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“No pitylng heart may vainly turn aside

In ways of charity; no soul so dead

But may awaken strong and glorified

If something good be said.”

—James W. Riley.

“Charley,” said Tom Allen to his friend

and partner, “I think when I see that long

face you put on occasionally, you ought to

have been a preacher.”

“ There may be ‘ more truth than poetry ’

in your rein-ark,Tom,” was the quiet reply.

Tom Allen was one of those jolly, kind

hearted, irrepressible fellows, bubbling

over with health and life, and never

that is as he said—-“ hardly ever,” wore

a long fac_e.

These men were law ers and partners,

and entertained for eac 1 other the firmest

friendship.

They had met each other at law school,

where they had become classmates, room

mates, and, when they left, partners.

They had come from the city where they

practiced to the great city to spend the holi

days. This had been their custom from

their first acquaintance at law school. This

was their only real time of rest during the

year.

It was the last night of the old year, and

they had visited many places where crowds

were assembled to study human nature

under its varied phases.

Charles Raymond was not a member of

any temperance organization, though he

was a total abstainer from the use of

intoxicating beverages. It had not always

been so with him, but he thought he saw

danger ahead, and wisely concluded that

the safest course would be to let it alone.

He knew that his will was strong, but he

had seen men with just as strong wills as

his,ruined by its use-,n1en whohad laughed

to ridicule the warnings of friends, and had

been buried ben_e:1th the quicksands of

iutemperance. Occasionally, Raymond

had found it necessary to say to those who

urged him to drink, “ I do not believe a

man who habitually uses liquor is a fit

person to discharge an important trust. I

have seen and known of too manv mis

takes made by men under this influence

while attempting to discharge some trust

that had been reposed in them. To

faithfully discharge trusts of importance

requires a clear brain. Liquor has no

influence over me, nor do I purpose it

shall. It is something I do not want, nor

need, and if used will cause a needless

expenditure of money. You often hear a

man say, ‘ He was a whole-souled fellow,

generous to a fault; or, he was a fine phy

sician, a talented lawyer, a successful

business man, &c., but whisky ruined

him.’ Now, I do not intend to put any

one to the trouble of pronouncing any

such eulogy over me.”

It was 11 o’clock, and they had just

returned to their room. _

“ You perhaps wonder,” said Raymond,

“ why my ‘long face,’ as you term it, to

night. Well, I will tell you. I have seen

played upon the stage of real life to-night

the beginning of some of the saddest trage

dies of human life; and, I have seen other

acts which are nearer the end. But infin

itely sadder are the acts I cannot see.

Those are the acts which are left to the

mothers, wives and sisters. The piece

that is being played is the Tragedy of

Intemperance. lt has many, very many

acts.”

“Pshaw! Charley, you are always look

ing through the glasses of tragedy. Why,

old boy, all I saw to-night was comedy;

and many a hearty laugh I’ll have when

memory recalls to-night. The jokes those

fellows told would have upset the gravity

of the most sober-faced judge that ever sat

upon the bench; and those fellows never

would have thought of such ridiculous

stories without something to liven them

up.

“Yes, there is a thread of comedy to

some of the actors, and the audience; but

to other actors——and the great majority of

them-—t.hcre is no element of comedy. It

is a sad, dreary, heart-breaking tragedy;

and, all in all, there is no compensation
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in the little mirth for the bitter teardrops

of agon . Go ask the mother, sister or

wife, who has felt the blighting curse of

this vice, how much comedy they have

known. The wife’s idol and the mother’s

pride have been laid low. How beautiful

the scene to them; but the storm came

and left death and desolation in its track.

Where stood the pride of the forest, now

stands a wreck.”

Footsteps ass the door, and some one

enters the joining room.

In a few moments lighter footsteps pass,

and the same door opens, and a voice that

is recognized as belonging to the landlady,

is heard asking if some one is there.

“Yes, Mrs. Jones, I am here,” was the

answer.

“ Well, you can get up and get.”

The tone of the woman was cooler and

II]0ll‘1e cutting than theair of that December

ni t.

he reply of the man—“ All right Mrs.

Jones, I will,”-and the intonation of the

voice revealed so much, that it could not

have done otherwise than touch the sym

pathies of any one whose heart had not

been hardened ‘nst misfortunes.

The landlady went back to her room.

Soon the steps of the man were-heard, on

his way out, but at the head of the stairs

he paused.

Tom Allen was a generous-heartedman.

Much as he had seen of the selfishness of

the world, it had never closed the door of

his heart against misfortune. He knew

that there had been unworthy recipients

of his charity, but when reminded of the

fact, his answer was——“ I would rather ive

to an undeserving person, believing im

to be worthy, than, b refusing, to risk not

helpin one who r y deserved it.”

The ook of amusement had left his face,

and in its place was one more sober. As

if prompted bysome impulse he arose, and

opened the door.

In the dimly-lighted hallway, atthe head

of the stairs, stood the man. As the door

opened he turned partially around. The

face, marred by dissipation, was et hand

some, but there was such a opeless,

despairing look upon it as one sometimes

sees, but hopes never to see again.

The voice of Allen broke the silence by

asking, in an assumed tone of carelessness,

“ where the person was who had justbeen

ordered to leave.”

The voice of the man faltered, notwith

standing the attempt to speak calmly, as

he replied, “I am the person.”

“ You may come in and stay with me

to-night, if you will,” said Allen.

An expression of doubt came over the

 

ated the invitation

than before. In a dazed wa

he followe him into the room and too

the proffered seat.

The dress and manner of the man indi

cated that he had seen better days.

Recovering his self- ssession some

what, and addressing Al en, he said, “My

friend-for such you have certainl shown

your-self—words will not express t e grati

tude I feel to on for your kind offer. You

have done w at only one man in a thou

sand would have done under like circum

stances.”

“ Then,” rejoined Allen, “ the nine hun

dred and ninety-nine would fail to do ‘as

they would like to be done by ’ under like

circumstances. You are a stranger to me.

I don’t know what your misfortune may

be, but so long as any one is guilty of mis

fortune only, I cannot see him turned

houseless, on such a night as this, into the

fireet, when it is in my power to shelter

1m.

The voice of the landlady, from the room

beyond, interrupted the conversation by

saying, “ I don't want you men to think

that I am a hard—hearted woman. Night

after night, for a long time, that man has

staid here, without paying me a cent.

Everything he gets goes for whisky.”

Receiving no answer, she again subsided

into silence.

“ You seem tired,” said Allen. “When

you get ready there is a bed for you. My

friend and I will occupy this one.”

“Thank you; but it would be useless

for me to try to sleep the way I am feel

ing now.”

Raymond, who n to this time had said

nothing, inquired 0 the man how long he

had been in the city.

“ Three years,” was the response.

“ Have you any relations here? ”

“ N0. They all live in a distant State.”

“ What have you been engaged in

during the time you have been here?”

“I have been bookkeeper foramercan

tile house.”

“ Out of employment now, are you ? ”

(5 Yes.”

“ May I ask what the trouble is? ”

“ The woman has told you the trouble.

Whisky has ruined me. I have had a

good situation which I have lost. I have

been taken back several times, but it is

the same old story over again—tempta

tion comes in my way and then I have to

yield.”

For a few moments Raymond’s head

was bent in thoughtful meditation. Again

he glanced at the form before him. That

faculty, called by phrenologists “human

man’s face. Allen repe

more kindly
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nature,” was large in him, and it was very

seldom that he was mistaken in his opinion

of another’s character. He felt,as he looked

at the man, that whatever misfortune or

indiscretion had brought his trouble upon

him, that he was worth redeeming.

“ May I inquire your name ? ” said Ray

mond, resuming the conversation.

“ Herman Halstead,” was the answer.

“ Very well, I shall take the liberty of

calling you by your given name.”

“ I am indeed sorry for any one who has

had the misfortune to have acquired an

injurious habit. Most men have their fai -

ings. ‘ To err is human ’ and I am not an

exception. As one who has erred and

battled with temptation and finally came

off victorious, I know the power of evil

over one. Having known the power of

kindred evil, I can, therefore, to a certain

extent, ‘put myself in your place.’ N_ow

——though stranger you are—I would like

to be a friend to you; and, if you are

willing, we will talk the matter over and

see if some good will result from 1 .”

“ You and your friend have treated

me, an outcast, with such kindness and

consideration, that I will gladly listen to

what you have to say, hoping that _good

may come from it, though fearing it is too

late.”

“ Very well; let us look this matter

squarely in the face. I do not want to

say an unkind word to you, and What I

shall say that may seem harsh will be to

place the matter before you in a way that

will most likely do some good.”

Ra ond was not only a fine conversa

tiona ist, but an eloquent orator. Few

men, when he chose to exert himself,

could withstand the charm of his manner

and voice; and to-night he seemed to be

calling all the power in his nature to his

aid. Herman’s mind was, no doubt, busy

with the thoughts of his misfortunes, and

none knew better than the man who was

to undertake it, the difiiculty of words

having their desired effect under such

circumstances as those by which he was

surrounded. Few, perhaps, would have

undertaken it.

Raymond had paused a moment. He

now addressed Herman, quietly rising as

he did so. The voice was so low as not to

disturb any one in the other rooms.

“ Here you are to-night, homeless, and

would have been houseless,",but for the

kindness of another. Where your next

meal is to come from you do not know.

The fickleness of human nature and your

own conduct have left you friendless. If

you continuejin such a course, the drunk

ard’s gravewillbeyour fate. How different

 

you might make life. How much brighter,

etter, and more useful. Money, friends,

position, happiness, and the love of some

good, pure woman might be yours, if ou

would come out from under the bon age

of this fearful slavery. Now I want you

to answer this question honestly: Do you

see your danger and feel the great need

there is to lift this curse from your life,

and do you really desire to do so ? ”

“I do, and have tried, but I cannot

resist the temptation. I have ‘ seen my

danger and felt the great need of a

change,’ but it seems impossible.”

“Herman, no sane man is compelled

beyond all he can do to continue in any

bad or injurious habit. When a man says

he can’t break away from a habit, he

means either, that he does not want to, or

he is not Willing to use that exertion by

self-denial or otherwise, requisite to win

victory over habit. If he will bring all his

power of mind and soul to bear, and will

avail himself of other needful helps, which‘

he may, he can break the chain of habit,

and be free. Now, another question pre

sents itself. Are you willing to use every

effort in your power to reform ? If you

are, on can; if not, you cannot. You

will ave to fight this battle with tempta

tion without one compromise. It must be

a battle to the death of the habit,-or a

yielding to a terrible slavery.

“I am what is termed ‘a man of the

World,’ though not in all that term, in its

widest acceptation, implies. By this I

mean that I am a man belonging to no

religious denomination, or holding out to

the world in any other light than that I

desire to be a moral, law abiding man.

But while this is so, I find many things in

the Bible that I believe are good and true;

much that is wholesome and instructive.

And so there is one part of it comes to me

now that will help place this matter before

you in its right light: that is it will place

you right before yourself, as to whether

you are willing to use that self-denial and

exertion necessary to bring about a.

reform. ‘Good master, what good thing

shall I do that I may have eternal life?’

was the inquiry of the young man to the

Saviour. You perhaps remember that

Jesus, after saying to him: ‘If thou wilt

enter into life, keep the commandments ?

was asked, which of them? And he men

tioned several. ‘All these things have I

kept from my youth up ; what lack I yet?’

was the answer, and inquiry. ‘ Sell that

thou hast, and give to the poor, and thou

shalt have treasure in heaven: and come

and follow'me ?’ was the instruction. But

when the young man heard that saying he
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went away sorrowful: for he had great

possessions. Now herein lies the simili

tude. In each case something must be

done to produce the desired effect. The

young man desired life eternal, but he

was not willing to do that which was in

his power to do, to attain it. It was not

that he had not the power but that he

would not do it. Self-denia was neces

sary in your case as his. You are

required to give up the use of liquor if

you expect to attain temporal salvation.

That which is pleasant to the sensation

of the taste must be given up. To do

this will require self-denial and watch

fulness. You say: ‘I want to redeem

my life. I want to be free from this bond

age?’ Well on can be if you will pay

the price. ‘ ou can not serve two mas

ters?’ Then which do you choose to serve?

The choice is for ‘you to make. Self

denial will bring its reward finally; but

before you can ‘wear the crown,’ you

must ‘bear the cross.’

“You are, no doubt, far better

acquainted with the character of this land

of intemperance and its inhabitants than

I am, but I will briefly compare it with

that land of sobriety where you formerly

resided. The inhabitants are vassals,

rendering service to the conqueror, rum,

and his allies, the men to whom he gives

the titles of barons and lords. They are

under the conqueror, but the vassals owe

them allegiance. It is strange indeed

that adjoining and holding communica

tion with the other civilized lands, this

country maintains its tyrannical laws and

customs; but so it is. Conquering hosts

have invaded the country, and such vic

tories have been won as have made the

lords tremble. To one who has not

become an inhabitant, it seems a land of

death and horror. Its very soil breeds

murder and lieentiousness. Across it

blow heated simoon winds which wither

morality. Its main highway leads to the

‘house of her whose steps take hold on

hell.’ The sickly flowers of misery, and

the poisonous vines of sin, flourish, while

the beautiful flowers of the soul wither

and die. You never expected to become

a resident of this country, but you had

strayed here before you were aware of it.

This is not what that beautiful land of

sobriety was to you. It is away in the

distance now, but you have yet strength

to reach it. Go back to the land of your

birth. Feel once more the healing breath

of temperate air. Leave this land of

nightmare and heartlessness, and go back

to the friends of your youth. In that

country you were peer to any; here you

 

are a vassal of the meanest kind. Here

these lords deal you out this poisonous

drink While your money lasts, and kick

ylou from their doors when it is gone.

emove this poison from your systein,

your soul and your life; and try again

that liquid with which God intended you

should quench your thirst. Is there-a

spark of manhood left yet?—tlien rebel

against this slavery. The conqueror and

his allies have issued an imperial order

that none shall leave the land. They are

mighty, but there is a help above and

within you, that is mightier than they.

You have a will and it can be sovereign.

You may not be strong enough to fight

the battle alone, but over the telegraph

wires of human sympathy, you can send

a message, and there will be an army of

friends to come to the rescue. Fight the

battle nohly and inanfully. Call in every

ally you can, and you will inarch back to

your native land. Old friends who were

grieved to know that you had emigrated

from the country of sobriety, will give

you as glad a welcome back to your old

ome, as though you were risen from the

dead.”

Raymond paused. His words seemed

to have affected Herman, for into his

face there had come more of a hopeful

look.

“I would,” said Herman, “like to

regain my place among men. But there

seems to be little hope for me. I-Iow am

I ever to make a beginning again? Who

will listen to my oft repeated promises of

reformation? Who that has known nie

will have faith enough in i'ne, to try ine

again? As I have said, they have tried

me time and again, until they have lost

faith in my promises, and patience with

me. But ‘to add to this, the woman

whom I love better than life, long ago

before I had fallen so low as I l1ave—

broke her engagement with me, and has

lost even the respect she had for ine.

She might have redeemed ine, but as it is

my burden is only heavier.”

“Did she ever accept the attentions of

a.iiyone else?” asked R2l_\_'lIlOI1(l.

“N0; I am satisfied that she has not,

She said that hard as it would be to

harden the affections against one she

loved, it would be better than to run the

risk of becoming a drunkard’s wife or

widow.”

“You may live,” said Ra inoiid, “ to

see the truth, and acknowle ge the wis

dom of that decision. I have sisters

whom I dearly love; but I would rather

look upon them in their coffins, than to

know that they were the wives of hard
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drinkers, or drunkards. Hard as it

would be, it would be far better. When

ever a woman is influenced through her

affections to marry a man with the hope

and expectation of reforming him, she

has made a mistake; that is, from the

evil power of strong drink. Marriage

will lessen instead of increasing her influ

ence over him, under such circumstances;

and by refusing to marry him she escapes,

generally, the saddest tragedy the human

heart can know, save the dishonor of

some loved one. Until you stand a- free

man, liquor has a greater influence over

you than this woman, and would if she

were your wife. The assertion that it

helps to reform men is disproven by

observation. It is possible that it might

occasionally succeed, but the failures

would so far outnumber the successes,

that it is too dangerous an experiment.

And now, in concluding what I have to

say in the nature of an appeal to your

higher and better manhood, I will say

that I feel that your life is worth redeem

ing. If I had not believed this I would

not have talked to ou as I have. Before

you lies the possibifity of a better life. It

may be that there are grand possibilities

awaiting you. It is now getting late, and

if you earnestly desire to redeem the past,

I will tell you how I think it can be done.

Do you feel that you are willing to make

this effort?”

“Your words have inspired me with

more courage than I ever thought I could

feel again, and I do not hesitate to say

that I will makethe effort,” said Herman.

“ Alone,” resumed Raymond, “ you are

unable to fight this battle; therefore you

want all the help from whatever source

you can get. First then the highest and

best help man gets, comes, I believe, from

God. As I understand this it is having a

belief in the teachings of Christ and let

ting your life be governed by them.

\Vhat your belief is I do not know, but if

you can not avail yourself of this help,

from want of faith or other reason, you

will miss the highest help.’

“ Next to this, your help must come

from the elevating and ennobling power

of pure women. So conduct yourself as

to win their respect. Seek their society.

This will not only be a great help to you,

but a great safeguard.’

“ Unite with some temperance organ

ization, for there you will meet those hav

ing like purposes as yourself. ‘ In union

there is strength,’ and each member, so

long as he remains faithful, is a support

to the rest. Seek that company and those

places farthest from temptation.’

“And now, good night, or, rather, good

morning. The old year has been dying,

and now is dead, and I trust that with

plée ”new year you will begin your new

1 e.

It was after seven o'clock the next

morning before Allen and Raymond

awoke. Herman was sitting as they had

left him. It was evident that he had not

retired. There was a look of wearincss

upon the face. Evidently there had been

a battle fought with self, and bitter reflec

tions.

“How are you feeling this morning?”

inquired Allen.

“ It would be no easy matter to tell you

how I feel—tired enough.” And the

same sad refrain-“Nothing a man knows,

in grief or in sin is half as bitter as this,

whzlig I might have been, keeps repeating

itse .” '

“ I thought,” said Raymond “ that you

had concluded to ‘let the dear past bury

its dead,’ and ‘ act in the living present ?’

This is the new year, and I wish it may

be a happy one to you. What a beau

tiful day to begin the new life. Come,

we are going to breakfast, and want you

to go with us.”

“Thank you, but that would be tres

passing too much on your kindness.”

The friends both insisted, and Herman

seeing that they would be disappointed,

consented to go.

Breakfast over the returned to their

room. Raymond ha found out the name

of the firm where Herman had been

employed. He also ascertained that Her

man would gladly go back to the position

he had lost. VVithout giving him any

idea that he intended to get the firm, if

possible, to take him back again, he went

to their place of business. There he was

very pleasantly surprised to meet an old

friend, who was one of the members of

the firm. Raymond told him the story

of the past night, and said he thought

that with the right kind of help a per

manent reform might be brought about.

He interceded so well that it was agreed,

after the friend had consulted with the

other members of the firm, to give Her

man one more trial.

Raymond carried the news to Herman,

who said that words would fail toexpress

his gratitude for such kindness, and that

he would try, by thorough reform, to

be worthy of such trust as had been

reposed in him.

During the few remaining days of their

stay the friends did what they could to

strengthen his purpose. The day before

they left they saw him back in his old

Q
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lace, in the mercantile house. Before

eaving they bid him good bye, and told

him that at the end of the year they

hoped to hear that he was loyalto the

faith reposed in him. And then they

were gone, and Herman was left alone to

fight his battle with the terrible foe.

II.

Three years have past since that mem

orable December night. Allen has re

turned to his Eastern home to spend the

holidays with the “old folks,” as he affec

tionately calls them. Raymond was

again in the great city. One year after

that New Years they were in the city, but

they did not see Herman for he was awa

at the time, on business connected wit

the house; but the report which the

friends received was satisfactory. The

second year business compelled them to

break through their custom, and so they

had not seen Herman since that night.

But he had written them. The first year

there had come a letter from him saying

that he was holding out faithfully; that

from all the suggested sources help had

come. First and greatest from God.

Secondly, from women, and the tem

perance organization. Friends had come

back to him again. ,But the crowning

pleasure was, that he won the consent of

the woman of whom he had spoken, to

become his wife; and that when spring

came he was to lead her to the altar.

The next year another letter had come,

telling of a partnership in the house he

was in; of a cozy home which had been

bought; and of a happy marriage, which

had made that home a paradise.

The bells of the churches were calling

to services, and Raymond wended his

way to one of those beautiful edifices in

which worship was held. The voices of

the singers, blending harmoniously with

the deep tones of the organ, came float

ing out to him as he ascended the steps

of the building. That beautiful piece of

sacred music, “ Jesus, Lover of My Soul,”

was being sung. The usher showed him

to a seat near the center of the house.

Something in the sound of that beautiful

tenor voice caused him almost involun

tarily to turn his head. The eyes of the

singer met his. Where had he seen that

face before? Surely he had seen it, and

where?

The song was ended; and then came

the announcement of the text. The min

ister was a true orator, and so thoroughly

in earnest, that Raymond, following

intently the thought, forgot, fora time,

the face in the choir.

 

The sermon is over and the congrega

tion dismissed. Raymond passed slowly

along the aisle until he is near the door,

when he feels the touch of a hand upon

his arm, and he turns to meet the face he

saw in the choir. He steps aside to let

the throng pass. Once more he looks

intently at the face. Ah! he knows it

now; but it is so changed from what it

was three years ago. It is Herman. The

look of hopelessness and unrest are gone,

and in their place peace has come.

his side stands a fair form, with a pure,

womanly face. Raymond kows from the

manner of the introduction to Herman’s

wife, that she knows the story of that

December night and New Years dag’. He

is to both a dear friend. They had oped,

they said, that a time of meeting -would

come when they could thank their friends

for what they had done; and now that

time had come.

Raymond could not resist .the invita

tion so earnestly given, that he should go

with them to their home. It had been a

pleasant thought, they said, to them, that

they one day could entertain their friends

in their home; and they regretted that

Allen was not present.

And so he went with them‘ to their

home. Everything spoke of refinement.

There was no lavish display, but the nec

essaries and comforts, and many of the

luxuries were there. But it was filled

with the “ sunshine of happiness.” Vice

could have no power to lure from such a

paradise.

The past and the present. Ah! how

they contrasted. A The darkness and mis

ery of the one, the sunshine and happi

ness of the other.

Dinner was announced, and when they

were seated at the table, Herman offered

a prayer of thanks which contained the

following beautiful and touching senti

ments:

“ OUR FATHER! Accept the thanks our

hearts would offer, but which our lips

can not speak. Bless, we pray thee, the

friend who is with us to-day, and the one

now far away, who were instruments in

thy hands for so much good. May the

curse of rum be lifted from the lives it is

blighting and crushing, and peace and

happiness come back to the hearts and

homes of the thousands in all civilized

lands, whence the have been banished

by this evil. He p us to conform our

lives to the teaching and example of thy

dear Son. Make our conversation and

life pure.- May we, feeling our own

errors and frailties, have a charity for the

erring, and an influence to bring them
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back to the paths of morality and sobri- Lei “S '10 Whom T116 light is given,

9|; _ Help us to remember the ‘ almost Assistance lend the glorious scheme,

A mighty power of human circumstances’ To build on earth a branch of heaven

to make '13 what we are and hat speak Where peace and love shall reign supreme

uneharitably of the failures of others.” On this auspicious New Yell" mom

' In all that great cit there were no when merry bells in 81116801116 chime

homes where peace and appiness reigned Aiimiiilce “ Another yew‘ is born.

more supreme than in this one. And fondling in the lap Of time ;”

And with conversation and the singing Lei 115 renew 0111‘ ii°P°$ and v°“’S

of beautiful hymns, the day passed, and T0 persevere in living 8005;

the night came_ But how diflbl-eh; the Till olive wreathes deck manly brows

tableaux wnight, and the one of that ‘ And races join in Brotherhood.

December mght three years ago' Dear brethren of the mystic tie,

This day to you with promise rare,

Is beaming from hope’s radiant sky,

F01‘ Firemen’! Mllgazine. And brightening round you everywhere.

THQUGHTS FOR THE N]<]\V YEAR_ Seven years ago your ranks were small

And clouds beset your dawning day ;

But few respond ed to the call

When a brother’s life was swept away.

 

How quick the evanescent wing of time,

Flies swiftly on from year to year:

And scarcely dies the welcome chime,

Till a farewell strikes upon the ear.

Ambition cannot check its speed,

To gain the goal its heart desires,

Nor can the selfish will of greed

Or power; however it aspires.

With time—ambition, greed and power

Are as bubbles on a rushing stream ;

They float and dance and sport an hour,

Then vanish like actors in a dream.

Beauty and youth like flowrets rise

Which spring and perish in a day;

First feed on dews from morning skies,

And sink with eve’s declining ray.

And millions come and millions go

And kingdoms fall and empires change

And peoples rise and nations grow

Yet undisturbed time onward ranges.

And all that was and all that is,

Or in the coming time may be,

Shall sink into time’s dark abyss,

But time rolls on eternally.

How few and transient are the years

That gauge life’s mortal span ;

But oh ! what floods of blood and tears

Have traced the steps of man.

The slaughtered victims of his hate

Have fertilized the earth that bore him ;

And nations prone and desolate

To glut his greed, have sunk before him.

Intolerance marked his zeal for God,

And corpses paved his way to glory ;

Ignorance incarnadined the despot's rod,

And scribes proclaimed the murderous

story.

But thought is changing; light is breaking

Truth is spreading everywhere,

- Man is from his dream awaking

Despots quaking in their lair.

Suspicion watched with jealous eye,

And vicious tongues assailed your fame,

But you've withstood the test of rivalry

And maintained prestige and your name.

Designing traitors in your band,

Had plunged you in the maddening strife,

When bloody riot convulsed the land

And labor struck for bread of life.

A financial crisis next appeared,

Caused by mismanagement, most base,

Of unworthy men who reckless steered

To ruination and disgrace.

But now the strife and storm is over

Success has crowded your brave endeavor,

With ranks more compact than before,

And prospects brighter now than ever.

The organ of our Brotherhood,

A weak and sickly print for years,

Is now a power for doing good

And precedence yields to no compeers.

See. it comes forth, this New Year’s day,

With polished dress and widened page,

With wit as bright as heaven’s ray

And moral lessons wise and sage.

Let every man and every branch

From Montreal to New Orleans,

From J. ‘Vi. Dodge’s orange ranche

To Yankeedom—the land of beans;

Resolve with all his soul and sense

To labor now more manfully,

And spread the seeds of “ Benevolence

As well as Sobriety and Industry."

Trros. P. 0'RouaKn.

H. H. L., of N0. 45, reports the promo

tion of Bros. W. Saunders and Jep Stout,

of No. 45. They are now full fledged

engineers, and we wish them every

success.
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0we EXCHANGES.

KATE $HELLEY’S IIERQISM.

HOW SHE SAVED A TRAIX

'l‘IO.\'.

FRO“ ]')ES'l‘Rl'(‘

The Boone (Ia.) Democrat, on Monday,

published a complete and connected ac

count of the now almost world-wide story

of Miss Kate b'helley’s daring mission of

mercy during the storm of Wednesday

night, July 6th.

A fair idea of the extent of the wash

outs and damage to culverts and bridges

l)y this storm can be formed from the fact

that, had not the subsequent rains taken

place, whic.h increased the damage of

Wednesday night, a week’s labor with

the largest repairing corps possible to be

used, would have been barely suflicient

to place the road in a condition for the

renewal of business. Honey Creek, from

Boone to Moingona, is a rapid and treach

erous stream, fed by many others of

smaller size, all of which contribute to

swell the usually unpretentious creek to

the volume of a mighty river, the force

of which was a severe test upon the

strength of any structure opposing its

course. ()t' the twenty-one bridges be

tween Boone and Moingona, southwest a

distance of five miles, eleven were de

stroyed or badly damaged, those with

stone abutments alone resisting the flood.

Two accidents made Moingona the

scene of excitement and sorrow during

the night. At this place pushers are

stationed to help trains over the steep

grades cast and west, and also watchmen

are employed for the east and west sec

tions, whose duty it is to examine the

road after the passage of all trains and

ascertain if the track is all safe. This

precaution has always been provided by

the company as a means of guarding

against accidents on what would other

wise be at all times a very dangerous sec

tion of the road. Just before the storm

broke, pusher engine No. 230, had return

ed from helping a train over the hill to

Boone. During the evening, railroad

employes, with lanterns in hand, were

gathered at the depot, anxiously discuss

ing the alarming situation, and wonder

ing what would be the orders, if any.

It was in obedience to the order requir

ing section men to carefully examine the

track after a storm, and the following

 
further order received from the train dis

patcher at Boone, that men went out to

learn the extent of the damage:

Wood, Moingonaz

Run no Boone and return to Moin mm re

gardless of all trains. W. P. ARI).

lingineer (‘harles Sclmun, with engine

230, started west with his part_v of men,

among them ()’Neal, who lost his life by

stepping upon the loosened tic of :1

bridge, and falling into the water below.

At the same time Ed. \\'ood, with the

pusher engine No. ll, started east, having

with him George Olmstcad, fireman;

Adam Ager, brakeman, and Pat Donahue,

east section boss. Ohnstead and Donahue

being the two men who lost their lives at

the broken bridge hereafter mentioned.

Of the accident which occurred, Ed Wood

says:

“These men were sitting down on the

tender, and Donahue was signaling me

both with his voice and lantern. We had _

passed over the Des Moines River bridge

near town in safety, and when reaching

Honey Creek, about one mile from the

depot, I was backing slowly and suggest

ed an examination. Donahue signaled

‘all right, go on, the track is here, and

the timbers all in place.’ We had not

passed on the bridge, as it now turns out,

muc.h more than ‘twelve feet when I

heard the timbers begin to crack, but, in

the darkness, with the headlight behind

instead of before me, I could not tell just

twhat part of the bridge I had reached;

though I was near the center of the

stream, and might possibly make the east

bank. I then sprang from the end of the

tender, where I was standing, into the

cab, and threw on a full head oi steam.

The weak place proved to be in the cen

ter of the bridge, directly over the main

current, which we had not 'et reached.

To this point the engine leaped in a

second, and down we went with an awful

crash into twenty-five feet of surging

water. I could not see the other men. I

was in the cab when the engine struck

the water, but how I got out I can’t tell;

think the cab was torn loose bv the force

of the current. I knew I could not swim,

and my first thought was to guard against

filling my lungs with water. This I suc

ceeded in doing. The first thing I came

in contact with, I think, was the tank,

and my hold must have been on the

round roll around the top. It was surg

ing and tumbling, and finally threw me

loose. I was then washed down stream,
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and when three feet under water struck

driftwood. Here the water was about

twelve feet deep under the drift, but I

managed to hold on. I don’t think I

could ‘have done so had it not been that

just then a large tree came sweeping

down the stream, roots foremost, caught

fast, probably against the tank, and veer

ed around in such a way as to break the

force of the current sweeping against me.

The water went down very fast, and in

about half an hour was not more than up

to my waist, but was still very deep be

tween me and either shore. Next I

noticed the waves rolling down towards

me four or five feet high, and I felt sure

that the Boone Reservoir had bursted,

and that it was all over with me then.

The sight. was grand and terrible, but it

was all over in a moment. The waves

swept over me and the waters again went

down quickly, leaving mo clinging to the

branches of a willow tree. As the stream

kept going down I was finally safe on a

sand-bank, though surrounded by water.

Of his rescue, Wood says his first rat);

of hope was when, soon after the cras

and he had called for help, he saw the

light of Kate Shelley’s lantern gleaming

in the dark woods. Next he saw the

brave girl peering down from the broken

timbers of the bridge into the rushing

flood below, and calling to know who

was there. He called her further down

stream, and after a moment of hurried

conversation she started on her perilous

mission of mercy to Moingona.

Adam Ager, who was also in the water,

clinging for life to the root of a tree, in

his experience, as published in our for

mer report, spoke to the reporter of Kate

Shelley’s welcome appearance at the

wreck, and said that while she was gone

to Moingona himself and Wood managed

to make their voices heard one to the

other.

The wreck at the bridge, where men

were struggling for their lives in the

water, and the further fact that the hour

for the approach of the regular passenger

train was so near that another dreadful

calamity might be added to the already

mournful disaster, are now sufliciently

understood by the reader. We there

fore omit all other portions of the former

article, giving in conclusion simply that

which made record of the noble and

daring work of Kate Shelley duringa

night when the wrath of an appalling

tempest, before which even brave men

sbuddered, was upon the land.

Miss Kate Shelle is perhaps 18 years

of age, comely an neat in appearance,

modest and unassuming in demeanor,

with an intelligent, thoughtful counte

nance and womanly expression, plainly

indicating that very early in years life s

real battle, and not its rosy dreams, came

upon her, and that in bravely accepting_

the hard struggle she had unconsclousl

fitted herself to become the heroine in

the story which the Democrat gives

without exaggeration. For fifteen years

her home has been in a small house in

the woods on the hill southeast from the

scene of the accident, and commanding

from its somewhat lonely position a full

view of the fatal bridge. For six years,

and until his death three years ago, her

father, old in railroad service, was the

faithful and intrepid night-watchman on

this dangerous section of the road, losing

his health by exposure in the discharge

of his duty, and finally, while out at his

post in the night duringa terrible storm,

so aggravate his disease that death

from consumption was rapidly hastened,

and to this came to Kate the added sor

row of having her brother drowned in

the stream near by. Since that time the

superintendence of the work upon the

little “clearing” has fallen to her, and

neighbors -say she has not failed in

being a faithful support to her widowed

mother.

Kate’s first experience the ni ht of

the storm was in going down the iill to

the stable, which was rapidly filling

with water and releasing their scanty

herd of stock. Upon her return to the

house her mother says she was pale with

anxiety, and insisted on going at once to

give an alarm for the safety of the bridge.

She could see the waters (lashing against

it, and was certain it must give way, as

no such flood had ever tried its strength.

Her mother attempted to quiet her alarm

by assuring her that Dennis Murphy, the

section watch, would be there, but Kate

replied : “If it was pa, I know he would

be there; but it won’t do to feel sure that

any one will go.” For a long time she

sat at the window peering anxiously out

in the darkness at the threated structure,

and finally lay down on her bed, but did

not sleep. Presently she heard an engine

bell give two weird taps, and said she

knew it was No. ll. A crash followed,

then the hissing of the hot boiler strik

ing the water, and then two cries for

help ! The stillness which followed,

Kate describes as awful. Nothing could

be heard except the roar of the thunder

mingled with the sullen wash of the

surging steam. In response to her moth

er’s entreaties not to go-—that it would be
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passenger train shoul be warned.

certain death to venture out in a place so

dark and dangerous—her brave reply

was: “ Mother, I could never forgive my

self if I did not make an effort to save

those poor men callin for help, and the

I will

go to Moingona, or die in the attempt.”

They had onl the globe and framework

of a lattern, t e oil cup and burner being

melted away, but Kate hastil impro

vised a li ht by hanging an oh miner’s

lymp int e bottom of the lantern, and

leaving her mother, and little sister and

brother all cryin as though at a final

parting, shestarte< out alone in the awful

tempest.

From the house the Democrat reporter

followed the route taken by the intrepid,

girl to the bridge. This was Saturday,

and the ground was yet water-soaked and

the way diflicult, but nothing in com

parison with what it must have been

when dense midnight clothed the woods

in darkness, and a rushing flood swept

down the hillsides and through the ul

ley, weighting the thick underbrush ow

to the ground. The route was neces

sarily nearly a mile in length, leading in

places close to the swollen stream, through

marshes, and once into a swiftly-running

slough out of which the girl says she

came thoroughly soaked, but managed to

save her life. Once she was lost in the

woods, but the moment she found a path

she knew which way to go. Ed. \Voods

says he was well nigh overjoyed when he

saw the light approaching the clearin

near the end of the bridge, and that he

will never forget the sight of Kate Shelley

making her way out over the twisted and

broken work tothe last tie yet hanging

over the wreck in the boiling flood below,

and calling down to know who was there.

He summoned her further down the

stream, and after a moment of consulta

tion she left, assuring him that she would

bring help from Moingona. Before her

yet lay her most hazardous journey, to

undertake which required the cool, calcu

lating bravery of a heart not insensible to

fear, but inspired by that sublime deter

mination Which risks danger when duty

calls. Following the track, she made her

way to the long, high bridge over the

Des Moines river. This was already

swee ing far beyond its banks and float

ing ebris battered against the trestles

and piers. Along the high approaches of

open timber work, and over the body of

the river, thirty feet above the roaring

current, she made her way, stepping from

tie to tie. A single misst/ep would be

fatal, and, to add to the horror of her ter

 

rible venture, just as she reached the

bridge her flickering light went out, leav

ing her in total darkness. Providence

must have guided the footsteps of the in

trepid girl, for she made her way over in

safety. She informed a reporter that

once she feared a monstrous tree floating

down the river might move the bridge,

and halted for a moment, and that the

lightning flashes were all the time blind

ing, leaving the darkness more intense,

also that the wind and rain made her

shiver with cold. Having crossed the

bridge, she soon followed the track along

the embankment to ‘ the depot. The

danger of the passenger train rushing

into the yawning vortex was now com

passed, and Kate Shelley’s horrible tidings

had been added to the sad news of

O’Neal’s death.

A rescuing party was quickly gathered

and started on engine 230 to the wreck,

taking the heroine of the night with

them in the cab. At the wreck it became

necessary to reach the op osite shore.

How to get there none o the willing

men knew, but in a moment Kate was

at their head piloting them through the

darkness by a slippery pathway through

dense underbrush close to the edge of

the sloping cliff overhanging the swollen

stream. This took them around the let

ter S described by its current, and down

through the oats patch near her home

to another bridge, crossing which the

way to the end of the wreck opposite

8 Moingona was eas , and the work of

rescuing Wood an Ager was at once

begun.

And the hour and a half past must

have been of thrilling suspense to all,

but right nobly had Kate Shelley done

her work. For the purpose of saving

imperiled lives she has made for herself

a record of sublime daring which in an

era less selfish than the present would

promptly meet with that substantial

recognition which (gratitude bestows up

on the worthy, an win for her name a

wreath beautiful and fadeless as the im

mortelles with which history entwines

the memory of Grace Darling.

At present Miss Shelley is lying seri

ously ill at her house from the effects of

the exposure sustained in her perilous

trip, but it is believed that her restor

ation to health will be speedy.

A meeting of citizens was held last

Friday, at which a committee to receive

subscriptions for Miss Shelley, who is the

sole support of a widowed mother, was

appointed. The committee consists of
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Dr. A. A. Deerin%;IPostmaster at Boone,

Iowa, and John cCabe and John Pay

ton, of Moingona, Ia.

A HERO.

Ceutralla (Ill.) Herald. I

A terrible accident occurred on Friday

morning, about 4 A. M., by which Robert

R. \Vild, son of Samuel R. \Vild, lost his

life. It appears that after having held the

momentum of the train, as is customary

there, he let off his brakes and was in the

act of step ing from the cars into the

engine ten er when the engine broke

loose, and he fell down in front of the

train. When picked up he was in an

unconscious state, from which he never

rallied, but passed quietly from earth on

Sunday, the 24th, at 8:30 P. M. His

right leg was badly mangled, and would

have been amputated had he recovered,

but he died from internal injuries, after

three days of agonizing suffering.

Robert came to our city when a child,

and received all his schooling here. He

was by profession a locomotive firemen,

and was resolved on being an engineer,

but was unable to get such a position at

home and accepted employment as brake

man temporarily on the I. C. R. R., with

the above result. He was of a bright and

joyous nature, loved by his companions

and idolized at home. His parents and

sisters are completely rostrated by his

melancholy and untime y end.

“ Could love at home his death have prevent,

His life on earth would not so soon have

been spent."

Robert was a member of the Brother

hood of Locomotive Firemen, and this

organization held appropriate exercises

at the grave. A delegation of brakemen

acted as pall-bearers. The funeral ser

vices were conducted by Rev. Frederick

assisted by Rev. Thompson. Mr. Wild

and family have the sympathy of the

entire community in their sad bereave

ment.

STRANGE SHADOWS UNDER THE

HEAD LIGHT.
 

From Detroit Free Press.

There are living in Detroit to-day per

haps fifty men who have left the cab of

the locomotive for some other employ

ment, and in some cases the reasons for

leaving are curious enough. It is hard

 

to find a~drinker who will admit that

liquor hurts him, or a user of the weed

who will agree with the doctors that

nicotine slowly and surely shatters the

nervous system. And it is harder still to

find an engine driver who admits that

the long hours, ceaseless vigils and rough

ridin have weakened his nerves or af

feete his courage. .

“ He was an excellent man for years,”

said a depot oflicial as he pointed to a

retired engineer lounging around the

Union Depot, “ but the time came when

he saw phantoms and we had to retire

him.”

“ Phantoms?”

“ Yes. They seemed realities to him,

of course, but to others they were

shadows and phantoms. In the last

year of his run I was on his train one,

night when he stopped twice in twelve

miles for obstructions on the track, and

yet there wasn’t so much as a straw on

the rails. Another night he stopped

dead still at the end of a bridge, believ

ing the structure gone, and towards the

last began picking up corpses at the

cross-roads.’

“ How ? ”

“Well, his nerves were so unstrung

that when his train dashed across a coun

try highway on a dark night he would

imagine the locomotive had struck a

farmer’s wa on, and he would halt the

train to run ack and investigate.”

“ Do all engineers become affected in

this way?"

“ No. There are men on the roads

centering here who are as good to-day as

they were when they entered the cab

fifteen or twenty years ago. It is accord

ing to the temperament. The constant

vigilance and burden of responsibility

are a terrible worry to some and no bur

den at all to others. The motion of an

engine alone would break down some

men. The engineer who takes out the

Pacific express to-night grows fat over

his hard work, and twenty years service

would not break him down. His prede

cessor broke down and died before he

had been at the throttle six years.”

“ And so some of them see phantoms,

eh ? ”

“Yes; and let me tell you of an in

stance. Three or four years ago the en

gineer of a Lake Shore train began chas

mg a horse. One night after leaving the

junction a black horse jumped on the

track ahead of him and led him a race of

several miles. It was only his imagin

ation, but he was as certain in his own

mind that he saw what he did not see as
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you are that you sit here. He’ not only

quarreled with his conductor and fire

man about the matter, but insisted that

the superintendent should send some

ofiicial to.verify his statements. I was

selected to go out in the cab. Soon after

leaving the junction the horse appeared

not to my eyes, but tn the driver’s. I

saw nothing but the black rails and

smooth road bed, but he saw the horse.

He identified the color, marks and other

particulars, and in his eagerness to get

closer to the animal he ran the train past

one of the stopping stations at the rate

of fifty miles an hour. We had to take

him off the train and give him other

work, but he did not live long. We had

almost a parallel case to-day.”

“ Who is it ?”

“ It is an old fireman from the Grand

-Trunk who left here several years ago

and took an engine on the Illinois Cen

tral. He held out well for five or six

years, and then began to race with a

phantom. It was that of an Indian war

rior mounted on a white horse and speed

ing along the prairie beside the track.

In this instance the fire1nan’s supersti

tion was excited, and he, too, saw the

phantom. Would you believe that they

flung lumps of coal at the shadow and

fired at it with a revolver? They actu

ally did, and one night over-run their

time and brought up against a freight

train, makinga terrible mess of it. The

engineer of a train running out of this

depot walked into head-quarters the

other day and asked for a layoff for

three months. At first hc would give

no excuse, but finally admitted that he

was killing too many men on his run.

He was breaking down, and instead of

racing with imaginary horses he was

running over imaginary persons. He is

the first driver I ever knew to admit his

nervousness, but this admission will be

his salvation. He will get a rest for

three months and go back to the cab

with his old nerve restored.

A .\/IILLI().\‘AIRE’.‘ SA Y.

 

Lebanon, Pa... Gazette.

Few of the visitors to thc great Com

wall iron estate, in this county, receive

invitations to inspect the workshop of the

young millionaire, Robert Coleman. Mr.

C0l(‘l1‘|£ll\ dcstroycd a palace half built

whcn his young wife died, a year ago,

and her embalmed body was brought

from Paris to be cntombcd in a mauso

leum here, in the shape of an Episcopal

cathedral, that cost $250,000.

Since the death of the young bride, the

grief stricken widower has paid much

attention to machinery and engineering.

He had a. building erected containinga

single large room, with high ceiling and

frescoed walls. A circular roadway, with

a double line of steel tracks, extends

around the room. Patent safety switches,

clcctric crossing signals, safcty frogs and

the latestniethods of fastening rails are

in use on this play house railway. The

total length of track is about 150 feet,

double-track and two sidings. At one

cnd is a round-house, with turn-tables

that operate automatically. Three min

iature locomotives are employed. Every

piccc of mcchanism, every rod, bolt,

screw lcvcr, spring, tire, cock, pipe and

pump arc on thcsc locomotives. The

boilcr rackcts, rods and drivers are nickel

plated. The cabs are made of solid wal

nut, and the boilers proper and the fire

boxcs are of wrought steel. The tenders

are of copper, and their water supply is

takcn by scoops from vats on the roadway

Whilc the locomotives are in motion.

The locomotives are about four feet in

length, including the tender, and are

marvels of beauty. They are of English

design, so far as high driving wheels are

concerned; otherwise, they are advanced

American ideas, and have many original

appliances of Mr. Coleman’s invention.

The locomotives are fired and set in

motion. Around the tracks they go,

while thc millionaire owner watches the

movemcnts of the miniature machinery.

Hours are thus passed; all sorts of ex

periments are tried; high speed and low

speed are tried to determine the compara

tive effect of friction.

To develop his railway ideas, Hr. Cole

man has determined to build and equip

a road extending from the Cornwall

estate to the Pennsylvania railroad, a dis

tance of about twcnty miles. In all

probability this road, for its size, will be

one of the bcst equipped in the country.

It will carry the iron from the Cornwall

furnace to market over a shorter route

than is now in usc.

THE MUTILATED CURRENCY

QUESTION.

Brooklyn Eagle.

“ I can’t take that nickel,” said ahorse

car conductor to a man who got in at the

City Hall.

“ Vat vas de mattcr mit dat goin ”

asked the passenger, blandly.

“ It’s no good. Its got a hole in it," re

plied the conductor, gruflly.
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“ Ist dot so ? Off you plase, you show

me dot holes.”

“ Look at it.

money as that.”

“ Oxcuse me,” smiled the passenger,

and he handed over a dime.

- “ That's worse yet,” growled the con

ductor.

“ Vos (lot dime full of holes, too?”

asked the passenger, looking up inno

cently.

“ Here’s a whole side chipped out. We

ain’t allowed to take mutilated money,”

and the conductor handed it back.

“ So ?” inquired the passenger. “ Haf

you got changes for heluf a tollar ?” and

e passed over another coin.

“ What’s this?” asked the con(lu(:t0r,

contemptuously. “ It’s as bald as a

deacon. There ain’t a seratcll on it to

show whether it’s an overcoat button or

a skating rink. Haven’t you got any

money ?” '

“ Vell, I should make smiles ! ” said the

passenger, good humoredly. “ Here is a

fife dollar, and you can baste it together

ven you got some leisures. Haf you got

changes of dot fife dollars '1” and he

handed over a bill torn in four or eight

pieces.

“ I don’t want no more fooling,” said

the conductor. “If you can’t pay your

fare, get off.”

“ Vell, don’d make so many troubles ;

I vill bay you,” and he pulled out a

Mexican quarter. “ Gif me bennies,” he

suggested.

“ Look here, are you going to pay your

fare or not ?”

“ OH‘ gourse. Maybe you vas vaiting

for dat money,” and he took hack his

quarter and substituted an English six

pence.

“Now, you get off this car!” roared

the conductor.

“Vere has dese cars got by ?” asked

the passenger, rising to obey.

“ Fulton Ferry,” said the conductor.

“ Den I may as vell got owit. You dell

dem gompanies dot somedime (la. make

more money as oder dimes off dey dook

votetfer dey got instead of going mitout

nodings, don’d it '?”

And the smiling passenger, having

ridden to the end of the line, crossed the

ferry, observing to himself : “Dot was

petter ofi' I safe such moneys und some

dimes I go owit to East N _\'-.1riek, und it

d0n’d gost me no more as noddings at all.”

We can’t take any such

BRO. H. WiLi.1AMs, Magazine Agent of

No. 25, has been promoted to the right

hand side.

 

THE FORTUNATE AND THE UN

FO1{'l‘I' NATE.

 

ll. N. Sl‘A.~\N.

It sometimes seems to me that our

Heavenly Father in His wisdom has di

vided Hls children into two great classes,

the fortunate and the unfortunate. No

sorrow seems to rest upon the former.

Life holds for them its pleasures mani

fold. The sun rises but to ripen their

life’s vintage. Warmly clad and safely

housed, the days all appear to them

rose-lined and tinted with gold. The

breezes of the ocean waft home their

ships to them laden with the comforts and

luxuries'of a thousand lands. Friends

cluster about in sunshine and in shade;

and if, haply, they make amisstep on

the path of life, kind and willing hands

are outstretched to save them from a fall.

Music and laughter, poetry and song

gild the horizon of their skies all around;

and when at last they sink into the

bosom of our common mother, angels

fan them with their wings to a dreamless

sleep.

Not so the unfortunate. For them dis

appointlnentsweeps with trembling hand

the harpischord of life. Pain awaits

them at dawn, and sorrow lies down

with them at night. The midday sun

shines lurid through the sigh laden at

mosphere of their existence. Hope is

born in their hearts but to die upon the

rocks of despairs. The twin sisters,

Want and Pain, walk with them to the

shoreless ocean of death. If ambition

ever burns within their breasts, it is

baulked when reaching highest. When

trouble comes with stealthy footstep,

friends disappear. When their hearts

sit brooding over ruined affections and

shattered lives, no balm comes to them,

wafted from Sympathy’s golden censer.

The summer sun blasts them with fer

heat, and the winter's cold brings suffer

ing and desolation. No rose lined and

gold encrusted daysdo the fleeting years

bring for them ; no full fruition of love’s

young dream; no perfected plans of

manhood’s ripened years; no green old

age blossoming with winter roses. Hand

in hand the unfortunate walk with fear

and death, and when at last the great

scene shifter rings down the curtain on

their unhappy lives, no requiem rings,

no sad-faced angel stands sorrowing by

the pallid face. No hopeful words are

said; but, dreary and alone, they seek

refuge in the cold breast of death from

the pains and ills of a wrecked life.
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THE FIRST VVATCH.

Scientific American.

At first the watch was about the size of

a dessert plate. It had weights, and was

used as a “ pocket clock.” The earliest

known use of the modern name occurs

in the record of 1552, which mentions

that Edward VI. had “one larum, or

watch of iron, the case being likewise of

iron gilt, with two plummets of lead.”

The first watch may readily be sup

posed to have been of rude execution.

The first great improveinent—the substi

tution of springs for weights——w-as in

1560. The earliest springs were not coiled,

but only straight pieces of steel‘. Early

watches had only one hand, and, being

wound up twice a day, they could not be

expected to keep the time nearer than

within fifteen or twenty minutes in twelve

hours. The dials were of silver and

brass; the cases had no crystals, but

opened in front, and were iour or five

inches in diameter. A plain watch cost

more than fifteen hundred dollars, and af

ter it was ordered it took a year to make it.

AT ROCK ISLAND.

 

From Rock Islander.

Messrs. Samuel'M. Stevens, of Terre

Haute, Ind., Grand Organizer of the

Brotherhood of Locomotive Firemen,

and John H. Walsh, of Lodge No. 50, B.

of L. F., of Chicago, arrived in this city,

last Saturday, by invitation of the loco

motive firemen of the Twin Cities, and

were met at the depot by a committee

and conducted to the Harper House.

On Sunday, in the hall of the Brother

hood of Locomotive Engineers, over

Hass’s store, they organized Twin City

Lodge, No. 39, B. of L. F., composed of

locomotive firemen from this city and

Daven ort. The following ofiicers were

electe : Samuel A. Maxwell, Master;

Samuel Nichols, Vice Master; Jas. W.

Cavanaugh, Financier and Treasurer;

W. F. Jones, Recording Secretary. There

are yet to be appointed some six or eight

other officers.

We learn from Mr. Stevens that there

are now nearly 100 lodges in the United

States with some 3,500 members, an

average of 30 to 35 men to a lodge. His

whole time is occupied in organizing

lodges, and the brotherhood bids fair to

become a strong and useful one. The

Twin City Lodge starts with about 30

members, and will be a large and excel

 

lent lodge, probably 40 to 60 members,

which will be considerably above the

average lodge. We hope that harmony

and prosperit will attend them in

their efforts or increased intelligence

and improved standing among the work

ing men of the United States.

MORTALITY OF BRAKMEN.

Boston Commercial Bulletin.

The brakemen on our railroads find it

quite diflicult to get their lives insured.

It is estimated that there are at least ten

brakemen killed throu hout the country

every day. The, rea er of the daily

newspaper learns how this class of men

are killed or maimed while coupling cars

and making up trains, while others are

knocked from the tops of cars by bridges,

or slip or fall, or are injured and killed

in collisions. Then there must be at

least three times as many brakemen in

jured as are killed, of whom the public

knows nothing about or gets no account.

At the lowest calculation, if ten brake

men are killed every day, that would be

equivalent to 3,650 during the year,

which, added to the number injured in

various ways while on duty, would give

the sum total of death, and injuries

about 1-1,600 a year. These are frightful

figures of a fatality, a loss of life or in

jury to the body, that is attributable

either to accidents, carelessness or negli

gence.

We, therefore, venture to assert that it

is a fact that the public has no idea of

the number of accidents that occur on

the various railroads throughout the

country every day; and it is also true

that there is no vocation so fraught with

danger to life and limbs as that of brake

men on our railroads, particularly on

freight trains; men on passenger trains

having a great many lives intrusted to

their care, and, consequently, have a.

greater responsibility resting upon them

than that which rests with the freight

HIGH.

Indeed, the life of a. freight brakeman

is a precarious one. Some insurance

agents, in some parts of the country, do

not take risks on emplo es on freight

trains, but conductors an brakemen on

passenger trains are insured by their

paying an extra per cent. Railroad men

say that only about 25 per cent. of the

brakemen of freight trains die a natural

death; also; that the average life of the

brakeman, after he goes on the road, is

about ten years.
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For Firem en’s Magazine.

MY VISION.

BY J. E. 1).

Last night, as I sat by the fire,

Enjoying its ruddy glare,

Feeling worn, and stupid, and weary,

I soon fell asleep in my chair.

How long I had slept, I know not,

But this I surely knew,

I had a most wonderful vision

That I shall relate to you.

Methought as I sat there nodding,

The door was pushed softly a-jar,

And in crept a cute little fellow,

Of the size babies usually are.

Hesitating only an instant,

He made straightway for my chair,

Was on my knee in a moment more,

Tying knots in my iron gray hair.

His actions amused me greatly,

And filled me with surprise.

For he seemed to have queer notions

For one of his years and size.

I watched his antics, musing,

Who is he ‘! how came he here?

And resolved to closely question him,

The mystery endeavor to clear.

So putting him farther from me,

I looked in his face, so bright,

And said, Come, tell me, urchin,

How came you out to-night?

I thought, as I held him from me

And looked at his innocent face,

A wonderful child, this truly ;

So winning and full of grace.

I thought of the many happy days

I had spent with one like him,

And buried hopes were brought to mind,

’Till my eyes with tears were dim.

I rallied, then, and this I said:

My boy, how came you here ?

How came you to stray so faraway

From a tender mother’s care ?

How came you out, so late as this ?

How came you to be alone ?

Have you come to comfort my old age

And brighten my dreary home ‘?

Or has some mother, untrue to her trust,

In hope to hide her shame,

Left you with me, hoping that I

Would give you home and name ?‘

If such be the case ’tWou1d please me,

And be my greatest joy

To call you my own, and only one ;

My bright-eyed, happy boy.

l

Then spoke my little visitor.

In voice. round, full and clear,

If you will butlisten a moment,

I’ll tell you how I came here:

First of all I wish to thank you

For offering me a home.

For your name, I am. truly grateful,

But I have one of my own.

You see, I am young and tender,

Having but just been born.

The cold winds made me shiver,

So I came in here to warm.

And finding you quietly sleeping,

I climed upon your knee,

And searched your hair, for marks left there,

By many you knew like me.

Oh, no; I am not an orphan,

In quest of a name and home.

I but fulfill my mission

In coming thus alone.

The history of my family

Would take too long to tell.

Nor is it to my liking

On the retrospect to dwell.

My work is all ahead of me,

And plenty I see to do:

Completing ventures, worn with age,

Beginning many new.

l’ll see many things accomplished,

That were tried before in vain.

Many long forgotten ideas

Be brought to light again.

There are tunnels and bridges to finish,

'I‘elegrapl1s and railroads, no end ;

Electric lights, telephones and such things,

Man’s good to improve and extend.

To humanity ’s good and improvement,

I cheerfully give my mite ;

But there’ll be sorrow as well as pleasure.

Bright day and darksome night.

And many you know and dearly love,

Ere my short life be done, .

Shall have passed away, to a brighter day,

Beyond the setting sun.

Much wished for am I by the young,

The old my coming dread;

But I pursue my course unheedful

Of the living or the dead.

I have no friends, nor have I foes;

All are to me the same.

Though many there are who dread to hear

The mention of my name.

Bad, wicked men, whose ill-spent lives

For their misdeeds must pay.

For whom there is no earthly hope,

Their race run, to a day.



16' FIREMEN’S MAGAZINE.
 

Dread, famine, war and pestilence,

Do follow close to me,

O, God ! in thy benevolence

Let this fair land go free.

She's had her share of suffering.

Which meekly she has borne;

For ’t1s but a. short time ago

Her tender heart was torn.

So grant her peace, prosperity.

And may she always be

Th’ haven of oppressed and poor,

The home of brave and free.

 

I now have said more than I ought,

More than is good for you to know.

l’m nice and \varm,u.nd feeling strong,

So, I believe I’ll go. '

Then sliding down from oft‘ my knee,

Hestood upon the floor.

I was surprised to see hlm walk

Straight to the open door.

Your name! your name ! I shouted then.

Buck came his answer clear:

I am he you dread to see,

The Happy, Bright. New Year!

ELMIR.A- N. Y., January lst, 1881.

EDITORIAL.

THE SQUARE MAN.

While there is nothing meaner among

men than the sneak, there is none grander

or better than the square man. The

sneak no one respects. The square man

everybody honors. Riches and social

position may belong to the former, but

they will not bring him that mead of self

respect, that full measure of love from

his fellows, which the square man enjoys

as a result of his grandeur of character.

Poverty and toil may be the lot in life of

the latter, but he walks with his head

amidst the stars. He is a king among his

fellows. .

The square man sympathiscs with his

friends in distress. His is the kind heart

to devise means of help for the down

trodden and the lowly, and his is the

hand to do the kindly bidding of his

heart. The widow and the fatherlcss

have a sure friend in the square man;

nor does he wait till they come to him

for his ready succor. He goes to them

quickly when the heart is bleeding and

trouble is lurking about the path of

life, and by his earnest, hearty, helpful

sympathy soon drives sorrow and trouble

away. Everybody respects the square

man. Ho may not wear good clothes;

he may be a little ungrammati~al in

speech; he may even swear a little, and

look rough and uncouth, but the good,

honest, square man is thcrc. If the

square man grasps the throttle of an

engine there will be no slccping at that

post. Lives arc entrustcd to him ; all his

faculties are on the alcrt for danger. No

drink touches his lips while he is making

his run. Clear-brained, kecn-eyed,strong

armed he stands at his post, and if the

hour of danger overtakes him while

there, he will never desert it. Duty does

not call to him in vain. All the time

while his engine is skimming along the rail

like a t.hing of life under the sun’s light;

while it thunders into the darkness of

night ; while it crashes into the storm and

out again into the morning light, he stands

there silent, wutcl1ful,t'e-arless. All who

know him feel safe, for a square man is

at the post of duty. So it is with the

square man in all the walks of life. It

makes no difference whore you find him

——on an engine or in at palace, homely,

uncouth and poor, or rich, clcgant and

handsome, he is always the same un

dauntcd, honorable, square man.

Evrzar member of the Brotherhood is

doubly compensated for his labor in

behalf of the;()rder, for it teaches him to

love more, to believe more and to have

more appreciation of the kind services of

true friendship and the noble qualities of

humanity.
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“A HAPPY NEW YEAR!”

The Magazine makes its regular appear

ance with a new dress, woven in loom of

prosperity, and wishes each and all of its

readers a Happy New Year.

To our Order the year that is passed has

certainly been one of unparalleled pro

gress. At its beginning we were encum

bered with debtand embarrassed in count

less other ways. At the close, we are not

only free from every species of encum

brance, but we have taken time by the

forelock and have made many prepa

rations that will enable us to prosecute

the good work successfully during the

year to come.

In passing this mile stone upon the

endless highway of time, we have reason

to congratulate ourselves upon the high

position of usefulness we have attained.

This splendid condition of things has been

brought about by acareful management

of affairs and a hearty co-operation of our

Lodges and our members.

It must be remembered, that much en

ergy has been required and that many

efforts have been expended to bring about

the triumphs that have lifted us from the

depths of despair to the very summit of

ambition.

To each and every member who con

tributed his mite in this great work, we

return our sincere thanks. Then, too, we

must not forget the generous public every

where. \Vherever they have been prop

erly appealed to, they have never failed

to render us justice. They have sub

scribed for our Magazine and in many

other ways have contributed to our wel

fare. Of all these favors we are not un

mindful, and we hope, by the good we are

doing for our fellow-men, to repay them,

in a measure at least, for their generous

response to our calls. We are also greatly

indebted to the railroad officials through

out the land for the many favors they

have shown us. By granting us trans

portation over their various lines, they

have assisted us materially in carrying

out the purposes of our organization.

But in speaking of the prosperity that

has attended us during the year, we are

reminded that the hand of fate has also

weighed heavily upon us.

Thirty of our members have been taken

from us in so short a time. Nearly all of

them came to a violent death while upon

their engines in the discharge of their

duties. A few of them succumbed to the

fatal bed of sickness, surrounded by their

families and their friends. But no matter

in what manner they were called away,

thirty homes have been made fatherless

and husbandless. But, deep as the gloom

might be by which they have been en

shrouded, we have been enabled, in a

measure, to lighten the cares and sorrows

of their occupants. They, at least, were

not permitted to feel the pangs of pov

erty.

To these helpless ones, our Order paid

nearly eighteen thousand dollars during

the year, and it is beyond our power to

estimate the amount of suffering that has

thus been averted.

Commencing with the new year, the

amount we shall pay in each case of death

or disability among our members will be

One Thousand Dollars—-nearly double the

amount paid heretofore.

This will enable us to deal out charity

more extensively than ever before among

the homes of the needy and distressed.

Before closing, we wish to say a few

words in relation to the Magazine.

Let each and every member use his

efforts to increase its circulation and thus

extend the usefulness of the Order. Last

year we had Five Thousand subscribers;

this year we should double the number.

It can be done easily if every member

will but do his share of the work. We

have now fully entered upon the new

year. Let every heart be filled with hope

and ambition in entering the new field of

duty. The Brotherhood of Locomotive

Firemen hails it with delight, and its mem

bers will unite in the grand work of mak

ing the year 1882 the most prolific harvest

field the Order has ever known.
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Or WHAT benefit is the Brotherhood of

Locomotive Firemen to its members ?

We can give no better answer to such a

question than this:

He that is most benefitted is he that

most benefits others.

He that receives most is he that gives

most.

He that is most happy is he that causes

the most happiness.

If there is a single member of our

Order who has not been benefitted by his

connection with it, he has himself to

blame, because he has not obeyed its

teachings.

He has not been charitable, or he would

have reaped the benefit that comes in the

knowledge that one has relieved a suffer

ing fellow man. He has not cultivated

friendship among his fellow workmen or

he would rejoice in the knowledge that

they are his friends.

He has not been a truly manly man or

he would delight in the happiness one

feels when he has so lived that he can

call every honest man his friend.

Tna work of our last Convention will

soon strike with full force among the

members of the Order, for there will be

no hesitancy in the future in enforcing

the Constitution and By-Laws. Let all

slack and careless members take notice !

We have resolved to adopt heroic meas

ures, and what we have resolved to do

we intend to carry out to the full extent

of the law. Hereafter we shall expect

every member to give us an exhibition of

his worth.

WE ARE in receipt of a letter from a

man who claims to have been a member

of the Order for the past two years, and

during all of that time he never received

the slightest benefit from it. He also takes

the trouble to inform us that he has al

ready applied for a withdrawal card.

The poor fellow certainly has our sympa

thy, but before we part company with

him we will venture the assertion that he

never attended the meetings of his Lodge

are rare.

to assist in the good work—that he had to

be dunned for his dues, and that he was

always the first to find fault with those

who were trying to make the institution

a success. In our judgment he is one of

a class of men who are continually accus

ing others of trying to run the Lodge.

To him and all others of his kind we

have this to say : we are proud to

know that the Order contains men of suf

ficient ability and energy to conduct suc

cessfully the affairs of an entire Lodge,

but we are disgusted, beyond the power

of language to express, to find members

so devoid of interest in the Order as to

throw the burden upon them and allow

them to bear it. Fortunately such men

It does not detract from the

merit of the Brotherhood in the slightest

that they exist at all, for the very best

societies will ever labor under the dis

tressful disadvantage of having to float

just such material. The church has its

lukewarm communicants——the Masons

and Odd Fellows their drones, and our

country to-day harbors citizens who enjoy

its blessings and thrive under the protec

tion of its laws, who are utterly unworthy

of American citizenship. Let a foe land

upon our shores, or let a call be made for

men to step to the front and face the

leaden hail in defence of the flag that de

fended them, and this class of citizens will

be found seeking more congenial climes.

They don’t like war—the smell of gun

powder is offensive to them beyond en

durance. Consequently they emigrate

and return only when victory is won and

protection is guaranteed. We glory in the

knowledge that our country does not de

pend upon cowards for salvation. Neither

does our Order, or the widows and or

phans it seeks to protect, depend upon

these soulless individuals who joined

hands with it for the single purpose of en

hancing their own selfish interests.

M. Covma and C. Archambault, of No.

19, are requested to correspond with their

Lodge forthwith.
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SCIENTIFIC.

For Fireman's Magazine.

“FORCE. ”

BY C. O. M.

 

[This topic will embrace a series of articles,

wrl tten expressly for the M azine. We

invite its careful perusal, for it s written by

a young gentleman of profound abllity, and

Wlll prove interestingand profitable to every

reader.—ED.]

The locomotive fireman, as I have

found by good experience with him, isa

kind of philosopher, in his way; of a

practical kind, if you wish, though none

the less real. The very conditions of his

occupation, the very nature of his func

tion, force him to be thus. The mind of

man who is fitting himself for a work

combining scientific knowledge with me

chanical precision such as his is antici

pated to be when he at last becomes engi

neer, must, to be well adapted, be of that

inquiring disposition which will grasp

facts and principles whenever and wher

ever the can be found. Our average

fireman, owever, has to get so much of

of his knowledge by the routine of prac

tice, and his opportunities for the study

of underlying princi les are so limited

that he loses much o the benefits which

follow the knowledge of the relations ex

isting between the different elements of

the whole subject in which it is his desire

and even his duty to become proficient.

It is upon the locomotive fireman and

engineer that devolves the task of control

of ponderous mechanisms, whose func

tion is to produce “force.” All day long

these men are busy either in promoting

or watching the evolution of‘ force,” or

directing its action; and yet how few of

them understand the why and wherefore

of this series of wonders so constantly be

fore their attention! Oftentimes having

no ready means of finding the explanation

of phenomena, they have to content them

selves with the knowledge of the facts,

and frame a theory to suit themselves;

while a thorough knowledge of the causes

and purposes of these facts would not

only make the use of them more precise

in results, but would almost always lead

to the acquisition of other knowledge by

their application to cases more or less

similar. A man who is so much dealing

with “force,” as the locomotive fireman,

should, therefore, endeavor to fathom the

general laws and principles of its action.

The number of varieties of forces is very

great, indeed, as we shall find. But telzey

all have something in common; ind ,

they are more nearl related to each other

than one would at rst imagine. But by

glancing at them all and noting their

characteristics, he will be not only more

intelligent and competent in the manipu

lation of those articular forces with

which he has to 0, but he will see the

relations which they bear to the others,

and, perhaps, even find means of usin

these to greater advantage than he has

before done.

This is my apology for asking him to

follow me attentively through a series of

brief dissertations on “Force.” It shall

be my endeavor to take this ractical

philosopher—that I find him at t e start,

and make him still more efficient in that

very practice by recalling his indulgent

attention to the theoretical consideration

of certain laws and phenomena with

which he has had to deal heretofore only

from the ractical point of view.

We wil first examine the subject of

“Force” in general, and then, having

arrived at a clear definition of fundamen

tal principles, we can pass on to consider

in turn each of the various modifications

of forces which may be said to be the

“fingers wherewith Nature does her

wor ,” and after having studied it briefly

in its working in science or art, we can

analyze its relations to life and mankind

generally. Thus will the stud of “Force”

be of general benefit beyon the domain

of your particular vocation by adding to

your knowledge of the world around you,

and even of yourself, as will be seen after

giving a definition of the subject.

“ Force ” is the agent by which is per

formed every deed of man or nature, or,

philosophically speaking, the cause of any

movement of a body or bodies of any

action of matter in itself of any result of

the reactions of powers or their interfer

ences with each other, is known as a

“force.” So comprehensive is the realm

of force, that not only life itself, but even

every condition under which it appears,

is a manifestation of force. We have all

heard that grand saying: “The most

wonderful study of mankind is man.”
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Yea, have we not often paused to admire

its wondrous truth after scanning the

diversity of human attributes? How

often we reflect on the complexity of the

phenomena of human life, where is dis

played the perfection of jmechanism in its

greatest nicety of working, and how often

we wonder at the variety, as infinite as it

is comprehensive, of traits which make

up mankind! For we are all interested

in humanity in some manner or other,

and we all see the great practical benefit

of studying its elements. After I state

now, that when we inquire of Nature

how and with what she designed this

masterpiece of her handiwork, and find

that she has done it by drawing from the

vast fountain of her “ forces,’ then we

realize the great importance of our to ic.

Yes, so universal is its application, t at

we can peer by its assistance into the

mysteries of man himself. When man

thinks, speaks, and performs the mani

fold actions which are his exclusive facul

ties, the cause of it all is to be found in

one word, “Force.” No matter how

delicate, or how great this action, it is yet

produced at the expense of motive power,

a force of some kind. From the sublime

thought of the philosopher which is

‘evolved in the brain, to the Herculean

exertions of the brawny workman, which

emanate from the muscles, everything

which we know of man’s deeds or actions,

can be all embraced in the study of

“force.” Of the more subtile forces

which appear in man we know yet only

little ; but the solution of the problem is

every day drawing nearer to the grasp of

science. Leaving those aside as extrinsic

to our present purposes, there still re

main more than enough in a long list of

physical forces to choose therefrom a

number of those of every clay practical im

portance. Let us first speak of force in

general. We can condense our first defin

itions so they may be more easily remem

bered:

1. We will define “Force,” then, as

“that power imparted to matter which

enables it to do work of any kind.” Heat is

force, because it is the means of moving

engines when applied to their boilers.

Light is force because its presence gives

new power to certain elements. Take for

instance hydrogen and chlorine, two

gases; they may be combined in the dark

with perfect safety. But, on the slightest

exposure to light, the mixture explodes

violently. Sound is another illustration

of a force. It can impart power to mat

ter, as we know by having heard and

felt objects vibrate at the sound of a large

bell or owerful organ. We always esti

timate orce by its amount. We never

speak of the size of heat, or the weight of

light and the width of sound, because

force is not a material object, and therefore

has not the general roperties common to

matter. Some of t ese words are occa

sionally used in a restricted sense, how

ever; thus we say a “long” sound, but

the word refers to the time of duration of

the sound, and not to the length of the

force pro ucing it.

2. F0 ce is said to be of two kinds,

“latent,” (or potential, in scientific tech

nology), and “active” (or kinetic).

When a force is not doing work of any

kind, but remains sus ended in its

action, it is called “latent. ’ It is all the

while ready to do its full work, but it

does not yield its power because the con

ditions are not just right for its develop

ment. It may remain in this condition

indefinitely, always ready, waiting for a

chance to be let out, though entirely

helpless until the proper conditions are

observed. An “active” force, on the

contrary, is one which renders its pres

ence at once evident by the effects it is

constantly producing. We can illustrate

both conditions by a loaded rifle. The

owder contains a certain amount of

orce, which is in the “latent” state, be

cause it does not move itself, show any

pressure on the bullet, or in any way

show that it possesses force or power.

But when the rifle is fired, the “latent”

force of the powder suddenly becomes

transformed into “active” force, or, in

other words, takes that condition wherein

it is capable of producing work or other

effects. In this case it makes the bullet

move. Scientists usually give the name

“force” only to the “active” condition.

As the “latent” state is more properly a

source from which “force ” can be deriv

ed, it is called “ene .” This is the

meaning of these wordsw en used without

any other to modify its meaning. If, how

ever, we supply with them the words

active, latent, potential, kinetic, then we can

use the words force or energy for each

case indiscriminately, because it is evi

dent the words active, or kinetic, etc.,

would explain the sense in which it is to

be understood.

3. Force cannot be created or annihilated.

We can transform “ energy” into force,

and force into “energy, ” with a hundred

modifications of kind and degree, but the

total of the power will remain always the

same. There may be a slight amount

lost from the work done, but the force

is still somewhere; it has not been annihi
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lated. A man trades away a watch worth

twenty-five dollars for one of less value.

Of course there is loss to him, but there

has been a corresponding benefit to some

body. The person he exchanged with

gained a value equal to his loss. There

has been no value lost nor gained, since

the watches taken ther are worth

neither more nor less t an before the ex

change. Their value was stationary. So

with force. No matter in what way we

use it or transform it, its total remains

the same. If there is a gain at one point

in any way there is sure tobe a loss equal

to it exactly, at some other point, in some

other manner. There is absolutely no

exception to this rule. So true is this

principle that science recognizes it under

a special title, “ The law of the conserva

tion of energy.” Its truth had been sus

pected for nearly a century, but it is onl

within twenty years that an Englis

physicist, Mr. Joule, has demonstrated its

absolute correctness, and gained the merit

of having produced the greatest discovery

of the nineteenth century. This law is to

be remembered as of the highest ractical

importance to all who have to eal with

applications of force. We shall see as we

pass by the various forces, that it is of

immense value to science. When we

come to consider “ heat,” we shall notice

especially its application to the forces at

work in the locomotive. So let us bear

it well in mind. Man can neither make

force nor destroy it. He can manipulate

it in thousands of ways, to suit his tastes

and convenience, but he is treading the

wrong way, though, for a little escapes

him each time, and oes off on its own

way, out of his reac , to return to its

place in the arms of Nature, who receives

and absorbs it in her bosom like a prodi

gal son who has been enticed away by a

freak, and must work his way back as

the servant of a wicked man.

[TO BE CON'l‘INUED.]

~—~~—

HUMOROUS.

WHEN dogs die do they go to the “hap

py land of canine?”

WHEN a man gets tight the devil gen

erally gets loose.

A PERFEGTLY square man is ’round at

the right time.

THE pleasure of doing good is the only

one that never wears out.

Comma to grief—meeting a boy on the

street who has stubbed his toes.

MAUD S is merely another illustration

of the fact that time is money.

PROSPECTING miners in search of “ pay

ing dirt” usually look in vain for ore.

IT is difficult for a man to die now who

isn’t a prominent citizen. What becomes

of the prominent citizens?

Tm: best Summer resort for a spitz dog

is a watering lace. The dog should be

placed about our feet under water.

The word “crank” is of Irish origin.

In Ireland a fellow whose mind is a little

out of balance is called a “crank.”

THERE is a young woman in Arkansas

so sweet that she has to wear a wire net

to keep ofl' the honey bees.

“ WHY men drink is what staggers us,”

says a woman’s journal.

drink is what stagger them.

What men on $10 a week and save money.

BY a mother-in-law: ' “You can de

ceive your guileless little wife, young

man, but her father’s wife—never.

Tm; game of poker is very old.

speare excelled in it. You remember

where he says: “ I’ll call thee, Hamlet.”

A NEW Yonx judge has recently de

cided that cigar smoke puffed into one

man’s face by another is assault and bat

tery.

“ Is your father a Christian?” said a

gentleman to a little boy. “ Yes, sir; but

I believe he Iiasn’t worked at it much

lately.”

’Tis said the oyster frequently gets into

a stew, but it has never been as yet re

ported that he jumped out of the frying

pan into the fire.

A mamas near Momenee, in this State,

has 200 acres of watermelons and six dogs.

There is not a whole pair of pants in the

neighborhood.

SQUIBBS was asked what made his face

sored. He said he’d been down South

for awhile, and he supposed that’s how

he got the Florida complexion.

A Nnw YORK social economist is writ

mg articles to show how a man can live

The

easiest way to do it is to spend only $9.

Shak

I



22 FIREMEN’S MAGAZINE.

“ THIS safe is empt —call at the house,”

was the card whic burglars found on

the safe in a Green Bay office. They

called at the house and robbed it of $600.

New Yomds tattoo artist says he has

few girl customers. When they do come

they wanttheir lovers’ names,surrounded

by roses, put on their arms.

IT isn’t because a woman is exactly

afraid of a cow that she runs away and

screams. It is because gored dresses are

not fashionable.

Oscxn WILDE, the new English poet,

speaks of “ unkissed kisses.” The trouble

with Oscar is that his poems are made up

of unthunk thoughts.

Wm-zs the Old Testament is revised

and modernized it will probably state

Adam, after eating the apple, received

word that his resignation would be ac

cepted.

A HUNGRY friend said at Brummel’s

table, after the beau had fallen in fortune,

that “ nothing was better than cold beef.”

“I beg your pardon,” said Brummel,

“ cold beef is better than nothing.”

“It’s not the phisky a man dhrinks that

makes him dizzy,” said O’Flatherty, “but

it’s lukin’ at the bartinder’s diamond

through the bottom iv the tumblers, be

gora! ’

Tm: Boston Times tells of a man who

forgot he was going to get married. We

know of several fellows forgetting that

they were married,and others who wished

they could forget.

A rwrnsa said to his little five-year

old, who came in late to dinner, from

school, “ Robbie, why are you so late ? ”

Didn’t you hear the bell ‘F ” “ Yes, sir;

but I didn’t hear it plain.”

REFERRING to the passage, “ This is the

cow with the crumbled horn,” in the

poem of the house that Jack built, a cor

respondent asks: “ What is a crumbled

horn ? ” We do not know exactly, but

suspect it is some sort of a mixed drink.

A 1.1'r'r1.1-: boy asked his mother what

blood relations meant. She explained

that it meant near relations. After think

ing a moment, he said : “Then, mother,

you must be the bloodiest relation I’ve

got.”

A memos writer complains that there

is too much sameness about our wed

dings, and wishes some one would intro

duce a. novelty. How would it do for the

best man to smg a comic song, or for the

bridal couple to do a double clo dance

before the ceremony is performe .

 

A BROOKLYN man stole up behind a

lady in a dark room and kissed her, and

when he found it was his wife, and she

found it was her husband, they were both

as mad as wet hens.

Is Colorado the people are poetical.

The never lgrsle the word “die.” It is

too iarsh. ey announce the demise

of a fellow-man by saying, “ He turned

up his toes to the daisies. ’

“Am. sorts.” of the Boston Post, tells

of a New Hampshire hotel keeper who

hired a man to take a violent emetic

while on the street, and then explained

to the synipathising crowd that he had

dined at a rival house.

A news east editor said he was in a

boat when the wind blew hard, but he

was not at all alarmed, because he had

his life insured; “ he never had anything

happen to him by which he could make

money.”

B,xn.EYsa s: “What men call acci

dents is Go ’s own part,” but it is hard

to convince a man of this when he steps

down a step that he didn’t know was

there and bursts a pet corn. He thinks

it that other party s part.

Two elderl ladies approached a dis

play of buria caskets at a fair. One of

them pointed to a casket and remarked

complacently “ When my husband died

I bought him a coffin like that, and I

have never regretted it.”

Wmsxv is a great bra gart, although

it comes from the still. ne application

of it to the roots of a man’s tongue will

loosen that member to such an extent

that the whole world will speedily come

to the conclusion that its owner is an ass.

A MOTHER had taught her little girl to

repeat, at a Sabbath School concert, the

text: “ Ho, every one that thirsteth,

come ye to the waters! ” When evening

came, she very calmly, and with perfect

self-possession, said: “Ever one that

hoes, come and get a drink! ’ Her as

tonishment was great when she saw the

laughter of the audience.

SAYS the Philadelphia Record: Not

content with making man a higher de

velopment of the ape, Mr. Darwin is now

engaged in tracing the origin of the hu

man race back to the earthworn. He has

just put forth his investigations on this

point in a book. His theory may tend to

llllllbie the pride of some persons, but

it had already been suggested and en

forced in the tuneful hymns of Isaac

‘Warm.
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Sons one wrote to Horace Greeley in

quirinfiif guano was good to put on pota

toes. e said it might do for those whose

tastes had become vitiated with tobacco

and rum, but he preferred gravy and

butter.

A nU'rcni~:R’s boy carrying a tray on his

shoulders accidentall struck it inst a

lady's head and near y knocked er hat

off. “The deuce take the tray,” cried the

lady in a passion. “ Madam,” said the

boy, gravely, “the deuce can’t take the

tray.

LITTLE Luc fell and hurt her knee

badly, which er mother, when she went

to bed in the dark, tried to bandage.

Soon the little one was heard calling,

“Mamnia,” said she, “this bandage is

not in the right place, I fell down higher

up."

“ MINE poy Hans,” said Smi lefritz

to a friend, “is the piggesht pig er vas

in Galveston.” “What did he do?”

“ Vell, I sends him the odder day to the

groshery to pring me a pucket of peer

for mineself all alone, and,_py shimmy,

he drinks himself almost a pint on de way

home.”

THE English language is wonderful for

its aptness of expression. When a num

ber of men and women get together and

look at each other from the sides of a

room, that’s called a sociable. When a

hungry crowd calls upon a poor minister

and eat him out of house and home, that’s

called a donation party.

THE new Sunday School scholar who

was better versed in the trotting vocabu

lary than in Moses and the prophets, as

tonished the superintendent of the _

Sunday School last Sunday, by replying

to his question, " Which class would on

like to go into, my little man?” “ he

2:40 class.”

Fonmun to witness: “ If you know of

any crime of any kind having been coni

mitted in Galveston, please tell the grand

jury all about it.” “ Ha! you catch me

helping you out unless I am paid for it.

The county pa s you $2 a day to find out

all that sort o thing. You can’t dead

beat me that way.”

THE English language is so rich in

synonymous terms. A mechanic in

search of work is “out of a }_ob;”_a

clerk in the same predicament is “dis

engaged ;” and a professional man simi

larly placed is “at leisure.” The me

chanic gets work, the clerk “connects ”

himself with some establislimeiit, the

professional man “ resumes” practice.

 

 

AN old man-of-war sailor, who had lost

a leg in the service of his country, became

a retailer of peanuts. He said he was

obliged to be a retailer, because, having

lost a leg, he could not be a whole sailor.

TEACHER} “What is a score?” Pupil:

“ A base-ball record.” Teacher: “No,

no; what I mean is, how much does a

score signify numerically? What idea

does it give you? That is to say, If I

were to tell you that I had a score of

horses, what would you think ? ” Pupil:

“ Please, marm, I should think you was

stuffiii’.”

AN American found it very cheap talk

to condemn flo 'ng, and he told his au

dience he woul prove it. “ My father,”

he said, “ once flogged ine very severe]

when I was telling the truth.” “ Wal ,

now,” observed another American, at

the end of the table, “ I have known you

since you growed up, and it appears to

me that your father cured you. ’

“ \VAvr any spices or cloves?” asked

a peddler of a saloon keeper one day last

week. “ V-at for I vaiit um ?” asked the

proprietor. “ Take away the smell of

beer from the breath,” exclaimed the

peddler. “ Take away dot smell ov

beer!” exclaimed the man behind the

counter. “ You got somedings vat makes

der smell stay on, I buys him.”

Ir he puts his arms around her like a

bear and stops her breath, when he kiss

es her, they are not married, but are like

l to be. If he puts his hands on her

shoulders. leans forward a little, snatches

the prize and falls back, they have been

married two weeks. If he comes up with

his hands in his pockets, looks out of

the window, says, “Well, good-bye,”

gives her a tasteless smack and rushes

ofi‘, they have been married two years

and life is a desert.

JOHNNY had a little sister who was suf

fering with the toothache, and the

mother put some camphor in it to ease

the pain. The oung man watched the

operation, and t en went out and told

the neighbors that his sister had moths

in her teeth, and his mother put cani

phor in her mouth to drive ’ein away.

_ AN old man was fishing on Sunday

morning, just before Church time, when

the curate saw him, and inquired in dul

cet tones: “My man, don’t you hear

those Heavenly chimes?” “ Eli?” “Don’t

you hear those Heavenly chimes calling

you?” “Beg pardon, sir; but I really

can’t hear what you say for those infer

nal bells.”
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“MA,” said she confidingly, “Henry

has askedd me to marry him.’ “NAnd you

accepte ?” wast equer . “ 0’ was

the repl , "1 didn't, am neither did 1

reject hiin If I can kee him on the

string till Christmas he’l make me a

handsome present to -induce me to say

‘yes.’ You know I've been wanting a

gold watch for a long time.”

Ir was Sunday night in Leadville.

rough miners were playing poker. But

as the clock struck the hour of twelve,

proclaiming that the Lord’s day had

come, with one accord they threw down

the cards and left the saloon. They went

across the street to a dog fight.

“Gsoizos,” she said to the perspiring

oung man, “I love you just the same,

ut as our city relatives are coming next

week, mother thinks ou’d better stayawa , because your redlhair and freckles

mig t make them think our acquaint

ances weren’t very high-toned.’ The

young man is staying.

JAMEB Auras, of Bridgeport, was acci

dentally shot through the foot by the

discharge of a iriend’s gun. The Stand

ard says the charge tore a hole in the foot

six inches in diameter. This will give

the reader an idea of the tonnage of the

Bridgeport foot.

“ Is THERE any opening here for an in

tellectual writer?” asked a seed , red

nosed individual of an editor. es, mg

friend,” replied the man of quills. “

considerate carpenter, foreseeing your

visit, left an opening for you. Turn the

knob to the right.”

A Wssrnuu Coroner’s Jury returned a

verdict that the deceased came to his

death from ex ure. “ What do you

mean by that? ’ asked a relative oi the

dead man. “There are two bullet holes

in his skull.” “ Just so,” replied the

Coroner ; “he died from exposure to bul

lets.”

Ar the beginning of the eighteenth cen

tury the English langua was spoken by

less than 8,000,000 peop e; at the begin

ning of the nineteenth by less than 20,

000,000, and now with one-fifth of the

century yet before it in which to spread,

it is the mother-tongue of 90,000,000.

ENor..~\1~1n’s blind Postmaster General,

who wins golden opinions, even from

Tories, has scored another success. You

can now write a telegram on ordina

note paper, stick on ostage stamps su -

fieieut to pay it, an put it in a street

post-box, audit will be sent as soon as

the box is emptied. - <

Six

“How ARE you and your wife coming

on?’ asked a galvestonian of a color

ed man. “She has run me ofi', boss.”

“ What’s the matter ?” “ I is to blame,

boss. I gave her a splendid white silk

dress, and den she got so proud she had

no use for me. She ’lowed I was too

dark to match the dress.”

While an Idaho girl was sitting under

a tree, waiting for her lover, a grizzley

bear came along, and ap roaching from

behind, began to hug er. But she

thought it was Tom, and so leaned back

and enjo ed it heartily, and murmurd

“ tighter, ’ and it broke the bear all up ;

and he went away and hid in the forest

for three days to get over his shame.

A late judge was a noted wag. A oung

lawyer was making his first efi"ort iiefore

him, and had thrown himself on the wings

of his imagination far into the upper re

'ons, and was seemingly preparing for a

igher ascent, when the judge exclaimed:

“ Hold on, hold on, my dear sir! Don't

go any higher, for you are already out of

the jurisdiction of this court.”

“ STOLE any chickens dis week, Brud

der Jones?” said a searching class leader

to a member of a suspiciously-thieving

proc1ivities.- “ No, sah—tank de Lor’.”

“ You’se done well,” said the leader, and

assed on, while Brudder Jones turns to

rudder Brown and whispers: “ Lucky

he said chickens; if he’d said ducks he’d

had me shuah ! ”

“ QUIZ " has for some time been regard

ed as an authority on society matters and

now we know that it is. In the last

number it says: “Ask no woman her

age. Never joke with apoliceman. Do

not play at chess with a widow. Never

contradict a man that stutters. Be civil

to rich uncles and aunts. Your oldest

hat, of course, for an evening party. Al

ways sit next to the carver, if you can,

at dinner.”

IT was a Boston Girl who asked : “ Why

is it that two souls, mated in the impene

trable mystery of their nativity, float by

each other on the ocean currents of ex

istence without being iustinctivel drawn

together, blended and beautifie in the

assimilated alembic of eternal love?”

That is an easy one. It is because butter

is thirty-five cents a pound, and a od

seal skin sacque costs as high as

The necessities of life must experience a

fall in price, before two souls will readily

blenld in the assimilated alembic and so

fort .
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“ Your mind is in a twilight state,” ob- a mission of charity, or going West to

served the good man. “ You cannot dif

ferentiate the grains of mistrust from the

molecules of reasonable confidence. You

are traveling the border land, the frontier

between the paradise of faith and the

attic regions of incredulity. You are

agnostic.” “ Divil a bit,” said Pat, with

mingled amazement and indignation ;

“ I’ma. Dimmycrat, ivery inch ’o me.” '

“ Do you love me sweet?" was the wail he

wole,

As he pressed her close to his heart‘s wild

throbbing;

“ Does love’s fierce tide irrigate your soul ‘I

Is your heart with mine simultaneously

bobbing 7 "

Her soulful eyes flew up in his face,

And pierced his own with their lovely

glitter,

Then soft she murmured with witching

grace:

"Do I love you, George ‘P Well, I should

twitter! ”

THE fashionable girl now lays her head

on the shoulder of her male com anion

when traveling, according to the ‘incin

nati Enquirer writer, who says: “The

nicest girls do it, and they are so demure,

so innocent so unconscious in their man

ner that nobody could deem the practice

harmful. They have the unconcerned

air, of using a pillow. This would have

been reprehensible a year ago; now fash

ion and mothers permit it. But the man

must not so far forget himself as to slyl

hug the girl. If he does, she pops bo t

upright, and will lean to him no more

forever. This is new but approved eti

quette.”

MARK TWAIN TELLS OF HIS TRAV

ELING EXPERIENCE.

I got into the cars and took a seat in

juxta-position toa female. That female’s

face was a perfect insurance company—

insured her against ever getting married

to anybody buta blind man. Her mouth

looked like a crack in a dried lemon,

and there was no more expression in her

face than there is in a cup of cold cust

ard. She appeared as though she had

been through one famine and had got

about two-thirds through another. She

was old enough to be the grandmother

to Mary that had the little lamb. She

was chewing prize pop-corn, and carried

a yellow rose with a band-box and a

cotton umbrella nestled sweetly by her

side. I couldn’t guess whether she was

start a saw mill. I was full of curiosity

to hear her speak, so I said:

_ “The exigencies of the times require

great circumspection in a person who is

traveling.”

Says she, “What? ”

Says I, “The orb of day shines resplen

dentin the vault above. ’

She hitched around uneasy like, then

she raised her umbrella and said, “ I

dont’ want any of your sass—gct out,"

and I got out.

Then I took a seat along side a male

fellow, who looked like a ghost of Ham

let lengthened out. He was a stately

looking cuss, and he was reading.

Said I, “ Mister did you ever see a

camelopard ? ” I said camelopard because

it is a pious animal, and never eats grass

without getting down on his knees. He

said he hadn’t seen a. camelopard. Then

said I:

“ Do you chew T”

He said, “No sir.”

Then I said, “ How sweet is nature ? ”

He took this for a conundrum and said

he didn’t know. Then he said he was

deeply interested in the history of a

great man, “Alas!” he exclaimet , “we

are but few!”

“I told him I knew one, “the man

that made my cooking stove was a great

man.” -

Then he asked “ Would I read? ”

Says I, “What have you got ? ”

He replied: “Watt’s Hymns, Reve

ries by Moonlight, and how to spend the

Sabbath.”

I said, “ None of them for Hannah,

but if you had an unabridged business

directory of New York city I would take

a little read.”

Then he said, “Young man look at

these gray hairs.”

I told him I saw them, and that when

a man got to be as old ashe was he ought

to die. Said I, “ You needn’t think

those gray hairs are any signs of wisdom ;

it is only a sign that your system lacks

iron, and I advise you to go home and

swallow a crowbar. ’

He took this for irony, and what little

entente cordial there was between us

was spoiled. It turned out that he was

a chaplain of a base-ball club.

When we got to Rochester I called for

a bowl of soup. I send you the receipt

for making it: Take alot of water, wash

it well, and boil it until it is brown on

both sides; then carefully pour one bean

into it and let it simmer. When the

bean begins to get restless sweeten it
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with salt; then put it up in air tight cans,

hitch each can to a brick and chuck them

overboard, and the soup is done.

The above receipt originated with a man

in Iowa, who got up suppers on odd oc

casions for Odd-fellows. He had areceipt

for oyster soup, leaving out the salt.

Speaking of Iowa reminds me of the

wa I got my money to pay for my ticket

an that fellow’s supper. I bet a fellow

a dollar that I could tell how much

water to the quart went under the rail

road bridge over the Mississippi at Du

buque in a year. I won the bet, but after

all, the supper was an awful swindle.

Dubuque is celebrated for its fine turn

outs on the streets; while I was there a

wagon upset and spilled a lot of women.

I didn’t see it. I looked the other way.

No cards.

CHEERING HIM UP.

Detroit Free Press.

An old man, who claimed to be ninety

seven years of age, and to have been

turned out of doors by his son, drew a

zympathetic crowd around him at the

entral Market yesterday.

“ I do not know what is to become of

me,” he said in answer to a question.

“ I’m old, poor, weak and helpless.”

“Oh, you’re all right, old man,” re

marked a bystander, as he came forward.

“ Can you walk as far as the City Hall ? ”

“ I—I guess so.”

“Well, go right up there and ask for

the Board of Public Works. They’ll put

you on the street-cleaning force and keep

you there until you are 150 years old.”

“ I don’t believe I could do anything.”

“ Well,that’s just the reason why you’ll

get the job. Brace up, old man—twelve

shillings a day ahead or you.”

HOW THEY SLIPPED.

Detroit Free Press.

At 11 o'clock yesterday forenoon a

couple of excursionists took seats on the

east portico of the City Hall, directly

under the window of the Chief of Police.

He was a bean- ole lookin chap of twen

ty-three, with ust an inc deep on his

back, and she was an auburn-haired angel

of twenty, wearing a solid shoe and chew

ing three quids of gum rolled into one.

For a long time they sat and looked at

the fountains and sighed and were silent.

Then he tenderly queried :

“ Hanner, isn't it dreamy ? ”

“Yum,” she answered.

“ Idcould sit here forever,” he whis

pere .

“I don’t believe I could—I’d be hungry."

More silence and sighs,and then he took

her elbow in his hand and said:

“ Hanner I’m hungr now ”

“ Didn't y’ou bring a biscuit‘ along? ”

“Hungry for your love, Hanner—not

for bis<,:,u1ts. Hanner, ’sposen we ’sposen

a case.

“ Well? ”

“ ’Sposen I knew a Justice of the Peace

who would marry us? ”

“How much ? ’

“ Two dollars.”

“ Have you got the money ? ”

“ Hanner, do you doubt m love? I’ve

got seventy-five cents, and ’ll hunt up

the Harker bo 's and borrow the rest ”

“ I’m afraid?’ '

“Now, Hanner! ”

“ Oh, I can’t; you know my folks don’t

like you.”

“ Hanner, hitch this way till I talk to

you. ’Sposen I bought you peanuts and

cand and watermelon ? ’Sposen you re

alize my great love, and concluded to

hitch to me before some other girl cap

tured the prize? We’d gently slip down

these steps, turn the corner of this state

ly edifice, walk to the shop of a justice,

and ou’d have me and I’d have ou ”“ h dear but pa would rave X I

“ Hold on,’Hanner. Your par.needn’t

know it—no one will know it. We’d keep

it as silent as the grave until I had made

your old man respect me for what I are.

Gimme half a show and I’ll make your

par foller me around like a calf within a

year, and your mar will fairly love the

g1rou’I’1d I walk on. Come, Hanner, let’s

1 .S ‘I‘)Oh, Gawge 1”

“ Hanner—Hanner l Think of the ro

mance—the love—the mystery—the ten

derness—the gold watches and diamond

rings and silk dresses.”

“ Where ? ”

“ Why, next year when fvvlc>ol5:qm¢Ie§ of,f£

Don’t I own fort acres 0 an ‘ on
I dote on you ? yWould I ask you to slip

around if I didn’t love you above the best

hoss in our count ? Hanner let us slip.”

“ And you real y love—” ’

And they slipped. They cau ht sight

of a six-foot farmer coming up e walk,

with a big cane on one arm and his wife

on the other-,and the girl slid for Michigan

avenue and the lover to Griswold street,

the latter whisperin to himself as he

dodged through the ity Hall :

“'1‘hat’s her old dad, and he knocks

oxen down with that club! ”
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For Firemen’s Magazine.

THE OLD HOMESTEAD.

 

Ah, here it is, the dear old place l

Unchanged through allthese years,

How like some sweet, familiar face

My childhood’s home appears.

The grand old trees behind the door

Still spread their branches wide ;

The river wanders of yore.

With sweetly running tide;

The distant hills look green and gray,

The flowers are blooming wild;

And everything looks glad to-day

As when I was a child.

Regardless how the years have flown,

Half wondering I stand ;

I catch no fond, endearing tone,

I clasp no friendly hand;

I think my mother’s smile to meet,

I list my father's call,

I pause to hear my brother's feet

Come bounding through the hall ;

But silence all around me reigns.

A chill creeps through my heart ,

No trace of those I love remains,

And tears unbidden start.

What though the sunbeams fall as fair,

What though the budding flowers

Still shed their fragrance on the air

Within life’s golden hours;

The loving ones that clustered here

Those walls may not restore ;

Voices that filled my youthful ear

Will greet my soul no more.

And yet I quit the dear old place

Witli slow and lingering tread,

As when we kiss a clay-cold face

And leave it with the dead.

“BABY IS DEAD.”

Telegraph Operator.

“Baby is dead!” Three little words

passing along the line, copied somewhere

and soon forgotten. But after all was

quiet again I leaned my head upon m

hand and fell into a deep reverie of al

that those words may mean.

Somewhere -— a dainty form, still and

cold, unclasped bv mother’s arms to-night.

Eyes that yesterday were bright and blue

as the skies of June, drooped to-night

beneath white lids that no voice can ever

raise again.

Two soft hands, whose rose-leaf fingers

were wont to wander lovingly around

n1other’s neck and face, loosely holdin

white buds, quietly folded in coflined

rest.

Soft lips, esterday rippling with laughter,

sweet as w}ood1and brook falls, gay as triil

of forest bird,to-night unresponsive to kiss

or call of love.

A silent h0me—the patter of baby feet

forever hushed—a cradle bed unpressed.

Little shoes half wom—dainty garments

—shoulder knots of blue to match those

eyes of yesterday, folded with aching

hearts away.

A tiny mound, snow-covered in some

quiet graveyard.

A mother's groping touch in uneasy

slumber, for the fair head that shall never

rest upon her bosom. The low sob, the

bitter tear, as broken dreams awake to

sad reality. The hopes of future years

wrecked, like fair ships that suddenly go

down in sight of land.

The watching of other babies, dimpled,

laughing, strong, and this one gone ! The

present agony of grief, the future empti

ness of heart, all held in these three little

words, “ Baby is dead! ”

Indeed, it is well that we can copy and

soon forget the words so freighted with

‘woe to those who receive and send them.

And yet it cannot harm us now and then

to give a tender thought to those for

whom our careless pen stroke is prepar

ing such a Weight of grief.

MOSAICS.

FAME is the thirst of youth.—Byr0n.

LITERATURE is the immortality of speech.

-— Wilmott.

Tm: stateliest building man can raise is

the ivy’s food at last.—Dickens.

HYPOCRISY admits the worth of what it

mimics with such care.—Co'wper.

A TALENT is perfected in solitude; a

character in the streams of the world.

Goethe.

Our tormentors may in length of time

Become our elements.—Milton.

THAT virtue which requires ever to be

guarded is scarcly worth the sentinel.—

Goldsmith.

’Tis ever common

That men are merriest when they are from

hom e.—Shalc-speare.

As irritable man lies like a hedge-hog

rolled up the wrong way, tormenting

himself with his own prickles.—H00d.

And the best I have felt or known,

Is less than the least I dreamed.

—Ba;:/ard Ihylor.
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CORRESPONDENCE.

A VOICE FROM SOUTHERN CALI

FORNIA.

Editors Flremen’s Magazine :

It is a pleasure for me to know that the

Magazine is about to start upon a new

year of existence, under such favorable

auspices, and I cheerfully contribute what

I can towards its success; and I take this

opportunity of extending con ratulations

to the Brethren of the Order om whom

I have been so far separated.

Though not in actual employment in

the old way, I et feel a deep interest in

all the labors oi, my former companions,

and I still desire to identify myself with

them and to be reckoned one of their

number. I read the Magazine regularly;

pay my required dues, with my assess

ments, and the ong insurance policy I

have is that of the rotherhood, and so I

consider myself still entitled to share in

your councils, as also in your prosperity.

My home is in a country where rail

roads have been unknown until within a

few months past. A start has now been

made, and a few days ago I was invited

to take a ride on the California Southern

Railroad, whose track has been laid some

miles, and accordingl mounted engine

No. 2, driven by Brot er R. V., the well

known “Dick,” of 47. Although liking

ranche life very well, he yet returns to

his old work with a great degree of pleas

ure. This railroad is to be another con

necting link between the Atlantic and

Pacific, and no doubt is to be Boston’s

great thoroughfare, for the commerce of

the Orient and the Isles of the Pacific. It

will be but a few months, when the con

nection will be fully made, and no change

of cars will be needed between the two

great extremities, San Diego and Boston.

It is a very difiicult matter to engineer

a road through this country, owing to its

mountainous character; some of the

grades are fearful, bein from one hun

dred to one hundred andsixty feet to the

mile. The class of en 'nes now in use

here are of Rliode Islan build, 16x22 inch

cylinders, and their power is not sufli

cient to draw more than seven loads over

these grades. The terminus of the road

is at National Cit , a town about three

miles nearer than an Diego to the divid

ing line between California and Mexico.

There will be located the workshops, &c.,

but the depots will be in San Diego. .

 
Railroading in this country has its

advantages over that in the East; no

snow; no ice; no extremely cold weath

er; and, indeed, no extremes of either

heat or cold in Southern California, but

an equable temperature—all contributing

to make it far less laborious than it is with

you. We only wish that there was more

room, so that many of you could find

employment here, who have to pass

through such severe ordeals of weather.

I enjoyed my ride upon the engine, and

felt some of the old enthusiasm as I re

lieved Bro. “Dick” in handling the throt

tle; but still I must confess that I prefer

my present business, that of ranching.

I pass now to express the satisfaction

I felt in hearing of the successful results

of the late Convention at Boston. The

pros erity that has attended the Order;

the igh position in which it now stands,

and the spread of the princi les it advo

cates, are, indeed, subjects o high gratu

lation. Especiall was it gratifying to

learn that the l\ zine had emerged

from the gloom of ebt that had so long

settled upon it, and seemed almost to

have threatened its existence. That it

should have done so, with such rapidity,

reflects great credit on its managers, the

executive oflicers and the Brotherhood

who have so nobly rallied to its support.

The promise held out by the Editors, for

the coming year, is an indication of con

tinued and _enlarged prosperity. Only

let all time friends of the Order give ear

nest labor to the work, and one year from

now the circulation of our Magazine will

be so great as to place it on a sure basis

for all time to come; and I sincerely hope

that in the future fewer names will

appear upon the black list than hitherto,

t us showing that none but true men are

found Within our ranks.

It may not be long before a Lodge will

be established, either in San Diego or

National City, in which it will be one of

my highest pleasures to enroll myself and

en e in those services that were so de

light ul to me when an active member of

N0. 47. And then may you expect to

hear occasionally from this remote corner

of the land, what we of the Brotherhood

are doing in carrying out the purposes to

which we are pledged.

Yours, Fraternally, J. M. D.
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AN EARNEST APPEAL.

DANVILLE, I1.1.s., Dec. 8, 1881.

Editors Firemen’s Magazine:

We are entering upon another year

under the most favorable auspices. Never,

since the organization of our fraternity,

has the outlook for the future appeared

as bright, and success seem so assured to

us, as now. As we review the past year

and note the increase of membership,

also the obstacles that have been met and

overcome, and see that steady, reliable

and willing support that has been given,

one cannot but feel that the coming year

will be one of success.

The time has at last arrived when the

actions of a few men cannot injure us.

We can now feel that independence and

pride, which, heretofore, we were, unfor

tunately, deprived of by that terrible

obstacle, debt. We have nothing in our

path to prevent the good work, which we

pledged ourselves as men to perform,

from being accomplished.

We wish a repetition of the steady

efl‘orts given in the past year. We must

work hard and earnestly. Remember,

we cannot afford to lose one inch of the

valuable ground already gained, but we

must press on, increasing our capacity

for doing good. We wish every person

in our land to notice the good work- we

are striving to perfonn.

To do this all must assist.

One must not wait for anotherto begin.

Commence yourself! Put your own

shoulder to the wheel; set the example

for others. Let each member feel that

the maintainance of the Order depends

upon his individual efforts. Let him

think that if he does not labor hard, the

Order will fall. Not one must stop now

for upon the hearty co-operation and good

will of all must our dependent ones look

for their safety, should misfortune over

take us.

We have a. grand and good work before

us. A work that anyone may be proud

to support. The principle, and, in fact,

the only manner that we can successfully

accom lish relief, is by the use of money.

We ave only two modes for securing

funds for this purpose. They are the

prompt payment of dues, and a generous

circulation of our Magazine. These are

our resources, our only capital to depend

upon. Then let each be prompt in the

payin of dues, and work for the circula

tion o our Magazine. Strive to increase

its circulation. Each member has his

friends, and can at least secure a few sub

scribers. Remember that the addition of

one or two books, that each one can

secure by a little effort, makes a great

gain in the whole. I do not think that

there is one in our fratemity who cannot

secure at least three subscribers. And as '

our membership is now nearly three

thousand, what a grand list this would

make. I find that the great trouble has

been—first, there are many of our mem

bers that do not subscribe for the book,

and, second, that the majority of Lodges

depend upon the efforts of one or two

Magazine Agents. Now, this is entirely

wrong. It is impossible for one or two

persons to cover the space of ten times

that number.

Let each one interest himself, and I

venture to say that if every one will

strive and assist, that the circulation will

reach fifteen thousand copies. This may

seem a large number, but with proper

effort it can be secured. Brothers, recol

lect that eve dollar that is secured in

behalf of our k, lessens the tax upon

each individual member in the Order. It

is for our interest to use every effort in its

behalf. We need more actual workers

among us. We have too many that

simply ay their dues, and when that is

done al is said. Ambition seems to be

an article that could be distributed among

us to great advantage.

Brothers, I appeal to you all to assist in

this great work.

If each one will assist, just a little, be

it ever so small, the result will be one of

satisfaction, and a great benefit to our

Order. With hopes for a successful,

prosperous and happy year, I subscribe

myself your well wishing Brother.

As ever,

“ HANK Lovr:1.Y.”

OUR MOTHERS.

MEMPHIS, TENN., Dec. 10, 1881.

Editors Fireman's Magazine :

This is my first attempt to write for our

Magazine, and I hope you will grant me

space to pay a tribute to our mothers.

Dear Mother! See how time has scat

tered the snowy fiakes of on her

wrinkled brow, and plowed deep furrows

in her cheeks.

Her lips are thin and shrunken, but

the are the same lips that in our infancy

an outh kissed away many a tear from

our c eeks.

Her eyes have lost their youthful lustre,

yet in them we see a ray of love that can

never fade.

As we look upon her, we see that the

sands of life are fast running out. But,
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feeble as she is, she will go farther and

stoop lower to serve us than any other

being on earth. We cannot wander into

a darkness where she will not find us. No

rison bars are strong enough to keep her

fiom the cell of her accused son. She will

even mount the scaffold to kiss and bless

him in evidence of her undying love.

When all the doors of society are closed

against us, and we are despised, forsaken

and left upon the highway to )6l'lSll she

will hasten to our side and te l us of our

virtues, until we almost forget that we are

outcasts.

If, in after ears, we become respected

men and use ul citizens, we owe more to

our mothers than to any other human

agency, for it was their guiding hand that

pointed out the path of right. Their

watchful eyes were ever turned in the

direction of the couch of their restless

loved ones. How, then, can we pay just

tribute to our mothers? How can we

cancel the vast debt we owe them for the

constant care the bestowed upon us, from

infancy to the fu ldawii of manhood?

To those who have lost their mothers,

there is a hallowed spot, dear to memory,

that causes the mind to wander back to

the old home and old scenes. Recollec

tions of sinless daivs greet their vision,

only to be hushe into silence b the

tumult of the great struggle o life.

Friends ma be torn from our hearts,

hopes may e blasted, and our love for

others may grow cold as death, yet every

principle of gratitude, and every senti

ment of the heart prompts us to cling with

fervor to our mothers—-loving them devot

edly, serving them faithfully, and always

giving them every attention that a dutiful

son can give, while they live, and cher

ishing their memory after they have

passed into the vast hereafter.

A Mo'rimit’s Piioriacros.

FROM NO. 26.

BARABOO, Wis., Nov. 13, 1881.

Editors Flreinen’s Magazine :

I have never seen anything about No.

26 in the Magazine, so I thought I would

write you a few lines and let you know

how she is getting along. She now has

twenty-five members in good standing,

with five applications for membership.

The boys are all well pleased with the

work, and I will venture to say that the

day is near at hand when we will have a

majority in this Division.

We have had one death among us, and

that was Brother Frank Willott. His

insurance was paid yesterday, and the

members of No. 26 all join in thanking

the Grand Officers for their proniptness

in the matter. Our Lodge was presented

with a beautiful framed picture of our

deceased Brother, b his sister Roena,

for which she has t e thanks and best

wishes of all our members.

Several of our boys have taken partners

for life recently, among whom I may men

tion Brother E. Thompson to Miss Sophia

McGilvra, N. W. Bennett to Miss Emma

Thompson and A. A. Johnson to Miss

Carrie Wild.

There have been promoted to the right

hand side, Brothers G. M. Dopp and A.

D. Brewer. They are first-class men, and

we all wish them success. J. D. Cough

lin is feeling very roud over his new

boy. We don’t won er about that. Sev

eral of our members are on other roads.

C. F. Smith and T. Thompson are on the

0., St. P., M. & O. R. R., and J. McMahan

is on the \V. & St. P. R.R.—~all doing first

rate. We hope soon to see them on the

right side. Two of our members are

working hard to get a Lodge started at

Madison and Eau Claire, and we have no

doubt of their success. Wherever the

Order is known it stands high in reputa

tion. We look upon it as a grand insti

tution, as every one should, and while we

have life and strength, we shall do what

little we can to make it grander still.

With best wishes for your continued

prosperity, I remain

Yours, Fraternally, F.H.

A TRIP TO THE HUB.

COLUMBUS, O., Dec. 14th, 1881.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

It was our pleasure, on the evening of

December 13th, to meet with Eureka

Lodge, No. 14, at Indianapolis, the “Hub”

of Indiana. The night was exceedingly

unfavorable, and we hardly expected

any of the members to venture from

their homes. However, when the clock

struck eight, the boys began to come in

and in a little while the room was well

filled with eager and earnest men, who

came there in the interest of the Lodge

they love so well. It is but common

justice to say that Eureka Lodge, No. 14,

is now one of the very best in the Order.

We ask those who were familiar with

her condition a few months ago to com

pare her condition then and now. Left

in an utterly deinoralized state by one

who presided over affairs, in an incred

ibly short time she has risen to the sur

face and now presents a magnificent

condition of things. This goes to show,



FIREMEN’S MAGAZINE. 31

plainer than words can depict, the great

amount of labor that can be done in our

Order by the earnest and energetic co

operation of a few men. But a little

while ago this lodge was loaded down

with debt—the members had lost all

interest, and meetings were of very

rare occurrence. See, now, what a vast

change has taken place ! The Lodge has

paid off every dollar of its debt and has

one hundred and twenty dollars depos

ited to its credit in the bank. Forty

names are now enrolled upon her list of

membership and she bids fair soon to

outrival her neighboring sister Lod es.

All of these splendid results have eeu

accomplished by a few. Among them,

are conspicuous, Wm. Hugo, John Twee

die and J. A. Northway. Lately a num

ber of new members have been admitted,

who promise to do good service. At the

meeting of which we speak we were

pleased to see Bros. D. D. Harrington,

Harmon Hugo, Cal. Elliott, Ben Gordon

and Jos. Schmidt, all of whom are in the

field of duty and will be substantially

heard from.

At 11 o’clock the meeting closed and

the members dispersed, thorou hly im

bued with the duties of mem ership.

It shall be a pleasure to us, as often as

0 portunit may permit, to visit Eureka,

0. 14, an spend a few hours in com

pany with her esteemed members.

Yours fraternally,

DEACON.

OUR BADGE.

Essr ST. Louis, ILL., Dec. 17th, 1881.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

\Vill you please explain to me, through

the columns of the Magazine, the signifi

cation of the inscription upon the oflieial

badge of our Order.

A number of them have been sent to

me by Instructor Stevens, who has them

in charge, and I wish to be able to make

due explanation to those who purchase

them. Yours fraternally,

THOMAS ROGERS.

ANSWER; The official pin or badge of

the Order is made from a design executed

by Instructor Stevens and consists of an

enameled shield with a gilt edge. The

inscription consists of cross shovels in

tersected with a pick and the letter “B,”

while the handles of the shovels are

joined together by four links. The shield

is symbolical of our aims and purposes.

We seek to shield our members from

\

temptation and vice as well as from suf

fering and distress. The cross shovels

are emblernatical of the two countries in

which our Order exists, while, with the

pick, they form the implements of our

calling. The four links bind the two

countries together in one cause and are

emblematical of a common-union. The

letter “B” stands for “Benevolence,”

the principal object of our existence,

while at the same time it is the bevel of

our Brotherhood by which our imple

ments are brought in sympathy with our

objects, and they are made to sustain

each other in the good work of the Order.

—ED1TOB.

FROM NO. 32.

ELLIS, Kansas, Dec. 28th, 1881.

Editors Firemen’s Magazine:

As a member of the B. of L. F., and

Lodge No. 32, I wish to express my

opinion of the Order in general, and No.

32 in particular. Their actions to me

speak for themselves. On June 14th,

1881, I was taken dangerously ill. As

soon as my sickness became known to

my worthy Brothers, they responded at

onceto the call of our worthy Master,

Col. F. J. Schuyler, to perform the noble

mission of Benevolence; they watched

by my bed side, night and day, until I

was able to help myself again; they sup

plied m self and family with everything

we nee ed. I wanted for nothing that

money could procure. Finally, they

decided that I was not getting proper

attention from my physicians, who pro

nounced meas incurable; they procured

the services of a ph sician of their own,

and after a painfu illness of several

months, through the skillful treatment

of said ph sician, my sickness finally

ielded, an to-day I am at myself again.

uring all these weary months, the

Brothers forwarded more than $500.00 to

my support, and that without one word

of discontent; on the contrary, they

stood by me like true brothers, and are

equall as joyful of my recovery as I am

mysel. In no Lodge is charity more

strictly observed than in No. 32. Trust

ing that all Lodges may follow in the

footsteps of noble 32 in aiding their sick,

I now sign myself,

Yours in B., S. and I.,

W. E. VVALsn,

Border Lodge, N0. 32.
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FROM NO. 27.

CEDAR RAPIDS, IA., Dec. 15, 1881.

Editors Firemen’s Magazine:

The knowledge that an appro riate

communication contributed now am then

tends to make our Magazine interesting,

and also to bring the Sub-Lodges into

more intimate relationship, ixnpels me to

furnish bits of information concerning

No. 27.

Owing, at the present time, to the vast

amount of business done by the respect

ive companies, by whom we are employ

ed, we are kept almost continually on the

road, and consequentl our meetings are

not very well attendet , but the few who

are present, work with a determination,

and those who are deprived of the luxury

of attending in person, furnish power in

an indirect manner.

Among the latest promotions we note

the names of Bros. W. W. Carey, Riley

and Cutting. The latter is best known

by the name of “ Fine Timer.”

On the sick list is Bro. Blatt, who, by

the way, is convalescing.

Bro. Flo d has severed his connection

with the ., N. & St. P. R.R., and can

now be found on the Iowa Route.

Our visiting member, Bro. Green, has

again taken the scoop on the B., C., R. & N.

Entered into the holy bonds of wed

lock—Bro. Fitzgerald, who, very wisely,

has gone to housekeeping, and Bro. Wm.

Brant, our delegate to last Convention,

also mid the County Clerk a visit, which,

by t e b , is rather a trying ordeal, as we

can testi y by our own experience.

The lady friends of Hawkeye contem

plate giving the boys a benefit shortly.

We appreciate the honor, and accept the

favor.

We heartily recommend any traveling

Br0., who may chance this way, to call

on us, and he shall have the best in the

house. If you doubt us, we refer you to

Bro. Upton, of No. 15, and Brother Toop

er, of No. 54. They have been among us.

Bro. Bassett, of No. 85, also paid us a short

visit.

Trusting you will find space for the

above, and if acceptable, you will hear

from us again. E. X.

AN APPEAL TO THE LADIES.

CHICAGO, I1.1.., December 9th, 1881.

For the F1remen’s Magazine.

LADIES :—Contribute to our magazine ;

give ns your ideas on any subject ; tell

us if our Order makes John a kinder hus

band ; that by relieving the widows and

orphans it makes him appreciate home

more b realizing that the grim destroyer

Death as snatched one from the same

position which he occupies in his own

little circle.

Tell us if it makes VVillie a more duti

ful son; if the teachings of our institu

tion has the effect of improving him

morally; that instead of allowi him to

bring sorrow and sufiering to isaged

parents, it elevates him until they are

proud of their noble boy. Does he ap

preciate the many little acts of kindness

that a sister knows so well how to be

stow ? Does he come to her. for sym a.

thy and advice in the many troubles t at

beset him in his every day life ? Is he a

more devoted lover? Does he lavish

any more favors upon her whom he hopes

to protect through life? If he refuses a

delicate hint to buy bon-bons or other

delicacies for you with the plea that he

will be unable to square up on pay-day,

tell us what you think of him.

Make suggestions in the culinary art;

teach other, for instance, how to make

first-class pies. Tell each other how to

make home attractive ; what to wear and

how to wear it. - In short, advance ideas

upon any subject that you think will be

of interest to the readers of the Magazine.

GARDEN CITY.

JERSEY Crrv, N. J., Dec. 15th, 1881.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

As I have waited in vain for somebod '

else to send in items for Magazine, I wi l

make a beginning, hoping that the rest

ma fall in and do likewise. We are all

wel a11d doing well; our Lodge is pros

ering finely and we are striving to make

er number among the best in the East

before the next Convention. Several of

our bo s contemplate entering into the

marrie state; Bro. McQuade has taken

the lead, others will follow in rapid suc

cession.

Our delegate, Bro. Eaton, returned

safely and looking well, which fact speaks

well for Boston hotels.

I shall henceforth be on the alert for

news and shall furnish you with same

from time to time.

Fraternally yours, C. A. W.

VERY favorable reports come to us con

cerning the condition of Bro. H. Cham

berlain, of No. 54, who was so seriously

injured in a wreck near Moberly, Mo.

We will all be right glad to welcome our

brother when he has so far recovered as

to be able to join us again.
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FROM NO. 86.

LARAMIE Crrr, IV. T., Dee. 23d, 1881.

Editors Firemen’s Magazine:

Not having seen an word from the

Brothers of 86, conclu ed that it would

be of interest to our readers to hear how

we are getting along. I am happy to say

that 86 is in a prosperous condition ; more

than one-half of our members are now

engineers. Among those recently pro

Inoted to that responsible position are

Bros. Mathison (late delegate to the Con

vention), Lewis, Zinkey, Roth, De Mars,

VVheat and Collins. Bro. Bickford is day

“ hostler ” and Bro. Callipriest night

“ hostler.” All the boys are doing excel

lent work in their new positions and are

earnest in their endeavors to keep up the

reputation of 86.

Our Magazine Agent, Bro. Quigly, is

around rustling for subscribers. He says

that No. 179 being laid up for repairs had

one good result, namely, it has given him

time to work for the Magazine. He has

now between eighty and ninety subscri

bers and expects many more. Immedi

ately after the arrival of the “ stamp

wagon ” you will receive his order.

A good many of our boys have been

speculating as to Mrs. Lickshingle’s iden

tity, especially as we have never had a

married Master. I hope Mrs. L. will not

think me ungallant for saying this, but as

all our old M. sters are still here and well

known, and some of them earnestly con

sidering the question of matrimony, they

object to rest under the imputation of

being already done for, as Mrs. L.’s letter

would imply.

 

I will close by saying, that all the bo s

of 86 are united in well wishing to t I8

Magazine and the noble B. of L. F.

Fraternally yours, ¢

BLACK JACK TWEED.

RAILROAD CENTER, NO. 31.

A'rcn|so.\', Kan, Dcc. 28th, 1881.

Editor I<‘iremen’s Magazine:

It is with pleasure and pride that we

refer to the pages of our Magazine as be

ing frcc from political and religious strife.

It is a production such as any body can

read without passion or bitterness. The

circulation thereof has increased during

the past year through the untiring efi'orts

of our Grand Lodge Oflicers, Magazine

Agents and individual, members of the

Order. It is gratifying to see how much

we can accomplish by earliest and steady

application, and our excellent success of

the past is an incentive to strive still hard

er in the future. In behalf of our Lodge,

No. 31., and in justice to our Agent, Bro.

Harry Davis, I would say that he is mak

ing every effort to enhance the interest of

the book. To our agents in general I ex

tend thanks for what they have accom

plished and for what they yet purpose

to do.

Our book is meritorious and I feel quite

sure that there is enough talent in the

Order to make it interesting and enter

taining even to the most indifferent

readers.

By combining o11r efforts, one and all,

we will reach the_height to which we

aspire and success will be ours.

R.R. CENTER No. 31.

PERSONAL.

ENTERPRISE, No. 75, is true to her title.

She is an honor to herself and the Order.

Jomv PERRY, of No. 72, is requested to

correspond with his Lodge.

J. J. Hr\NN.AII¢\N, of Garden City Lodge,

No. 50, is making a grand record as a

Magazine Agent.

CHAS. Donn, of Fargo Lodge, No. 85, is

respectfully requested to correspond with

his Lodge.

A. FETTERLY, of Cactus Lodge, No. 94,

is now running a switch engine. The boys

hope to see him out on the main line soon.

B110. Bax. YAPP, of Avon, No. 38, was

recently married, and we extend our

he-arty congratulations upon the happy

event.

J. B. MILTON is one of the grandest men

in our Order. He is a member of West

End, No. 18, and is ever steadfast in the

discharge of his duties of membership.

Mosxme Sun, No. 88, reports the pro

motion of Bros. Morgan, Carr and Ham

ilton to the right side, while Bro. Kiehm

is despatching,with good prospects ahead.

The boys at Evanston have our faith and

good wishes.
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E. GREENLEAF, of No. 94, is rejoicing

over an eleven pound boy. Welcome lit

tle stranger!

A. H. Gnmmas, Financier of Border

Lodge, No. 32, is the right man in the

right place. His books are like himself—

always square.

WE take pleasure in returning our

thanks to Bro. Rankin, of No. 56, and

Bro. Brown, of No. 21, for the excellent

work they are doing at Moberly.

Bnos. NEELEY and Jones, of No. 54,

paid us a flying visit recently. They are

two representative men and we shall be

glad to see them whenever they chance

this way.

A PAINFUL msnsr befell Bro. Moore,of

No. 54, a short time ago, which resulted

in the amputation of a finger. Our sym

pathy goes out to him.

J. Drrrnn has been elected Magazine

Agent of Success Lodge, No. As an

agent he will be what the title of his

Lodge indicates—“a success.”

WE are glad to learn that Bro. E. H.

Bancroft, of No. 18, is recovering from

his late sickness. He is a worker in our

cause, whose worth cannot be estimated.

Bnos. HOLLAR, Goughlin and McCabe,

of Forest City, N0. 10, have been pro

moted to the right side. They will make

reliable and competent engineers.

THE new Lodge at Roodhouse, Illinois,

will be substantially heard from on the

Magazine question. Bros. Stoffels and

Holmes ‘are the agents and will give it a

wide circulation.

H. H. LINDENBERGER, the able Master

of No. 45, is a Brotherhood man in the

best sense of the word. We hardly know

how our Rose City Lodge could get along

without him.

B120. T. M(!TAGGART, of N0. 38, is here

by requested to corres ond with the

Financlal Secretary of is Lodge—(F.

Mingay, Statford, Ont.; Box 103)—and

learn something to his interest.

ON Thanksgiving Day, last, a little son

of Bro. and Mrs. Aldrich, of Lodge No.

31, first opened his eyes to the light of

this world. All parties concerned are well

and happy.

AND still they go. Bros. Kinzle, Tun

niclifi', Shippie and Hyatt, of No. 31, now

occupy the right hand side of their re

spective engines, and will make trust

worthy engineers.

Cn.\s. F. H.u{\', the enterprising Finan

cier of No. 23, paid us a short visit re

cently. Charley is a real handsome young

fellow and as good as heis handsome. He

is always a welcome visitor here.

L. F. STEPHENS, the “old reliable”

Master of No. 54, has been promoted and

is now in charge of an engine at Kansas

City. He is a man deserving of pros

perity.

As we go to press, Boston Lodge, No.

57, has ninety-nine members on her rolls

and sixteen applications on file. Her

members are working hard to make her

the “ Banner Lodge’ for 1882.

E. U. is authorit for the statement

that Bro. Thomas C ark, of St. Laurence

Lodge, No. 15, was recentl made happy

wit-ha young daughter. he boys ex

tend their congratulations.

W. H. Davrs, of No. 31, has our heart

felt sympathy in his misfortune. He lost

a finger recently, which has caused him

many sleepless nights since. Bro. Davis

is one of our most emphatic members.

OUR worthy Vice Grand Master, W. E.

Burnes, is in luck. He has been pro

moted to the other side and is now located

at Gilman, Ills. His superior officers

know him and are not afraid to trust him

with a responsible position.

H.\vr.\1o served a thorough course of

firing, Bro. J. H. Kelly, of Silver St-ate

Lodge, N0 89, has been deservedly made

an engineer, in which capacity he is serv

ing in the yards of Winnemacca, Nev.

Two of No. 10’s members, Bros. Sum

mers and Walters, passed through herc a

few days ago on their way to the far

West. They are good men and we were

pleased to meet them. We wish them

much success wherever they may locate.

Tm: occasion demanded it latel that

the old shoe of good luck was t rown

after Bros. McDonald and Blake, of No.

31. The names of the ladies we are un

able to learn, but accept them as sisters

and extend them a welcome.

MR. ED. Hoomv, of Creston, Iowa, has

manifested his love for the Brotherhood

b assistin to enlarge the Magazine list

oi,Bro. Sul ivan, of No. 43. He succeeded

in enlisting the attention of quite agood

lv number, and in conjunction with Bro.

Hullivan, they have accomplished suf

ficient to be placed before us all as ex

amples of what we can do when we try.
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W. E. Morr, of No. 21, had a finger

crushed a short time ago, which has tem

porarily laid him off duty. This prompted

him to make us a short call, which we

enjoyed very much. He is a “ Brother

hood” man and we like him. \Ve hope

soon to see him at the post of duty again.

CHAS. C. BUNKER, the able and ener

getic Master of No. 71, made us abusiness

visit just previous to the holidays, and

gave us good reports from the Order in

the East. We were much impressed with

his earnestness in the cause. The mem

bers of No. 71 are to be congratulated for

having such a gallant leader.

A srscnu. from No. 93 instructs us that

Bro. Justice has been promoted to the

position of Road Engineer, while Bros.

Zeb. Moore and H. E. Clark have taken

alien on the right hand side of Switch

Engines. Better men, there are none in

the Order, and we here see that honest

labor always has its reward. They well

know that they have our best wishes.

THE boys of No. 86 are coming to the

front in good style. Bros. P. Demar, C.

Zinkey, E. H. Lewis, J. Hickey, J. \Vheat,

C. Hadison, E. Rath, ‘S. Collins and P.

Hathison have taken their stand among

the other Engineers.

THE members of Vigo Lodge, No. 16,

express many thanks to Mrs. S. M. Ste

vens, wife of our worthy Grand In

structor, for a beautiful altar cover, pre

sented to them a short time ago. It is a

magnificent piece of needle work, ap

propriately inscribed, and the boys are

very proud of it.

Tun members of Golden Gate Lodge,

No. 91, take pleasure in informing us of

the marriage of Bro. T. \V. Martin,

which event occurred November third.

The bride’s name is Miss Anna G. Mor

gan. Their numerous friends wish them

a happy journey through life.

Tun members of Forest City Lodge No.

10, wish to have it distinctly understood

that P. J. Cullitan is an expelled member.

They have been in f<xl‘I1|0d of his represent

ing himself as a m-.-mbcr in good stand

ing. The last heard of him he was in

Sedalia, Mo.

THIS item comes from a member of No.

28; J. N. Bonner and VV. T. Chadwick,

are now pulling the throttle. Chadwick

(sometimes called “Baby,” on account of

diminutive proportions--245 pounds),

runs a Tweed ten-wheeler, and Bonner, a

short-legged Rogers. “ Yankee Sullivan”

will be the next to cross the deck.

T. H. SHEPPARD and H. Hollar, of

Forest City No. 10, -hafve taken their

Lodge in hand and propose to make her

one of the best in the Order. The are

earnest workers, and we have no oubt

of their success.

Faun LAMBK.-\, of Summit Lodge, No.

87, formerly employed by the Union

Pacific Railroad, is now running an engine

on the Rio Grande division of the Texas

& Pacific Railroad. He is a splendid

man, and his many friends will be glad

to learn of his prosperity.

F. P. Swn<"r’s eyes beam with a brighter

lustre than usual. A little girl has been

added to his family, and this is the cause

of his happiness. Bro. Swift is one of

the bright lights of Border Lodge No. 32.

SAMUEL MYERS, a very esteemed mem

ber of No. 10, was married a short time

ago without the slightest knowledge of the

members of his Lodge. The fact was not

discovered until he made application to

have his insurance policy transferred to

his better half. He has our hearty con

gratulations.

Jnrrrnus BRANNIN, of Vigo Lodge No.

16, has just recovered from a long and

severe spell of sickness. His many

friends are very glad to see him out again,

for they are not yet prepared to spare

him. He wishes to return his sincere

thanksto the members of No. 16 for the

kind attention they gave him during his

illness.

VVE have a right to expect a great deal

of Minnehaha Lodge, No.61. Three of

the most energetic members of our Order

are running in there, viz: Bro. Harry

Barnes of No. 16, Bro. L. E. Beckley of

No. 22, and Bro. J. B. Miller, formerly of

No. 40. They can’t be beat.

THE members of No. 47 return man

thanks to the members of No. 50 for ai -

ing them in making their second annual

ball a success. The members of the

latter Lodge were present “en masse,”

and rendered valuable service on the

eventful occasion.

RICHARD Gmrrrrn, the respected Vice

Master of Washington, No. 13, left the

road November 1st, and went back into‘

the shop at his old trade—machinist. In

the Spring he contemplates going Westto

locate. The members of No. 13 take

great pleasure in recommending him to

his fellow-craftsmen, as he has proven

himlself the right kind of a man in every

tria . ‘
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Bno. Sr. Guru, of West End Lodge,

No. 18, is the proprietor of the St. Clair

House, at Roodhouse, I1l., and with the

able assistance of his excellent wife, they

make it pleasant for those seeking com

fortable quarters. Our Order finds in

Mr. and Mrs. St. Clair two firm support

ers, and we wish them much success.

OUR Camden (N. J.) members were

recently made the recipients of a beauti

ful motto with a locomotive wheel in the

center and inscribed, “Welcome, Lodge

No. 72, B. of L. F. It was presented by

the wife and daughter of Bro. Henry

Thomas, and the boys are real proud of

their gift. A unanimous vote of thanks

has been tendered the generous donors.

ON his recent visit to Moberly, Mo., In

structor Stevens was handsomely enter

tained by the members of No. 54. Before

opening the Lodge Bro. Moore played

several beautiful selections on the organ,

and Bro. Straton (who, by the way, is

the smallest man in the Order) rendered

in a most charming manner the well

known song, “The Old Arm Chair.”

Om-2 of the narrowest escapes on record

is that of N. Chamberlain, a member of

Anchor Lodge, No. 54. On the evening

of December 8th, St. Charles bridge, over

the Missouri river, gave way as a freight

train was passingover it. Engineer Kirks

by was instantly killed, while the fireman

was very seriously injured. That he was

not killed outright is a matter of the

greatest wonder, and with countless oth

ers, we congratulate him upon his narrow

escape.

THE followin array of promotions is

reported by Lindenberger, of No.

45: B. F. Cam bell, E. W. Mills, Joe

Grosgle, Wm. o e, Luther Hardison,

J. A. Morley, G ris. Pekerson, Frank

Wilson and John Scott. They are all

members of Rose City Lodge, No. 45, and

engineers on the Iron Mountain road, and

we have no hesitancy in sayin that they

are a credit to the Order as we 1 as their

employers.

“ WILLIAM ALDRICH, for the past five

ears a fireman and brakcman on the

rid e, has been promoted to an engine,

whic he will run on the bridge here

after. Mr. Aldrich has been a faithful

and eflicient man and richly merits the

advance he has received.”

The above is taken from the Atchison

Champion, and is especially attractive to

us, because Mr. Aldrich is one of our

members, belonging to No. 31.

 

Wasr Em) Lonoa, No. 18, contains a

great many whole-souled noble fellows.

Among them we must mention Bro. Gib

ney, who always tenders a hearty wel

come to a Brotherhood man.

GRAND Mssran ARNOLD has just re

covered irom a long and serious siege of

sickness. It has taken some of the vital

ity from him, but not enough to cause

him to relinquish his interest in the Order.

He is out again and we are glad of it, for

he cannot well be spared.

Ona of the members informs us that he

met Bro. Rogers, of No. 44, recently, and

that he wears the same bland smile that

captured the boys at the Boston conven

tion. Brother Rogers is a good fellow

and one of the hardest workers in the

Order, but that smile makes him almost

irresistible, and were it not for his well

known honesty, we should feel our duty

to caution the unwary against him.

Question—“Were ou in the Art Museum

while in Boston, om ? ” Answer—“ I

was!”

ONE of the finest entertainments of the

season was that given by Challenge

Lodge, No. 66, at Belleville, Ontario, on

the evening of November 23d. Great

pains were taken by the members to make

it an occasion long to be remembered,

and, from all reports, thev succeeded be

yond all expeetation. The music was

splendid, the supper unsurpassed, and

the entertainment throughout a most

enjoyable afl'air. Much credit is due the

members of No. 66 for their enterprise

and skillful management of affairs. VVe

are proud to number them among us, and

hope they may alwa s meet with the

success they so richly deserve.

Rosarrr WILD, a member of New Hope

Lod e, No. 37, died on the 27th of No

vem er, of injuries received on the 25th

by falling between his en ine and train

while in the discharge of is duties.

The deceased was but 21 years of age

and had been a member of the Order

but a few days. He was the son of Bro.

S. R. Wild, of the same Lodge, who was

the delegate from Centralia at the last

Convention. Robert was the only son

of his devoted parents and his death has

bowed their heads in inconsolable grief.

They have our deepest sympathy in their

sad misfortune.

Deceased was buried under the au

spices of the Lodge. The members at

tended in a body and paid him the

highest‘ tribute of respect.
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Mn. S. M. Srnvsns, Instructor for the

Brotherhood of Locomotive Firemen,

called at our oflice last week. He re

ports Missouri as being the best organized

of any of the States. He organized a

Lodge of thirty-one members at Rock Is

land November 27th, and one of twenty

members at Sedalia, December 4th. He

also gives a flattering account of Success

Lodge, of this city. The firemen of the

C., R. I. & P. are exceptionally good fel

lows, and the Order is calculated to be a

great benefit to those who are unfortu

nate. We are much pleased with Mr.

Stevens and his report of his work.—

Trenton (M0.) Star.

THOMAS Lose, an old and respected

Engineer on the Vandalia Line and a

member of Vigo Lodge, No. 16, died at

his residence at Terre Haute, Ind., on

the 1st of December.

The deceased was 49 years of age at the

time of his death, and leaves a wife and

several children to mourn his loss.

He was a man of excellent quali

ties and had a large circle of admiring

friends.

The funeral took lace on the 2d

and was largely atten ed. Vigo Lodge,

No. 16, turned out in a body and made a

very creditable procession.

The family have our full sympath in

the loss of a devoted husband and fat er.

OUR Grand Instructor has just returned

from a successful trip in the interest of

the Order. Asa result of his efforts three

new Lodges have been organized. Twin

City, No. 39, has been instituted at Rock

Island, Ill., Golden Eagle, No. 78, at Se

dalia, Mo., and J. M. Dodge, No. 79, at

Roodhouse, Ill. We now have 99 Lodges,

nearly all of which are in working order.

Those that are not will be reclaimed by

the Grand Lodge and their places filled

with better material, so that in a very

short time we will number a round and

solid one hundred Lodges.

A CERTAIN Western member of our Or

der seems to be thoroughly proficient in

his duties. While out on the road the

other day, his Engineer cautioned him

several times against firing so heavy. As

Pat seemed to pay no attention to these

instructions, the Engineer suddenly lost

forbearance and said—“Pat, you must

fire her lighter or you’ll choke her up! ”

Pat looked at him a moment in blank

amazement, and throwing back his head

and giving a knowing wink he rejoined

with—-“You watch the cows, and I’ll

bile the wather ! ”

 TI-IE death of Bro. David McLunn, of

Central Lodge, No. 22, is one of the sad

dest it has ever been our painful duty to

chronicle. It took place near Indianap

olis, on the Indianapolis, Decatur and

Springfield R.R., November 18, 1881, and

was caused b his engine going through a

culvert, whic had been washed away by

the heavy rains. Bro. McLunn stuck to

his post like a hero and went down with

his engine, ending his earthly duties in a

watery grave. Away from home and the

loved ones of his hearthstone, and out on

the broad road of life, he tendered up his

material existence to the inevitable.

FRANK OSBORN, of Fargo Lodge, No.

85, died of consumption, November 23d.

The deceased was a highly honored mem

ber of his Lodge, and the members sin

cerely mourn his loss. He had only

been married six months, and the blow

falls with unspeakable severity upon his

afiiicted wife. He was buried on the

25th under the auspices of his Lodge.

The ceremonies were simple, but im

pressive, and made a lasting impression

upon the mourners. The members of

Fargo Lodge did their whole duty during

the illness of Bro. Osborn, and 1n death

they paid him the highest respect that

the living can bestow to the dead.

MALCOLM MEREDITH.

WE call the attention of our readers to

the author of the story in the opening

pages of these columns. Mr. Meredith is

a oung gentleman of high literary merit

W o is just beginning his career as an

author, and there is no doubt but that

his writings will soon place him in the

front ranks.

He is a warm supporter of our Brother

hood, and, in fact, of every movement

that has for its object the elevation of

mankind.

While his style is eas and graceful,

his thoughts are deep, and his sentiments

noble. Not onl does he interest his

readers, but he e ucates them as well, for

his productions are filled with the choicest

gems of thought. We bespeak a brilliant

future for him. \ ‘

TRANSFER OF CHARTER.

ON the 16th of December the charter

of Hudson Lodge , No. 68, was reclaimed

by the Grand Lodge and the said Lodge

was consolidated with Adopted Dau hter,

No. 3. Both Lodges are located at ersey

City, and the consolidation was made by

mutual consent.
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IN MEMORY

Of J. T. Cliifc and \V. Hislop, who un

fortunately lost their lives in a collision

at Bainesville, while in the discharge of

their duty in the service of the G. T. R.

Company, August 28th, 1881.

1t was early on Sunday morning.

Before the dawn of day,

The fog prevailing densely thick,

We could scarcely see our way.

Our Engine working fine and sweet,

The Train was running well,

When one mile west of Bainsville,

As near as we can tell ;

Through some misunderstanding,

This the public know,

We collided with Thirteen going East,

Which threw us to and fro.

Our bodies are badly scalded,

Our limbs are broken too,

We can but live just long enough,

To bid our friends adieu.

Our Engine now is cold and still,

No water does her boiler fill,

Our coal aflbrds us flame no more,

Our days of usefulness are o’er.

Our wheels deny their wonted speed.

No more our guiding hand they heed,

Our whistle now has lost itstone,

Its shrill and thrilling sounds are gone.

Our valves are now thrown open wide,

Our flanges all refuse to guide.

Our Clacks arise though ne’er so strong,

Refuse to aid the busy throng.

No more we feel each urging breath,

Our steam is now condensed in death.

Life’s Railway o’er, each Station past,

In death we’re stopped and cease at last.

Farewell, dear Friends, and cease to weep,

In Christ we’re safe, in Him we sleep.

E. N. M.

RECLAIMING OF CHARTERS.

The,Charters and works of Kennesaw

Lodge, N0. 42, Atlanta, Ga., and Missouri

River Lodge, No. 84, Omaha, Neb., were

reclaimed by the Grand Lodge, December

21st, 1881, owing to the failure of the said

Lodges to pay their Death Claims and

Grand Dues.

E. V. Dans,

G. S. &- T.

F. W. ARNOLD,

G. M.

FINANCIER’-S‘ REPORT.

The undersigned, Financier of Chicago

Lodge, No. 95, B. of L. F., begs leave to

submit the following quarterly report for

the quarter endinglhlovernber 30, 1881 :

The balance on and at the commence

ment of the quarter was $151.35. There

was received from all sources during the

quarter $234.00. During the same time

the expenses amounted to $309.72, leav

ing a balance on hand of $75.63. The

annexed statement of receipts and ex

penditures will show in detail the sources

from which the receipts were obtained

and the objects to which the expendi

tures have been applied:

All of which is respectfully submitted.

J. S. Rounx,

.Financier.

CHICAGO LODGE, N0. 95, B. or‘ L. F., IN AC

COUNT wrrn J. s. ROURK. FINANCIER. DR.

To Bro. G. H. Tibbetts, sick benefit . . 8 12 00

To M.W. Hayes, carriage bill . . . . . 3 00

To E. V. Debs, for Grand Lodge dues. . 1- 00

To E. V. Debs, tor death claims Nos. 40,

41, 42, 43 and 44 . . . . . . . . . . . 85 on

 

ToJ.S. Rourk, miscellaneous expenses 2 25

'l‘o B. of L. E., for hall rent . . . . . . . 32 00

To E. V. Debs, for Grand Lodge dues . 45 00

To E. V. Debs, for supplies . . . . . . . ll U0

To E. V. Debs, for death claims Nos. 45,

46, 47, 48, 49 and 50 . . . . . . . . . 102 00

To J. S. Rourk, miscellaneous expenses 2 47

Total expenses . . . . . . . . .3309 72

BY BALANCE on HAND FROM: on.

W. T. Ross and J. M. Miller . . . . . .5151 35

By members’ dues and fees for the

quarter . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 234 00

Total receipts . . . . . . . . . . . .9385 35

Balance . . . . . . . . . . . . . 5 75 63

We, the undersigned, Trustees of Chi

cago Lodge, No. 95, B. of L. F., have ox

amined the accounts and vouchers of the

Financier and find them correct, and

that the balance in his hands is $75.63.

G. H. TIBBETTS,

WILLIAM Mononsv,

O'r'ro B. FROGNER,

Trustees.

THURSDAY, Dec. lst, 1881.

This report is published for the bcnfit

of Financiers of other Lodges.-En.

ALONZO L. PARKS.

We caution our members against the

man whose name heads this article. He

is on his way West, claiming to be travel

ing in the interest of the Order and col

lecting money under that pretense. He

is a fraud and an absconder and every

body should beware of him.
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VVAGER, THE ENGINEER.

BY CARRIE V. SHAW.

From the Republican.

Here is the bridge—two miles from Schell,

Where the engineer fell,

By yon lone tree, where the waters rage,

Between the banks of the dark Osage.

A mile from here,

They picked up Wager, the engineer,

With his battered head,‘

Gory and red,

Wager, the engineer, who died

To save his train from the foaming tide.

This was the way, perhaps you've not heard,

How it all occurred ;

As the train drove on through the autumn

night,

With never a moon nor star for light.

A frightened mule

Jumped on the bridge like a crazy fool,

And stood on the track,

No time to slack.

Bell and whistle could not prevail,

And the plunging iron horse jumped the rail.

Wager,the hero engineer,

A soul without fear,

Saw in a momentthat die he must

It he saved the souls that were in his trust.

“ All right,” he said,

“ Death is below me, but God o’erhead.”

\Vith his brawny arm

He threw his boy in the stream from harm,

On with the air-brakes—that was the last-—

The wheels of the coaches were locked and

fast.

 

Onto its side with a piercing yell

The engine fell,

As the bridge gave way, and the engineer

Went down to death with his engine here.

True to the last,

Perils by rail and flood all past;

Glorious boast,

Died at his post.

Just on the brink-the coaches stopped

Ot the gulf where the engine and tender

dropped.

Only a starless autumn night,

With never a light;

Only a practical engineer,

\Vho met his death on his engine bier ;

Only a crash,

A dizzy whirl and an icy plash

In the stream below.

For the rest, we know

Plenty there are to fill the space

The dead man lett, and the bridge replace.

But if, of those who beheld the scene,

That night, I ween,

One should travel the road again,

A night as chilly and dark as then,

And I that one,

A phantom engine would seem to run

Over the ridge,

Onto the bridge,

And sharp and shrill, like a soul in pain,

Would Wager whistle “ down brakes” again.

A mule would leap on the track ahead,

With noiseless tread,

And halt-way over the rushing tide,

The phantom engine fall on its side,

And pale and white,

As he peered out into the ebon night,

Ready for death,

At a moment’s breath,

The face of the hero engineer

In the shadowy cab would again appear.

-~

RESOL UTIONS.

FROM NO. 66.

BELLEVILLE, O1\"r., December 2, 1881.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine :

At :1 regular meeting of Challenge

granting leave of absence to all firemen

and shopmen who desired to attend our

annual ball. '

Resolved, That this resolution be entered

upon the records oi our minutes, and

that a copy be forwarded to Mr. Reed,

under seal of Lodge, and also sent to our

Lodge, No. 66, of the B. of L. F., it was journal for publication.

unanimously

Resolvecl, That to W. T. Reed, Esq.,

Locomotive Foreman, Belleville, we ten

der our sincere thanks for his kindness in

Ronnnr Gannon,

JOHN Locus,

Tnos. Conuns,

Cmnmittee.
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FROM NO. 16.

Terms HAUTE, I.\'n., Dec. 18th, 1881.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

At a special meeting of Vigo Lodge,

No. 16, held December 18th, the follow

ing preamble and resolutions were unan

imously adopted:

\V1i1<:mcAs, ()ur Lodge has been made

the recipient of a most elegant and richly

embroidered Altar Cover, inscribed “V1

go Lodge No. 16, B. of L. F.” and

\VnERE.\s, The said beautiful present

was tendered us by Mrs. S. M. Stevens,

wife of our Worthy Grand Instructor,

therefore be it

Resolved, That we accept this present

with feelings of profound gratitude.

Resolved, That we regard this as a ver

flattering compliment, and that it shall

ever be our highest aim to so live and

conduct ourselves as to be worthy of the

continued good will and friendship of

the esteemed donor.

Resolved, That we tender Mrs. S. M.

Stevens our heartfelt thanks for her

splendid gift and that we convey to her

our sincere appreciation of the same.

Resoli-ed, That a copy of these reso

lutions be sent to Mrs. Stevens and that

the same be published in the Firemen’s

Magazine.

Rmsnm‘ EBBAGE,

O. E. RAIDY.

J. N. VAN CLEVE,

Committee.

FROM NO. 18.

SLATER, Mo., Dec. 12th, 1881.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

At a regular meeting of West End,

Lodge, No. 18, B. of L. F., the following

resolutions were unanimously adopted,

VIZ :

\V111-:n1-ms, Our recent ball was a great

success and many of our friends assisted

in the good work, therefore be it

Resolml, That we extend to Mrs. Casey

and Mrs. Peabody our sincere thanks for

the hall which they donated for the oc

casion.

Resolved, That our thanks be also ten

dered to Mrs. J. Steding and Mrs. \Vm.

Lane for the beautiful white cake pre

sented for the benefit of the Lodge.

llesolverl, That we also extend our grati

tude to the Misses Anna,Mary and Sarah

Smart and Miss Fannie Hammond for

the elegant mottoes the presented ‘us

with which to decorate t e hall.

 

Resolved, That we are under obligations

to Messrs. J. Peabod ', C. R. Jamison,

H. L. Perkins and G. . Towson for their

able management of the floor.

Resolved, That we heartily thank Mr.

McPhail, Div. M. M. and P. V. Mead for

lighting the hall for the occasion.

Resolved, That we also thank Mr. Nanerth

and Mr. Cordenar for favors shown us.

Resolved, That our thanks be also ex

tended to Mr. and Mrs. Stewart for the

elegant supper prepared for the occasion ,

all( to the people of Slater for the liberal

patronage extended us.

Iiwsol-ml, That these resolutions be for

warded, for publication, to the Firemen’s

Magazine.

L. M. ELDRIDGE,

J. B. MIl.'roN,

Cornmillee.

FROM NO. 85.

Faneo, Dakota, Dec. 5th, 1881.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine :

At a special meeting of Fargo Lodge,

No. 85, of the Brotherhood of Locomo

tive Firemen, the following preamble and

resolutions were unanimously adopted :

WIIEREAS, It has pleased our Heavenly

Master to remove from our fellowship our

most worthy brother, Frank F. Osborn,

who died of consumption, November

23d ; therefore be it

Resolved, That while we bow in humble

submission to His divine will, guided by

the power of love, we sincerely s mpa

thise with the bereaved wife an rela

tives, and hereby tender them our heart

felt sympathy in the hour of their afflic

tion. For while they mourn the loss of

one so dear, we also grieve at the depart

ure of him who has so long held an ex

alted place in our estimation.

Resolved, That we have a deep concern

in the future of the bereaved ones, and

hope they may find consolation in Him

who doeth all things for the best.

Resolved, That by the death of Bro.

Osborn the B. of L. F. has lost a true and.

worthy member, and as a mark of our

respect for his memory, we drape our

charter in mourning for the space of

thirty days.

Resolved, That these resolutions be en

tered on the minutes of our Lodge; that

a copy be forwarded to the wife of our

deceased brother, and that the same be

published in the Firemen’s Magazine.

ARTHUR Bassmr,

G1-:0. E. MCCOBMAK,

DAN. BUCKLEY,

Committee.

 

~”‘"“

_
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FROM DEER PARK NO. 1.

Pom JERVI8, N. Y., Nov. 31st, 1881.

Editor Firemen's Magazine

At a regular meeting of Deer Park

Lodge No. 1, B. of L. F., held November

29th, 1881, the following resolutions of

sympathy were passed:

Wnnnms, It has pleased God. in His

infinite wisdom, to remove from our

midst, one of our most estimable Broth

ers, Mark Coxson, who was killed in a

collision on the N. Y. E. & W. R.R., on

November 8th, 1881, therefore be it

1 Resolved, That in the death of Bro.

Coxson our lodge has lost an earnest and

faithful member, his family 11 dutiful

husband and kind father, and the com

munity an upright and honest citizen.

Resolved, That we, as a lodge, sincerely

sympathize with the family and sorrow

ing friends, who were so soon compelled

to part with one so dear to them, and we

trust that his home on earth has been

changed for a brighter and happier one,

in which grief is unknown.

Resolved, That our charter be draped

in mourning for the space of thirty da s

and that a copy of these resolutions >e

sent to the bereaved wife of our late

brother and that the same be published

in the Locomotive Firemen’s Magazine.

EDWARD HA1ll)lNG,

WM. JOHNSON,

FRANK S. SMITH,

(,'o'nmu'tt0e.

FROM No. 16.

Tenn]; HAIITE, I1-11)., Dec. 11th, 1881.

Editor Fir-emen’s Magazine.

At a regular meeting of Vigo Lodge,

No. 16, B. of L. F., the following pream

ble and resolutions were unanimously

adopted:

WHEREAS, Death has once more in

vaded our ranks and taken from our

midst our worthy and esteemed Brother,

Thomas B. Long, who died December

1st, after a long and painful illness; there

fore be it

Resolved, That in the death of Brother

Long our Lodge has lostafaithful and

devoted member, who, by his consistent

course of justice to all, had made every

Brother his unwavering friend.

Resolved, That we mourn his loss more

than human speech can express, and that

we shall keep in remembrance his man

noble traits of character, as long as li e

may last.

 

Resolved, "hat the sincere sympath of

our Lodge be extended to his stric en

household, and that we convey to its

afliicted members the assurance of the

high esteem in which their loving hus

band and parent was held, and of the

shadow his death has cast upon every

heart.

Resolved, Thatas a mark of our respect

for the memory of the deceased, we

drape our charter in mourning for the

space of thirty days.

lrsolved, That a copy of these resolu

tions be forwarded to the afilicted family,

under seal of our Lodge, and that the

same be published in the Firemen’s

Magazine.

J. N. VAN CLEVE,

O. E. Fox,

Jolm SMITH,

Committee.

FROM NO. 72.

CAMDEN, N. J., Nov. 18th, 1881.

Editor Firemen's Magazine:

At a regular meeting of Welcome

Lodge, No. 72, of the B. of L. F., the fol

lowing resolutions were unanimously

adopted:

w1IEREAS, Bro. Wm. Cowls, of our

Lodge. recently lost, by death, his be

loved wife, therefore be it

Rrsolved, That we deeply

with our worthv brother 111 is sad be

reavement, and that we hope he may

bear it with Christian fortitude.

Resolved, That these resolutions be

spread upon the record of this Lodge

and that the same be forwarded, for pub

lication, to the Firemen’:-x Magazine.

Joim Couros,

Chairman Committee.

sgmpathize

FROM NO. 71.

ONEONTA, N. Y., Dec. 5, 1881.

Editor Firen1en’s Magazine:
C At a regular meeting of Susquehanna

Lodge, No. 71, B. of L. F., held Novem

ber 27th, the following resolutions were

unanimously adopted:

VVIIEREAS, It has pleased our Heavenly

Master to remove from our midst our

worthy Brother, Lathen Mackley, who

was killed at Oneonta on the morning of

November 22d, while in the discharge of

his duties, therefore be it

Resolved, That while we bow in humble

submission to the will of the Almighty,
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we sincerely sympathize with the be

reaved wife and relatives, and tender

them our heartfelt sympath .

Resolved, That we exten our grateful

thanks to the Rev. A. B. Richardson for

the able and appropriate sermon deliver

ed on the occasion.

Resolved, That as a token of respect for

our departed Brother, we drape our char

ter in mourning for the period of thirty

days.

Resolved, That a cop of these resolu

tions be presented to t e wife of our de

ceased Brother, and that thcv be publish

ed in our village papers and the Firemen’s

Magazine. GEORGE SMITH,

GEORGE EISINGER,

GILBERT Esemsn,

Cmnmitlee.

FROM NO. 54.

 

MoBER1,Y, M0,, Nov. 18th, 1881.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

At a regular meeting of Anchor Lodge,

No. 54, B. of L. F., held at their hall,'Oc

tober 11th, 1881, the following resolutions

were unanimously adopted :

Wnanms, The Almighty Ruler of the

universe has seen fit to remove, by death,

our worthy Brother, M. P. Kelley ;

therefore be it

Resolved, That we deeply mourn the

loss of our departed brother, and that we

extend to the bereaved relatives our heart

felt sympathy.

Resolved, That as a token of respect to

the deceased, our charter be draped in

mourning for the space of thirty days.

Resolved, Thata copy be forwarded to

the relatives of the deceased, and that they

be published in the Locomotive Firemen’s

Magazine.

G120. R. STACY,

M. STANTON,

L. W1L1.oT1~,

Committee.

FROM NO. 47.

CHICAGO, D1-:0. 7th, 1881.

Editor Firemen 's Magazine :

At a regular meeting of Triumphant

Lodge, No. 47, B. of L. F., held Sunday,

November 27th, 1881, the following reso

lutions were adopted :

Wnnaaas, It has pleased Him who

doeth all things well to remove from our

midst the wife of our brother, H. H.

Kane, and sister of our brother, '1‘-. P.

Murphy; and

W1u~:1u-:As, Realizing that in her death

Bro. Kane has lost a devoted wife, and

Erqt Murphy a loving sister; therefore

e 1

Resolved, That we extend to our be

reaved Bros. Kane and Murph , and their

respective families, our heartf}elt sympa

thy in this sad hour of trial.

“ Weep not dear friends,she has gone before,

Her pains on earth will be no more.

'Witi1 you she could not longer stay,

For death hath summoned her away.”

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu

tions be sent to Bros. M. M. Kane and T.

P. Murphy, and be published in our

Magazine.

Jas. C. GLOVER,

A. \VI.\Iwoon,

L. Bonus,

Co'm1n1'.l1ee.

FROM NO. 61.

Sr. PAUL, MINN., Dec. 13th, 1881.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine :

At a regular meeting of Minnehaha

Lodge, No. 61, B. of L. F., held Novem

ber 13, 1881, the followin resolutions

were passed on our friem and fellow

fireman, Thomas O’Brien, who was killed

on the night of October 12, by his engine

being thrown from the track ; remember

ing that if he had lived a few days longer

l1c would have been an honored member

of our Order:

VVHEREAS, It has pleased Almighty

God to remove from our midst, in so

sudden a manner, our friend and fellow

fireman, Thomas O'Brien; therefore be it

Resolved, That while we bow in humble

submission to the will of the Almighty,

whose providence is based upon infinite

wisdom, guided by the holy power of

love, that we, as a Lodge, sincerely sym

pathize with the parents, brothers, sisters

and sorrowing friends who have been

called upon to part from one whose pros

pects for the future were so bright, and

we trust he has exchanged his earthly

career for a brighter and happier one,

where parting and sorrow are unknown.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu

tions be presented to the bereaved family;

that they be spread upon the rec0rds,and

that they be published in the Firemen’s

Magazine. _

S. J. Munrm’,

P. K. SULLIVAN,

J. H. SAWYER,

Committee.
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FROM NO. 37.

CENTRALIA, ILLs., Dec. 4, 1881.

For the Firemen’s Magazine.

At a regular meeting of New Hope

Lod e, No. 37, B. of L. F., the following

reso utions were adopted:

WIIEREAB, Our Brother, Robert Wild,

the only son of Brother J. R. Wild, met

with a fatal accident while in the dis

charge of his duties on the 1. C. R.R., and

WHEREAS, In the decease of Bro. Wild,

New Hope Lodge, No. 37, has lost a be

loved Brother; our Order a good and

true member, and his parents a loving

son and brother; herefore, be it

Resolved, That ew Hope Lodge, No.

37, mourns the loss of a Brother who was

ever ready to extend the hand of help

and give a kind word to the need and

distressed, and who loved the Ora er of

which he was an honored member.

Resolved, That we extend to Bro. S. R.

Wild and his family, our heartfelt sym

pathy in the loss of their only son and

brother, and we commend them to Al

might God, who has power to relieve

all su ering and heal all wounds.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu

tions be sent to the family of our deceas

ed Brother, and that they be printed in our

city papers and the Firemen’s Magazine.

F. M. JAMES,

D. J. FIELDS,

J. B. MAWBY,

H. D. Howann,

Committee.

FROM NO. 75.

PHILADELPHIA, PA., Dec. 4, 1881.

At a regular meeting of Enterprise

Lodge, N0. 75, B. of L. F., held in Grand

Army Hall, Nov. 6th,1881, the following

resolutions of condolence were adopted :

WHEREAS, It has pleased Almighty

God, in His infinite wisdom, to remove

from this earth the youngest son of our

worthy Brother, Joseph McCleese, there

fore be it

Resolved, That, while we submit to the

will of Divine Providence, we deeply

sympathize with the bereaved parents

in this, their great loss, and may we all

so live in this world that at the end of

time we may meet with those who have

gone before us.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu

tions be sent to our worthy Brother, and

be entered on the minutes of this Lodge,

and published in the Magazine.

HENRY Wauron,

W. J. WHEELER,

JOSEPH Tnseo,

Commitwe.

 

FROM NO. 68.

JEnsEY CITY, N. J., Nov. 6th, 1881.

At a meeting of Hudson Lodge No. 68,

held in their hall November 6th, the fol

lowing resolutions were adopted:

WnEaEAs, It has pleased an all-wise

and merciful God to remove from our

midst our worthy Bro. John McAnly.

therefore be it

Resolved, That we sincerely sympathize

with the bereaved wife and parents of

the deceased in their sad affliction and

that we commend them to Him for con

rgolation who doeth all things for the

est.

Resolved, That in the death of Bro.

McAnley Hudson Lodge No. 68 has lost

a worthy and devoted member, his wife

a kind and noble husband and his par

ents a dutiful son.

Resolved, That out of respect for the

deceaed we drape our charter in mourn

ing for the space of thirty days.

Resolved, That a copy of these reso

lutions be forwarded to the bereaved wife

and also that the same be published in

the Locomotive Firemen’s Magazine.

THOMAS LAWLER,

WM. Dursmr,

E. W. DAVIS,

J. E. OPP,

Committee.

FROM NO. 61.

At a regular meeting of Minnohaha

Lodge, N0. 61, B. of L. F., the following

resolutions of sympathy were passed on

the -death of the wife of our worthy

Brother, P. K. Sullivan, whose sudden

illness, ending so sadly, reminds us that

“ in the midst of life we are in death 2”

\VnE1u-ms, It has pleased Almighty

God in His infinite wisdom to remove

from our midst the wife of our worthy

Brother in so sad a manner as to cause us

clearly to see our total dependence upon

his benevolence and mercy for daily life ;

therefore be it -

Resolved, That we, the members of

Minnehaha Lodge, No. 61, do sincerely

sympathise with our Brother in his be

reavement, and that the breach made in

his family is deeply mourned by this

Lodge.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu

tions be forwarded to Brother Sullivan ;

that they be entered upon the records of

this Lodge, and that they be sent to the

Firemen’s Magazine for publication.

F. W. DYER,

JAS. SPELLMAN,

J. H. SAWYER,

Cmnmittee.
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ADMITTED BY CARD.

No. 28.—E. J. McQuirle, of No. 84.

No. 40.-—Wrn Weiclilein, from No. 40

(rejoined).

No. 63.—David Morgan, from No. 36.

No. 76.——E. H. Barnard, froui No. 70.

No. 88.—Thomas Allen, from No. 89.

REINSTATED.

No. 37.—Frank Maley.

WITHDRAWVALS.

No. 9.—Wni. Harris.

No. 14.-—Wm. Coakley, final.

No.19.—George McLain, to join No. 89.

No. 22.—D. C. O’Donnell, to join No. 51.

No. 45.—~W. M. Barrett.

N0. 57.-—\V. R. Cutter, withdrawn to

join No. 3.

No. 61.-—Knute Holden, final.

No. 63.—Iames Hather, to join No. 47.

No. 66.—~C. McKnight, final.

No. 66.—J. C. McKnight, final.

BLACK LIST.

No. 4.——George W. Menish, expelled

for non-payment of dues and disgracefiil

conduct.

No. 7.——B. R. Crook, expelled for non

payment of dues.

No. 9.——George Ketcham, expelled for

non-payment of dues.

No. l0.—T. Callahan and J. McGuire,

expelled for non-payment of dues.

No. l4.—Frank Presler, expelled for

non-payment of dues.

No. 14.—Peter Staff, expelled for non

payment of dues.

No.15.-——Oliver Hebert,expellcd for non

payment of dues.

No. 15.——A. McConnell, for non-pay

ment of dues.

No.22.—R. VV. Dunlap, for drunken

ness and unbecoming conduct.

No. 28.—.T. A. Dolson, expelled for non

payment of dues.

No. 32.—Barney Gaughan, expelled for

disgraceful conduct.

No. 33.-—W. H. Perdue, expelled for

non-payment of dues.

No. 36.—Walter S. Baker (fraud), G. G.

Harris and Andrew Fleener, expelled for

non-payment of dues.

 

No. 43.——Rufus Stuart, expelled for non

payment of dues.

No. -13.-L. H. Ingersoll, expelled for

drunkenness and defrauding Lodge.

No. 54.—John Humniert, expelled for

defrauding and contempt of Lodge.

No. 60.—A. B. Collom and Andrew

Miller, expelled for non-payment of dues.

No. 72.—G. Murphy and W. Pine, ex

pelled for non-payment of dues.

No. 74.—Johii J. Mr-Gaughey and Chas.

Mason, expelled for non-payment of dues.‘

No.87.—Sidiiey Butler,expelled for non

payment of dues. ,

No. 94.—J. B. Baker, expelled for non

payment of dues.

LODGE BLANKS AND SUPPLIES.

 

We call the attention oi‘ Lod es to the fol

lowing list of blanks and suppl es which we

are prepared to furnish at the lowest figures:

Constitution and By-Laws, Rituals Keys

to the Unwritten Work Black List Forrns,

Limited and Final Withdrawal Cards, Trav

eling (Jards, Letter Heads. Envelopes, Appli

cations i'or Membership, Notices of Election

Register Blanks, Receipts for dues, ctc., and

Magazine Subscription Blanks.

Nearly all of the foregoing blanks have a

tinted locomotive stamped upon them and

are neat and practical.

The receipts are of a. new form gotten u

purposely to avoid the perplexities that o —

ten arise through the use of the ordinary

forms.

In order to receive prompt attention, all

orders for blanks must be directed to the

Grand Secretary and Treasurer.

LODGE ADDRESBES.

 

We ask all Lodges to examine the addresses

of their officers in this month’s ma azine. If

any names are misspelled or ad resses not

correctly given, the Grand Secretary should

be notified so that he can make the necessary

corrections.

BOUND MAGAZINES.

 

We have had all the surplus Magazines of

1880 and 1381 handsomely and substantially

bound and offer them to our subscribers at

$1.50 per volume. We will send them to any

address in quantities of one or more, postage

paid, on receipt of the price.

TO MAGAZINE AGENTS.

 

Magazine Agents in calling for their books

at the Express oflice, must tell the Express

clerk that their package is “Dead Head.”

Dead Head Packages are not billed and are

therefore not entered on the books at the

Express ofllce.
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GRAND AND XUBO/YD]/VA TE LUDGES.

GRAND L0DGE- 6. PRIDE or THE WEST; I)es'0t0, Mo.

F_ w_ A,-now, Rom“ 2‘ pioneer J, '1‘. Tnrnbell . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

Block, Columbus, 0.. . . .Grand Master -7; Burke ' .' ' ' ' ' ' ' ' ' 'h:“°'ret"ry

W E_ Burns 1325 Michigan Ave_ (.1. E. Wotidrllfi . . . . . . . . . Financier

Chicago, Ills. . . . . . Vice Grand Master “'- Hers‘; - - - - - - - - - - - - M349 Agent

E. V. Debs, Terre Haute, Ind.,

_ Grand Secretary and Treasurer

S. M. Stevens, Terre Haute, Ind.,

Grand Organizer and Instructor

 

GRAND EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE.

J. A. Leach, (‘hairman . . . . Atchison, Kan

J. H. Walsh, Secretary . . . . . Chicago, Ill

E. Upton . . . . . . . . . . . . Montreal. (fan

E. A. Mace . . . . . . . . . Philadelphia. Pa

J. H. Brewer . . . . . . . . . . Lafayette, Ind

GRAND TRUSTEES.

W. Maroney, Chairman . . . . . Chicago. Ill

W. F. Hynes . . . . . . . . . . . Denver, (fol

D. Ross . . . . . . . . . . . . _ Stratford, Ont

DISTRICT SECRETARIES.

A. H. Tucker Box 167 . . . Mason City Iowa

H. G. Cormiclr, Box 151 . . . . Cent-ralia, 111

L. C. Hill, Box 113 . . . . . . . Parsons, Kan

J. M. Dodge, Box 317 . . . . . . San Diego,(‘al

W. H. Davies. Box 37-1 . . . . Atchison, Kan

M. W. Jamison, Box 626 . . . Logansport, Ind

C. J. McGee, Box 772 . . . . . . . Danvillc, Ill

J. D. Weaver,22l0 llith Ave. S,

g Minneapolis, Minn

D. E. Barry 510 Seneca St. . . . Buifalo, N. Y

W. J. Whee er, 4906 Paschall St.,

West Pliiladelpliia, Pa

G. A. Hewitt, B. & A. Eng. House,

Boston, Mass

E. Uilaqton, 9 Burgess St., Pt. St.

C arles. . . . . . . . . . . . Montreal, Can

SUBORDINATE LODGES.

1. DEER PARK; Port Jervis N. Y.

C. E. Barkman. Box 21 . . . . . . . Master

F. L. Smith. Box 361 . . . . . . . Secretary

A. J. Shiner, Box 143 . . . . . . . Financier

C. E. Barkman, Box 2l . . . .Mag. Agent

2. IIAND IN HAND; Providence R. I.

A. H. Stevens, 60 .Iewett St . . . . Master

H. S. Lawton, 58 Francis St . . . Secret:1ry

T. B. Wztrdwell, 28 Common St, Financier

W. Lowry, 60 Jewctt St . . . Mag. Agent

3. ADOPTED DAUGHTER; Jersey City, N. J.

E. W. Davis, 172 Pavonia Ave . . Master

E Ely, 205 Pavonia Ave . . Secretary

Green, N. Y. & L. E.House. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

E. W. Davis, 172 Pavonia Ave. Mag. Agent

4. GREAT EASTERN; Portland, Maine.

A. E. Dennison, 17 Fort St . . . . .\’laste1'

G. Menish 20St. Lawrence St . . Secretary

F. O. Mitchell, 23 Merrill St . . Financier

A. E. Dennison, 17 Fort St . . Mag. Agent

5. UNION - Galion, O.

A. N..Ienkinson . . . . . . . . ., . Master

T. Wooley Box 659 . . . . . . . Secretary

A. Sittler, Dex 611 . . . . . . . . Financier

J. Farnsworth . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

 

I

P()'l‘0MA() ; \Vasl1ington, 1). C.

A. N. Spamer, 448 N. Central

Ave., Baltimore. Md . . . . . . . . Master

H. Hurley, 1008 lit-h St.. S. W. . . Secretary

John C. Graham, 319 D St., S.

 

W. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Financier

\V. H. Fisher, No. 420 12th St,

S. W. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

8. RED RIVER; Dennison, Tex.

G. McNeilis, Box 227 . . . . . . . . Master

E. Flint, Box 227 . . . . . . . . . Secretary

E. L. Gale, Box 227 . . . . . . . Financier

—-— , . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

9. FRANKLlN' Columbus, Ohio.

I). Roach, Piqua Shops . . . . . . . Master

W. K. Redmond, City Water

\Vorks. . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

'1‘. C. Biddle, Piqua Shops . . Financier

W’. K. Redmond, City Water

Works. . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

10. l~‘0RES'I‘ CITY; Cleveland, Ohio.

H. Holler. 17 \Varin St . . . . . . Master

S. (7. Myers, 783 St. C air St . . . Secretary

M.S. Laughlin. 59 Merchant

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. A. Summers, 9 Newell St . . Mag. Agent

ll. IXCELSIOR; Phillipsburg, N. J.

0. Kidney . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

\V. W. Hosford . . . . . . . . . Secretary

H. Lott . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

I). tiorgas . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

12. IIIYFFALO; Buifalo, N. Y.

it. li. \-Villiams,32ll N. Division St . Master

J. F. Hayes,206 Swan St . . . .Secret-ay

(‘. \V. l’i )Ol', 102 \Valnut St . . . Financier

It. B. \Vi liams 320 N Divison

St, . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

13. WASHINGTON; Jersey (Yity, N. J.

T. E. Kelton, 20-I I’acificAve . . . . Master

1’. 1). Mead, 217 Coinmunipaw

Ave . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. (‘ole,‘20l Pacific Ave . . . . . Financier

(i. \V. Lewis, 2-39 Communipaw

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

14. I~1UllEKA; Indianapolis, Ind.

J. A. Nortl1aw:1y, 306 E. North St . Master

J. Zahm, 197 Bates St . . . . . . Secretary

J. A. Tweedie, 253 E. \Vashing- A

ton St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

I1. Willaume, Brightwood,

Ind . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

15. ST. LAWRENCE; Montreal, Can.

.l. Mc'l‘eer, 194 Congregation St . . Master

H . Taylor. 181 Magdelanc St . . . Secretary

J. Ryan, 211 Burgeois St . . . . Financier

P. Champagne, 175 Burgeois

St., . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag.Agent

16 VIGO: Terre Haute, Ind.

O. E. Fox, 1326 Sycamore St . . . . Master

E. V. Debs . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Smith 205 N. Eleventh St . . Financier

A. J. Mullen .- . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent
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17. OLD POST; Vincennes, Ind.

(J. A. (Jripps . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

(‘. Kunz . . . . . . ' ' . . . . . Secretary

B. Robinson . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

'1‘. A. Galloway . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent ‘

18. WEST END; Slater, Mo.

T. Crawford . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

L. M. Eldridge, Box 222 . . . . .Secre-tary

J. B. Milton, Box 160, Rood

house, Ill . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

G. \V. Steding Box ,174, Rood

house, Ill. . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

19. TRUCKE 1: Wit(lSWOPtl1, Nevada.

G. Abbay, Box8 . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. Murray, Box 8 . . . . . . . . Secretary

B. F. Dolan, Box 8 . . . . . . . . Financier

E. Shepley, Box 8 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent.

20. STUART; Stuart, Iowa.

J. VV. Shields, Box -I70 . . . . . . . Master

J. K. Myers Box -170 . . . . . . Secretary

(Y. K. Rost, Ilox 470 . . . . . . . Financier

C. Traver, Box 470 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

21. INDUSTRIAL; South St. Louis, Mo.

\V. J. Edy . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. C. Ohenhous . . . . . . . . . Secretary

W. E. Mott . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. E. Mott . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

22. CENTRAL; Urhana, Ill.

A. E. Bennett, Box 68 . . . . . . . . Master

W. Rundel, . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. M. Garrett, Box 76 . . . . . . Financier

B. F. Strickler, . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

23. LOUISVILLE; Louisville, Ky.

J. Hoke, care Bender’s Drug Store, Master

C. F. Hahn,(j,‘are Bcnder’s Drug

 

Store . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

C. E. Mills, Care Bender’s Drug

Store . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

-— . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

24. GREAT WESTERN; Parsons, Kan.

L. (J. llill, llox U3 . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. F. Wiggins, Box I13 . . . . . Secretary

.I. Fanning, Box I13 . . . . . . . Financier

'.I‘. P. Spem-er, Box ll3. . . . . Mag. Agent

25. CONNECTING LINK; Boone, Ia.

R. S. Pike . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

M. (franc, L. Box 775 . . . . . . . Secretary

M. Crane, L. Box 775 . . . . . . . Financier

W. H. Fuller . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

26. ALPHA: Iiaraboo, VVis.

E. Tliolllpsoll . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. D. (‘oughlin . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. Haminil . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

G. Dopp . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

27. IIAWKEYE: Cedar Rapids, Ia.

M. \V. Cary, L. Box 50-1 . . . . . . Ma.st(rr

L. (,7. (fliase, L. Box 358 . . . . . . Sc-cret.a|'y

(3. \V. Phelps, L. Box 1010. . . . Financier

E. Meacham . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

28. ELKIIORN; North Platte, Neh.

M. B. Tarkington . . . . . . . . . . Master

II. .I. (“la.rk, Box V77 . . . . . . . Secretary

P. I1. Sullivan, Box 66 . . . . . l~‘inaneier

J. N. Bonner . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

29. CERRO (IORDO; .\[ason City, Iowa.

(i. Hodam, Box 167 . . . . . . . . . Master

A. H. Tucker, Box I67 . . . . . . Secretary

G. D. Taylor Box 167 . . . . . . Financier

J. J. Nihlll, izox 167 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

30. CEDAR VALLEY; VVaterloo, Ia.

J. E. Briggs > . . . . . . . . . . . . . .\Ia.ster

A. H. Girard, Box 795 . . . . . . Secretary

A. E. (lirard, Box 795 . . . . . . Financier

J. Graves . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

31. R. R. (lEN’l‘RE; Atchison, Kan.

S. \Valters, Box 157 . . . . . . . . Master

\V. H. Davies, Box 374 . . . . . . Secretary

A. B. Schaap Box 157 . . . . . . Financier

H. C. Davis, I302; 157 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

 

32. BORDER; Ellis, Kan.

F. -I. Sclmyler, Box 138. . . .\. . Master

E. G. Pearson, Box 234 . . . . . . Secretary

A. Ii. ('hapmnn, Box 302 . . . . Financier

J. McKcnna, Box 77 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

33. SlT(?CESS ; Trenton, Mo.

(i. Atherton . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. Marsden . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

S. Hart . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

G. Nolan . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

34. CLINTON; Clinton, Ia.

H. \‘V. Stephens, Box I89 . . . . . . Master

.I. VV. Adams, Box 945 . . . . . . Secretary

.'l. \V. Adams, Box 945 . . . . . . Financier

(I. B. Sepp . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

35. AMBOY; Amhoy, Ills.

W. H. Dean, Box 120 . . . . . . . . Master

J. H. Curran . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

(‘. R. Rosier, Box 420 . . . . . . Financier

II. \Villiams . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

36. TIPPECANOE; Lafayette, Ind.

J. II. Brewer, 161 Union St . . . . Master

S. .I. Rogers, W., St. L. &.P.

Sho s, . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

\V. S. eemer, 99 Columbia St . Financier

 
. . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

37. NEW llOPE- (?ent_ralia, Ills.

,l[.(,l.(J<)r|11Ic!k, Box 151 . . . . . . Master

F. I‘. Morse, Box 29 . . . . . . . Secretary

I). J. Fields, Box 291 . . . . . . . Financier

II.(1‘r.Cormick, Box 151 . . .

38. AVON; Stratforti, Ontario.

. Mag. Agent

J. Drummond, Box 318 . . . . . . . Master

F. Mingay, Box W3 . . . . . . . Secretary

F. Mingay, Box 103 . . . . . . . Financier

I). Turner, Box 318 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

39. TWIN CITY; Rock Island, Ills.

S. A. Maxwell . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. F. Jones . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

.I. W’. ifavanaugli . . . . . . . . Financier

S. Nichols . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

-i0. RLOOMING; Illoomington. Ills.

.I.(?|ark, 720W. Chestnut St . . . . Master

It. \Vooda-l'(l . . . . . . . .- . . . Secretary

U. Sheehan, .lefl‘erson House,

\\'. (flit-stnut St. . . . . . . . . Financier

Wm. Regan . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

~ii. KENTON: (i‘ineinnati,Ohio.

II. I’. Lewis,57 Bates St., indi

anapolis, Ind . . . . . . . . . . . . Itiaster

T. N. l'1ller, (‘are C. I. St. L. &

(7. Shops, (‘incimiati, U. . . . . Secretary

T. N. Eller, (‘are (J. I. St. L. & _

(7. Shops, Cincinnati 0.. . . . Financier

(I. Horrieks, 400 George St

ELMO; Madison, \N'ls.

i’. H. Kiley, Box I198, . . . . . . . Mast-er

\V. D. Scampton, Box I725 . . . Secretary

MA). Loughlin, Box 1198 . . . . Fnancier

J. V. \Vilson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

. . Mag. Agent

42.

43. ST. JOSEPH: St. Joseph, Mo.

L. ‘Mooney, Corner 10th and

Hiekorv Sts. . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. E. Sullivan, 2210 S. 6th St . . Secretary

R. Morris, (_.‘or 9th and Mon

terey Sts . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

VV. E. Sullivan, 2210 S 6th St . Mag. Agent

44. F. W. ARNOLD: East St. Louis, Ills.

'.i‘. I-Ialpin, Box 171 . . . . . . . . Master

I. B. Machin Box 569 . . . . - . .Seeretary

T. Rodgers, Rox171 . . . . . . . Financier

T. H. Hayes . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent
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45. ROSE CITY; Little Rock, Ark.

H. H. Lindenberger. 911 North St . Master

J. W. Adams, Box 696 . . . . . . Secretary

H. H. Burrus, 1223 W. -lth St . . Financier

P. J. Robinson 620 Pulaski St., Mag. Agent

46. CAPITAL; Springfield, Ills.

J. Summergill, 1112 E. Monroe St . Master

A I). Hensley, 1316 Jackson St . Secretary

E. Jolly, Jackson St., between

13th and 14th Sts. . . . . . .

L. Smith, Wabash Shops . .

17. TRIUMPHANT; Chicago, Ills.

. Financier

. Mag. Agent

W. E. Burns, 1325 Michigan Ave . Master

J. (3. Glover, 129 E. 16th St . . . . Secretary

A. S. Hart, 2339 Wentworth

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Finaneier

R. M. Germain, 177 23d St . .

48. W. F. HYNES; Peoria, Ills.

. Mag. Agent

G. Gates, 326 Howett St . . . . . . Master

C. Eaton, 616 Adams St . . . . Secretary

T. Curran 303Maple St . . . . .Financier

'1'. w. Welch, 40.5 1st St . . . Mag. Agent

49. J. ll. RAYMOND; Decatur, Ills.

 |_

W. E. Knight . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

\V. Felton . . . . . . . . . . . _ Secretary

W. Felton . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

E. Decarcey . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

50. GARDEN CITY; Chicago, Ills.

J. Delaney, 4054 Dearborn St . . . Master

H. J. Stron Y, 4658 State St . . . . Secretary

A. S. McAl ister, 4928 Butter

field St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. J. Hanahan, 3243 Dearborn

St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

51. FRISCO; North S iringfield, Mo.

W. A. Noleman, iox 184 . . . . . Master

M. A. Frame, Box 184, . . . . . . Secretary

H. R. Favor, Box 184 . . . . . . Financier

J. Truesdale, Box 18-1 . . . . . Mag. Agent

52. GOOD WILL; Logansport, Ind.

S. Bricker, L. Box 626 . . . . . . . . Master

C. Polk Box 626 . . . . . . . . . Secretary

M. \V.Jamison,Box626. . . . . Financier

B. B. Ide, Box 626 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

58. EMPORIA; Emporia, Kan.

C. Rich, Box 260 . . . . . . . . . . Master

G. Cheney Box 177 . . . . . . . Secretary

I). Smith, Box 177 . . . . . . . . Financier

E. L. Gray, Newton, Kas . .

54. ANCHOR: Moberly, Me.

. Mag. Agent

L. F.Stephens, L. Box 820 . . . . .Master

J. Cass . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. Nebergall, Box 667 . . . . . . Financier

L. F.Stephens, L. Box 820

55. BLUFF CITY: Memphis, Tenn.

. . Mag. Agent

P. (flurry, L. & N. R.R. Shops . . . Master

C. E.Ringwald, L. & N. R. R. g

Shops. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

W. T. Bender, L. 6.: N. R. R.

Shops. . . . . . . . . . . . . .Financier

J. Clark, L. & N. R.R. Shops . Mag. Agent

56. BANNER; Stansberry, Mo.

W. E. Patterson, Box 177 . . . . . . Master

Thomas \V. Daily . . .' . . . . . Secretary

J. P. Michael, Box 177 . . . . . . Financier

A. B. Frame . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

57. BOSTON ; Boston, Mass.

G. II. Abbott, 50‘/2,Hudson St . . . Master

J. C. Edwards 21 Salem St.,

Charleston, Boston, Mass. . . Secretary

\V. H. Green,.68 Calbot St.,

Boston Highlands, Boston. . . Financier

W. C. Green,4 Smith St., Salem,

Mass.. . . .-. . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

58. SACRAMENTO; Rocklin, Cal.

A. H. (‘urtis, L. Box 23 . . . . . . . Master

A. J. Mackay, 1.. Box 23. . . . .Secretary

A. J. Mackay, L. Box 23. . . . . Financier

A. H. Curtis, L. Box 23. . . . Mag. Agent

59. ROYAL GORGE; South Pueblo, Col.

I). J. Higgins, L. Box 70 . . . . . . Master

F. F. Brigham, L Box 70 . . . . . Secretary

J. (‘arr, 1.. Box 70 . . . . . . . . Financier

J. Carr, L Box, 70 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

60. UNITED; Philadelphia. Pa.

J. R. Anderson,2356 N. 3d St. . . . Master

E. '1‘. Green, 2013 N. 3d St . . . . Secretary

J. Shepherd, 2510 Alder St. . . . Financier

J. Shepherd, 2»10 Alder St . . Mag. Agent

61. MINNEIIAHA; St. Pal Minn.

(J. Montgomery, 102 Lafayette

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. Spellman, C. St. P. M. & 0.

Shops. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. 1I..'awyer, 47 Colburn St . . Financier

H. Uliver, Corner Jessie and

Minnehaha Sts. . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

62. VANBERGEN; Garbondale, Pa.

A. Hoyle . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

(). E. Histed . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

I’. \V. Johnson, Box 284 . . . . . Financier

1’. VV. Johnson, Box 284 . . . . Mag. Agent

63. IIERCUI. IS: Danville, Ills.

(3. J. Mcilee, Box 772 . . . . . . .Master

\V. A. Pickering, Box 772 . . . . Secretary

'1‘. Carter, Box 772 . . . . . . . . Financier

J. S. Mills, Box 238 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

64. SIOUX; Sioux City. Iowa.

A. I ‘a-nfield, L. I-10x6 . . . . . . . . Master

J. M. Sheire, Box 6 . . . . . . . . Secretary

H. \V.Butteriicld, Box 751 . . . Financier

E. A.Bennett . . . . . . . . . .Mag.Agent

65. FORT RIDGELY; Sleepy Eye,Minn.

J. U. (Iurtis . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. Williams . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Ashworth . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

(I. Stevens . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

66. CllAI.LENGl~}; Belleville, Ont.

J. Brownlee, G. T. Ry . . . . . . . Master

W. Buckley. (1. T. Ry . . . . . . Secretary

E.Adamson, (l.'1‘. Ry . . . . . . Financier

E. Morris, G.'1‘. Ry s . . . . . Mag. Agent

67. DOMINION; Toronto, (_7ana€i:t.

A. Mowatt, Corner King and

Brock Sts. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

L7. 1*). Hibbert 521 King St.,

VVest. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Johnson, 22 Mnter St . . . . Financier

A. Mowatt, (Forner King and

Brock St.. . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

68. EAII CLAIRE; Eau Claire, Vi'is.

M. (lurid *, Box 877 . . . . . . . . . Master

VV. Kem ell . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

\V. Botsforcl, Box 763 . . . . . . Financier

R. M. \Vhite . . . . . . . . . ' Mag. Agent

69. ISLAND CITY; Brockville, Ont.

F. Lawrence, Box 248 . . . . . . . Master

J. Graham, Box 248 . . . . . . . Secretary

R. J.Turnbull, Box 218. . . . . Financier

F. Barr, Box 248 . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

70. LONE STAR: Longview, Texas.

J. H. Selby, l’.. of L. F. Box . . . . Master

L. Delaney. B. of L. F Box . . . Secretary

J. Ilealy, B. of L. F. Box . . . . Financier

J. H. Selby, B. of L. F. Box . . Mag. Agent
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71. SUS UEIIANNA : Oneonta, N. Y.

(J. unker Box 4-15 . . . . . . . . Master

W. Hand, ilox 445 . . . . . . . . Secretary

1). B. Cornell, Box 445 . . . . . . Financier

I). B. Cornell, Box 445 . . . . . Mag. Agent

72. \"l'ILCOMI~}: (‘amden, N. J.

H. Higglns,_~132 S. 3d St. . . . . . . . Master

J, (I‘olt.-on, -124 Mickie St . . . . . Secretary

J. (folton, -12-1 Mickie St . . . . . Financier

G. Parker, 235 Senate St. . . Mag. Agent

73. BAY STATE; \\'orcester, Mass.

(.‘. E. BnIlar(l,3‘.2 Ir’l_\'mouth St . . . Master

T. Loynd, 83 Green St . . . . . . Secrel.ar_v

J. 1?. Updike, 628 Main St . . . . Financier

(-1. I’. tooper, 113 Beacon St . . Mag. Agent

74. KANSAS (‘l'l‘Y; Kansas (‘ity, Mo.

J. Fleming, 132-3 St. Louis Ave . . . Master

W. Piercey, 132-3 Si. Louis Ave. Secretary

J. l\1ll|\'l1l11l,]-‘Q5 St. Louis Ave, Financier

F. Fisher, 1325 St. Louis Ave., Mag. Agent

75. EN'l‘ERl’lllS I; \Vest I'hila(lelphia, Pa.

B. Austin, 3907 Elm St . . . . . . . Master

H..I Roherts,3723 Story St . . .Secretary

F. Dupell, 3821 Elm St . . . . . Financier

11. Knepley, 699 N. 37th St . Mag. Agent

711. NEW ERA: Fergus Falls, Minn.

J. B. Gaston. . . . . . . . . . . .Master

'1‘. Bardsley . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

H. H. Iiupuis . . . . . . . . . . Financier

II. E.Stewart . . . . . . . . . Mag.Agent

77. ROCKY l110llN'l‘AlN: Denver, (fol.

\V. F. ll_vnes,283 15th St . . . . . . Master

\V. \‘V. Mc(‘lellan<i, Box . . Secretary

E. Hall, llox, 1588 . . . . . . . . Financier

\V. F. Hynes, 283 15th St . . . Mag. Agent

78. GOLDEN EAGLE: Seclalla, Mo.

J. S. (‘»lark, Box 526 . . . . . . . . . Master

J. 1. Wisner . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. \V. llrewster . . . . . . . . . Financier

N. Mcl)onal(l . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

79. J. M. 11011111-I ; R-oodliouse, Ills.

E. H. liecraft . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

I1. Adams . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. B. Milton . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. h_‘to1l"els . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

80. (‘.1lARTl~IR OAK; }1artford,(‘onn.

\V. F. Fisher, European 1-louse,

\Villiamantie, (‘onn . . . . . . . . Master

U. Warriner, 119 Pearl St., Hart

ford, (?onn.. . .» . . . . . . . .Secretary

F. \V. (.1-riswold, ltockville,

Conn . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

VV. F. Fisher, European House,

VVilliamantic, (fonn. . . Mag. Agent

81. PINE (YITY; B1‘:ti1l(\|'(1, Minn.

F. I). Millspaugh, Box 18 . . . . . . Master

J.(?ollins, lox 18 . . . . . . . . Secretary

L. 11. Smith, Box 18 . . . . . . . Financier

F. D. Millspangh, llox 18 . . . Mag. Agent

82. N0llTllWI~lS'l‘ERN; Minneapolis, Minn.

(1. Sabastian, M. & St. L. Round

l

F

i

87. fiU111l11l'1‘: ltawlins, Wyoming.

B. H. Raynor . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. (J. Crane . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

.1. L‘. (lrane . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Johnson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

88. MORl\'ll\'(1 STAR; Evanston, \Vyoming.

W. H. VVoods . . . . . . . . . . . .'Master

1). Hamilton, Box 136 . . . . . . Secretary

W. H. Woods . . . . . . . . . . Financier

1’. Peterson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

H9. S11.\'I~}R STATE; (‘arlin, Nev.

.1. A. Resscgnie, Box 41 . . . . . . . Master

().VV.1Iolibaugl1, Boil-13 . . . . Secretary

U.'l‘ho1npson . . . . . . . . . . Financier

11.1). Steele . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

90. PAY AS YOU (10; \VestUak1and,(fal.

1*]. Harlow . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. Pcrrin . . . . . . . . . . . . . Seeretaay

Pl. L. Pratt, 1782 8th St . . . . . Financier

M. lt. Hoff . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

91. (IOLDEN (1A'l‘E; San Francisco, Cal.

F. (mid, S. I’. ll-.11. Shops . . . . . Mast-er

'1‘. Martin, S. 1’. 1t. R. Shops . . . Secretary

.1. McCreigl|, S. I’. R. R. Shops. Financier

G. Buck, S. P. R. R. Shops. . Mag. Agent

92. MARSIIALL; Marshalltown, Iowa.

'1‘. A. Seig . . . . . . . . . . . . .Master

1*‘. Miller, Box l~1l)-'3 . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. Miller, Box l-105 . . . . . . . . Financier

'1‘. A. Seig . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

93. GATE CITY; Keokuk,Iowa.

M. l<l. (Jlark, L. Box 7 . . . . . . . . Master

1-1. U. Justice, Box 375 . . . . . . Secretary

H. U. Justice, llox 375 . . . . . . Financier

J. 1-I. (fart-er . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

94. CACTUS; Tucson, Arizona.

J. U. Spahr, Box 208 . . . . . . . . Master

F. Simpson, Box 208 . . . . . . . Secretary

C. V1’. Green, Box 208 . . . . . . Financier

F.M. \Niley, Box 208 . . . . . Mag. Agent

95. CHICAGO; (Yhieago, Ill.

J. Lahey 7-1 N. Sangamon St . . . Master

J. M. Mil er,152 N. Sangamon St... Secretay

J. Rourk, '1-15 Milwaukee Ave . Financier

J. R. Burk, 162 VV. Chicago

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

96. IlA1.'l‘I.\10RE 1'-1'1‘Y; Baltimore, Md.

'1‘. F. Bailey, 215 \V. lli<i(1leSt . . . Master

.1. ()’Neil, 82 .‘\la.r_vla-ml Ave . . Secretary

J. H. Shock, 202 Constitution

St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

WV. J. M(3Kisse1l, Care of R. J.

Lucas, .1e11'erson Ave., near

Shirk St., . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

97. 0RA.\'(-‘E (1R0\'E; Los Angeles, Cal.

(‘. Elton, Box 72 . . . . . . . . .Master

1'1. L. Nehro, Box 72 . . . . . . . Secretary

1*]. Stevens, Box 901 . . . . . .Financier

F. P. Shepa1'1lson, Box 72 . .Mag.Agent

98. PI<1RSEl'1€l{.\N(?E: Terrace, Utah.

House. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master W. J.To_\', Box 131 . . . . . . . . . Master

.1. F. (‘anncy, Box 586 . .. . . . . Secretary i (1. H. Whitney . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. X. 1-Ioll, 207 13th Ave., S . . . Financier E. I’. Hastings, Box 189 . . . . Financier

(7. Barrett, 325 5th Ave., S . . . Mag. Agent (1. VV. Jacobs . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

85. FARGO: Fargo, Dakota. i 99. WABASH; Peru, Ind.

J. Burns, Box 1798 . . . . . . . . Master (Y. A. \Vilson, Box 316 . . . . . . . Master

J. Bassett, Box 1796 . . . . . . . Secretary M. E. l)a1_v . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

(1. F.. Mctlormack, Box 1722 . . . Financier .\'I. Hassett. . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

S. P. Olson, Box 1798 . . . . . Mag. Agent (‘. A. \Vilson, Box 316 . . Mag. Agent

86. BLACK HILLS; Laramie, \Vyoming. 100. ADAIR: Bowling Green, Ky.

1’. Ma-thison . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master , L‘. 0. Dixon . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

V1’. Christman . . . . . . . . . . Secretary 17‘. M. \\~'x-ight . . . . . . . . . . . Secreta_r_v

G. H. Haskins, Box 219 . . . . . Financier J. Maitin . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. Quigley . . . . . . . . . . .Mag. Agent G. Wilkes .. . .. . .. . . . .. . .Mag. Agent

I
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A TERRIBLE NIGHT.

In 1870, Job Morrison, guide and fron

tiersman, was acting as aymaster in the

Yellowstone division, S. A., having

been temporarily employed to fill the

place of an officer, whose sickness pre

vented him from performing the regular

duties of the position. As such assistant,

it became necessary for Morrison, early

in May, to traverse a large section of

country, visit a number of outlying posts

and pa the troops. He was entitled to

a guar , but having visited Laramie, Fet

terman, McKinnie and Kearney, he dis

missed his escort and proceeded alone

across the Big Horn Mountains by Indian

trails toward Camp Brown, from which

point he could strike the railroad again

at Green River and thus return home.

The greater portion of his funds was

exhausted. Only some fifteen hundred

dollars remained to be paid at Camp

Brown. He was unknown as a govern

ment oflicer, was a thorough mountain

eer, and well armed, and therefore had

no fear nor hesitation in proceeding as

described. It would be far uicker than

to follow the beaten road wit his guard.

It was the third day of his solitary

ride, toward midnight, that he struck the

Bay Water Creek, a tributa of the

Horn. Following this stream, e would

at length leave the mountains and enter

upon an open plateau, across which a

ride of thirty six miles would bring him

to his destination. One more night lI1 the

wilderness and the risk of his adventure

would be over.

Musing, as his horse picked his wa

along the obscure trail, yet watchfu ,

Morrison rode a dozen miles, and the

shadows of the coming night were warn

ing him that it was time to camp, when

suddenly there fell upon his trained ear

the bark of a dog.

He halted, and again it sounded not far

in front.

He urged his horse onward and upon

rounding a blufl" thirty rods ahead, to
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his astonishment he saw a small cabin, a.

white man standing in the door and a

hound at his feet.

A veritable hunt.er’s retreat. Morri

son’s heart was gladdened. He rode rap

idly forward.

“’Evenin’, friend,” he called to the

man. “ Yer deep in the timber, but it's

lucky for me. Can I stay all night? ”

The fellow raised his head, and a terri

ble recollection -passed the paymaster’s

brain. This newly found friend was

none other than Dan Lamoreaux, a bor

der ruflian of the worst stripe, whom he

hadknown in Kansas city years before—a

‘man stained with crime, and for whose

head a reward was even now offered.

' The cabin in the wilderness was a hid

ing place not a home.

But the other seemed to regard Morri

son as an utter stranger, and looking at

him carelessly he drawled:

“ I reckon e kin light. Thar’s a blanket

inside, and t e women-folks ’ill knock ye

up suthin’ to eat.”

“ Women-folks ! ” Morrison stared, but

obeyed his host’s injunction, and, dis

mounting, entered the cabin.

A mere hut, with hewn logs for a floor,

two rooms below and a loft above. Two

women were near the fire. One full

sixty, of hideous face and fixture, with

bent frame, and long, claw-like hands;

the other much younger, but with a har

dened expression of countenance. Even

as the agent recognized the man, so he

knew these women. They were Lamor

eaux’s slaves—the elder, his mother, a.

ha of the vilest nature; the other his

W1 e.

Morrison had camped in 1. viper’s den.

gle must look sharp that he was not

itten. -

As et no sign of recognition had ap

peare upon the face of Lamoreaux. If

the man did not suspect him as a govern

ment oflicer or an old enem '—for Morri

rison had been connected with the detect

ive olice while in the east-—he might

safeyremain. He represented himself

as a mere voyager, half prospector, half _

hwkweswwwsssasv
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A coarse supper of venison, tea and

hard bread was s read, and seated with

the desperado an his wife, Morrison ate.

Then, removing his pistol belt, he hung

it upon the wall and filled his pipe for an

evening smoke.

Lamoreaux, at the close of the meal

also arose and left the shanty, remarking

that he would- see to the horse.

As the paymaster knelt upon the broad,

rough hearth-st/one to draw a coal from

the fire with which to livht his pipe, the

old woman who shivere in the corner,

shot one sharp glance at him, and then,

rubbing her hands together until the

joint cracked and the long nails rasped

upon her tough and leathery skin, she

muttered some hardly distinguishable

words: ‘

“Under the stone; under the stone!

Ha! ha! And I did it; I did it! His

throat was soft and smooth, and I did it!

Under the stone! Ha! ha! ”

For an instant the mountaineer’s hand

trembled, and he paused._ Was he kneel

ing above a grave? Then the sense of

his danger came to him. Self-possession

returned, for by coolness alone could he

save himself, and he applied the coal to

the waiting pipe. But the muttered words

of the hag had warned him.

“ Be them thnr weepinsloaded ? ” asked

the young woman as he resumed his seat,

pointing to his revolvers. “ I'm desperit

afraid o powder.”

“ What! A hunter’s wife afraid 0’

powder. Tl_iat’s a good un,” and Morri

son laughed heartily, even while his

heart quaked at the suggestive question.

“ Well, I’ll put them on again, and then

ye won’t be in any danger.”

He arose to execute that suggestion.

But at that instant Lamareaux entered,

and as if cognizant of what happened, he

raised his hand, took the pistol belt from

the wall and placed it carefully in a deep

chest that served as a seat near the fire,

closed the same and locked it, remarking

as he did so:

“There, Lizette,

now? Them pistols is safe.

ing to his astonished guest: “ No need

of wee ing in these digging, an’ they’ll

be r y for ye in the 1nornin’.”

There was nothing for it but to ac

quiesce, and so unarmed this old en'emv

of Lamoreaux’s sat in his den, and with

the certainty in his heart that the desper

ado had discovered him and meditated

his death, he coolly speculated on his

chances of esca e. . ~

" Small indee he found them, trapped

as he was, and the words of the old

ye needn’t be skeered

” Then turn

 

mother again recurred to him with more

of fatal meaning than before—“Under

the stone; under tlie stone ! ”

The evening wore on. Morrison at

tempted some conversation with his

host, but the man was taciturn and

morose, and answered him shortly. The

younger woman busied herself about the

room, and the older one croned and mut-_

tered in her chimney corner, her ugly

and wrinkled face lit by the fitful gleam

of the dying fire, until, to the brooding

imagination of the watchful traveler, she

seemed a very witch gloating above the

grave of her victims. Bad thoughts for

one whose wits alone must save him from

the murderer’s knife ere morning, and as

the tallow dip shortened and its “ wind

ing sheet” grew long and white, Morri

son arose from his stool, knocked the

ashes from his pipe, and asked that he

might be shown where to lie, as he was

worn and weary.

He felt sure of one thing—no attack

would be made upon him until he slept,

unless he should show a fear of attack,

and he therefore desired by an apparent

trustfulness, to obtain all possible time,

in order to plan a defense or escape. -

At his request Lizette arose.

“ Ye kin go tothe loft,” and she pointed

toward the rough ladder. “Thar’s a blank

et thar, an’ I reckon ye’llbe comfortable.

Ef ye hear any noise below don't be dis

turbed, fer the old woman sleeps by the

fire, an’ she talks an’ walks around some

times. She’s broke kinder.

Morrison smiled lightly.

“ I’m too heavy a sleeper to notice that

under a roof. In the timber one’s ear is

open all‘ night, but when I bunk in a

cabin I sleep.”

He took the candle offered him and

climbed to the loft above. Then, finding

the blankets, he threw himself down,

extinguished the light and waited.

One weapon his enemies had left him

—his trusty knife in his boot top-—and

with this closely grasped in his hand, he

turned his face to the roughly-hewn floor

of logs and listened.

For alittle while no sound broke the si

lence below. Without, he could hear the

occasional stamp of his horse, tethered

near the hut, and the soughing of the

night wind in the pines.

There was no window in the attic and

the roof was of heavy logs. Flight was

out of the question. If attacked he must

fight for his life.

He set his teeth grimly. This was not

the first time he had faced death. But

the odds were fearfully against him.
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An hour passed, when suddenly there

was a stir below. With bated breath he

listened.

Lamoreaux had evidentl arose, for his

heavy feet could be hear on the floor

beneath. He stopped near the fireplace.

“ Git up!”

The words were half-whispered, but

they came clearly to Morrison s ear. And

it was the hag who answered, cackling

meantime :

“ Under the stone ; under the stone! I

did it! ”

“Curse ye and the stone too!” hissed

the man. “ Ye must do it agin. Git up

an’—-ye know what.”

There was silence for a moment.

“Come, be quick ye old devil.”

“ Under the stone; under the stone ! ”

crooned the witch. “What, more ?” she

suddenly continued in an intense 0 ne.

“ Ah, has he money, money—gold ? An’

will ye give me some if I tear his throat

out ? More than before ? ”

“ Aye, I'll give ye more. Git up, quick

l , too, an’ see that he does not cry out.

ee,” continued Lamoreaux, as the wo

man arose, “ he must notawake. Ye must

shut yer hands so—-tight! Tight! an’

never open ’em! ”

“I know, I know,’ croakcd the mur

deress, hoarsely. “ Help me up.”

And from the sound, Morrison knew

that ther they were approaching the

foot of the ladder.

His blood ran chill. Must he kill this

old woman ? Was she the strangler who

carried out the crimes her demon son

planned ? It would seem so.

The ladder was creaking beneath her

ascending tread. A moment later and

the waiting man in the loft could discem

a crouching figure upon the floor, creep

ing cat-like toward him. He even noted

the glisten of her fiendish eyes, the light

scratch of her claw-like nails against the

logs. Motionless he lay, his knife thrust

back into his boot-top, both hands ready

for the attack.

The woman was alone. Her noble son

waited below until the danger was past.

Nearer and nearer she drew, now halt

ing to listen and again advancing, but so

directing her course as to come upon her

intended victim from the direction in

which his head lay. So doing, she could

seize his throat with her whole strength,

and he, thus terribly awakened, would

vainly beat the air without danger to the

strangler. It was a simple plan, yet dia

bolically cunning.

Already the hag was in her place, al

ready her skinny arms were outstretched;

‘was securely gagged an

her sinewy hands open to grasp the

warm throat of her victim; her poison

ous breath upon his brow—when, witha

sudden sweep of his arms of steel, Mor

rison caught his assailant as in a vice,.

lifted her bodily from the floor, and buried

her face downward in the blankets upon

which he lay, winding her body from.

head to feet in the heav cloth, until she

bound ; then he

again drew his knife and crept silently

to the edge of the hole.

Lamorcanx was standing below. The

sound of the struggle had reached him;

and now with outstarting eyes and trem

bling limbs, he awaited the signal to

seize his prey. But it came not.

The man was troubled. He whispered

softly, then called :

“ Granny! How is it ? ” .

No reply, and only the far-away cry of

an owl broke the deathly stillness of the

night. La1noreaux’s breath came hard

and hissing through his teeth.

“ Curses upon her wrinkled hide !

VVhat has hap ened ? ” he muttered, and

called a secon time.

Still no redply. Even the cry of the owl

was silence now. Night and mystery

reigned.

“ The devil’s witch is robbing the corpse

herself,” exclaimed the desperado, in a

low, intense tone. “ I must see to it.”

And the man began slowly and with

the utmost silence to ascend the ladder.

Above crouched Morrison, every nerve

tense as steel, his eyes gleaming with that

light which shines from those of a pan

ther ere he springs, his breath indrawn-—

waiting.

‘ Step by step Lamoreaux drew near,

until first his head, then his neck, and

last his shoulders appeared above the

level of the floor; then with a fierce yell

—an Indian war-cry—Morrison’s arm

shot forward like the bolt from a bow.

There was a single gleam of a flashing

blade, a half-uttered cry of horror cut

cleanly in two, a sudden sinking of the

man’s body, and with a heavy plunge

the desperado went backward to the floor

below, dead. -

Morrison was saved.

And then terror seized him, and the

strain once gone, he trembled like an

aspen leaf.

Quickly descending, with a shudder he

passed the motionless figure at the lad

der’s foot; stayed not to secure his pistols

even, mounted and spurred his aston

-ished steed through all the hours of the

starry night that remained, he rode south

ward until, just as the bright sun tipped
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the eastem sky with red, the stars and

stripes above Camp Brown gladdened his

weary eyes, and n little later, exhausted

and wan, he told his talc to the wonder

ing oificers at the post.

Ere night a mounted guard had inves

tigated the cabin upon Bitter Water

Creek, found and buried Lamoreaux and

his mother, who had died the death she

would have meted out to others, strangled

by the blankets in which she was bound,

and returned to Morrison his stolen pis

tols. But the younger woman was never

seen again.

The hut was burned, the lonely graves

hidden beneath its ashes, and no trail to

day remains of the den or its inhabitants;

but the memory of that terrible night

will sudden the life of Ben Morrison,

even though he lived beyond the allotted

period of three score years and ten.

THE WORKMAN’S TEST.

It was surely a serowling set of work

men who stood around the door of Mr.

Plane’s oflice on the Saturday night iu

question.

“ I tell ou the boss’ll come to it! ”

“ He’ll ave to when he finds we won’t

budge an inch nor take a cent less.”

“ There’s those contract jobs to be com

pleted by July or forfeit bonds.”

“ And lots of more work pressing—the

busy season, too.”

“ Oh, he can't do otherwise than come

to our terms if -we stand firm.”

These were the sentences that could be

heard as the men crowded to ther and

talked in low tones, with etermined

looks and nervous, angry gestures.

“ Are vou with us, Tom,” asked one of

them of a fresh arrival-—a slim, slight

man, with a fair, pleasing countenance.

“ With you, how?”

“Why, on the strike—-you know well

enough.”

“ Oh, yes, I have heard,” said the new

comer, in an uneasy way, shifting his po

sition und moving away, as if he was not

anxious"to mingle in the proceedings.

“ You’d better be. We’ll make it hot

for the ‘ rats,’ said another.

“I tell you we’ve got the boss where,

the hair is short. You see, he’s got all

these contracts that he’s working us so

all-fired hard on, to fill before the fifteenth

day of July. We may as well have sev

enty-five cents more a day as not-—it’s

worth it, our labor is—aud I, for one, am

in for it,” said another of the group, step

ping up and button-holing the man whom

his comrades addressed as Tom.

 

“ Very well—it is worth-it. But do you

not see that Mr. Plaine will fill our places

with others, if we desert him at this

time.”

“They can never

ters’ Union,” sneere the others.

“ Mr. Plaine, as you say, will lose" a

large sum of money if his contracts are

not completed. But he is not a man to

be balked by anything or to be bullied.

Don't you think it would be better to lay

our case before him and ask an increase

of wages, rather than try to force him into

it? He is a trying man to work for, but

he iays promptly, and I think he has a

kin heart.”

“ Pooh; nonsense! As if he would

care for us unless we make it necessary

for him to do so. He represents capital ;

we represent labor. Capital and labor

are eternally at war, the way things are

now-a-days. If capital has got the grip,

labor must show the grit.”

“I don’t see it in that light. Capital

and labor ought to harmonize—”

“Come, boys! Three dollars and a

quarter a day! Follow me; I’ll open the

ball. Every man of you resist till our

terms are complied with,” cried the voice

of a sturdy mechanic, as he brandished

a hand-saw over his head, and led the way

across the yard into the little office. -

“Come! You’ll regret it if you don’t

strike; and it isn’t healthy to he unpopu

lar in these cases,” shouted Tom’s inter

locutor, as he sprang across the yard and

followed his mates.

Tom stood irresolute for a moment,

took a step toward the oflice then turned

and walked quickly out of the yard into

the street, home.

“ I couldn’t do it just then, Mary, 1

wanted to talk it over with you, you

know,” said Tom Wright to his little

wife, as they sat at supper, after the mat

ter had received due attention.

“ Well, Tom, I presume you know how

I feel about it.”

“ How ‘I ”

“Just as you do, of course. I never

knew you to go far out of the way in

your opinion yet, on any matter right or

wrong.” .

“Thank you. I appreciate a com li

ment from you, wifey. But tell me w at

I can do? ” _

“ Do? Why, do your duty. Keep at

work. By so doing you will do your duty

to your employer and yourself at the same

time. ’

“ But the Uni0n——”

“Oh, those troublesome unions,” said

Mary. “They ought not to be a source

get into the Carpen
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of trouble, but harmony. The union

ought to be between master and men, in

stead of binding only to the men. What

can the Union do to you?” A

“ I don't think they will do me any real

harm. They may make it very unpleas

ant for me for a time. But with your

strong heart and help to eheerme, and the

sweet face of little Bessie there to encour

age me, I can face them, please God,

do my duty, as you say, like a man. ’

“ It is your duty to yourself. There’s

this snug little house, Tom, that you have

been finishing ofi‘ at odd hours—the notes

for the lot and lumber come due in Au

gust. I’ve been calculating, and if your

present wages comes in regularly we can

meet them all right; if not, we shall

have to lose all.”

“ That would be a bitter thing, Mary

far worse than facing the Union. Then,

too, outside of Mr. Plaine’s force there

will be no jobs to get in Boxboro all th'

season, if these fellows strike and stick to

it, and you and Bessie must have bread.”

Strong in heart and resolution, Torn

went to work the next Monday morning.

and

He was the only one of Mr. Plaine’s force‘

that appeared on duty.

One of the idle carpenters passed that

wag and alone at work on the

in rior 0 a ui mg. .

“Ho! Leave off there. Don’t you know

we struck on Saturday night ? You’ll be

cashiered by the Union,” cried the work

nuslirii fix‘ 11 '

e aps so.

“ you quit?”

“ \To.

“ The-n I’ll report you to the secretary.

The boys will make it uncomfortable for

you.

He made no reply, but worked on.

“You’d better quit,” said the man. “Old

Plaine swore he’d see us roasted before

he'd submit to oar imposition, as he calls

it. He’s gone to othain to engage a fresh

lot of hands; but we telegraphed to the

union there how matters stood with us,

and he’ll find we’ve blocked his little

game. I sa , will you come down and

quit_woi-k?’ -

Still Toin made no reply, but kep

steadily on. The man went away' mut

tering curses._ At noon, when Tom went to dinner, ad

stealthy foot stole into the unfinished

building, and a deft, noiseless hand cut

slanting slits in the props which upheld

the staging where Tom had been at work.

-it '5 it ii 9! ii it

“Oh, sir, father’s hurt! He sent me

to say that he can’t work to-inorrow.”

-Then come to my oflice.

 

“ What’s that? Whose little girl are

ou ?” asked the quick, eager tone of Mr.

laine’s incisive voice.

_ “",I‘om Wright's; sir.

sie.

“ Ah, he’s hurt, is he ? Perhaps that a

dodge. Where do you live ? I’ll go and

see him. When did it happen, little

girl ? ”

“ To-day. -

“ Ah!

ing?” _

“ Yes, sir.

way.”

Bessie took the contractor’s hand, and

they went together to the scene of the

accident.

“Some of their infernal rascality. They

My name is Bes

In the Grosvenor square build

Let's walk around that

-ought to be made to sufl'er for it—and

they shall. Not a man of them shall ever

work for me again!” was Mr. Plaine’s

ejaculation, as he inspected the cause of

fallen staging.

“See here, little girl, the villains sawed

the post two-thirds off and left it as they

did this one, so that the least sway of the

staging under a man’s tread would throw

it over from the wall and let your father

down.” _

“Who do you suppose did it, sir?”

“Lord bless you, that’s more than we

can find out. I’ll punish him, whoever

it was.”

Thus talking they came to the house

where Bessie lived.

“Well, Tom, how are you?” cried the

contractor, as they entered the neat room

and saw the workman bolstered upon a

lounge, his wife holding his hand. _

“Only a broken arm and a sprained

side, sir, with a few bruises,” said Tom,

cheerfully.

, “Take a chair, sir. You are very,kind

to come and see my husband,” said

Mary”

“ ’d be a do‘g‘if I didn’t,” growled the

contractor. So that s all that ails you,

is it? I’should think it was enough.

You didn t come for your wages last Sat

urda night?”

"‘ 0, sir. The men were striking.”

“ I understand. Here they are. Now.

when can you be out of doors—I don’t

mean work, but keep on your feet?”

d “By théeie days, I hope, though the

octor sai onger.

“Lie still until next Moiiday morning.

ve engaged a

full gang of fresh men in the place of

those miscreants who left me in the

‘lurch,’ and have caused your accident,

and I’in going to make you my foreman.

You are not to work, remember; only

He fell from the staging ? ” ‘"
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oversee the jobs and hurry

Your salary will be 'ust double

resent w

I’ve found a man I can rel

ness, and it's a Godsen for me.

along as soon as possible. Good night.

Tom Wright owns a handsome cottage

now. It is all paid for and Tom has

Mr. Plaine

made him his partner last year, and Tmn

has learned to realize the advantage of

doing his duty to his employer and him

stock in the bank l)€BI( es.

self.

' A FABLE.

“ we MUST HAVE REFORM.”

Detroit Free Press.

One day a Lobster, who had been

beaten at Old Sledge, went over to see

the Shark about it, and the poor soul

talked it over, wiped their eyes, an

finally decided to call a convention. A

call was written out, signed “ Many Citi

zens,” and dulv posted so that all might

read. \Vhen the hour arrived it brought

the Shark, the Lobster, the Devil-fish,

the Wolf, the Tiger, the Eagle, the Scr

pent and the Alligator, and it was reall

affecting to see their tears as they shoo

hands and spoke of the painful necessity

that had brought them together.

The Shark took the chair and an

nounced that he was a strong advocate

of reform. He had heard of the Wolf

eating sheep,and he felt that such things

must be stopped, or the country would

be lost.

“Ii it’s any worse to eat sheep than

sailors, then I want to know it!” re

torted the \Volf. “ Besides that, it is the

Tiger who raises all this outcry by his

misdeeds. I move you, sir, that he be

reformed.”

“Gentlemen,” slowl

Tiger, as he rose up, “ ’ve been malici

ously slandered. I’m a peaceable, law

abidmg citizen, and I think it too bad

that every murder committed by the

Devil Fish should be laid at my door. I

hope he will reform.”

“Mr. Chairman, I’m astonishe ,” re

marked the Devil Fish, as he took the

floor. “ I supposed you all knew me to

be one of the humblest, feeblest creatures

in the world. I wouldn’t hurt anybody

for a cent, but it is the Alligator and his

doings which has made this convention

necessar .”

“That sanother! ” exclaimed the Alli

gator, as he left his chair. “For years

remarked the

them along.

_ your

es, and Wll date from to-day.

l ot a wor —-there—tlon’t think of me!

on for busi

Get

back.

served the Serpent.

ster has so managed that I must sufl'er

He comes on shore, kills

r of sus

for his crimes.

an ox or horse, directs the finge

icion at me, and then hustles hack to

Gentlemen,

I ask to be set right in the eyes of the

world.”

The Lobster arose, heaved a deep sigh

as he looked around, and then said:

“ If the Fish-Worm had been invited

to this convention I should have had a

chance to clear myself by charging him

committed crime in my

Un er the circumstances I move

that we adopt a resolution to the effect

that the Hare must be hun

robbery, and then adjourn. .

  

with havin

name.

past I have borne the odium of crimes

committed by the Eagle, and I'll be

hanged if I stand it a

must begin with the

“I rise to say,” explained the Eagle,

“that I look so much like the Serpent

that he shoulders his misdeeds ofl' on my

I hope the convention will hurt

his feelings as he has hurt mine.”

“ Well, now, but I am surprised ! ” ob

“The wicked Lob

gle.

is water home and is safe.

MORAL!

Never begin a reform at home.

WELL, NOT THIS EVENING.

II.-\R\"ARD LAMPOON.

‘Twas a bright and moonlight evening

As they wandered on the shore,

And she gently pressed his coat sleeve,

As she oft had done before.

And they talked about his college,

While she charmed him with her looks;

Then she called him very naughty,

Not at all well up in books.

“ Have you ever read," she murmured,

“Squees’ Memoir‘! I wish you would."

“ Well, since you insist,” he whispered,

“ I will try and be so good."

“ Take your arm away-—yon monster !—

From my waist, you awful man ! .

'I‘hat’s not what I meant at all, sir l

There, you're breaking my new fan !”

“ ’Twa.s the life of Joseph Squees, sir,

And I think you're awful bad !

Am I angry ? Take me home, sir.

Yes, I am just fearful mad !”

’Twas a bright and moonlight evening,

As he wandered on the shore;

But no maiden pressed his coat sleeve

As she used in days of yore.

lg longer! Reform

g for highway
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I crowd an exhibition on the gr

OUR EXCHANGES.

THE MAN WITH THE FLAIL.

Detroit Free Press.

It carried the beholder back to thirty

years ago, when the thrashing machine

was heard only at rare intervals, and the

honest farmer spread his golden stalks on

the clean barn floor, and flailed away

with such tempered blows that not a.

kernel was broken. The man who had it

sat down on one of the benches in the

West Circus Park. The rare sight of

such an article halted every pedestrian,

and the man had to keep explaining over

and over:

“Well, I’ll have some beans to shell

this fall, and I kinder thought ’twou1d be

easier to flail ’em out. The hardware

man told me he had to send to Vermont

for it.”

Pretty soon there came along a gray

headed alderman, and when he saw that

flail he looked ten years younger all at

once.

“ I handled that for over ten years,” he

said as he picked it u and spit on his

hands. “ Seems like ol times to get hold

of this hickory again.”

He stepped out one side to give the

ass, and his

success was great. At the. second blow

the flail‘ end hesitated in mid-air, wobbled

about, and finally. came down with a

whack on the patriot’s head, making him

sec more stars than a winter's night ever_

brought out. He dropped the weapon

with the remark that he was already ten

minutes late in keeping an appointment,

and he was rubbing his skull as far down

the streets as he could be seen. The next

to try it was _o_ne who got off a. passing

car under the idea that a dog-fight was in

progress;

Ha ! ha!“Afiail? Why, I haven’t

seen a. flail since I was married,” he

chuckled as he reachedfor it. “I re

sume I have flailed a thousand bushe sof

wheat in my time. You boys stand back

there.” _ .

The boys retreated, and the man lifted

the flail on high and patted the grass in a

vigorous manner.

“Yes, my stint used to be twenty

bushels a day,”. he continued, “and

though I do. say it in self I

Somethin h_appene . He dropped the

flail, seized is ]B.W, and danced ofi' as if

)7

heihad springs uifigsr l}]im,hand altlilough

a ozen voices as w at it him e re

fused to tell.

lBy andd byha fllliftl man came sailing

a ong, an w en ie saw the flail he re

marked that his father had used onelike

it nearly all his life, and was called the
smartest flailer in New Hampshire. i

h“ Can’tdyou use it?” inquired one of

t c crow . .

“Why, of course. If you boys want to

see how our fathers got their wheat to

mill I'll give ou a little exhibition.

Here, bub, hol my hat.” ‘

He buttoned his coat, moistened his

hands, and began work. The first blow

nearly broke it man's knee; the second

cracked against a bo ’s elbow, and at the

third the flailer gm bed the top of his

head and sat down with a subdued look

in the corners of his mouth.

“ Well, I guess I’ll be jogging along,”

said the owner of the flail as he rose up.

“ It’s all in getting the kink of it. A feller

who makes twists and wobbles a special

study \von’t git his head broke over twice

a day, but :1 green hand might as well sit

down under a brick kiln durin’ a torna

der. Day, gentlemen.”

THE SEAT or EMo'rIoN-.

Leigh Hunt.

I must give here as my opinion, founded

on what I observed, that lips become more

or less contracted in the course of years,

in proportion as they are accustomed to

express good humor and generosity, or

pevishness and a contracted mind. Re

mark the effect which a moment of ill

humor and grudgingness has upon the

lips, and judge what may be expected

from an habitual series of such moments.

Remark the reverse, and make a similar

judgment. The mouth is the frank art

of the face; it can the least concea its

sensations."

\Ve can hide neither ill-temper with it,

nor good; we may affect what we please,

but affectation will not help us. In a.

wrong cause it will only make our ob

servers repent the endeavor to impose

upon them. The mouth is the seat of

one class of emotion, as the eyes are of

another; or rather, it expresses the same

emotions, but in greater detail and with

more irrepressible tendency to be in mo
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tion. It is the region of smiles and dim

ples and of trembling tenderness, of a

sharp sorrow, of a full breathing joy, of

candor, of reserve, of a carking care, of a

liberal sympathy.

KATE on KITTY.

“ What a surprise I have had, Kitt !”

said Mrs. Lemoine, coming in from er

neighbor’s five o'clock tea one afternoon.

“ I have met an old friend—a gentleman

I used to know when I was a girl.”

Kitty took no notice of her mother's

blushes. She was thinking of young

Frank Pincott, who had a very pleasant

walk with her that afternoon.

Mrs. Lemoine had been a widow for

many years, and the gentleman she had

just met was her first lover. The had

quarrelled and parted, and she ha mar

ried \Mr. Lemoine. But now the old

memories came back again. He had

asked leave to call, and she had given it

to him. - -

Mr. Marlbury called next day, and

Kitty saw him. He told her she was her

mother over again, and soon he was

thorou hly established on the footing of a

family "end.

He came and went without ceremony‘;

he offered his escort to mother and daug -

ter alike; and soon Mrs.-Lemoine began

to hear. on every side praises of “ Kitty's

admirer.”

“A little old for her, perhaps!” said

the inquisitive friends; “butso elegant,

so distinguished; and well ofl‘, too, IS he

not?’ .

Mrs. Lemoine only shook her head and

laughed; but to herself she said, “It is

very probable that these good folksare

right; the thing often happens. Kitty is

like me. It is a compliment to me, cer

tainly, and men never know that they

grow old as well as we. Why should I

object?”

But she sighed a little, and that day put

her hair in a plainer way.

One day—~it was six months from the

evening on which Mr. Marlbury had re

newed his acquaintance with the widow

—Mrs. Lemoine sat alone in her little

parlor. Kitty was out and her mother

was sunk in so deep a reverie that she

did not hear the bell nor the door o en,

and started with surprise when Mr. ari

bury stood before her.

“ Alone?” he asked, looking at her with

akindly smile. “Kitty is off, enjoying

herself, I suppose. ‘May I sit here—be

side you ? ”

 

lthingto say toyou. Frank Pincott

She made room for him on the sofa.

“ It is a good many ears since we used

to sit in this wa toget er in your father’s

house,” said r. Marlbury. “ ‘ Kate,’

they called you. I like Kate better than

any other name I know. I never saw a

Kate who was not retty.”

“ I wonder whet er I was pretty,” said

Mrs. Lemoine.

“ Oh, yes, prett ; not as handsome as

you are now,’ sai Mr. Marlbury.

“ Oh, I am quite an old woman—I shall

be forty next birthday,” said she.

“And I forty-five but I feel young,”

said the man laughing. “Tell me, am I

too old to mend an old bachelor’s life by

marrying, Mrs. Lemoine ?”

“But it is different with men,” said

Mrs. Lemoine, sighing. “Certainly not.

A man, I believe is never too old.”

“ The French have a saying, ‘A man is

as old as he feels; a woman is as old as

she looks,’ ” said Mr. Malbury.

“ That’s unjust. Why should not a

woman be as young as she feels, too?”

said Mrs. Lemoine.

“Because I have heard women talk of

being old, when they looked almost like

young girls,” said Mr. Marlbury. “ Kate,

at least we are old enough to know our

own minds now. Do you think I should

make a woman happy; or am I, what you

once called me, a jealous fool that would

make a woman s life wretched ?”

“ Oh, I was a goose, then, you know,"

said Mrs. Lemoine. “ I was sorry after

wards; but dear me, all that was ages ago.”

“And ou understand what I Imean,”

said Mr. arlbur . “You know whom I

want for a wife?’

“ I suppose I do,” said Mrs. Lemoine.

“ Can I have her ? ” -asked the gentle

man.

“ Oh, Mr. Marlbury,” said Mrs. Le

moine, “I can only give my consent to the

match after you have learned her senti

ments. I find it hard-to make sure of

what she thinks. I—in fact, if you want

Kitty, you must propose to Kitty.”

“ Ah,” replied Mr. Marlbury, “but you

see, Mrs. Lemoine, I no more want Kitty

than she would have me. I want Kate

my own Kate—whom I have never ceased

to love.”

When Kitt came home that night, she

was very pa e, and her eyes shone won

derfully. Mrs. Lemoine was alone, and

%{itty sat down on the little stool at her

eet.

“ Mamma,” said she, “I have some

pro

Qosed to rne to-night, and I accepted him.

ou don’t object mamma ?” "
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“ Oh, my dear! I-—such a fool as 1

am—objecting to anything ? ” cried Mrs.

Lemoine. “ I’m ashamed to look at you,

child.”

“ Why? ” answered Kitty. Then sud

denly she drooped down, looked into her

mother’s eyes, and said, “ Mamma, I_be

lieve you have been doing thesame thing.

You are engaged, too.” ‘

Mrs. Lemoine did not contradict her

daughter. .

\VOMAN AND HQME.

I

A BATTLE CRY.

Indianapolis Review.

Foremost among the rights to which

woman is entitled is the right to have a

husband. Every lassie should have

er laddie, or her possessions are incom

plete. In Eden, Adam awoke and found

Eve by his side, and we have been led to

suppose that the surprise was mutually

agreeable. Chroniclers have failed to

state which one of these remote relations

of ours first said, “Come live with me

and be m love;” but from that time to

this, man as had the right to make the

choice of a life companion. \Vhen an in

dividual abuses a right or neglects the

proper use of it, it is time it was taken

from him and given to some one who will

properly appreciate and use it. For un

told ages man has had the right to pro

e. The long list of bachelors in a late

view proves that he is neglecting that

sacred right. We hear a great hubbub

raised about women who are seeking to

unsex themselves, to discard their wo

manly attributes and obtain those hith

erte allotted to man. The fierce anti-suf

fragist sits up late at night to picture a

world of women flinging to the wind the

ungainl garments man has heretofore

monopo ized. Dear sisters, while we are

unsexing ourselves, let us make a com

plete success of it. Man is neglecting the

right to propose. Let us take it away

from him. We are becoming a nation of

superfluous women, and Indianapolis

gloats over her three or four columns of

unmarried men. Shame!

The cry of the times is for novelty.

Give- us novelty or we perish. What

would be more novel than a practically

minded-woman to walk up to a man, take

him by the lapel of his coat, draw him

into a retired nook, and say, “Hy dear

fellow, I have long admired you for your

many virtues. Will you marry me?” Or,

the sentimentally inclined could say,

“Beloved Augustus, I love you madly,

will you be mine? If you reject me, I

will perish by my own hand.” No form

of proposal will be interdicted except

flopping down on the knees. -Let no

woman forget her dignity so far as to imi

tate man in his weakly-minded method of

urging her suit. We must meet man on

an equal plane to become recognized as

his er. '

T is reform in matrimonial matters will

redound to the glory and advancement of

woman. She is more in chains in this

respect than any other. She cannot vote

but she has a right to name her favorite

candidate. She cannot propose, neither

dare she indicate her preferences. Her

hands are tied, but one strong wrench

will set them free. Now then, sisters,

all together!

When women have a voice in making

the laws by which they must be govern

ed, they will first put down intemperance,

that curse of the world; they will next

abolish bachelors, those pl ties of society.

A single woman—palsied the fingers

that would write her down an old maid,

no woman who respects herself and her

sex will ever permit the word to pass her

lips. A single woman has always a nook

to fill, and her life nerally confers

showers of blessin al around. But,

lease tell me, of w at earthly good is a

achclor ? He is neither useful nor orna

mental, and should be classed among the

monstrosities of nature.

\Vhen the halc on time which ushers

in the matrimonia revolution arrives, the

man who is a bachelor will have to show

good cause for being one. If it is because

he cannot afford to marry, he will be sent

to “ A Home for Indi ent Old Men.” If

his celibac is due to )8ShflllIl6SS, a com

mittee wil be appointed to wait on him,

ascertain his choice, notify the lady, who

will then take all proposals into her own

hands and seal his fate. If by some ex

traordinary combination of circumstances

both parties should be afflicted with ex

treme modesty tele honic communica

tion will be ' urnis led without extra

charge.

Wealthv bachelors, who refuse mar

riage, will be subjected to heavy taxation

for the support of the women tliey have

rejected. Bachelors, who are not too

bashful, too poor or too rich to mar ,

but who refuse from what has been stri -

ingly termed “pure cussedness,” will be

sentenced to hard labor for life-time on a

desert island. All obstacles will be re

moved, and every path made straight. If

a bachelor has a widowed mother or
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‘ tory is gained.

general rule

of unmarried sisters to su rt,y ppo derbilt should give back, yes, give back,famil

the committee will furnish 'bachelors to

marry them and leave him uutrammeled.

The true place for woman is the

" Sweet, safe corner by the household fire,

Behind the heads of children.”

If obdurate man refuses to furnish the

fireside, we will find the means to make

him do it. -

Cheer up, faint heart! The dawn of a

new day comes slowly up this way! The

mist of prejudice Wlll vanish before it,

and this worn-out world will bloom once

more an Eden!

Bachelors, take warning! Look well

to the joints of your armor! Polish up

your airs and graces-—rub the rust off

your winning ways. A new champion is

in the field, and she will not strike lance

until your ranks are routed and the vic

PENELOPE.

f‘ PRACTICE ECONOMY.”

Lucius Goss.

“Practice economy ”—the most exas

perating advice you can give to a poor

man or woman. There is the forced econ

omy of making a little go a great way,

which the laboring man’s wife practices

when she sweetens the pies and cakes

which the family do not have, with the

sugar which she has not got, and allows

the expectant children to draw on their

imaginations for the balance of the ma

terial. What asaving, indeed to do with

out that which they continually long for,

but are never able to purchase. As a

_, p0verty’s hoardings, if not

locked within the gates of a castle in the

air, are hidden down deep in the hold of

that wonderful ship always coming “over

from Spain,” but which never arrives.

To retort in the same fashion: Why

should not a rich man economize, and

thereby be enabled togive better wages

tohis deserving emplo es? Take Van

derbilt for example. ot having heard

any high-salaried minister of the gospel

“explain away” the story of the camel

and the eye of the needle, even to a Sun

day school class, he has determined to

build anew Jerusalem of his own, so as

to make a sure thing of his soul’s happi

ness for a season. The rearer of his pal

ace gives employment to hundreds of

Workingmen‘. Good; but could not he,

too, economize somewhere, so as to give

his workmen higher wages——wa.ter the

stock of their labor, as it were, and declare

increased dividends at pay day ‘? To avoid

all hairsplitting, let us suppose that Van

 

his wealth, except a million or two, to the

families to which it once belonged——would

it work evil? Would it not be right?

Again: Is there no room for benevolence

in the slums of New York that a 150-mil

lionaire can find no nobler use for money

than to build a cubic-acre house for him

self ‘I If one is afraid to undertake to lift

a fellow-creature out of a quagmire at a

single pull, lest the unfortunate man's

arms be jerked off in the operation, there

yet remains the conservative method of

underdraining the slough, so as to allow

the fellow to dig himself out as soon as

the mud dries up. Does New York city

need no underdraining? Of course, it is

well to be cautious when buttering a r

man’s bread, lest he choke to deat on

his victuals?

You do not understand how Vander

bilt’s wealth once belo to other folks.

Did he, or his father, the Commodore,

create the wealth he now owns? Cer

tainly not. Poor men, day laborers—tens

of thousands of them—gave him of the

products of their labor; gave him two,

three and four dollars’ worth of production

for one dollar of pay. If they grumbled

at their low wages, they were told to

“economize.” So they did economize

that they might furnish three dollars’

worth of labor for one dollar of money.

They sang the doleful chant of “econ

omy” while the high priests of capital,

those holy ones of unspotted garments,

ofiiciated at the altar of Mamm0n—and

all the people shouted “Amen!”

Labor dug deep wells, and found never

failing springs. Toilers by hosts dipped

up the clear water and carried it to the

channel of a mighty river. Each sun

burnt slave was allowed, before pouring

the contents into the river, to drink one

swallow, lest he die of thirst—it was his

pay for his work. The rest of the water

went to swell the tide of the river which

flows on, on, on to New York. There

Vanderbilt and Gould have built abig

dam which catches everything, and there

they grind out their grist—as impertur

bably as if the mills of the gods were

their own. .

In a story recently published in one

of the popular magazines, a white maid

en asked an old ne ro woman “ What is

hoodism ? ” “ It’s( e ole African religion,

honey. It’s jes like white folks religion,

only its heathenism, an’ dey worships de

debbil.” “ \Vorship the devil ? I should

think you would be afraid to.” “ I’se

afeard not to,” said the old darkey, with

a groan. .
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Preachers, politicians, the press, the

people are all in subjection to this devil

of the money power. It is heathenism,

and we all know it is heathenism—but

like the old negro woman, we are afraid

not to worship.

VVOMEN AND HORSF-CARS.

The following is‘clipped from a Boston

paper and of course refers only to women

of that city:

An every day street scene—“ Hi! hi-I

stop that car ! ” Driver screws down the

brake so vigorously as nearly to dislocate

the necks of the passengers, who fall u

against each other and smile or loo

cross, according to their particular dispo

sition. “ Now, dear good-by, and be sure

to come and see me very soon, and don’t

forget to give m love to Aunt Susan and

Uncle John an all the rest of the folks;

and remember not to trouble yourself

about matching that ribbon unless you

can as easy as not. And do take care of

yourself, and tell Jane how glad I am

that she’s going to marry that young Mr.

Smith, who is a good man, I know by his

looks, and I hear he’s got lots of money,

which is most as good. Now don’t take

cold this changeable weather, and I'll

send you that receipt for the Inuflins just

as soon as I got home. Good-by-g-o-o-d

by. Why, where’s that car ? If the

hateful thing hasn’t gone and left me! I

thought the street cars were for the ac

commodation of people.” So they are,

and that’s the reason why this one went

Sn, instead of stopping at the crossing all

ay.

WORDS UP-‘ON DYING LIPS.

 

HOVV SOME OF THE GREAT MEN OF EARTH

MET THE KING OF TERRORS.

 

From London Globe :

Queen Elizabeth, at the end of a most

prosperous rei n, begun amid dangers

and difficulties t at were overcome by bold

measures and prudent councils, died ex

claiming, “ Ah, my possessions for a mo

ment of time.”

George IV. met death with almost a

jest upon his li s. Turning to Sir Walter

Waller, on w ose arm he leaned, he

said: “ Whatty, what is this? It is

death, my boy, and they have deceived

us.”

The Danish sovereign, Frederick V.,

 

greatly beloved by his subjects, cried,

“There is not a drop of blood on my

hands,” as he passed awa .

Henry VIII., who had a tered the whole

course of monastic life in England, ex

claims, “ Monks! monks! monks!”Edward VI., the wan King, with l

his fast fading e es, commended his soul

to God, “Lo , take my spirit;” and

Cromwell, as he listened to the discourse

of those about him, said, “Then I am

safe,” and~was silent forever.

The last .w0rds of Charles I.- on the

scaffold to Archbishop Juxson was “ Re

member,” referrin to his desire that his

son Charles shou d forgive his fathei-’s

murderers.

Anne Bole 'n, in the same terrible situ

ation, claspe her fair neck, sayi , “It

is small, very small; ” and Sir Thomas

Moore, as he yielded himself to the exe

cliioner said, “For my coming down let

me shift for myself.”

Joan of Arc, at the stake, ended her

eventful stormy life with our Sa.vior’s

name upon her lips, as brave as Gen.

Wolfe, who, dying in the midst of victory

on the battlefield, and hearing of the

enem1y’s retreat, cried, “What! do they

run a ready? Then I die happ ;” or Sir

Phillip Sidney, after he had relin uished

the draught of water to an humb e com

rade, thou h parched with thirst, turned

him roun to die, saying, “Let me be

hold the end of this world with all its

vanities.”

Mirabeau desired todie while delicious

strains of music floated on the air but

his last utterance was a demand for

laudannm to drown pain and conscious

ness. .

Mozart’s last words were, “ Letme hear

once more those notes so long my solace

and delight,” but Hayden forgetful of
his art, cried, “God preserve my Em-i

peror.”

_ Alfi_eri’ss mpathetic nature displayed

iitself 1n, “ lasp my hands dear friend, I

re. "

Goethe cries, “Light, more light.” Tas

so, “ In tuos manos, Domine.” Byron,

“Come, come, no weakness; let’s_be a

man to the last; I must sleep now.” And

those who saw his embalmed bod in

I824, when brought to England from is

solon hi, m the Florida, and removed to

Sir ward Knatchbull s house in Great

George street, where the coffin was open

ed, descnbe the face as of marble w ite

ness, the expression that of stern quiet

ude, lying wrapped in his blue cloth

cloak, the throat and head uncovered,

crisp, curling locks, slightly streaked with

\
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‘ virtue.” And Sir

" saying :

gray, clustering over the temples, the pm

file of exceeding beauty.

Boileau congratulated himself, as he

closed his eyes upon this world, upon the

purity of his works, saying : “ 1t is a great

consolation to a poet about to die that he

has never written anvthing injurious to

Walter Scott, little

thinking his end so near, said, “ I feel as

if I were myself a in.”

Dr. Johnson, t e rough, kind heart

who loved a good hater, died as he said

to Miss Morris, “God bless you, my

dear.”

Washingto

is well.”

Franklin’s last words were:

man can do nothing easily.”

Mme dc Stael, whose trial was her en

forced absence from her native land, died

“ I have loved my God, my

father, and my liberty.” '

Hannah More’s last words were : “ Pat

ty—joy.” Grotius, “Be serious; ” Haller,

“ The artery ceases ‘to beat.” Adams,

“Independence forever.” Jcfierson, “ I

resign my soul to God, my daughter to

m country.” Locke, to Lady Masham,

who was reading the Psalms, “Cease

now;” and poor Lamb, after the most

self-sacrificing, existence, wrote his last

words to a friend, “My _bedfellows are

cramp and cough.—we three sleep in a

bed.’

Bishop Broughton’s last words were:

“ Let the earth be filled with His Glory.”

Archbishop Sharpe, “ I shall be happy; ”

Bishop Ken, “ God’s will be done.” Farr

Cranmer, Hooper, and George Herbert,

“ Lord, receive my spirit! ” and these are

but few of man such.

The Prince ‘onsort confirmed the im

pression that prevails that the dying have

sometimes a foretaste of coming happi

ness." “ I have such sweet thoughts,”

n, at Mt. Vernon, cried, “ It

“A dying

_ were his last words.

MORE ABOUT SUNLIT ROOMS.

 

From Builder and Woodworker.

No article of furniture should be put

in a room that will not stand sunlight,

for every room in a dwelling should have

the windows so arranged that some time

during the day a flood of sunli ht will

force itself into the apartment. ‘ he im

ortance of admitting the light of the sun

reely to all parts of our dwellin can not

be too highly estimated. Indee , perfect

health is nearly as much dependent on

ure sunlight as it is on pure air. Sun

ight should never be excluded, except

 

when so bright as to be uncomfortable to

the eyes. And walks should be in bright

sunlight, so that the eyes are protected

by veil or parasol when inconveniently

intense. A sun-bath is of more im ort

ance in preserving a healthful condition

of the bodz than is generally understood.

A sun-bat costs nothing, and that isa

misfortune, for people are deluded with

the idea that those things only can be

good or useful which cost money. But

remember that pure water, fresh air, and

sunlit homes, kept free from dampness,

will secure you from many heavy bills of

the -doctors, and give you health and

vigor which no money can procure. It

is a well-established fact that the people

who live much in the sun are usually

stronger and more healthy than those

lwhtpse occupations deprive them of sun

ig t.

It is quite easy to arrange'an isolated

dwelling so that every room may be flood

ed with sunlight some time in the day,

and it is possible that many town houses

could be so built as to admit more light

than they now receive.

THE NEW SOCIETY REPORTER.

IlO\\' SOME OF THE FIRST FAMILIES USED

HIM AT A HIGH-TONED PARTY.

 

From Brooklyn Eagle.

“ Well, how did you get along at the

party last night?” asked the city editor

of a new reporter, whom he had sent to

write up a social occasion.

“Not very well,” responded the new

reporter, gloomily. “ I don’t think Brook

llyn society is the top notch racket any

ow.”

“What’s the matter?” demanded the

city editor. “ Didn’t they use you well? ”

‘I can’t say they did,” rejoined the

new reporter. “Now, I went u there

last nicglht and waded right into t e fun.

I aske for the chairman of the party and

told him we were laying out to swell

their heads in to4lays issue, and he’d

better ski in and introduce me to some

of the hig bugs if he calculated to have

his name mentioned in the report.”

“What did he say to that?” asked

the city editor, with a calm gleam in his

e e. _y“ He wanted to know who sent me. I

told him the main guy of this literary

bank had fired me in there, and that

when I’d got through shaking a leg I'd

like some facts about the lay out. If he

couldn’t give ’em, I told him, he’d better

get the secretary to heel up pretty lively,
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or I’d give the whole outfit a deal in the

aper that would make him think ever

air on his head a band of music and a l

playing different tunes.”

“And what did he say to that-? ” inquir

ed the city editor, the gleam deepening

ominously.

“Oh, he said he would do what he

could for me. I told him he’d better hop

right at it, and first I wanted to meet the

gals. If he calculated to hold the friend

ship of the Eagle, I said, he didn’t want

to waste much funny business before he

had me bumping around in the mazy.

He said if I’d go up stairs and take ofi'

my hat and overcoat, he see me later.”

“ Did you do it? ” asked the city editor,

in a constrained tone.

“No. I said I wanted some grub first.

So he took me down in the front kitchen

and asked me if I liked boned turkey.

I told him I’d take a leg. and some of the

breast. What do you t ink he gave me ?

Head cheese! If he didn’t you can lick

me. I couldn’t eat that, and so I asked

him for a glass of beer and a cheese sand

wich. He said he had some wine, so I

drank a bottle_ and put a couple in my

pockets.”

“What did you do then?” interrogated

the city editor, fingering a length of gas

pipe.

“I went up to the parlor, and he said

I’d better take a description of the scene

before I danced, and he gave me the

names. Here they are. Mary Monroe,

red frock, white sack and hair bunched;

Emma Latrobe, yellow dress and high

heeled slip ers; Marion Willoughby,

some kind o thin stuff, white, and tied

with blue ta e, and hair frizzled; Jennie

Murchison, lack clothes and a feather in

her hair; Ella Wexford, red hair and

y suit, fiat in front and stuck out be

ind; Pauline Tresley--I tell you, boss,

she was a daisy. Bigger’n a tub and

dressedto the top branch. She had on a

velvet outfit a mile long, and sixteen

rows of teeth on her gloves. Her hair

was a dead yellow, tied up like abun and

had a lot of vegetables in it. Florence

Ross, green dress, flipped with velvet and

hoisted up at the side with a check rein;

Vinnie Hainmerslv, white net work with

red streaks, walked with a limp and hair

frescoed. That’s all I got. There was a

lot of old pelicans there, but I know you

didn't care for them, and as for the men,

I told ’em it would cost ’em a dollar a

piece to get in, and as they wouldn’t put

up I shoved ’em. I can state that they

were a cheap lot who don’t know an

more about society than a fig does of poh

I

tics, and that’ll teach ’e1n a lesson. And

I say, we’d better give the chairman a

rub. He didn't introduce me to a solitary

hen. Better say that he hasn’t paid his

as bill for several months, and that day

fore yesterday his accounts were found

short. What do you think?”

“ Got any more about the party?” de

manded the city editor, rising slowly.

“ Nothing, only that the grub wasn’t fit

to eat, though furnished by that popular

caterer, Mr. Traphagener. I told him I'd

give 'him a puff. You might sa too that

the whole party was a dead ailure on

account of the villainous treatment to

which our new society reporter was sub

jected when he asked for a handful of

cigars. Say, what have you got for me

to do to-night? ”

“Not a thing! ” yelled the city editor,

as he brought the gas pipe across the new

reporter's ear. “ You infernal reptile,

don’t you know that was one of the best

houses in town, and the affair the finest

of the season ? "

“ I’m going back to St. Paul,” groaned

the new reporter as he fell down stairs.

“ If that’s Brooklyn society, I’m going

where they have some st le,” and he

stfruck off towards the Nort west, largely

a oot.

BEHAVIOR AT THE TABLE.

 

Harper's Young People.

“ I wish my mother would never have

company. A fellow can’t get enough to

eat when people are starin 1 at him."

As I was visiting Fran ’s mother at

the time, I thought this remark was rather

petresoizial. kl itsup dIdle)(liuslied. At any

ra ran a once a :

“i.\Iow, Aunt Marjorie, I did mean you

when I said that; I meant ministers and

ig€Il‘l'ti€l’1,leIl from out West, and young

ax ies. '

“ Oh,” said I, “ I am very glad to be an

exception, and to be sure that I do not

embarrass you. Really, Frank, it is an

unfortunate thing to be so difiident that

you cannot take a meal in comfort when

guests are at the table. I suppose ou do

not enjoy going out to dine yourse f? ”

“No,” he said, “ I just hate it.”

Perha one reason why boys and girls

do not eel so comfortable and so at ease

on special occasions at the table is because

they do not take pains to be perfectly po

lite when there is no one present but the

ordinary home-folks. In the first place,

we owe it t_o ouiselves always to look very

neat and nice at our o_wn tables. Nobody

should presume to sit down to a meal
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Without making a proper toilet before

hand. Boys ought to be careful that their

hair is brushed, their hands and faces

clean their nails free from stain and soil,

and their collars and ties in order before

they approach the table. A very few mo

ments spent in this preparation will fresh

en them up and give them the outward

up earance of little gentlemen. I hope

gir s do not need to be cautioned thus.

Then there are some things which good

manners render necessary, but about

which every one is not informed. Of

course you know that you are not to eat

with your knife. Fifty years ago people

frequently ate with their knives, and it is

quite possible that now and then you may

see some old-fashioned person doing so;

but it is not customary now, nor is it safe

or convenient. Whenyou send your plate

for a second helping, or when it is about

to be removed, 'ou should leave your

knife and fork si e by side upon it.

It is not lite to help yourself too gen

erously to utter. Salt should be placed

on the edge of the plate, never on the

table-clotli. Do not drink with a spoon

iii the cup, and never drain the very last

drop. Bread should be buttered oii the

plate, and cut a bit at a time, and eaten

in that way. Eating should go on quietly,

and not hastily. Nothing is worse than

to make a noise with the mouth while

eating, and to swallow food with noticea

ble gulps.

Do not think about yourself, and fancy

that you are the object of attraction to

your neighbors. Poor Frank’:-i unhappy

state of mind was caused by his thinking

too much about himself, as well as by a

little uncertainty as to what were precise

ly the right things to be done.

QUAINT PHRASES OF TIIE PACIFIC

. COAST.

From Ogher, in Omaha Bee.

The great West has become noted for

uaint and expressive phrases coined by

t e rough element of the coast. The

miner and prospector, as he wandered

through the hills and followed the circuit

ous valleys and narrow passes, prefixed

names to these places, as “gulches,” and

“canyons,” until almost ‘every canyon

and gulch has been dubbed with some

old name which forever afterward will

designate the locality. The mountaineer,

after years of VVestern life, finds himself

lost in an Eastern metropolis and fails to

meet his engagement on prompt time,

but is not at a loss to give a decided rea

 

son for his delay, because of “getting lost

among the box canyons.” Terse and

pointed remarks like that of the man

who said: “I did not fight him, but

had he come a step further the doctors

would have thought when they dissected

him that they had struck a new lead

mine,” are quite common among miners.

How expressive are the sayings. “He is

a gashed vein and has pinched;" “he

shows well on the surface but there is

nothing in his lower levels;” or, “he

didn’t assay worth anything.” He' who

lacks courage is in Western parlance de

void of “grit” and has no “ sand.” Men

who roughed in the early days on the

Pacific coast are called “oldtimers,” and

when they die it is not uncommon for

their. associates to speak of their taking

ofl' as their having “passed in their

checks." Those who have toiled through

the snows and braved the. dangers of

crossing great mountain ridges have coin

ed astylc of expression u ion the death

of an old friend which to t em is fuller of

meaning than the plainsman can realize

—“he has one over the range.” Each

State and erritor on the Pacific slope

has its peculiar p rases, and there are

many common to all.

DEATH RA—TE OF THE RICH AND

POOR.

Scientific American. '

An important paper on the comparativti

mortality of the rich and poor was rear

at the recent meeting of the American

Medical Association. The author, Dr.

Charges Robéfrt Dryzdtaile, ofh_London,t8be-f

gan y pom ing ou e ac ievemen o

sanita science during recent years. Yet

with al these advantages, it was foun

that the death rate in London had rather

‘i,$l>‘€>‘’i‘..“1i£-‘>3,’ i§’§>‘.§“i’..1‘1‘§¥§',"f-i...‘.’i"‘~3f=i‘

in 1877. In all England the rate had re

mained identically the same for three de

cades, namely, 22.35 per 1,000. The point

Dr. Drysdale endea V0;e(%1to elucidate was,

that the great cause o t is non-im irove

ment resided in the mass of indigence

which, now, as always, was instrumental

in producing a large crop of premature

deaths in all densely po ulat/ed states. M.

Villerme, the distinguis ed Parisian phy

sician, and several of his co-laborators on

the Journal d’I-lygiene Publique had con

tributed some \’fll}l‘lll(;)li)‘f;é(YtS tlo the a‘rgu

ment. T ius, it a ii 0 \H€l‘\'Q( iii

France that persons between the ages of

40 and 45 die, if in easy circumstances, in

the proportion of 8.3 per 1,000, while, if



FIREMEN’S MAGAZINE 63
 

poor, they die at the rate of 13.7

That is, the mortalit

was twice and a hal as large among

poorfas is was ajmong Pthe vivmealthy. It

was oun , too t at in aris tween the

years 181? and ’l836, 1 inhabitant in every

ifhiiiiiedislnpettiteiedwiifihgreamioggitssiimliit’

ep()l(])I‘.“’l:iilGbiIl i-lilf seconldfi.n-ondisserlryrent,

inalte yte weat iercasses the

deaths for the same period were only’l in

every! 65. M. Garnierf of Paris, in 1857,

spea 'ng of the mean ife in a large En -

lish manufacturing city, had found thgt

it was only 17 years in the quarters in

habited by the poor against 42 among the

higher classes. Villerme calculated that

the probable life of the infant of a weaver

at Mulhouse was as low as 1 year and 6

months, yvhile that of the baby of the pro

rietor 0 the factory was 26 years. D .rysdale cited from a pamphlet written iln

1877 upon the dwellings of the wages re

§‘Z;l¥li‘§ ‘ilg‘i.s,‘l“J'l.§‘L§‘“t”£l?§ i‘E'§§"' T5

1 P93

that a death rate which was the mean of

the whole population is alwavs misslead

ir:)g.d Thus, in_part gt a sub-district in

n on, comprising ouses 111 good_ con

dition, the death rate did not exceed 11.3

in eve thousand, while there were ad

jacent wellings in the same sub-district, in

l”5‘68"$23 §‘fi1‘§‘. E2“ £§f.‘.i“J.° i’3#’°'; ' a ere

were particular districts in London where

the death rate was 50 per 1,000. On the

other hand, the average death rate of the

whole population was only 24 per 1,000

in 1843, and had scarcely deviated from

that since. If such statistics were insuffi

cient, he would refer to the researches of

Ansell], vgho collected the statistics of 48,

044 c il ren of the 0 ulent classes in

England, including pro essional men, the

nobility and gentry. It appeared from

Ansell s tables that, among these classes

the death ratio was only 80.45 per 1,000

for children under a year old, while for

all classes taken together it was 150. Dr.

Little found the ratio in Berlin, a city of

§ff.§;iZm‘1@‘?»‘Z"§ZZ§s-”5“ll"g “ii fi"°’ki‘5%
- s, 10 a as 1g as

per 1,000. In COI1(:ll.lBiO}il, Dr. Drysdale

referred to the statistics of New Zealand

as a remarkable confirmation of Ansell’s

tables. In New Zealand, of late years,

theiwkzltges ofilabcgrers had bcen very high

8.!l( t e pro ts 0 capital large with meat

only 3d a pound, so that a laborer was

able to secure plenty of food without un

due anxiety. The result was a death rate

of only 12.5 per 1,000—a fact mainl due

to-the absence of an indigent and adly

r 1,000.

between t esc a

t e

 

paid class. In England and Wales, with

the same death rate, some 230,000 lives

would be saved every year. In passing,

Dr. ])rysdale took occasion to dissent

from the view that alcohol is the great

cause of evils in modern states. It was

probable that a New Zealand laborer did

not drink less beer than he did before he

left England, and yet he lived nearly

twice as long in New Zealand as he could

expect to live at home.

LOST TIME.

Lost wealth may be restored by ind us

trious and frugal endeavor; wrecked

health may sometimes be regained by 'tem- '

perance and self-denial; f tten knowl

edge may be brought bac by earnest

stud ; friends that have been alienated

may _won again by assiduous attention;

fo eited reputation may be measurabl '

restored by penitence, humility and fide -

ity; but time once lost is lost forever.

The moments that are gone come back

no more; the priceless hours that have

escaped us in our listlessness, our idle

ness and our folly, no toils can win them,

no wealth can purchase them, no effort

can bring them back. No prayers, nor

regentant sighs can ive us that which,

w en we had it, we i ly cast awa .

'gih'es us time, an with‘itTo-day God

e precious gift is in ouropportunity.

hands; the past cannot be recalled, the‘

future cannot be foreseen.

To-morrow, of which we often boast

ourselves, may never come to us. We do

not live to-mormw. We cannot find it in

title deeds. The man who owns whole

blocks of real estate and great ships on

the sea, does not own a single minute of

to-morrow. It isa mysterious ssibility

not yet born. It lies under t e sea of

midnight,‘ behind the veil of glittering

conste lations.

Now in the living present is the hour

of probation, the opportunity for im

provement, the day of salvation. "Let

us {edeem the time, because the days are

evi .

 

Mlle. Alice Grevy, daughter of the

French President, has verv nice eyes

and a Valesquez face. — Detroit Free

Press. Has,eh ? Ahem! Pass that Grevy

this way, please. —— Yawcob Strauss.

Do not believe they want any German

silver spoons about that Grevy, Yawcob.

—Commercial Bulletin. Who said any

thin about spoons ? We meant that she

wou d make a nice little ladle love.
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- a time.

SPONGES, AMERICAN AND FOR-\

EIGN. ‘

HOW AND “'1-IERE THEY ARE GATHERED, AND

WHY THE PRICE IS HIGH JUST NOW.

New York Sun.

The best sponges are the best American

sponges. They come from the West Indies

and the extremity of Florida. But they

are not sufficient to supply the demand

in the United States alone, and so sponges

are imported from the Mediterranean also.

What is said to be the largest American

sponge ever found in the West Indies or

anywhere else is in a glass case before the

door of a William street dealer. It is

about two feet in diameter, and is said to

measure eight feet in circumference when

full of water. Many of the West India

spon s are exported from New York to

Lon on, Paris, Germany and Holland.

They are es accially useful for washing

carriages an similar purposes. Common

bath sponges are usually from the Medi

terranean, and Syrian sponges are the kind

used in hospitals and by surgeons.

There are two ways of fishing for

sponges. Clear water is necessary to the

work, and sometimes a tub-like frame and

magnigying lens is lowered into the seato

aid 1n iscovering the beds of sponge. The

sponges lie from twenty to forty feetdeep,

and 111 the Mediterranean Sea divers go

down from boats and separate the sponges

from the rocks. Ofl' the Florida coast and

in the West Indies rakes are dragged over

the bottom and the loosened sponges come

to the surface and are gathered. Agents

for dealers in New York buy the sponges

from the ickers in Key Westand Nassau,

dry and c can them and send them North

in bales, from ten to forty at a time. The

Florida supply is growing smaller car by

vear, and prices are accordingly liigher.

European sponges come 20 to 200 bales at

They, too, are scarce this year.

The demand is always good. Sponges are

sold by the pound, and the bcst sponges

are those which are heaviest in proportion

to their size. The small sponges sold so

cheaplly by street peddlers are from the

West ndies, and are of fine texture, but

are too li ht to be of any service. There

are from orty to sixty of them in a pound,

and the are not durable. One of the half

dozen rge dealers and importers of

s nges in William street said yesterday

t at the best American sponges were the

best in the world, but that the beds were

nearly exhausted.

 

BENEFITS OF ASSOCIATION.

BY HELEN WILMANS.

All people derive benefit from meeting

frequently. Theold fashioned camp—me_et

ings were schools where the primitive

settlers were greatly ,benefitted. The

greenback camp-meetings, gathering to

gether the best brains of the nation to

act as a stimulus one upon the other, are

developing ideas of the highest order, be

sides educating those of a lower t pe of

intelligence up to a higher standa . The

desire of people to meet together is uni

versal, and can only be overcome by al

most hfe-long habits of seclusion. Persons

sometimes take great credit tothemselves

and assume airs of superiority because

they have succeeded in contravening the

socialistic principle. They do not know

that to overcome an native instinct

whatever is so much p iysical and mental

paralysis, More than this. the man who,

rom any reason whatever, has soured

upon his fellow-men, and desires to avoid

them, had better search for the cause, and

when found he should take every possi

ble means to eradicate it. There is a pe

riodical howl amongst newspa -rs about

people crowding into cities, 0 en to the

detriment of those who live there, and

still more often to their own detriment.

But this desire to congregate together is

natural and right, and the business of life

should be so arranged as so 've indulg

ence to it. Every form of iso ation 18 ru

inous, and especially isolated labor. Men

working together in crowds do not get so

tired as when each works alone. And

this is very much the case wheremen and

women work together.

I once heard a mechanic sa that when

he was ready to faint with ex austion, if

his wife or daughter would come out to

him, talking to him, ‘perhaps holding a

board for him now an then ashe planed

it, showing a human interest in him, how

ever slight, it rested him immediately.

Men and women have needs beyond the

mere need of living that at last begin to

demand recognition. The man who hoes

your potatoes is, in every sense, as much

a man as you are. Who can look at his

splendidly-muscled form, his well-bal

anced head, his strong, athletic move

ments, and not feel a proud sense of

brotherhood in him? And who but a

churl will pass him by without the ac

knowledgement of his manhood by a few

friendly spoken and fraternal words ?

Why, it is the growing sense of fraternal
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feeling that causes men to sacrifice good

situations in the country and flock to the

city, where they take their chances against

fearful odds for bread. The salvation of

the race hangs on that one word—frater

nity. The hope of the race is in the fact

thateverywhere the bonds of brotherhood

are growing and strengthening. All begin

to recognize that all the rest are necessarv

to their happiness, and presently it will

be seen that any system that works evil

to one, works evil equallv toall. If the

finger is hurt the whole body turns faint

with pain. The race is onc. It is prov

ing it by acts, as the race proves all things,

leaving the few to speculate u on its acts

and discover the reason there ore.

POSTAGE STAMPS.

 

l".\C’l‘S ABOUT THEIR DEHIUNS AND DEN()Ml.\'

.\TIONS—MINIATURE PORTRAITS OF SOL

DIERS AND STATESME!\'.

Brooklyn Eagle.

It is only thirty-four years that the first

postage stamp was uscd in this country.

Prior to 1846 postage was cliargcd by the

mile, and the postman received the price

of the letter on delivering it to the person

to whom it was addressed. For instance,

in 1790 a letter was carried from Savan

nah to New York for 36% cents, and Bos

ton to New York for about 17 cents. Be

tween the two points last mentioned the

mail was carried on horseback, and the

time occupied in going from one point to

the other was thrce days in winter and

two days in suinincr. In King James’

time the rates of postage in Great Britain

were 2d for a letter for a distance less than

eighty miles, 4d up to 160 miles, 6d from

any longer distance in England and 8d to

any place in Scotland. Our stamps were

issued on thc lst of July, 1847, in denom

inations of 5 and 10 cents only. In July,

1751, a new series was adopted, consist

ing Hf 1,'2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, s, 9, 10, 12, 24, 30

and 90 cents. These continued in use till

1861, when another series of the same de

nomination as the t'< ircgoiug but of differ

cnt designs was adoptml. The 2-cent

stamp was first uscd on the 1st of July,

1 3, to accommodate the local rate of

postage. In thc month of March, 1869,

the 6-cent stamp was substituted for the

5-cent one, but the change was not con

sidered a wise onc, so that in May, 1870,

the following 1, 2, 3, 5, (S, 10, 15, 00 and

90—cents series was adopted. 'l‘he follow

ing is a descri tioii of these stamps:

One cent-— ranklin ; profile bust, after

 

Rubricht; color, imperial ultra marine

blue.

Two cents-—Jackson; profile bust, after

Powers; color, velvet brown.

Three cents—Washington ; profile bust,

after Houdon ; color, milori green.

Five cents—Adopt/ed 1875; profile bust

of Jackson; color, dark bluc. .

Six cents—Lincoln; profile bust, after

Polk ; color, cochineal red.

Ten cents—Jefi'erson ; profile bust, aftcr

Powers’ statue; color, chocolate.

Fifteen cents-—\Vcbster; profile bust,

after (llevengcr; color, orange.

Thirty cents—l-Iamilton ; profile bust,

aftcr Cerach; color, black.

Ninety cents—Cominodore O. H. Perry;

profile bust, after Wolcott’s statue ; color,

carmine.

The 7-cent stamp, which contained the

bust of Edwin M. Stanton, the 12-cent

stamp, which had Henry (llay’s picture,

and the 24-cent stamp, with the bust of

General Winfield Scott, have been~ dis

continued.

The postage due stamp is a recent iii

vention. It came to use on the 9th of

May, 1879. It is used for collecting short

paid postage. The stamps are of the fol

lowing denominations: 1, 2, 3, 5, 10, 30

and 50 cents. Their color is a reddish

brown, and the figure representing the

dcnoinination is placed in the center of

the stamp, surrounded b an oval of del

icate latticc work. On t e upper border

of this oval are the words ‘-‘ Postage

Due ” in white letters, and on the

lower.border is the denominational letter

in the same color. On each side of the

oval are the letters “ U. S.” in small

white shields.

The highest price paid for a stamp is

$24. These stamps are only used on

newspaper bundles. They are not often

called for; nor is there much demand for

90-cent stamps, only onc having been sold

at the Brooklyn oflice during 1880.

The number of posta e stamps issued

to postmasters in the nited States for

sale to the public during the year ending

July 1st, 1880, was 875,681,970, valued at

$22,414,928; and of postage due stamps

6,284,500 were issued, valued at $251,836.

Sciioo1.uAs'rEi'. to new scholar : “ Now,

my boy, be industrious. Remember,what

you have once learned nobody can take

from you.” New boy: “Yes, sir; but

It’ll be just the same if I don’t learn any

thing at all. I’d like to know what any

body could take from me then!”
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MANY MILLION-AIRES.

MEN WHO HAVE MORE MONEY THAN Till-1\'

KNOW’ WHAT T0 DO WITH.

 

From New York Star.

’1‘he‘wealthiest individual who dabbles

in VVall street of course is William H.

Vanderbilt. He did not appear as a

heavy operator until after the death of

his father, the late commodore Vander

hilt, who left his favored son $45,000,000.

Since that time he has added to his vast

capital by judicious investments until

now he is credited with being worth

$120,000,000. This is divided up in real

estate, United States 4 per cent. bonds,

Lake Shore, New York Central, (1‘-anada

Southern, Michigan Central and Cliicago

& Northwestern stock. He is the heavi

est individual holder of government se

curities in the world, his daily interest

account from this source alone amounting

to nearly $2,700. Jay Gould ranks next

to Vanderbilt, his wealth being estimated

at $75,000,000, which, with the exception

of $500,000 in real estate, is all invested

in railroad and telegraph securities. The

honor of being the third largest possessor

of wealth on ‘Vail street is divided be

tween several gentlemen who touch their

holdings by the millions, and who are:

variously estimated to be worth from $1,

000,000 to $10,000,000. Among these are

James R. Keene, D. 0. Mills and Thomas

Maitland. When Mr. Keene made his

debut in Wall street a few years ago he

was credited with transferring from San

Francisco to Wall street $10,000,000. Since

then he has met many severe reverses,

but has added to his store in other direc

tions, and it is safe to say that he is worth

at least $6,000,000 to-day. Mr. Maitland

is believed to be possessed of $8,000,000.

A good story is told by him, showing the

caution he exercises in making invest

ments, as well as his total indifference to

adding to his vast wealth. Recently he

was invited to take the initiative in im

proving the Long Island railroad property.

It was shown clearly to him that by

building the bridge from upper New

York across Blackwell’s Island to Long

Island, and a judicious change in the

time tables and running arrangements,

the investment of $3,000,000 would make

a handsome return. Mr. Maitland ex

amined the details of the project closely,

regarded it with favor and felt convinced

of its assumed success, when he turned

toward his friend and said:

“ I am getting along well in years and

want to avoid all the annoyance pos

sible.”

‘ “But ll]iS will add grcatlv to your pos

, sessions,” pressed his friend.

l “I have all the money that I want,

sir,” was the response. “I have trouble

‘ enough with that, and I desire no more.

I have no one to leave it too, and any

/additional treasures would add to my

inconveniences. l am fully content with

what I have, and shall enter into no more

speculations.” -

The Neligiiizlns also 4-ount their gains

by the millions, so divided up between

the brothers as to leave at least $2,000,000

to each. August Belmont is another of

the millionaires. He continues to man

age the affairs in the city of the famous

lflnglish banking firm of X. M. Rothschild

<5: Sons, and is put down as worth at least

rii2,0(X),000. George I. Seney, president of

the Metropolitan bank, is another man

whose actual wealth is unknown, but

who is believed to be worth between $3,

000,000 and 9,l=5,()()(l,0(It). (fyrus \V. Field

has been verv suceesslul in his specu

lations, his cable, Wabash and elevated

railway stocks and bonds having netted

him a handsome profit. Mr. Field is set

down as worth about ?'.*'2,-'>00,()00.

\Vall street is full of business men

whose wealth varies from 35500,0()() to $1,

000,000, most. of whom live sulnptiously

and enjov life to its fullest extent, but

who are daily toiling for more and more

gains. II. Victor Newcomb, president of

the United States National Bank, and

formerly president of the Louisville &

l\'ashvil_le Railroad company, is said to be

worth over 1,000,000. llis successor in

the presidency of the Louisville & Nash

ville road, Mr. C. C. Baldwin, is estimated

at from . 12,000,000 to $3,000,000. H. (7. Fah

nestock, vice president of the First .\'ation

al bank, suffered aheavy reverse when the

firm of Jay (.‘-ooke & (‘o., of which he was

a member, failed. Mr. Falmcstock, hav

ing mot all his liabilities is ranked as

worth fully $1,000,000. Among the other

Van Schaik, 1". B. Wallace, ll. B. Hatch,

Henry (Flows, J. I). Yermilye, Henry I).

Willard and Moses Taylor.

LITTLE Pi-IIL, a bright five-year-old, is

afraid of thunder. During the recent hot

spell his mother would remark, “Oh, I

pray for rain.” One day when she said it,

Phil thus addressed her: “ ()h, marnma,

I will tell you \vhy it don’t rain. \Vhen

I say my prayers, I des say, ‘Please don’t

1 pay any ’tention to whatmamma says, cow.

I am ’fraid of thunder.’ ”

 

millionaires are ex-S'urrogate' Jenkins '
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VVOMEN AT FIFTY.

From The Spectator.

It is absolutel untrue that under tol

ei-ably fair conditions a woman is (if we

may repeat that crude phrase) “played

out” when she has seen forty-five. If

all goes well, or even not very well,'a

woman more frequently than not takes a

new departure at about fifty. It is pre

posterous to assume that a woman of ma

ture age is likely to be behind her grow

ing daughters, or her growing sons, in

effectiveness of intellect, in aptitude for

“subjec ” new or old, in general bright

ness and susceptibility. In what might

be called “ guality,” in the French sense

of the wor , she is, upon the supposi

tions that we have justinade, so much the

superior being, that if the daughters, and

the sons, too, do not feel it, there is some

thing wrong with them. It must, indeed,

be granted as a preliminar that th'ere is

love between the husban and the wife,

and that the young people are good in

harness, and above all, in themselves;

but with these inclusions, little more is

needed. And the battle is to be won

along the whole line. A gray hair is a

gray hair, a crow’s-foot a crow’s-foot-and

these rarely come to the young; but “cer

tainly,” as Lord Bacon says, “it is no

marvel though persons in years seem

many times more amiable, pnlchrorum

antumnus pulcher; for no youth can be

‘comely but by pardon, and considering

the youth as to make up the comeliness.’

It is the mistake of giddy adolescence, or

sand-blind conceit, to suppose that a

woman of fifty cannot be exquisitely beau

tiful, cannot command a man throughout

the whole range of his nature; cannot

take up all the gladness of life, and beau

tifully radiate _it again, for him and for

others. In all this, we are, of course,

leaving out, with a. sad heart, the miser

able life of the very poor. But even with

the poor the general rule holds; and

among them, some of the pleasantest,

brightest, handsomest women are women

of advanced iiiat.urit_\'. but released from

the pressure of the cares and toils which

youn children bring. Such women may

even e observed to take a fresh start in

mental growth; they read more, and,

mixing more with men, pick up general

knowledge, and become more agreeable

companions than ever. These remarks

become more strikingl ' true, as we carry

our eyes upward in tie scale of mone

and culture. Rahel, who was always il ,

wrote at fifty years of age that she felt in

most particulars 'ust as she did at fourteen

or fifteen; that s e had, on the whole, the

same opinions and inclinations as at thir

ty, only that the back ground of her life

was richer with rnered experience and

well-connected t ought. She laid stress

upon the connectedness, meaning, no

doubt, that she could take bird's-eye views

better than in earlier life; and she adds,

that at her ripe age a jo ful yearning or

tendency to look orwar had sprun up

in her, which was a kind of echo o the

feeling of early youth. .

Of course, every woman is not Raliel,

but it certainly was no fault of ‘hers to

expect too much of the young; wh ,

she asks, should they believe the ol ?

“ Wrinkles are no testimony.” No; but

one may add that the can believe “for

the work’s sake;” an , in spite of preju

dice of nearness, apprehend a little of

what Rahel meant, and what is exempli

fied in the lives and letters of numbers

of women of ripe age. Not to quote other

ladies of great ability and culture, take a

very ignorant old country dame, William

Godwin’s mother. She puts “succage”

for sausages, and had, on the whole, a

hide-bound sort of intellect; but what

wise, hearty, lively, (penetrating letters

she writes! The col Godwin, himself

if he had now no one to counsel him and

 

take care of him. But, to go to a type

common enough, something between

Dame Burden and Rahel, take the mother

of Frederick, in Mr. Coventry Patmore’s

“ Faithful for Ever ;” you may meet her

any day in ordinary society. Nothing

can be more beautifully wise than her

letters; and though it is true that a poet

writes the licitous thin for her, yet

the poet_ha something o Ricliardson’s

truthfulness. Such a lady had no need

to ask for toleration from clever young

people.

A QUEER HOTEL.

A hotel in the exact shape of an ele

phant has been built at Atlanta City.

The idea, of course, is to draw excursion

ists by means of the novelty. The struct

ure is eighty-six feet long and sixty-five

feet high. Stairways inside the legs lead

up to a big restaurant and other rooms in

rthe body, while on the backis a car form

ing a good place of outlook. The exterior

is painted and sanded so as to resemble

an elephant’s skin, except for the win

dows. The cost was $20,000.

 

forty-five, says at her death that he felt as -
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SOME DOG STORIES.

 

l<‘i'om Burlington Hawk-Eye.

Old Mr. Thistlepod caiiie in from Flint

River yesterday and climbed up thc long

stairway to the sanctum, emptied at chair

load of exchanges off onto the floor and

sat down.

“Say,” said the old man, clicwing his

inorsel of navy plug with the rapid iiito

nation of a man who was in earnest.

“Say,” you know that spotted (‘U2l('il dog

of mine that bit his leg with :1 rattlcsnakc

nigh onto three weeks ago?”

“ Yes,” the editor said, he reniembered

“ Dog dead?”

“ Dead? ” said the old man ; “ no; live

as you are, and all right, only he-’s tryin’

to coil himself up all the tinie, and has

eleven rattles growed out on tho end of

his tail. Has, for a gospel fact. Nights

when he runs around the house, sounds

like a drum corps goin’ by. I declare to

goodness, I wished I’d a hrung him in to

let you see him.”

Yes, the editor wished he had.

“Nero, the dog’s name is,” the old iiiun

said, gazing earnestlv at the editor’s face.

“ Nero; six ears old this spring. Raised

him myscl ; Flint River dog; you’ve

seen him hundreds of times undcr ni_v

wa on.”

es, the editor thought he had seen hiin

before he grew his rattles.

“Yes,” the old man said, with :1‘ con

tirinatory sigh. Then he added: “ You

know that shaggy, rough-haired Scotch

terrier of Ben Martin ‘.’ \Vcll, sir, Ben ho

sent to Philadelphy and got zl couple o’

dozen silk worms and fed ’em to the dog,

an’—_ve haint seen the terricr since. last

Saturday, have ye '2 " 1

No, the editor hadn’t seen the dog nor

Martin himself since April.

“ Well, sir, I liopc I may die some time,

if that d0g’s hair hain’t come out the soft

est, finest silk fringe ye ever saw in your

life! Silk fringe with abraid two inches

deep along his back an’ a ball of chenille

hangin’ from the end of each ear. Ben's

/going to buy up a couple o’ hundred

cheap l0ng- aired dogs, feed ’em silk

worms and shear ’em every spring.

The editor thought there would be

money in it.

_“Better’n a gold mine,” the old man

said; “an’ do on know, while he was

feedin’ of him, en forgot to take off the

dog’s collar, bi leather collar.”

“And what appened to ‘the collar?”

the editor asked, a little wearily.

“Velvet,” said the old man, enthusi

it.

astically, “ Lyons velvet with a celluloid

buckle. You remember the dog, don’t

_vc? Used to come to town with Ben

.rcguhir three or four times a month. I

declare, I wislit I’d a ast Ben to let mc

hring him in to show you this morning.

Ben was too busy to come in himself.

‘Snarly,’ Ben calls him. Flint River

dog; bred iui’ raised right here on Ben’s

farm.”

The editor thought he would like to see

thc dog sometime, when Ben had time to

hi-ing him in. And he plunged his pen

, into the ink two or three times, as though

he would write something.

“Yes,” the old man said again. And

once more brightening up, he resumed:

“I say,” he exclaimed, “you remember

that long-legged, ornary lookin’ meat

hound of Dick Rogers’, don’t ye, that

killed Len (‘rimdall’s shecp last Febru

arv?”

The editor expressed a faint, a very

faint, -recollection of Dick Rogers’ dog,

and Mr. Thistle-pod wcnt on:

“ \Vcll, the boyshad a littlc target shoot

ovcr to Mossy Sti~inger’s place on the

Fourth of July, and whilc they was shoot

in’, if that blamcd hungry, starvelin’ of

a dog didii’t gct at the box an’ eat up

inore’n twenty cartridges! On my life,

if hc didn’t! Make him sick? Not a

hair of hiin; he just frisked around an’

secincd to feel bcttcr for it. \Vell, sir

about eleven o’<-lock that night the dog

went oft‘! ” .

“ No? ” cxclaiiiicd the editor, with.

more interest than he had yet display'ed.

“ Bv George! Did he make a big noise 2’

Did lie though? Hurt anybody?”

“No,” the old mun said, rising to go,

“reckon not; hc just went off with Bill

Hockcnbury that coiiies to see Rogers’

big red-haired girl. He conic back next

mornin ’.”

And the editor returned to the busi

ness on the speaker’s tale, while the

heavy tread of the honest old agricultur

alist. faded away down the distaiit stairs,

amid the heartless, mocking laughter of

the younger iiien on the stafl'.

(St"E.\'i-:~—A store in Saratogzi.)_ Pater

finiiilias (buving presents for the folks at

home): “This is for baby-—t.his for Kate

——this for Lizzie-—this for the t-ook—but

what on earth shall we get for grandma? ”

(i. 0., the mother-in-law.) Bob: “ Take

one of those toy pistols.” Fziterfaiiiilias

(aside): “How the ducc does the child

know that toy pistols cause lockjaw ? He

 

can’t read yet.”
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A FIREMAN’S FUNERAL.

 
1

THE BURIAL OF MR. ANTON LONG, LAST

THURSDAY, BY THE BROTHERHOOD

OF LOCOMOTIVE l"IRE.\IE.\'.

 

Lake County (Waiikegan, Ills.) Republican.

In our last issue thereappeared a notice

of the death of Mr. Anton Long, an engi

neer on the Northwestern road, which

occurred December 20th, at his residence

on State street, and was the result of dip

theria. The funeral of the deceased took

place on Thursday, and was attended by

the following named members of the

Brotherhood of Locomotive Fireim-ii, of,

which he had been an honored member

for several years:

Brothers Winwood, Chicago Lodge No.

47; Jacobs, 47; Goldie, 50; Carlson, 0-3;

Wilmer, 95; Kinne, 95; Field, 50; Green,

2; Delaney, 50; Gepper, -L7; Moroncv,

Maxwell, Dean, McMahon, Clough, Kel

lard, Leahy, Aylsworth, \Varn, Gcrbin,<_',

Rourk, T. Martin, B. of L. E., No.

The Brotherhood is a beiievolcnt asso

ciation, which was organized December

1, 1873. The society is divided into divi

sions or lodges, and on the death of a

member, the afllicted family receives a

sum of money amounting to between

$800 and $1,000. Deceased was a iiiein

ber of Chicago Lodge No. 95, and his

death was the first that has occurred in

that division since the organization of

the Brotherhood.

Immediately upon receipt of the ncws

of Mr. Long's death, Bro. J. S. Rourk,

Secretary, and Bro. James Lahey, Master,

were notified. In due course of time

both gentlemen arrived in this city, and

commenced preparations for the pert'oi-ni

ance of the last sad rites over the remains

of their beloved, departed comrade.

Thursday was a gloomy, misty day

tbe very clouds seemed in mourning for

the lone wife and mother, who but two

short weeks before had been callcd to

part with asweet child, and while vet thc

were moist upon hcr check, she was

again summoned bvthc dark angel to say

her last farewell toliiiii whose strong arm ; _

with a sympathy that was pure and deep.had been her support and protection.

Undertakcr George Haarbaiier had

caused the remains to be placcd in the

parlor of the little cottage, where they rc

posed in a handsome casket, a look of

peaceful, quiet rest upon the pale, sad

features. As the hour of_one o’clock

approached a fine appearing body of

I

“ to the house.

tears of sorrow for her ofl'spring’s death 1 let‘ “S cherish and ilnitilt“

young men, clothedin the regalia of their

; Order, wended their way from the depot

They entered the front

door of the cottage and filed past the re

mains, each in his turn pausing to look

for the last time upon that well known

face and form whic i but a few short days

before they had seen in all the strength

and vigor of inaiiliood—now cold in

dcath. At the head of the casket was an

clcgaiit floral pillow with the initials “ B.

L. F.” occupying its ccnter, while gar

lands and wreaths of exquisite flo 'ers

were strewn upon the body of the co ‘ii.

After the Brotherhood had passed into

another room, the final leave-taking of

the relatives occurred. It was one of the

isaddest scenes we have ever witnessed.

The long farcwclls having been taken,

l Bros. \Viiiwood, Jacobs, Goldie, Carlson,

Wilmer and Kinnc, who acted as pall

bearers, took the casket and placed it in

, the hearse, and the procession moved to

the Catholic Church, where the service

for the dead was performed by Rcv.

Father Gavin. Again the solemn pro

cession formed (the Brotherhood march

ing in' linc) and proceeded to the ceme

tcry. At the grave, Master Lahey read

I tliefollowing service:

“Brethren, we are assembled to minis

ter the last rights that the living may be

stow to the dcad. \Ve are gathered here

to-day to take leave of a brother, and

member of our beloved Order, to bid him

a last farewell before his body is lowered

in the silent tomb that now opens at our

fect. Iii the death of Brother Long, the

order of Locomotive Firemen has lost a

member whom all delighted to call

“ Brother.” His han’d has grasped ours

in the warmth of life and friendship, his

sniilc and counsel have aidcd us to perse

vcre in the battle of life, and his strong

iariii has done its sh-are to preserve the

fires of vitality that have kept the human

locomotive on the track of existence. Ilc

has done his work well.

“ His foibles, be they few or manv, we

I wilJ now bury beiicatli the earth that will

His virtues

The heart

that now lies cold and still was as warm

as ours, and quickened in pulsations of

, sorrow at the afliictions of suffering flesh

now rcst upon his bosom.

And ere long he whose lips now utter

these words will be as silent as the grave

before us.

“Brethren, we are as the grass that

falls before the mower’s scythe. To-day

 

;wc breathe the air that gentle heaveii

* waits about us; to-niorrow the reaper of
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death steals along, and we are cut dow11

by the scythe of time. To-day we are

men stron in health; to-morrow we may

be as hel ess and dumb as the form that

lies in t at coffin. \Vhile the sun yet

shines we glide along the track of life,

but before to-morrow’s light shall dawn

we may be as cold as our dear brother

there. Brothers, the swelling waters of

death are rolling near our doors, their

mad tossings are heard in our daily

labors, and we know not how soon our

weary feet may stray from the track, and

our bodies fall beneath the waves. Then

let us so live that when our tired hands

shall be wrenched froin the throttle of

life, we be not afraid to die. Let us work

while the sun of time yet shines, for soon

the darkness of death will come when no

one can work.

Turning to the relatives, Master Lahey

said:

“Friends, we condole with you in your

great loss; we feel how it is that the loss

of one member of the human family can

effect others who claim no sympathy from

-blood. But he who was near. to you, was

also nearto us, while the ties of consan

guinity stamp the character of Brethren

upon every member of the human family,

he who we mourn to-day as dead, was

bound to us by ties still dearer. Be as

sured that the sympathy of our Brother

hood is with you who to-day shed the

tear of bereavement, and may the Power

above bless and protect you each and all.”'

The Chaplain followed with prayer.

At the conclusion of the Chaplain’s

prayer, each member of the society step

ped to the grave and dropped a sprig of

evergreen upon the casket, and as the

last sprig fluttered downward, the Master

made a few extemporaneous remarks,

and the burial was over.

In closing this report we desire to say

a word in commendation of the gentle

men who compose the Brotherhood. It

‘is seldom our city has been visited by as

fine appearing a body of men. All young,

athletic and gentlemanlyin bearing, with

hearts full of sympathy for those 'in

affliction, the are a society of which any

city may wel feel proud. Having per

formed the sad mission which brought

them here, they quietly departed for

their homes, carrying with them the re

spect of all with whom they came in con

tact during their stay.

It is saidthat Canada’s national game

can La’crosse base ball or any other of

out-of-door sports.

 

FIREMEN’-Q BALL.

\

.\ LARGE PARTY AND AN EX(‘J1‘.PTIONALLY

PLEASANT TI.\IE.

Cerro Gordo (Mason City, Iowa) Republican.

Invitations were issued some time ago

for a grand ball to be given by the Lodge

of Benevolent Order of Locomotive Fire

men,of this city,on Friday evening,Decem

ber 30th. The boys made extensive and

elaborate preparations for a good time,

and their efforts were not in vain. At

the entrance to Lloyd & Tuttle’s Hall

were two large and brilliant engine head

lights, while above these swayed a red,

green and white lamp, the whole making

a splendid a pea-rance, the bright, strong

light of the eadlamps, facing north and

south, lit up the whole thoroughfare for

several blocks on either side. In the

front windows of the dancing hall were

placed lanterns, alternately red, green

and white in color, producing afine effect.

Upon entering the hall, admission bein

by card, the proper committee greete

their friends in a cordial manner, provid

ed them with cards of dancing am other

wise attended to their wants. The room

was decorated with evergreens and drap

ed with flags. From the ceiling were

suspended divers colored lanterns, em

blems of their society and their calling.

l‘pon the walls were hung pictures of

favorite locomotives, profuse in number,

while over the stage was an arch, formed

of evergreens, banners, insignia of the

society, etc. Upon the stage was station

ed the Decorah Band, which discoursed

sweet music, while the dancers laughed

and tripped away the fleeting moments,till

the “wee sma’ hours 0’ morn.” All in all

the party was immensely enjoyed by the

participants. The gallery was occupied

until a late hour by lady and gentlemen

spectators. The several committees ac

quitted themselves well, nearly 150 tickets

were sold, the Lodge realizing handsome,

ly; and in ever point the whole affair

was success, an reflects great credit upon

the Firemen’s society. ‘

“I L‘Al\"'l‘ think that all sinners will be

lost,” said Mrs. Ninibletiing. “There’s

my husband, now. Ile is a bad man——a

very bad man; but I trust he will be

saved at last. I believe he has suffered

his due share in this life.” “ Amen!”

shouted Nimbletung from the back seat.

Mrs. Nimbletung gave him such a look,

but said nothing.
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A CITY BALLA])_ She would lie here with the old look that poor

i - children somehow get;

WILL Q-_,\RLT0N_ She had learned to use her patience, and she

did not cry or fret;

Yes, it's straight and true, good preacher, But would lift her pale, pinched face up, full

every word that you have said ; of early grief and care,

Donotthink these tears unmanly—they’re the And would whisper, "I am dying for a little

first that I have shed, breath of air.”

But they kind of pressed and pounded on in _v

aching heart and brain,

And they could not be let go of, and they gave

meextra pain.

Ifshe’d gone out with the zephyrs, ’twouldn’t

have seemed so hard to me,

Or among the cool fresh breezes that come

rushing from the sea ;

l’ni an ignorant day-worker—work for t'ood P-iii it’s nothing less than murder when my

and rags and sleep- darling’s every breath

And I hardly k]1()\v the Qbjpnt, ()f {hp life we (7|lnkP1i and Sfllflillgléd “fit-ll U10 poison fl‘0lll

slave to keep ; that cursed swamp of death.

But I ::a(;?i::lZ3P'1:fyli‘:g'f" cheery’ 0" my Oh, ’tis not enough that such men own the

I know sorrow when I seeit ’ and I l'now in very gmlmd we tread’

chfld is d I ‘ ” ‘ i y ; And the shelter that we crouch iii, and the

' em ' ' tools that earn our bread ;

No, she isn’t much to look at, just a plainish 'l‘he_v must put their blotted mortgage on the

_ bit of clay, air and on the sky,

Of the sort of perished children you are see— And shut out our little heaven, till our chil

ing every day ; 1 dren pine and die !

And how she could break a life up you’d be

slow to understand ;

But she held mine, M r. Preacher, in that lit

tle withered hand.

, Yes, we wear the cheapest clothing, and our

ineals 'are scant and brief, '

And perhaps those fellows fancy thei'e’s ii.

cheaper grade of grief;

I am justa laboring man,sir, of the kind tha But the people all around here, losing chil

digs and rlelves, ‘ dren, friends and mates,

But I’ve learned that human na[u|'(\,s' (9;"|n()[, (fan inform them that afliiction Ii.-isn‘t any

stay in by themselves; under-rates. -

They will wander out for something, he it

good or be it bad,

And my heart with her had settled, and the

girl was all I had.

Uh, the. air is pure and wholesome where

some babies crow and rest,

And they trim them out with ribbons, and

they feed ’ein with the best;

There are lots of pretty children, with a forni BUY» U10 IOVB U193‘ t€(’~t'-Q "Y1 3"-\‘ll"» T" “I9 "fill

 

and face more tine-— ‘ of love on high,

Let their parents love and pettliem---but this If to earn those children ‘s living some one

little one was mine! else's must die.

 

'l‘here was no one else to cliii to when we .
two were (M apmt g [ I’in no gruinbler at the rulers of “ this free

- ' ' " I . "1 ' - . vi

' and happy land,.-\ndit’srou h—-thisaiii utatioii if tli ‘-‘Tl‘(ll"'* ' i ‘ . . . .
arm if the hulflp, ' ‘ \ ) '“ ! And I don’t go round explaining things l do

i " I ' » not understand ;

"l‘is consoling, Mr. Preaclier, and it may be i But iliere iiiust be soinetliiiig treaclierous in

as _vou’ve said-- ’ the steering of the law, -

Hod loves children while tliey’re living. and Wlieii we get a dose of poison out- of every

adopts tliein when they ’re dead ; breath we draw.

But my brain won’t quit coiitriviiig, <10 Th" \ I lmve talked too much, good preacher, and

very best I can, I hope you woii’t be vexed,

That ’twas not God’s mercy took her, but the “ But pm going to make a Sm.m0n_ with that

selfishness of nian. l white face for 3, text;

\\'li.V, slie my here faint and §Jn.\‘l)illg¢ i'noan- ' A1“! P“ p"("‘“"h it" “Dd P“ pre‘“’h it“ ti“ I set‘

ing for a bi t of air. Q Om‘ people wild

(fiioked and straiigled by the foul breath of 1 ’Ga'mSt the hc"’rtl"SS’ reckless gmspmgmf the

For it climbed tlirougli every window, and it ; ‘* '* W i '”"'”i'*'i_ _

crept beneath the door, I “ \V.-\i'ri.\'(i” is the stumbling block oi

And I tried to bar against it, but she only 1 progress and 1'9f0I'l1l- “Doing” ii The

choked the more. 1 lever that moves the world.
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\ A MODERN Rl<‘.-\‘TAliRANT.

“ This is the porterhouse, is it ?” asked

the .sad passenger, sitting at the corner

table in the restaurant. “Yes, sir,” said

the waiter, with the weary air of a man

who was tired of having to tell the same

lie a thousand times a day, “ porterhouse

steak, sir, same as youordered, sir.” “Do

you cut porterhouse steak from between

the horns this year 2”’ asked the sad pas

senger, with the intonation of a man who

wanted to know. “ Sir‘? " said the waiter,

“ It seemed to be a trifle tenderer last

year,” the sad passenger went on, with

the air of a tired man indulging in pleas

ant reminiscences of the past, "but I re

member now; it was cut a trifle lower

down then. Last year you cut your por

terhouse stakes from the curl in the tore

head, and the sirloin from the shin. But

I think this comes from between the

horns. I used to live in a hoarding house

where they cut the porterhouse between

the horns, and this one reminds me of

them. Animal dead this steak came

from?” “ Dead!” echoed the astonished

waiter, “ course, sir. He was butchered,

sir.” “ Butchered to make a Roman holi

day,” sighed the sad passenger. “ He

would be more likcly to make a Rom-an

swear.

He hadn’t many more years to live on

this earth. Ah, here is the brass tip

from one of his horn. llropped into the

steak, no doubt, while vou were slicing it

off. What do you do with these steaks

whcn the guests are through with them '3 ”

The waiter looked puzzled. “Why, sir,”

he said, “they ain’t- nothing left of ’t-in

when customers gets through with ’em,

sir.” “Possible?” said the sad [I2lHS\‘Il

ger; “what becolncs of them?” The

wait.<-r looked nervous. “ \Vhat‘?” he

said; “ the customers 1-at them up.” The

sad passenger looked up with an air of

interest. “Incredible,” he exclaimed;

“cannot at-<-1-pt your statement without

proof. They may hide thcm under their

chairs, or secure them in their napkins

or they may carry them away in their

pockets to throw at burglars, but I can

not believe they eatthem. Here, let inc

see one of them eat this and 1 will believe

you. Trust me, good waiter, I—~”

But the waiter pointed to a placard

inscribed “ Positivclv no trust.” and went

to the cashier’s desk to tell the boss to

look out for that man at the corner table,

as he didn't seem to be satisfied with his

steak and had asked for trust. '

Well, it was time he was killed. 3

 

l

 

THE CENFITS OF I.O(JOMOTIVE{\'.

The total of locomotive engines in this

countrv is 16,300. Of this total of engines

New England has 1,700. Massachusetts

leads with 968. The Middle States have

6,000 locomotives. It will humble New

Yorkers alittle erhaps to know the exact

truth, which p aces Pennsylvania as the

leading State, with 2,700 railway motors;

New York comes next with 2,000. The

young \Vestern States, born only yester

day, already overtop all other sections of

the land in the number of railwa en

gines, the aggregate being 7,800. Il inois

leads with 1,900. The Pacific States have

-L20, California having 220. The Southern

States have 1,800 locomotives, Georgia

leading with 303, Virginia coming next

with 300, and North Carolina and South

Carolina following with 146 each. Flor

ida’s position is shown by the cold

blooded stat-istic-ian’s figures of 38 loco

motives for that State, large enough for

an empire.
 

SIXTY-FOUR YEARS

AGO.

NFJV YORK

 

TIIC I{LO\\' WEED.

(llub houses had not then been inaugu

rated. The most fashionable and com

mercial gcntlcinen, including John \Vel ls,

Richard Riker, D_r. Samuel L. Mitchell

and Thomas Addis Emmet, met at the

rooms of :1 popular barber, in Broadway

near Maiden Lane, where, while their

.hair was being dressed and powdered,

they passed an hour or two every morn

ing in gossiping conversation. There were

no saloons. The first porter house at

which files of newspapers were kept, was

established in Fair, near Fulton street.

The newspaper feature attracted large

numbers of customers. The most popular

and attractive. oyster house was kept by

Sandy Welch, in the cellar or basement

of the then “ Scuddct-’s Museum,” but
now {lie Herald building. i Gentlemen of

that day pampered their appetites with a

luxury rarely indulged in now as an even

ing rt-past. Professional gentlemen and

, merchants used to meet then, as they

‘ mcct now, at their clubs during the Win

ter months, at a house in \Villiam, near

Frankfort street, kept b ' a colored man,

amusing themselves wit 1 anecdotes, reci

tations, etc., closing at a late hour with a

supper, consisting exclusive]y of buck

wheat cakes. -
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NO END TO LOVE.

I  

There is an end to kisses and to sighs,

There is an end to laughter and to tears;

An endto fair things that delight our eyes,

An end to pleasant sounds that charm our

ears ;

An end to enmlty's foul llbelling,

An end to the gracious praise of tender

friend ; .

There is an end to all but one sweet thing

- To love there ls no end.

 

THINGS ARE NOT \\'HAT THEY

SEEM.

Two lovers were out for a moming walk

in the leafy aisles of a new Jersey forest.

The birds sang: blithely upon thc boughs,

the early sunshine quaffed the dew from

grass and‘ petals, and all nature seemed to

rejoice like a bride on her wedding da_v.

The maiden gathered violets, arbutus and

cowslips, while he gathered what he sup

posed to be a white kitten that had taken

refuge in the hollow stump of a long de

parted tree. Miserable fate! Ftrange ca

tastrophy! Unhappy man! Referring

to the incident afterward in a letter to a.

friend, the maiden wrote : “ If George

were boiled for a thousand years in the

hot springsof Iceland, I don’thelicve he-’d

cver smell swcet again.”

TIIE (i()\'F.RNOR AND TH E S'l‘.~\til'l

DRI\"l<l1t.

The late Mr. Seward, with his beak-like

nose and not particularly powerful or

striking-looking face, was often taken for

what the “low-down ” Southern crackers

‘call an “ornery ” person. Once, when hc

was Governor of New York, he was rid

ing in the western part of the State on the

outer seat of a stage with a driver, who

proved to be not only loquacious, but a

vi_olent opponent of Seward and l11S pohcy.

hnally, after he had denounced the Gov

ernor to his heart’s content, Mr. Seward

said: “ What would you think if I' should

tell you that I am William H. Seward?”

“\Vhat would I think”—with a look of

withering contempt——“ I should think

you a d——— fool, if you expected me to

iehevc that such a looking cuss as on

are was Governor of the State of

York! ’.’ Mr. Seward used to tell this

story against himself with much gusto.

(5W’

Ix the voya e of life every man is pro

vided with a s ull with which to paddle

his own canoe.

 

-I.\.\|r.s W001), now living at Vinton, 1a.,

saw thc first train ever drawn by a loco

motive. It was between Darlington and

Stockton, England, and George Stevenson

drove the engine. J. W. Otley, of Perry,

Ia., also saw the first train. Ur. Otley

writes: “ I will go further by stating

that I was present at the opening of thc

first railway (the Stockton and Darling

ton), which was beforcthe advent of steam

for the purpose of locomotion, and when

four wedge-shaped cars constituted :1

freight train, and on each coach, similar

to thc old English stage, a passengertruin.

These trains were moved by one horse

and driver, and in this manner started

for school in the days agone.”

Fltlt RIITENEI) INDIANS.

The building of Mexican railroads caus

es a superstitious panic among thc Indians.

In some places the savages regard the

locomotive as a sanguinary god, think its

whistlc a scream for blood, and expect to

be sacrificed to appease its wrath.' This

idca has caused great numbers of pcoplc

to fice to the mountains for safety, and

entire villages are (l(']l()])lll8.iP(l. At Pu

chlo it was believed that the fat of dead

Indians vvas used to oil the machines, and

thc alarm was such that for a long time

no Indian could be induced to cntcr thc

town.

Fl l5tM FRIEND-Q.

 

The lover of animals find intcrcst in an _v

anecdotes concerning their fricndship for

each other. A pair of horses whose box

stalls adjoincd cuch other, were firm

friends. The onc who finished his hay

first invariably rec.ci\'ed from the other

cnough to keep him busy until both lots

were consumed. Unc day one of the

horses made its way out of its own loose

box,the door of which was unfastencd,

and found out :1 bucket of mash, which

was standing in the entrance of thc stable,

and taking the opportunity while thc

coachnian was in thc loft overhead, ‘hc_

was helping himself freely to its tempting

contents. The other horse, who was fast

ened to his own loose box, caught sight

of his fricn(l’s proceeding, and neighed

loudly, evidently demanding a share for

himself, and the servant was astonished

to see the horse which was enjoyin him

self fill his mouth with the mash an( pokc

his nose through the bars of the loose box,

for his friend to take it from his month.

This was done several times, proving con

clusively that the horse was capable of a

generous friendship.
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OUR REPUBLIC THE HOPE OF TH E I

POOR THROUGHOUT Tli F,

\\'()Rl.D.

.\‘l‘l|l'Yl.|'ZN. (.‘UliF.\.\'.

We rejoice that our land has become

the hope of the poor throughout the world.

llere in our heaven-favored republic

pauperism, with our laboring millions, is

the exception to the general rule. But

abroad, among those earning their living

by the sweat of the brow. povert is, alas,

two often the common lot. Am hence,

wherever you may go, you will find the

hearts and the hopes of the laboring poor

turned towards America.

Uro with me to the banks of the Shan

non or the Rhine, to the Thames or the

Neva, to the h'eine or the Danube, the

Baltic or the Adriatic, and wherever you

find a poor man, longing to better his con

dition, ask him to what country he wish

es to emigrate._ Does he answer that he

wishes to go to any of the nations of Eu

rope, with all their ancient and historical

renown ‘Z Uh no! All around the world,

as from realm to realm and from con

tinent to continent you ask this question,

the answer from those of every creed

and climc, from heart and lip, is that

their hopes and pmyers are turned to

wards this great country where the people

rule and all are sovereigns in their own

right.

Let them come. If they will join us to

fortify and preserve the civil and religious

liberty of which we are so justly proud-—

if they come to truly Amcricanize them

selves and their families in heart and soul,

--to forget all other lands in their lifelong

devotion to the Xation that welcomes

them, let them come, and with us possess

and develop this goodly land. Stretching

from the Atlantic to the Pacific in the

temperate zone, which embraces nearly

all the governing nations of the world,

with its shores washed by these two great

oceans of the globe; with a mineral area of

nearly a million square miles, being larger

than all the mineral area of all the world -

besides; with the mississippi valley and

our new Northwest, unparalleled in their

fertility by any other land beneath the

sun, and able to becon1c,if necessary, the

granary of the earth; with our commer

cial and manufacturing as well as our

agricultural and mining resources who

can forecast, who can limit the future of

our Nation, to whose open gates the

scores of thousands are flocking to-day ?

 
IDLE l)Al'(lHTERS.

it. is the most painful of spectacles in

families where the mother is the drudge,

.to sec the daughters, elegantly dressed,

reclining at their drawing, their music,

their fancy work and their reading, be

guiling themselves for hours, day and

weeks---never dreaming of their responsi

bilities; but as necessary consequences

of neglect of duty; grow weary of their

useless life, laying hold of every newly

invented stimulant. to amuse their droop

ing energies and blaming fate when they

dare not blame their ( iod for having plac

ed them where they arc. These individ

uals often tell you, with an air of coin

passiou-—for who can believe it real‘?

that poor dear mamma is working herself

to death Yet no sooner do you propose

that they should assist her than. they de

clare that she is quite in her element; in

short. that she never would be happy if

she only had half as much to do.

\\' A RM ROOKIE.

The great tendency in winter is to keep

rooms warm. The foundation of pneu

monia, pleuricy-and pulmonary consump

tion is frequently laid in over-heated, ill

ventilated apartments. The inmates be

come accustomed to breathing ho_t, close

air, the system is toned down and relaxed,

and a slight exposure to 1-old and wet

results is serions illness. A uniform

heat of seventy degrees is adequate from

a sanicary point of view in any weather.

If that temperature is not suliicient to

give warmth, it. is an indication that the

person does not take suflieient exercise,

and the cure for it is more miles than'

flannel. In the. coldest weather, when

the ground is like stone under our feet,

when there is no drip from the eaves,

and when snow lies on roofs, rooms

should be ventilated. Pure air should be

admitted through open doors and win

dows, so that the oxygen consumed bv

flame and by respiration may be replaced,

and the effete and poisonous matter

thrown ofi' the body thoroughly driven

away.

“ Young man, is your father a. believer

of spirits?” asked a teacher of one of her

scholars. The bo_v simply answered :

“ Gnome."~ -- Rome Sentinel. A sprite-ly

paragrapher, that ; you can tell by the

way he ghostto work. <
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DOES THE \VORLD MISS Al\'Y().\'E?’

 

Not long. The best and most useful of

us will soon be forgotten. Those who to

day are filling a large place in the world’s

regard will. pass away from the remein

brance of man in a few months, or, at

farthest, in a few years after the grave has

closed upon their remains.

\Ve are shedding tears above a lieu"

made grave and wildly crying out in our

grief that our loss is irreparable, yet, in

a short time the tendrills of love have en

twined around otlier supports, and we no

longer miss the one who has gone.

So passes the world. But there are

those to whom a loss is beyond repair.

There are men from whose memories no

woman’s smile can chase recollections of

the sweet face that has given up all its

beauty at death’s icy touch. There are

women whose plighted faith extends be

yond the grave, and drives away as pro

fane those who would entice them from it

worship of their buried lovers.

Such loyalt , however, is hidden away

from the pub 'c gaze. The world sweeps

on beside and around them and cares not

to look in upon this unobstruding grief.

It carves a line and rears a stone over the

dead and hastens away to offer liomage to

,the»living.

OELESTIAL OBSERVATIONS

Brooklyn Eagle.

“ I find,” observed Dr. Budge, as lie sat

on the coping of his roof, with his elbows

on his knees, and his chin in his hands,

“I find, when the neucleus is very ‘dis

tinct the tail appears to be obscured by

the precipitation of moisture in the at

mosphere. Does it not seem to strike you

so, Dr. Todd ? ”

1“ (1)u}i; obsfirvations agrtie minutely,” re

p iet t e ot er scientist rom the scuttle

of the adjoining house, ,“but I think the

obscuration will afford additional facilities

for investigating the coma. Do you no

tice, Dr. Budge, a peculiarity of this

comet, that the convulsions are more

manifest than in the comets of ’-'38 or
761 ? I7

“On the contrary, 'l)r. Todd,” replied

gr. Bi_idge,_;I fin? tlllie heatll more steady

an in ei ier o ose p enoineiia.

ascribe that to the fact that this comet is

receding from the sun.”

“ That (l1SI9).rC0’i‘I(l)I(I1l((1)l'l, l\‘l11l%8.I't6_I'l‘0tl‘l,l”

respon e . . e ac is e

comet is approaching the sun, and to that

 

fact I attribute the involved appearance

of the ncucleus. \Vere it drawing away

from the sun you would not detect those

two dark radiations from the center to

the circumference.”

“ You are misled, Dr. Todd. If you

will iiot_ice those dark spots at regular iii

tervals Just inside the rim, you will readi

ly agree that it must he approaching the

sgna otherwise you could not sec such

s :l( ows.

_ “ Anybody who says those are shadows,

l)r. Budge, is an old ass, and don’t know

a comet. from a codfish. You set-——”

“I see at bullet-headed old idiot who

don’t klnow the dift‘erence betwecn the

sun am a soap box ” retorted Dr. Budge.

“ If you knew an asteroid from a jackass,

I’d like to talk astronomy with vou.”

“ You cussed old mule, you say I don’t

know as'tr’onoiny? I’ll punch your nose

or you .

“(.'oiiie o’1i,you mullet-lieaded ignor

i‘.‘.‘.‘t“?0r 1‘}°$§f. i.'i§i§¥..‘.lJ"t'i.sai‘ f‘Z.’§.‘§i

a scientist I’ll shingle your eye for you !

l’ve been in this business since I was a

boy! ’ '

“ \Vhat’_s the inattcrover there ‘F ” yelled

D:idd_v Hicks from his roof across the

street. .

The two scientists point out the object

of dispute and each argued at length on

his theory. ~

' “'l‘hat’s all right” said Daddy Hicks

when they had finished, “hut you don’t

either oi you seem to have noticed that

it is twentv minutes past eleven by your

comet. That’s one of the illumina‘ted

faces of the (‘ity Hall clock. H ere’s the

comet over here ! ”

And the two blind old philosophers fell

over backwards, each down his respective

scuttle, and were seen no more by Daddy

Hicks.

 

GEOLOGISTS estirnate the area. of the coal

fields of the United States at over 2,000,

000 square miles, with an average thick

ness of fifty feet- -

 

“These are close quarters,” remarked

the butcher, as he hung up all the mut

ton in a row.—N. Y. Commercial Adver

tiser. “ Shoulder to shoulder,” remarked

the same individual,as he placed the fore

quarters of the meat upon his block.

Xorristowii Herald. “ Breasts out,” he

cried to a customer who called for a roast

of veal.—Commercial Bulletin. “ These

are high livers,” he remarked, as he hung

a couple on the topmost hooks.
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JAY GOULD AND JIM KEENE.

“ Gath ” was talking the other day with

some Wall Street speculators, and thus

reports what they said about Keene and

Gould 2

The conversation then turne.d to _the

principal operators. One gentleman as

serted that in the year 1880 Keene had

made $11,000,000. “ Well,” said the

broker, “ he had .great losses that year,

too. My judgment is that Keene is

worth about $7,000,000 at present. Be

fore he left (Jalifornia, according to his

account, which he showed at the time,

he had about $3,690,000. It I am correct

in my 'udgmcnt, therefore, he has just

about doubled his fortune since he came

to the East, five or six years ago

“ How much money is Gould worth ‘.’ ”

asked a person present.

“ (iould,” said Col. Logan, “ cannot

be worth less than $50,000,000. He is the

most remarkable man that has ever been

seen in Wall Street, not excepting (Pom

modore Vanderbilt. His following is so

remarkable. You see, they not only take

his cue throughout the other States of

the union, but he can raise money in

New York by the millions. He has

made money for so many men that there

is confidence in him such as no leader in

Wall Street has got. This talk about his

being forced to the wall 1 regard as ab

surd. A man of his breadth of view has

not left himsell naked on any side. As

t'ar as these cats and dogs are concerned,”

said the broker, “ which have been forced

up to an extravagant price, I don’t be

lieve there would be any sale for them at

all if there should be a. rapid panic in this

country. It has been -.1 common thing

here to take some old Southern railroad,

put a million of money into it, and then

stock and bond it up to six or seven 1nil

lions, and hold it up to that figure in the

quotations. It u"on’t survive a spell of

sharp weather.

1v

Las Mosnrzs reports that Major Lauer,

an Austrian engineer, has made some ex

periments at Krems, on the Danube,

which have excited great attention. He

placed a cylinder loaded with dynamite

upon the surface of the rock and exploded

it by an electric current. However small

the quantity above the cylinder, the rock

was so crushed that it was easily swept

away by the tide. It is estimated that the

adoption of this method will reduce the

cost. of removing submerged rocks 40 per

cent.

Fin" F'iremen’s Magazine.

Tll l<1 BA l’TI.\‘M OF (‘HRlS'l‘.

nv .\ l-‘lRE.\i,\.\'.

 

Calm and clear the crystal river,

Flowing onward to the sea:

On its banks our blessed Savior.

Praising Hod in songs ot glee.

Standing by John was our Savior,

_Asking of him baptised to be;

But the answer He receiveth,

“ I’ve need to be baptised of Thee!”

As dark clouds were gathering o'er them,

You have read in Scripture. how

Jesus commanded John by saying,

" Suffer it to be so now!”

Jesus was baptised in Jordan

By a man from (iod named John ;

And the ringlets of t-he river '

Spread the joyful news thereon.

And, lo! from Heaven came descending,

Falling on Him from above,

'1‘he Holy Spirit of his Father,

Which was like unto a. dove.

Then the clouds were rent asunder,

For the will of God was done,

And a voice from Heaven answered.

“ This is my beloved son !"

l’0R'l‘LAND, hf.-\I1\‘l-1, Dec. 12, 1881.

'l‘Iil€ Pl'I()l‘LF. \VHU DO NOT KILL,

'l‘l{l‘lMSELV ‘IS.

 

“Too much silverware at the start is a

dangerous thing for a young couple,”

says a modern philosopher, “ for it calls

for other thingzs to correspond, and will

keep the young man on a strain to keep

up appearances. I knew a pair of brass

and irons to ruin :1 man thirty years ago,

and he never recovered from it, for they

called for a fender and the fender called

for a line rug and the rug for a carpet and

the carpet for curtains and cornice, and

so on and so fourth and fifth and sixth,

until he got in debt and tried to sell his

house to pay out and coudn’t sell it, but

the sheriff came along and sold it just as

easy. Extravaguncc and trying to keep

up with the neighbors is the great domes

tic trouble in this country. lt brings on

financial distress, and that causes specu

lation and embezzlement and bamboozle

mcnt and that ends in whisky and suicide.

There is no security in this life but honest

industry and living within one’s means.

Folks who do that don’t kill themselves."
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VVHAT YCUNG MEN HAVE DONE.

 

Before he was thirty the great Napoleon

had conducted one of the most brilliant

campaigns the world ever saw. Casau

bon, the famous scholar of the sixteenth

century, was appointed professor of Greek

at twenty-two, and Heinsius, of Leyden,

at eighteen. At the age of twenty-eight,

Linnaeus, the botanist, wrote his great

work. p

At twenty-six, (iuvier was appointed

professor at Paris. Kent, the commenta

tor on American law, was lecturer in Col

umbia College at thirty-one. Professor

Dana, of Yale College, published his book

on mineralogy at twenty-five, only four

years after graduation.

Edward Everett, at twenty, was or

dained pastor of a church in Boston, and

Within two years attained distinguished

fame as an orator; at twentv-one, he was

appointed professor of Greek at Harvard.

. The late Benjamin Picrcc, one of t.hc

profoundest mathematicians of America,

was choses professor of mathcmatic.~' at

Cambridge at the age of twenty-four.

Three of thc well-known poets of this

century—Byron, Shelley and l{eat.<—'died

before the age of forty ; Byron at thirty

six, Shelley as he was completing his

thirtieth year, Keats at twent-y-five.

“Thanotopsis,” the most widely known

of all the poems of, \\'illiam Cullen Bry

ant, was written in his nineteenth year.

RAPID 'rRA1\'s1'r.

Texas Sittings.

Unless a man has traveled on the Texas

Central he can have no possible idea of

how slow the trains go. The slowness of

the trains has become proverbial.

A few days ago several gentlemen wcre

seated in the back room of an Austin sa

loon, spitting tobacco juice on the stove

and talking about old age. One man said

that his father was eighty years of age,

but was so activc he could travel thirty

miles a day without getting tired.

“He couldn’t do it on thc Texas Cen

tral, not if he was 180 years old,” drvl_v

remarked a solemn looking man, at which

everybody present nodded assent.

In Norwa ', it is said, the erection of

telegraph po es and wires scares all wolves

away from the neighborhood, and many

miles of line have been put up for the

double purpose of securing rapid commu

nication and immunity from the wolves.

Large districts have thus been cleared of '

THOUGHT TUNNELS WERE

LONGER.

Thcy were married in the morning and

immediately stepped aboard the cars for

a bridal tour to San Francisco. They at

tracted considerable attention on the way

by their honeymoon actions and created

a great deal of quiet tun among the goodly

number of ladies and gentlemen who werc

passengers. In due time the cars entered

a tunnel, and all for a few moments were

enveloped in darkness. All too soon the

cars emerged into the broad glare of thc

noonday sun, and our loving bride and

gloom were discovered locked in each

other’:-i arms and exchanging kisscs at a

ratc seldom seen in public. The passen

gers took in, the situation in about a sec

ond, and a‘ shout. went up that nearly

threw thc train from the track,‘ and

brought the conductor to the scene on a

double-quick. “Pass it around,” yelled

a big man who was on his way west to

get his wife. “(lo hack to the tunnel,”

.-aid another man to the conductor. As

thc newlv-made husband settled back in

his seat, he was heard to say: “ Sarah, I.

thought tunnels were longer. Darn a

railroad company, anyhow.”

THE LITTLE BOYKS‘ FUN.

 

 

Louisville (iourier-Journal.

This little boy li\'ed on the levcc,

bought a pack of shooting crackers yes

terday morning and stowed them away

in the after hatch of his breeches. Spon

taneous comlun-xtion exploded the fire

works, and thc crackers no sooner went

off than thc boy " wcnt off” also. The

entire larboard bulkhead of his breechcs

were blown out, and his mother went out

and towed him home by the ear, and now

that boy is standing up around the room

thinking of the uncertainties of this lifc

and his latter end, and wondering which

it was that makes him feel like hc had sat

down upon a ripe hornet’s nest and it was

red hot, the explosion of the fire-works

or therapid and lengthy application of :1

.\'o. Hslipper. He went to bed face down

last ni ht, and no doubt dreamed of the

a Mother?”

N1~:n\'ovs lady passen er on train, after

passing a temporary ridge—“Thank

goodness, we are on terra firma.” Face

tious gentleman—“Yes, ma’am. Less

 

the dangerous and troublesome brutes. terror and more firmer.”

beauti ul song, “ \Vhat is Home VVithout_
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NATURE.

()Rl(ill\'_\l..

Weekly Sun, Lowell,

It is a lovely summer day, mild and sun

ny. As I write,I pause to gaze upon the

beauties of nature——the bright jewels with

\\'l\ich the bosom of Mother Earth is so

la\'ishl_v decorated. There is the grass,

with its livery of green, so refreshing to

e_ve. There is nothing in the natural

world more common than grass, for it

goes

" (Yreepiug, creeping everywhere.”

lt suggests to the mind the little kindnesses

and ever_v-day duties which, though seem

ingly insignificant, yet go to complete the

sum of human life and happiness. Again

raising my eye from my paper, it falls upon

a bush near my window, covered with fra

grant roses, their beauty being enhanced

by the genial influence of the sun. How

can we evergaze upon the enchanted realm

of Flora without beingimpressed with that

blessed truth, that “ Love is to human

hearts what sunshine is to flowers! ”

To those who understand its hidden

meaning, every flower is significant of

some trait of human nature. How sweet

ly emblematieal are the expressions: “She

is as pure as a lily ;” “ Then will this earth

blossom like a rose.” Even the “rain,”

which generally depresses our spirits, has

been used by the immortal -Qhakespeare

as a symbol in one of the noblest utteran

ces ever penned: “The quality of mercy

is not strained ; it droppeth as the gentle

rain from heaven, upon the place beneath;

it is twice. blessed; it blesseth him that

gives, and him that takes.”

As I am penning these lines, the robins

are thrilling forth their sweetest melodies.

God bless the little serenaders ! Their

“ Stirring music, rich and strong,

How it bears the soul along!

Blessed music! everywhere

lt is rich with hope and prayer.”

One of the most charming features of

natural scenery, without which no land

scape view is perfect, is a bod v of water.

\Vhat a flood of fond recollections it often

brings back to us! A prett_v sequestered

pond in a country village brings to my

mind pleasant memories of boat rides, of

purling brooks, of “ moonlight ” saunter

ings, of delightful strolls through shady

groves, and crowning reminiscence of all,

my ascent of the grand old Kearsaige.

Never shall I forget my exaltation of

spirit as I stood on the summit of that his- '

toric mountain. The intervening space

  

between the mountains and the summit

of Kenrsarge is unsurpassed in pictur

esque beauty. The gleaming fields, the

silvery lakes and ponds, the sombre for

ests, and the dwellings scattered over its

surface, give to it a sprightly and diversi

fied appearance, while on the south the

mountains and hills have a wavy appear

ance that resembles “ the ocean old.”

While gazing upon‘ this charming scene,

the opening verse of an old school song

occurred to me :

“ The fields on every side,

The trees on every hill,

The glorious sun, the rolling tide,

Proclaim Thy wonders still."

Mountains and hills are made use of by

writers to symbolize progress and achieve

ment; as, -for instance, “ The mountain

tops of progression,” or “ The Hill of Dif

ficulty” which Christian essayed to climb,

as related in “ Pilgrim’s Progress.”

Trees are often spoken of as symbolical

of strength and weakness; as, for exam

ple, “ He is as strong as an oak ;” “ She

was bowed by her atiiiction, as the frail

willow is prostrated bv wind and tem

pest.” There are “ Tongues in trees,

books in the running brooks, sermons in

stones, and good in-everythin ." In the

“Fall o’ the year,” when the go den leaves

are drooping, how beautifu ly it typifies

old age, as the ripened spirit, casting aside

its earthly covering, emerges into the sun

light of heaven.

If there is any spectacle in nature which

inspires one with awn, it is to stand u on

the seashore and gaze upon the bound ess

expanse of water. We fall into a revery

and ponder upon the limitless ocean of

knowledge that surrounds mankind,

stretching away, in its grandeur and

sublimity, into the realms of infinity.

lll('()ll11)kll‘l50l'l with what remains to be

learned, man’s boasted learning is but a

mere rivulet in the ocean of truth.

As the disturbing elements of nature——

the storm, the wind, the earthquake—

make the atmosphere clearer, so the clash

ing of good and evil, resulting, eventual

ly, in the upheaval and overthrow of

wrong, purifies the moral atmosphere.

Indeed, there is nothing in the natural

world, no matter how insignificant or ap

parently useless, but what has its mission

to perform, for.

“ All are but parts of one stupendous whole,

Vl/‘hose body nature is, and God the soul."

Bones are hard to digest and are not

suited to stay the stomach unless used in

a corset.
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PAST, PRESENT AND PROSPECTIVE.

 

BY THUS. P. 0’ROURKl'I.

 

When the Creator breathed soul in mun,

To cla~_v gave aniinut-ion,

He gave it reason. mind and will

To tlll its high vocation.

He made it free as air and sen

And like Himself, immortal.

The shade of death that steals our breath

But ope’s the golden portal,

Through which we pass to join the mass

Gliding down eternity’s river-

Ilike clouds of night drift out of sight,

And thus are lost forever.

But perverse man defied God's plan 1

And rea.son’s light discarded ;

‘Mid blood and tears right disappears,

And mind sinks unregarded.

The body's passions swayed the heart,

The heart the mind perverted

Till love of glory, lust of power,

Men into fiends converted.

Then selfish greed——man’s Arab steed

That hustes to desohttion i

And ruins spread oe’r heaps of dead,

In every age and nation,

Ruled o’er the world, and justice hurled

From its lofty seat of glory,

Whilst bigotry dethroned charity,

And falsehood whined her story.

Greed and power made mankind coivcr,

And robbed the weak and lowly;

With vicious laws and church applause

Ma/de hellish deeds seem holy.

Murder and plunder, neath Kingly mask,

Held high ca-ruiva.l on rich thrones,

And witless slaves ne’er dared to ask

Why Kings were fed on human groans.

Thus the tyrant and the slave alike

Into each other’s hands plu._\'ed :

The cowering slave afraid to strike

The cursed idol he had made.

And earth R-,C|ll!.!'I18l house becmnt-._

Where despots plied their in u rderous deeds

And fanatics slaughtered in God’s name

To propagate their countless creeds.

From pole to pole the God-like soul

\Vn.s swayed and tossed and driven.

And l'reedom’s ark, the snttl’s bright barq ue,

By its Creator given,

With rea.-§0n’s my was swept away

By passion’s tempest swell ;

Vile clods of clay, neath lusty sway,

Outrivalled fiends of hell.

But present thought with hope is fraught,

That freedom is returning :

The meteor light of reason bright

Through mind's dark night is burning.

Soon o'er the world will u. voice be hurled

From the lowest depths of mankind,

That will shatter the thrones of despotic

drones

And herald the reign of mind.

1-‘E,iIALl<] BARBELS.

 

, There is it feinale barber in Bradford,

* and we are not surprised that shc has the

|heft of trade, that men shave that never

l shaved before, and those who always

shaved now shave the more. \Vh_v, tlu-_\'

just tumble over cat-h other to get her

~ chair, and the lucky man just stralghtens

lhiniself out and puts himself under the

iiiifliu-iu-u of hcr hands as ii she were :1

F female doctor.

‘ \Vh<*n she runs her fingers around his fave

, and tickles him under the chin with the

lather brush it makes his blood grow hot

and his toes tingle, while his scalp prick

.les like an electric brush. Then when

lsho slips one arm under his head and

‘grabs hold of his off ear, and draws the

' razor to starboard, he feels like Paradise

, l‘(‘gtll!\0(l. It’s bad on the nerves but it’s

1 lll(‘(‘. Then she hauls his face over tow

, ards hot‘, and leans forward, bringing his

1 nose up against her, and proceeds to clean

lthe off side of his head.

That is the time the man calls up all

e his patriotism and his courage, recites the '

1 ])(-claration of Independence, and dreznns

i of _houris and the harem of the Old Man

>ot' the Mountain, and he gets so weak

‘that he takes hair oil, bay rum, and a

i slizmipoo, and gets his hair t-ut twice.

I Tuner: are :1 S('()I‘(‘ of railway ofliciuls

| who graduated from the telegraphic sor

l vice of the Lake Shore & Michigan South

’ oru. Among those who were formerly cm

ployed as operators on that road arc Geo.

H. Graves, General Superintendent of the

» Wallkill Valley Railway ; VV. P. Taylor,

Hieneral manager of the Cam-ada South

} ern ; Charles F. Hatch, General Superin

tendent of the Chicago, St. Paul & Omaha

‘ Line Mr. Parsons, Superintendent of the

‘ \Vestern Division ; Mr. Caunifl, Superin

- tendent of the Lancing Division, and Mr.

(‘h:n'le.\~\\'orth, ~Superiutendent of the De

1 troit Division of the Lake Shore Railway;

I P. 1). Cooper, General Manager of the At

' lantic dz Great Western, and Ed Murru_v,

f Superintendent of the United States Di

I vision of the Canada Southern.
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'united to succeed.

EDITOR/AL.

-

{\'Lt'ou.~\a|>s to the rear!

good men in front.

\Vc want only

VNITED EFFORTS.

So one can estimate the xast amount

that can be accomplished in all enterprises

with united efforts. No where is this fact

made more manifest than in our organ

ization.

In the whole history of its existence not

a single Lodge has ever gone down from

any other cause except a lack of co-ope

ration. Neither has one ever prospered

without it.

Members may have their personal feel

ings for or against each other but they

should never allow them to predominate

in the Lodge Room. When the good of

the Order is at stake the bitt-erest enemies

should work together in unison and

harmony—remembering that only with

united efforts can the purposes in view

he accomplished. It is very unfortunate

that niembers should fall out with each

other at all and doubly so when it inter

feres with their duties of memhershi_p.

The aim of every ambitious member

should he to harmonize all factions of dis

senters. Without harmony there can he

no success in any enterprise.

Great armies upon the field of battle

depend upon a harmony of action, as

much as anything else, to carry them on

to victory. Political parties, in antagon

izing each other for supremacy, must he

The most powerful

are beaten if thereis a division and a lack

of co-operation while the weakest are

triumphant if harmony prevails.

This fact should he borne in mind by

our members. Whatever your relations

may be with your fellow-members let

them not interfere with your aiding them

when they are engaged in enhancing the

 welfare of the Order. \\'(- want only good

Lodges and we will have no other kind if

our members will pursue a straightfor

ward, consistent and manly course and

blend their efforts harmoniously, while

discharging the solemn duties of mem-'

hcrship.

 

A SUBJECT FOR CO1\’.\‘[l)ERATIOI\'.

We beg t.o call attention to the fact that

this is a large country and that our or

ganization contains a. large number of

Lodges which are located in all parts of

the United States and beyond our boun

dary lines, even into the Oanadas. Hav

ing called your attention to this fact, we

offer for your further consideration the

additional fact that the man who under

takes to visit all these lodges in the course

of every two or threc months is attempt

ing a flat impossibility. He might do it,

if, like Fielding’s lawyer, in Tom Jones,

he could divide himself into four and

strike out for the four corners of the coin

pass at once. Even then, it would require

a fi‘fth party to take care of the middle

district and the chances are that it would

make the fifth party mighty tired before

he got over and across. Knowing the

aims and ends of the Order, each lodge,

once thoroughly organized, ought to he

prepared to take care of itself, only look

ing for help from the Organizer, at such

times as it becomes plain ‘that his pres

ence is absolutely necessary. Every mile

that he rides is a mile of labor. Every

hour he speaksis an hour of labor. Every

hour he thinks for the Order is an hour

of labor. By this computation he is to

, day one of the most indefatigable laborers

in America. Loss of sleep, loss of regu

larity in eating, loss of home comforts.

These are some of his hardships. To-day

we hear from him in Maine and t0-1nor
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row in Texas. Miles of travel become

hundreds, the hundreds multiply into

thousands, and in the course of a year

compute the extent of territory he has

gone over, the number of people whom

he has addressed, and the fat.igues»endur

ed, and you will begin to appreciate his

services. His work is done uncomplain

ingly—nay, it is done cheerfully, and it is

for this very reason that these facts are

mentioned. His first’ duty is the organi

zation of Lodges. After that, it is to weld

them together in such a manner as to

preclude a dropping asunder. To this

end the Lodges themselves must join

hands with him. He is 0ne—you are

many. Remember that. He will visit

you as often ashe can‘ in reason. \Ve

know it to be his desire to meet often

with all the boys—but he feels, and justly,

that those lodges whichare in good work

ing order do not need his presence, and

we all have the good of the whole order

at heart, or if not, we ought to have. The

well do not need a physician. The adage

is an old one, but it is especially applicable

in this case.

 

, _“THEY ARE DEAD!”

“They are dead ”——has been said of

Bros. Osborn, Wild, Ooxson, McClun,

Long and McAuley. '

Within a fe\v days, these six men and

members have been snatched from our

ranks. How soon this shall be said of the

stoutest and healthiest amongst us, is

sadly uncertain. It may come whilst in

the quiet of home with loved ones around

us, weepingat the thought of eternal part

ing. And it may be when the unsuspect

ing victim is upon the rail in the discharge

of his duties. When least prepared, he

is sent headlong into the fatal wreck,

where his deep groans may be heard

among the broken fragments of his en

gine; his body writhing with pain and

his wounds open to the hissing steam and

chilling air. The memory of home and

friends rush across his mind, but no voice

of love and tenderness reaches his ears.

 

Even yet the dreadful scene is not ex

hausted. Some of the bitterest pangs it

inflicts are silent—aloi1e to be told in the

sad faces of the widows and unprotected

orphans who have taken the last sad look

at the upturned face of their kindred

dead. ‘

TAKE THE _FIREMEN’{\‘ MAGAZINE!

IT CONTAINS INTERES'l‘1NG'MATTER FOB. ALL.

To increase human happiness is the

mission of the Brotherhood of Locomotive

Firemen. If a man has no feeling of sym

pathy for the unfortunate, what is there

left for him to do after he has discharged

the duties of his occupation-—whatever

they may be ? Nothing but to eat, drink

and sleep and to seek pleasure wherever

his individual selfishness may dictate.

Masters of Lodges should, at every op

portunity, give their members words of

encouragement and advice relating to the

duties of membership. The right words

in the right place often bring about the

most wonderful results. '

“England expects every man to do his

duty ” made ‘Nelson famous at the battle

of the Nile.

Wellington’s “ Up Guards andat them,”

was the turning point in favor of British

arms in the field of Waterloo.

The “ Little more Grape” furnished by

Captain Bragg at the battle of Buena Vis

ta, made old Zack Taylor the most emi

nent warrior in the Mexican conflict.

QUICK WORK.

Within forty-eight hours two splendid

Lodges were added to our ranks a short

time ago. Eau Claire, No. 68, was organ

ized on the 18th, and Elmo, No. 42, on the

19th of December. The former at Eau

Claire, and the latter at Madison, Wis

consin. The work was done by Instructor

Stephens, who assures us that the Order

is very well established in that section and

that other Lodges will soon follow.
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" Ocean me not ” the lover cried,

“ I am your surf—to you I’m tied

Don’t breaker heart, fair one, but wave

Objections thlne—this sand I crave.”

“ Oh, blllow Bill,” she blushed, “ I sea

You would beach -osen shore by me;

But I’m mermaid not yet ln seine,

And shell for years that way remain.”

“ Isn this ’er postofiice ? ” inquired Caul

iflower, slightly disfigured after nineteen

rounds of sour mash. “ No, this is a butch

er shop,” replied the sarcastic mailing

clerk, licking a faded one-cent stamp.

“ Sho! Ish that sho ! Well, give me a line

for my muzzer.”

 

 

HUMOROUS.

“ ALLaboard! keepin your feet! ” shouts

the conductor as the train starts from St.

Louis. But in spite of this injunction an

elephantine hoof protrudes here and there

from a car window, to smash the first

bridge that gets in the way.

Mornsn of aesthetic young lady at Long

Branch—“Julia, you haven t been in bath

ing et?” Julia——“No, mamma-” Mother

—“ hat is the reason ? ” Julia—“ I don’t

like to tell, mamma.” Mother—" Stuff!

let me know at once.” Julia (blushing)

“ Because Mr. l)eLauey’s dog comes down

to look at me every time I go to the bath

house, and I know Mr. DeLacey sends

him.”

CORRESPONDENCE.

SOME PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

Bosron, MASS., Jan. 13th, 1882.

Editor Fire1nen’s Magazine.

In looking over the January number,

I see that our old friends, “The Deacon,”

“J. M. D.,” “Hank Lovely,” and others,

whose articles are becoming familiar to

the readers of our azine, still continue

to favor us with their interesting contri

butions. Please encourage them to keep

on with the good work, or they greatly

enhance the interests of the Order by

giving our members subject matter for

thought. ‘ -

The Magazine, permit me to say (with

out flattery), is growing more valuable

each succeeding issue. The editorials are

to the point. One almost feels, after

reading the “Square Man,” like holding

out his hand for a hearty shake with him.

The comments on the member who was

tired of the Order because he had not

made a fortune by his. two years’ connec

tion with it, is good, indeed, and ought

to be applauded by every thorough

Brotherhood man in the country. I, for

one, endorse every word of it and hope

you will keep it up until every. “ dead

ead” and drone is driven om our

ranks.

It certainly can do no harm, for the

active members will keep on with their

 

work, while a stirring up will cause these

sluggards to come forward and assist in

the duties of membership, or make their

lives so odious that they will flee from

the presence of an honest man like a

sneak-thief from an ofiicer of the law.

Boston Lodge contains members who

will wince when they read the editorial

comment referred to, for. it is a life-size

picture of several I have in mind as I

write this article. The artist could have

given no better satisfaction had he been

on the spot, camera in hand, with the

originals before him. '

But, Mr. Editor, you must not think

for a moment that No. 57 is made up alto

gether of such material, fnr.that is not

the wise. The majority of our members

are honorable men, and as earliest work

ers as can be found in ‘the Brotherhood

from Maine to California. They are al

ways read to adopt and carry out any

measure t at will advance the cause, and

their past record, as a Lodge, furnishes

abundant proof for the assertion.

But we are going to make a still better

record in the future. The Convention

here in September did a vast amount of

good for our Lodge, for it demonstrated

to the timid ones that the Order is an

established institution. The now see

the advantage of being a mem er of it.

We also intend to ive the Magazine

a wider circulation in t is yicinity than it

ever had before.
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We feel that you have done your best

to produce a book that is a credit to the

locomotive firemen of the country, and

we propose to show our appreciation of

it by spreading it among t e people, so

that they may learn of the good work

that is being done by a class of men who,

in the past, have been adjudged incapa

ble of elevating themselves above the

dust and din of their chosen calling.

Bro. W. C. Green is our Agent this

year. He is one of Nature’s noblemen,

and never tires when laboring in behalf

of the Brotherhood. I am sure he will

give the work his undivided attention,

and that he will sustain the reputation of

the Lodge.

At any rate we are willing to risk our

chances with him, and if he fails, I shall

expect you to notify the hungry man from

SALEM.

“THE TRAIWIP” HEARD FROM.

EAU CLAIRE, W1s., Dec. 28th,1881.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine :

Knowing that you are pleased to hear

of anything relating to the Brotherhood,

and more especially if it is of an encour

aging nature, I am prompt to “ come

again.”

The Firemen at this point are no longer

in darkness, for Instructor S. M. Stevens,

of our glorious Order, has been among

them and now the beautiful city of Eau

Claire boasts of another benevolent insti

tution to gladden the hearts of the suffer

ing. .

- The new Lodge begins its career under

the most favorable circumstances, with a

charter membership of twenty-one as

earnest workers as can he found in the

Order, marshalled under the leadership

of Bro. Martin Cuddy, an energetic young

man and a faithful einploye of the Chi

cago, St. Paul, Minneapolis and Omaha

R.R. Bro. (‘iiddy came here, after hav

ing spent five years in the regular army,

cntering the service as a private. By

prompt attention to the duties of a soldier,

he was promoted from one grade to an

other, until at the end of the term of his

enlistment he was mustered out as First

Rergeant of his Company. He thus rose

by hisindividual efforts to a commanding

position among his fellow-men.

After such an honorable record in the

military service, we may reasonably ex

pect much from hirn in his new field of

action. .

The rigid discipline taught in the army

has not been forgotten by him. Under

his administration the laws of the Order

will be enforced. The constitution is his

guide, and the wrong-doer, let come what

may, is sure to suffer. He is the very

man for the position which he occupies

by unanimous consent. In my opinion,

if every Lodge in the Order were posses

sed of such a Master, it would be fortu

nate, indeed, and it would cover at one

grand stride what it will now take years

of hard and earnest work to- accomplish.

The city of Eau Claire, from which the

Lodge takes its name, is situated at the

junction of the Chippewa and Eau Claire

rivers, and contains a population of 11,000

inhabitants. The city was made famous

at the outbreak of the rebellion, for it was

here that the war eagle, “ Old Abe ” made

his debut as a soldier.

The readers of your Magazine may be

interested in knowing a few incidents in

the career of this remarkable bird. He

was purchased from a tribe of Chippewa

Indians, who captured him when quite

young, near Flambeau Lake, in consider

ation of a bushel of corn. He was after

wards brought to this city by a Mr. Mc

Cann and sold to a compan of soldiers

then forming for the eight 1 Wisconsin

Infantr_v. - In September, 1861, the Oom

pany left here for Madison. At LaCrosse

they were offered two hundred dollars for

their pet, but declined to part with him.

Upon reaching Madison he was mustered

into the service when his Company, the

“ Badgers,” changed their title to the

“E-an Claire Eagles,” in honor of “Old

<Abe.”
On the arrival of the command at Chi

cago, thousands flocked to see the feather

ed warrior. It was a regular ovation and

“Old Abe” seemed to enjoy it. Perched

aloftbcside the stars and stripes he sur

veyed the situation with all the “sang

froid ” of a hero. From Chicago the regi

ment took a southward course. At St.

Louis the illustrious bird broke the cord

by which he was tied and escaped from

his bearer and was only recaptured after

some difiiculty.

The next march of the gallant “ Eighth”

took them to Fredericktown, Mo., where,

on the 21st of October, 1861, they stood up

in defense of the Union. “ His Eagle

ship” occupied a position on the top of

t-he Court House, where he could take in

the situation. This was his first appear

ance on the field of carnage. Man others

followed in rapid succession. he last

battle in which “Old Abe" took part,

(Hurrican Creek, Miss.) is described by

an able writer as follows: »“ On they

rushed, intercepted by a muddy creek and
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a thick clump of Elders, but forming on

the other side, the stead column moved

like a tornado, the “ Eng es ” wheeling to

the back of the hill when “Old Abe”

again, in all his glo , with eye of light

nin , with head an neck elongated, to

swi est dash, with a whistle quick and

startling, to nerve and pluck, charged

with them u , up the rampart, flinging

the enemy 0 as with the sweep of an

eagle’s wing, frightened, dismayed, bro

ken, narrowly escaping at a fearful loss.

As the dead and wounded lay side by

side, brothers then, as by ri ht they should

be, at the portal of death, t e very ground

trembled from the shout of the victors,

while the scream of the war-bird was

heard clear and distinct amid the general

carnival oi groans and rejoicings. This

was “ Old Abe’s ” last battle in the great

-rebellion. It was the seal of his perpetual

conquest. He was the hero of twenty

five great battles and as many skirmishes.

To what agency must we attribute his

charmed life, when the story must be told

again and again, by patriot sires to their

worthy sons, that though in the fiercest

fights, not a bearer of the colors or the

eagle, ever conspicuous marks for the

enemy, was shot down? The eagle seem

ed as protective to those around him as

was the standard of the cross in the bat

tles of Constantine.

If the eagle could dodge bullets, as the

soldiers declare he did, not so the bearers.

Many a sharpshooter fired at these boys,

but failed to kill one of them. In the

bloodiest carnage, they and their living

standard were unharmed. Did it not

portend the preservation of the Union ?

A Providence holding death at bay, as

with our Washington, when the British

soldiers singled him out, to prove that the

American eagle of justice can never fall

at the hands of an enemy.”.

On his return to Madison, he was pre

sented to the State by a vote of his com

pany, but was not long in idleness.

There were disabled soldiers and orphan

children to care for, and “Old Abe” took

an active part in the good work of making

homes for them. He was on exhibition

at almost every fair held for that purpose

and the money paid by the people to see

him, amounted to many thousands. He

was the pride of the whole nation. Show

men tried hard to get possession of him.

P. T. Barnum offered $20,000 for him,

but the old soldier was not for sale. From

the bushel of corn his value had grown to

a fortune.

The last years of his life were spent in

quietude at the State capitol. On the

 
26th of March, 1881, he died, having lived

twenty years, three of which were spent

in the turmoil of war.

His stuffed remains can be seen in the

rotunda of the State House. He is posed

in such an attitude and with so much

skill that he seems like a living bird. With

a fixed gaze challenges the attention of

every visitor and says, in stronger terms

than words can express: “ Behold! I

have a place in the history of this Great

Notion!

But, I fear I am growing irksome to

your readers, and so will close here.

When opportunity permits, I will “ come

again.”

“ Tns TRAMP.”

A VISION OF HEAVEN.

PORTLAND, MAINE, Jan. 1-ith, 1882.

Editor Flremen’s Magazine:

When night had shed its darkness

around me, and I, wearied with the care;

of the da was bound with s éep s so

folds in eepest slumber, my spirit fled

away, soaring with eagle pinions_irom

star to star, throu h that vast illimitable

space until, in t e distance, Heaven’s

high and glistening portals met my vision.

P

 

hastened over myriads of miles and

assed m riads of stars in my ceaseless

flight on high.

Planets, burning with glorious radiance,

and comets, leaving trails of lluninous

vapor, flew past me lighting up my track

less way. _

On, still on, l sped, until music, coming

from the realms of an endless _day, fell

upon my ear, and then my spirit longed

to grasp their golden lyres. _

There I stood, near the rtal, like one

uncalled for, wondering w ether I, a sub

ject of earth and sin, a child of sorrow

and care, could enter through that gleam

ing portal.

A voice said, “ Why thus linger at the

gate? know’st me not, even now when

thou hast come to join our angel band ?

Here, take thv welcome—take thy angel

sister’s hand."

Then I gazed, and gazing, wondered;

for she who died so many years ago, when

I was a mere child, now stood at my side

bidding me enter.

Said she, “ Up amid the glorious tem

ples, where all thy loved ones rest, they

with joy will sing your welcome to those

mansions where no sin can enter, to the

home where the tried and faithful spirit

 

finds release from all its trials, to golden .

courts where watchful cherubs tune their
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harps to holy praise, and to those temples

in which countless myriads raise anthems

of mercy and praise to their ‘Almighty

and beneficient Father.’ ”

Then I entered those shining portals,

guided by white-robed angel sister, when

suddenly a glorious light, brighter than

the noonday sun, shone around me.

There I met friends, whom death had

severed from my companionship here be

low, with immortality glowing in each

feature. All were there wearing robes of

immortality.

I would touch their golden lyres

when upon my ears there broke louder

music —-.

At that moment Ilawoke from my glad

vision.

All was silent; Scarce a zephyr stirred

the balmy air of ni ht, and I felt wiser

and happier for my ream.

ELMON J. Novas.

 

BALL ‘AND SUPPER.

TORONTO, CANADA, Jan. lst, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

Would you kindly publish in the jour

nal of next month, if possible, an account

of the most successful ball ever held in

Toronto in connection with railroad men.

The ball was under the auspices of the

‘combined Brotherhoods of Engineers and

Firemen, and was held in Occident Hall,

corner of Queen and Bathurst streets, on

Friday, the 30th of December. A special

feature of the occasion was the perfect

harmony and smoothness with which

everything passed.

The committees were composed ofabout

an equal number of Engineers and Fire

men and represented all the different

roads running out of Toronto.

We wish to publicly thank the follow

ing named gentlemen for either encour

aging us with their presence during the

evening or b doing all in their power to

make the ba l a success:

Mr. W. Whyte, Assistant Superintend

ent G. T. R.R.; .\Ir. J. Webster, General

Superintendent Northern Ry; Mr.P.Cl-ark,

Mechanical Superintendent Northern R ';

Mr. J. Armbago, Freight Manager Nort -

crn R ; Mr. W. C. Holt, Locomotive Fore

man . T. R.R.; Mr. H. G. Taylor, Master

of Transportation Credit Valley Rv ; Mr.

R. Pink, Mechanical Superintendent C.

' v. R;R.

The following notice appeared in the

‘Toronto Mail the dav after the ball.

“ Occident Hall last night was the scene

of one of the most successful and enjoya

J

ble balls of the season. It was given by

the combined Brotherhoods of Locomo

tive Engineers and Firemen. The hall

was tastefully decorated with banners,

flags and mottoes, and was well lighted.

The floor was waxed after the usual fash

ion, and upon it to music provided by the

Italian string band overone hundred coup

les enjoved Terpsichorean art to the ut

most. Tlle ma'ority of the guests arrived

about nine o’cl]ock, and immediately after

dancing commenced. At twelve o’clock

an excellent supper was served in an ad

joining room and received a fair share of

attention from the guests. Supper over,

dancing was resumed, and was main

tained until a very late hour. Much of

the success attending the affair was due to

the efforts of the committee and floor man

agers. Through their assiduity the even

ing passed off pleasantly, and no hitch oc

curred to mar the enjoyment. VVhen the

guests separated at the conclusion all were

unanimous in testifying to their appreci

ation of the efforts made to entertain them

and in wishing that the ball was a thing of

the future instead of the past.”

Hoping the coming ear will be one of

great success to the Or er, and wishing all

the boys a Happy New Year, I am,

Yours fraternally,

S11). VAUGHAN.

TUcsoN, ARIZONA, Jan. 5th, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

As a member of Cactus Lodge, No. 94,

I would be grateful for the priviledge of

space for a short contribution in our Ma

azine. It was my good fortune to _be ab e

to make a visit to New England last fall,

and I was shown so many favors by my

brothers along the route that I take this

mode of expressing my thanks to all who

were so kind to me. Particularly do I feel

myself under obligations to Bro. Savage,

of No. 57, Bro. Haypother, of X0. 4, Bro.

Barkman, of No. 1, Bro. Hiller, of No. 12,

Bros. Hugo and Zepp, of No. 14, Bros.

Mullen and Grace, of No. 16, and Uncle

John Broderick, at whose house I spent

a most delightful evening. I would like

to mention them all but some of the

names have escaped my memory. I was

requested by many to write, which I

hope to when time permits. All the boys

of No. 94 are grateful for the favors and

pleasure given me, and we will, one and

all, freely reciprocate when an opportu

nit presents, itself. Extending you all a

rig t hearty welcome to give us a call, I

am Fraternally yours,

F. P. Smacrmr.
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PERSO/VAL.

BOOMING—Th6 Canada Magazine lists.

STILL thev g0—to the other side: Bros.

Alexander, Harrow and Rutledge,of Lodge

No. 69.

Ir is only a surmise that Bro. Josiah

Quigley, of No. 86, is the illustrious Josiah

Lickshingle in disguise.

E. H. BECRAFT is Master of the new

Lodge at Roodhouse, Ills. This is a suf

ficient guarantee of its success.

\V. E. WALsn, of No. 32, is rapidly re

covering from a rotracted illness. His

friends will give iini ahearty welcome.

Bno. DAN Lro.\'s, of Louisville Lodge, is

one of the most reliable men employed

on the S. C. & S.

JAMER I\'L\'rn1:1zs, of Hercules Lodge,

No. 63, is employed on the Cincinnati

Southern and runinng into Chatanooga.

BRo._Jon.\' TIPPING, of Pride oi the West,

No. 6, is now o11 the Illinois Central road,

running into Chicago. He is a good and

reliable man.

Gaoserz McL.u1<:m.I.\‘, of No. 36, is in

the employ of the Ohio Central R.R., with

headquarters at Bucyrus, Uhio. He is a

faithful worker in the Order.

Bno. A. D. HE_\:s1.1~:v and lady, of No.

46, rejoice over the presence of a little

son, who has been sent to gladden their

home.

l\Io'rieE.——_Bro. P. Doyle and (‘~. Mooney,

oi Orange Grove Lodge, No. 97, are re

spcctfull requested to correspond with

their Lo ge.

C1.i.\:'rox LODGE, No. 34, in conjunction

with the Clinton Division of the B. of L.

E. will give a grand ball February 22d. A

grand time is anticipated.

JAMES MIYRPIIY, of Anchor Lodge, N0.

54, is located at Chama, New Mexico,

where he-is running an engine on the D.

& R. G. road.

ONE by one they go, and Bros. Sam

mons, Shea and Curran, of No. 50, have

gone to the right side, and with them our

best wishes.

“A TWELVE-POUND boy is enough to

make anybody happy.” So says Bro.

Ross, of No.52. Let us all rejoice with

him.

 

BORDER Lonen, No. 32, reports that S. A.

Preshaw and A. Dodson now sit on the

right side of their respective engines. Suc

cess to you, boys!

CHAS. J. MCGEE and J. S. Mills, of Her

cules Lodge,'No. 63, were guests at the

ball of No. 36, on the evening of Decem

ber 27th. They were welcome visitors.

Ixsrnucros S'r1~:v1~::\'s returns thanks to

C. G. King and C.,F. Smith, of No. 26, for

favors shown him on bis late trip to the

Northwest.

“A BETTER S herd she could not have

found,” remarke one of No. 37’s mem

bers, when informed of the marriage of

Bro. Chas. Randall to Miss Mollie E.

Lamb. -

Ho.\n-:11 HL"rcmNs, of Van Bergen Lodge,

No. 62, spenta day with us recently, which

was much enjoyed in his company. He

is one of the best of a first-class Lodge.

Two more of 23’s boys passed over to

the opposite side, Bros. Ben Schulte and

N. Duvall, who are now running engines

on the S. C. & S. R.R.

TIIROITGII the Magazine Bro. (lovne, of '

No. 6, wishes to extend thanks to Bro.

McGee, of No. 63, and also to Bro. \Vil

liams, of No. 12, for favors shown him.

G1-:0. WV. Sri-:1)1.\'e, one of the most prom- -

inent brethren of No. 18, is running

from the round house to the turn-table,

commonly called hostling.

VV. H. Woons, of No. 88, is Master and

Financier of his Lodge. He fills both

positions with admirable fidelity, and

the result is that No. 88 ranks with our

foremost Lodges.

Josmn A. QUIGLEY is his name. He is

Magazine Agent of'Black Hills Lodge,

No. 86, and as such is sustaining the

reputation of one of the best Lodges in

the fraternity.

W. E. Bunxs, of No. 47, met with the

members of No. 48, at Peoria, a short

time ago, and reports them in excellent

condition. Bro. Burns bestows no unde

served praise.

REPORT has it that Bro. Joe. Healy, Fi

nancierof No. 70, has taken to the s in

Longview. Bro. Healy always had a lean

ing to the stage and we hope to see him

brightest in the galaxy of stars.



FIREMEN’S MAGAZINE. -r 87

JAims Lvncrr, one of 21’s tireless work

ers, has recovered from a long spell of

sickness and is on duty again. He han

dles the throttle now instead of the scoop,

and we extend our best wishes.

Tm: boys of No. 85 sa that Bro. East

wood thought strongly o getting married,

but circumstances interfered. We would

liketo know whatthese circumstances are,

but our informant didn’t divulge.

Joim A. Harm, of Industrial Lodge,’

No. 21; has removed to Terre Haute,

where he has gone into the gent’s furn

ishing business. John has many friends

who will be glad to call on him at his new

quarters.

Ha has centered all his hopes in a very

estimable lady and has entrusted his fu

ture happiness in her keeping. Swiflly he

entered the matrimonial net and Mr. and

Mrs. Swift, of No. 6, have our very best

wishes.

Anoxo the promoted in Lodge No. 7!)

are Bros. J. True, A. Sinclair, Wm. Klin

ger, F. Shields, L. Maher and \Vm. Don

nelly. All first class men who deserve the

honor.

M. SHAUNNESSY, of Industrial Lodge, No.

21, died November 30th, after a lingering

illness. He had a large circle of admiring

friends who mourn his loss. The members

of No. 21 attended his funeral in a body.

K. C. DONAGHOE, of No. 21, was seriously

injured in a wreck on the Iron Mountain

road a short time ago. He is a worthy _mem

ber of our Order, and we earnestly hope

that his recovery may be speedy and com

plete.

We have use for many more such as

Robert J. Turnbull, of No. 69. He is a

credit to himself and to the Order. Such

men are always in demand, as they never

depreciate in value.

Ir was our pleasure, a short time ago, to

make the acquaintance of Col. E. J. Farr,

the honorable Mayor of Eau Claire, .Wis.,

who entertained us very kindly while i11

that city. '

_AMoNG the hundreds of happy dancers

at the ball of Tippecanoe Lodge, No. 36,

none was more graceful or enjo ed him

self better than His Honor, the . Iayor of

the city.

THE members of No. 36 in the emplov

of the L., N. A. & C. Co. speak in high

terms of praise of the kind treatment be

stowedhpon them by Master Mechanic

Leslie. -ses of the Order.

Ar LAS'P—W6 have heard again of Bro.

Hinman, of No. 59. He is one of our most

energetic workersand we like to keep trace

of him. He is at present stationed in Den

ver, Col.

THE esteemed Master of Clinton Lodge

No. 34, H. W. Stephens, has been on the

sick list for some time, but he is coming

back to health again. We cannot spare

him long at a time.

WM. T. Posr, of No. 34, has retired from

the footboard and has ne into the wagon

making and blacksmit ring trade. He says

he will preserve his standing in the Order

just the same; “ Old Post” is composed

of the very best timber that grows.

‘A CLOUD of grief is hanging heavily -

over the home of Bro. John F. Euse , of

No. 14. The reaper death has taken rom

him a loving sister and a most devoted

brother. Both the sister and brother died

of typhoid fever.

Mas. E. W. DAVIS, of Jersey City, N.

J., must be placed on the roll of honor in

this issue. She is a devoted admirer of

the Order and does everything in her

power to make it a success. We wish

there were many others like her.

JOHN MULVIHILL, of No. 74, writes-—

“The great and onl Mooney, of No. 43,

presided over our dge at its last meet

ing. He fully sustained his reputation as

an exemplary master.” John is correct in

his estimate of Bro. Mooney.

Ix order to accommodate all of her mem

bers, Adopted Daughter Lodge, No. 3. will

hereafter hold four meetings a month, to

take place the first and third Wednesdays

at 1:00P. M., and second and fourth Sun

days at 2:30 P. M.

NUMBER 54 is square with the Grand

Lodge, the first time for several years.

Let her members rise in a body and ex

tend their thanks to Bro. Fred Nebergall,

their Financier, to whose efforts much of

this triumph is due.

M. H. S'l‘OCK\\'ELL, a prominent engin

eer on the C., St. P., M. & O. Line, must

have mention in these columns. We had

the pleasure of meeting the gentleman

recently and sharing his hospitality for

which we are very grateful.

Jorm DIPPLE is Magazine Agent of Suc

cess Lodge, No. 33. He finds an able as

sistant in his wife, who es to work in

earnest in securing subscribers. She thor

oughly understands the aims and purpo
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' sympathy with the Order, which will be

THE promotion of C. E. Miller is the

last one reported from No. 23.

C. F. SMITH and Thomas Thompson, of

No. 26, are traveling firemen on the (X,P., M. & O. Line. Their duties are to in

struct the firemen in the way to fire coal

burners, which have recently been intro

duced there.

Lonos No. 79, at Roodhouse, Ills-., is

named after J . M. Dodge, one of the most

popular members of our Order. At onc

time he honored the chair of Vice Grand

Master, but he is now growing oranges in

Southern California.

Foe the prompt payment of Death

Claims, J. B. Milton (formerly of No. 18

and now of No. 79), takes the cake. H!

invariably pays them as soon as the cir

cular reaches him. Oh, for a hundred

like him!

Tm; boys at St. Joe say that Bro. W.

E. Sullivan never knew his “ canvassing

qualities ” until this year. He is taking

the Magazine into hundreds of homes

where it was never read before, for all

of which we are profoundly grateful.

ISLAND Crrv Looms, No. 69, is deserv

ing of‘ much credit for the good work she

has done since her organization. The

members at Brockville are alive to the

interests of the Order, and we have every

reason to feel proud of them.

A \'EP.Y-()l)]lgiI1g gentleman is G. H.

Webster, Esq., Master Mechanic of the (‘.,

St. P., M. 6: O. Line. He is thoroughlvin

very encouraging to our members, for Mr.

Webster ls universally appreciated for his

many excellent qualities.

Wlrn the last letter we received from

G. H. Haskins, the gallant young Finan

cier of Black Hills Lodge, No. 86, oame a‘

fine cabinetphotograph of himself, which

now graces our album. We have placed

him in the picture gallery of earnest

wprkers in our cause.

l"ln\v.uu) l.’rTo.\:, of No. 15, says he is

quite lost without the Magazine. Thank

you for the compliment. When our verv

best and most intelligent members speak

so favorably of our little book, we are led

to believe that it is worthy ofperusal.

“ Two souls with but 0. single thought,

Two hearts that beat as one.”

MARRIED-—On Christmas Eve., Bro. G.

E. Foote, of No. (51, to Miss I-lattie Gard

ner, of St. Paul. The members of No. til

with them joy and happiness.

 

. lay.

J. B. Nmvcomm, of No. 32, we are sorry

to say, is on the sick list. We hope to see

him out soon again.

A urnovou the members of No. 94 re

gret losing Bro. Green, their honored

Financier, vet they would not stay his

progress. He has been placed on the right

and side, which will cause him to re

move to Deming, Arizona.

, A VERY distressing accident befell Bro.

Thomas Howell, of No. 45, on the 21st of

November. \Vhile taking water he fell

from the tank and sustained injuries that

necessitated the amputation of his left

arm. Bro. Howell has our deepest sym

pathy in his misfortune.

BLACK HILLs Loner: enrolls among her

members twenty engineers and one con

ductor. We notice among the former, re

cently promoted to that position, Bros. P.

Demars, J. Wheat, E. Bath, J. Hickey, E.

Lewis, J. Burk, S. M. Collins, F. Pickard,

C. Brebner and C. Zinkey.

-FRANK HA.\r.\i1L1., of No. 26, is foreman

of engines for the (3. & N. VV. Co., at Mad

ison, Wis. He rendered valuable assist

ance in the organization of No. 42, and is

ever ready to do what he can in the inter

est of the good cause. VVe look upon him

as one of the brightest men in the Order.

A .\tom~:|. Master, who, by the way, be

longs to a model Lodge, has made himself

immortal inthe Brotherhood by the fol

lowin remark at one of their meetin ':

“ VVel , bo s, next week brings pay ay

with it 8.Il( I want you all to square up

your accounts with Bro. '(Finan

cier), or some of you will find the thumb

screw has been set upon you, for 1882

means business and no black list from

No.

Tm: following is taken from the Green

County Advocate, which paper is pub

lished in Roodhouse, Ill.:

“ \\'. H. Barrow while crossing the rail

road at Main street, last Wednesday, his

team became frightened at the approach

of the pony and threw Mr. Barrow and

his son out of the wagon directly on the

track in front of the approaching engine

but the engineer, J’. B. Milton, succeede

in reversing his engine in time to stop

within six inches of the point where they

The engineer deserves great credit

for the presence of mind displayed in

stopping it, for when he seen what was

about to take place he was within fifty

feet of the prostrated man.”

This is another victory for our Order,

as J . B. Milton is a “Brother.”
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A u1'..\.\Iei-: AT No. 56.—Bro. S. H. Me

Gatfey is on the siek list; Bro. Hopson is

running a switch engine, and Bro. Ilailey -

is hostling at (‘ouneil Bluffs; Bros. Fitz

simmons and Phelon are running switeh

engines at Sta.nberr_v, Bro. Bumste'ad at

Brunswick, l\'ev., and J. P. .\Iiehael is the

gentlemanly hostler at -§‘tanberr_v.

Miss Kl1‘TIE BECRAI-"l‘, daughter of E. ll .

Beeraft, of Roodhouse, Ill., died at her

father's residence January 3d, of eon

suinption. Miss B8(‘l‘flft was an estimable

_voung lady and her death at the age of

about twenty-four years will be deeply

felt by her many relatives and acquaint

ances. Her remains were buried in Dia

mond Grove Cemetery, Jiu'ksonville.—~

/{rem Cmmty Advocate.

E. H. Beeraft is a resident of Rood

house, and an honored member of the

Brotherhood of Locomotive Firemen.

Every brother is with him in sympathy.

W. P. §i{Ei<:'rs, a new member of No.

l0, was elected Magazine Agent of his

Lodge, to the delight of all of the boys.

It is his aim to sec-ure the highest honors

for No. 10 by getting the highest number

of subscribers for the eoming year. Anv

agent striving for the same object will

have to be exceedingly aletive in order to

throw Bro. Sheets in the shade, for he

means business and proposes to bring

down the prize. His assistants, Bros.

Manfell and Myers, are also wide-awake

young men, who will prove themselves

masters of the situation.

 

(‘RU-QHED BEl\‘El-\TH THE (‘A Rh‘.

John P-. Farrell, of Indianapolis, was

crushed beneath the cars at Kokoino,

Ind., while on his way to Ft. -Wayne,

where he was einployed as boiler maker

in the \V. St. L. & P. R.l{. shops. It seems.

that when the train stopped at Kokomo,

he alighted, thinking that he had reaehed

Peru. \Vhen he realized the mistake he

attempted to re-enter the ears while the

train was in motion, but missing his foot

ing he fell beneath the wheels and was

almost instantly killed. The deceased was

well and favorably known in Southern ll

linois, having been employed at one time

by the I. C. R.R., making his home at

Centralia. His death will be deeply re

gretted by his large eirele of‘sympathetic

friends, who knew him to be honest, 1-har

itable and industrious. His son, John Far

rell, is a highly reaper-ted member of Eu

reka Lodge, N0. 14, at Indianapolis, Ind.

 

OPERA 'l‘I(*. F,N'[‘l~lRTA l N MENT.

 

rm-: “ FIVE novs ” l!EHl1\'l')TH|~I roo'r|.1u|irs.

 

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

Quite a novel entertainment was given

reeently at Parsons, Kansas, b_v the mem

bers of Great Western Lodge, No. 24. The

following is a programme, with Bro. Pan

ning for the best man :

. l~Il)\VARl')S OPERA HOUSE.

TUESDAY EVENI.\’G, JA_Nl'ARY I0, I332.

FIRST ANNUAL E.\"l‘ER'l‘AIN)lENT OF THE

'BROTl2'E1?l-IOOD

—or

L()COMOTl VE FlRE1'lIE1V.’

 

 

“ Tom 'I‘aylor’s ” Celebrated Drama

“ ’l‘I(‘l{l~1T OF LEAVE MAX, ”

I.\' FOUR ACTS.

Played with Great Success ln all parts of the

(‘ivilized World.

('AS'l‘ OI-‘ t',‘HARA(.‘TERS.

ROBT. BRIERLY (it Ilancashire lad)

JAH. H. I-‘ANNING

James Dalton (alias “Downey,”alins“Tlger”)

- UHAH.M0l'SER

llawkshaw (a detective) . . . . . . L.(‘. HILL

.\lelter Moss (an uuprlncipled Jew)

FREI) (l.YOllN(1'r

Green Jones . . . . . . . H ARRY STRYKER

Mr. Gibson (a bill broker) . . Eli. McGOW]~]N

Sam Willougliliy . . . . . . Al’-HTIN DREW

Maltby . . . . . . . . . . . . . A. H. TYTER

Burton (11 clerk) . . . . . . . l,EW HUGHES

Sharpe (aplerk) . . . . .- . . (ll-It). SPANGLl'<}

May I<1d\var<ls

MISS NELLIE Cl'1\'.\'INGHAM

Emily St.Evremond,Ml{S..\iAURICE DAVIS

Mrs. Willoughhy . . MISS AI.lCl<} PATRICK

Guests, Navies, &e.

SPECIAL N()T]~}.—'I‘liis play is under the

management of Great Western Lodge, No. 24,

Brotherhood of Locomotive Firemen, and the

cause a noble one—namel,v,to provide for the

widows and owliaiis left by those killed at the

post of duty. e respectfully request your at

tendanee.

The following eomment appeared in the

paper, whit-h is indeed a very niee rom

pliment to the boys and one that they

richly merit :

“The rendition of the ‘ Ticket-of-Leave

Man ’ last night was made before one of

the largest audienees that ever erowde_-.d

the Opera House. To say that it was R
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grand success fails to express its merits.

Everybody was well pleased, and nobody

better than the performers who, with the

natural timidity of amateurs, more than

half expected a complete failure and break

down. \Ve would like to mention several

especially commendatory features, but

where all was so well executed to do so

would seem invidious. We congratulate

the Brotherhood on their success and pre

sent them with the thanks of a grateful

public for having presented them with an

interesting and exciting drama. They

have covered themselves with honor and

provcd the existence of fine histrionic tal

ent in Parsons.”

APPRECIATIYE EXCH.-\.\'('; }~}\'.

 

Saturday Courier.

\\'i-: have received the January number

of the l~‘ireinen’s Magazine, the organ of

the Brotlierhood of Locomotive Firemen,

cdited by Eugene \'. Debs, of this city.

Besides containing all inatters of intcrcst

to the Brotherhood and vast amount of

Lodge mattcr and correspondence, its lit

crary contents place it on planc of excel

lence with almost any of the magazines

of thc country. This number contains an

original story by Malconi Meredith and

an original poem by Thomas ()’l{ourke.

Tl|c whole arrangement of the llagazine

and quality and quantity of matter it con

tains reflects much credit upon M r. Debs.

The price of the Magazine is one dollar

per year, and will be sent to any address

by addressing Eugcuc \'. l)cbs, Tcrre

Hautc, Ind.

Terre Hante Saturday Evening Ledger.

Thispopiilar Magazine, the organ of the

llrothcrhood of Locomotive Firemen, un

der the able editorship of liiigenc V. Debs,

comcs out with lhc first numbcr of the

new year in a new dress, new title ,

and ever indication of prosperit . The

t pograp iy and mechanical wor , from

t ie press of Moore & Langen, is superb.

Mr. Debs deserves high praise for his con

duc.t of this enterprise, having made the

Magazine readable and instructive not

oiil ' as pertains the Locomotive Firemen

am their wives and children, but to the

public at large. -

B. OF L. F.

 

Battle (‘reek (Mich.) Moon.

The local Lodge of the Brotherhood of

Locomotive firemen, which was instituted

hcre three weeks ago, will be duly organ

ized at a meeting which is to be held this

evening.

Mr. -5‘. M. Stevens, of Terre Haute, Ind.,

who is one of the prominent officials of the

association, arrived here last night, and

will attend to the work of organization of

thc local Lodge and the installation of its

oflicers.

The Lodge will start out under favora

ble auspices and with a goodly member

ship; therefore, its prospects are of avery

encouraging character.

The objects of the association are for the

effcction of unity, the elevation of the

members to a higher social and intellect

_'ual standard and for the promotion of

thcir gcncral welfare and the protection

of thcir families. Benevolence is the prin

cipal object of the organization, and to

thesc whose calling is so particularly haz

ardous, this Brotherhood will be of great

bcncfit. Success to it. .

 

A xv information regarding the where

abouts of A. Nearpass will be thankfully

reccived by his Lodge. Address

~ P. J. Cook,

| Eldon, Iowa.

-0<Q>0i>——~

RESOL UTIONS. _

FROM NO. 14.

 

Editor Fireman's Magazine:

resolutions of sympathy were unanimous

ly adopted:

WHEREAS, It has pleased the Almighty

God in llis infinite wisdom to remove

At a regular meeting of Eureka Lodge, from this earth the beloved brother and

No. l-L, B. of l.. F., held at their hall Jan- sister of our worthy brother, John F. Eu

uary 17, 1882, the following preamble and sey, therefore be it
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Resolved, That we extend our heartfelt

sympathy to tlie bereaved brother in this

his hour of tribulation, and sincerely trust

that for the consolation of which hestands

in need he will look toHim who comforts

the sorrowinggand who in time unites us

with the dear ones who have ronc before.

Resolved, That a copy of t icse resolu

tions be sent to Bro. Eiisey and s iread on

the record of this Lodge and also pub

lished in the Firemen’s Magazine.

' CHAS. P. Bonn,

JOHN A. Twanmi-1,

 

\V.\i. J. Huoo,

tlonnnitfve.

FROM NO. ss. ,

EVA1\'STO.\', Wroiiixo, Dec. 21.11, 1881.

Editor Fireinen’s Magazine:

Ata regular meeting of Morning Star

Lodge, No. 88, of B. of L. F., held De

cember 22d, 1881, the following resolu

tions were adopted :

Wiinnims, It has pleased Almighty God

to call away the long suffering wife of our

esteemed brother, lVm. Hamilton {there

fore, be it

Resolved, That we deeply sympathize

with our brother in his afflictioii, and we

commend him in his sorrow to Him who

is the “ resurrection and the life,” assur

ing our brother that he who thought it

wise to deprive him of a loving wife will

also send His Holy Spirit to minister con

solation to him in his trouble.

Resolved, That as atoken of respect, that

these resolutions be placcd upon the re

cords of this Lodge and our brother be

presented with a copy and the same be

published in the l<‘iremen’s Magazine.

D. \V. Ciiuncu,

L. C.-inn,

S. BLO(.‘Kl[A.\i,

('om1n.iltve.

 

PROM NO. 2.

 

PR()\'lDEN("E, R. I., Jan. 4th, 1882.

Editors Firemen ’s Magazine:

At a regular meeting of Hand in Hand

Lodge, N0. 2, B. of L. F., held in

their h‘all, the following resolutions were

ado ted:

1, HEREAS, Ithas pleased Almighty God

to take from our midst the wife of our

worthy Past Master, George D. Oliver;

therefore, be it '

Resolved, That we deeply sympathizel

 

with our brother in the loss of his beloved

wife; and, be it further

Resolved, That we will strive to so live

in this world that at the end of time we

may be reunited with those who went be

fore us ; and, be it further

Resolved, That a copy of those resolu

tions be sent to Bro. Oliver and also sent

for publication to the Fireiiie-ii’s L\I-agazinc.

I‘IEI\'RY S. L.-\w'm.\',

TIIEO. B. WA m>\\'1~:i.i.,

FR.-\.NK E. Woiim-:.\',

('(m2111i1h_=P.

FROM NO. 95.

Ciiicaoo, ILi.s., l)cc. 31st, 1881.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine :

The first death in Chicago Lodge, No.

95, was that of Anton Long, who died at

his house in \Vaukegan, on the 20th of

December, aged 27 years, 1 month and 9

days. Bro. Long was a charter member

of our Lodge, and his death was a severe

blow to a large number of friends and ac

quaintances. The funeral took place from

his home on Thursday afternoon, Decem

ber 22d, according to the rites of the Or

der. The remains were followed to their

last resting place by a vast concourse of

friends and brothers of the Order.

The following resolutions were adopted

at a special inecting of the Lodge, held

December 28th, 1881 :

\Viii:iii-ms, An all-wise Providence has

taken from our number one of our most

worthy brothers, Anton Long, one of the

charter members of this Lodge, loved and

respected by all who knew him ; and

VV1ii~:iii-ms, In the death of Bro. Long a

loving wife has lost a fond husband, his

employers a faithful servant and this

Lodge a good and efficient member; and,

be it hereby

Resolved, That the deep and heartfelt

sympathy of Chicago Lodge, No. 95, is ex

tended to the wife and relatives of our

deceased brother in this their dark hour

of sorrow; and, be it

Resolved, That the charter of this Lodge

be draped it mourning for the space of

thirty days ; and, be it further

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu

tions be spread upon the minutes of this

meeting, a copy be presented to Mrs.

Mary Ann Long, widow of our deceased

brother, one to his father, sister and

brother and that a copy be sent to our

Magazine for publication.

J. S. ROURK,

C. A. Mii.i.i~:R,

L. D. KINNE,

Committee.
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FROM .\'( ). 95.

(7mc.\oo, ILLS, Dec. 31st, 1881.

Editor Flremen’s Magazine:

At a regular meeting of (‘hicugo Lodge,

No. 95, the following resolutions were

unanitnousl adopted:

Resolved, hat the thanks of this Lodge

are hereby tendered to J . L. Rourk, our

Finam-ier,for the perfect manner in which

he has performed his duty.

Resolrud, That a copy of these resolu

tions be spread upon the minutes of this

meeting and a copy sent to the l<‘iremen’s

Magazine for publication.

G. H. TiBBE’l‘TH,

'\V.\t. MARo.\'i:\',

O. B. TR()(i.\Zl~2I£,

('01/Imiliw’.

 

WITHDRAYVALS.

No. 16.-—David De Wolf, final; James

llobirison, to join No. 48.

No. 18.——F.. H. Bet-raft, Wm. Donnelly,

Wm. Klinger, A. {\'im-lair, John Stoflles,

John True and J. B. Milton, to join No. 79.

.\'o. '.’.l.—A. I‘.. Brown, to join else

where.

No. 33.-—John J. Simmons, final.

X0. 3H.—F. Gross, to join No. 16.

No. 5-i.—Harry Rankin, to join No. 64.

No. 54.——\Vm. P. (‘rowley, final.

No. 54.-5. Pepple, to join No. 23; P.

Kennedy, to join No. 45.

No. 56.—-J. B. Miller, final.

No. 88.-—Limen Huggens, final.

 

BTIACK LIFT.

.\'o. 7.——W. C. Pannill, J. H. Jerman

and E. Atwell, expelled for non-payment

of dues.

No. l6.—Fred Withheek, expelled 'for

non-payment of dues.

N0. 23.—-Frank Wehber, Frank Grist,

.l. L. Hughes, E. D. Southerd, Charles

Postlewaite and Thomas Newton, ex

pelled for non-payment of dues.

No. 27.—F. A. Davis and C. K. Flint,

expelled for non-payment of dues.

No. 32.»~-John Franklin and David A.

Schafer, expelled for non-payment ofdues.

No. 40.——Ja.mes Crotty and Robert Con

way, expelled for non-payment of dues.

No. ~i3.—C. E. Patterson and H. Birney,

expelled for non-payment of dues.

1
r

I

I

 

No. 6l.—Charles Parker, expelled for

disgraceful conduct towards his Lodge.

No. 68.——T. H. Lawler, robber of wid

own and orphans. (This man was Master

of his Lodro and-stole ten dollars that

haul been given him to apply on Death

Claims.)

No. T5.—C. S. Reynolds, expelled for

non-payment of dues and unbecoming

conduct.

No. 75.—-Iames G. M('Kibblfl, expelled

for non-payment of dues.

No. 88.—Robert Sims, H. Hyers, Lewis

King and Edwin Prmlence, expelled for

non-payment of dues.

No. 98.—~Rohert Sims, H. Iiyers, Lewis

King and }‘)dward'Prnden¢-e, expelled for

non-payment. of dues.

NOTICE TO SUBSPRIBERS.

A purple Cross on the margin of your book

indicates that your subscription has expired.

LODGE annnassns.

 

 

 

 

 

We ask all Lodges to examine the addresses

of their ofllcers in this month’sm azine. If

any names are miss elled or ad resses not

correctl iven, the rand Secretary should

be noti e sothat he can make the necessary

corrections.

BOUND MAGAZINES.

We have had all the surplus Magazines of

1830 and 1881 handsomely and substantially

bound and offer them t.oour subscribers at

$1.50 per volume. We will send them in any

1 address in quantities of one or more, postage

paid, on receipt of the price.

TO MAGAZINE AGENTS.

Magazine Agents in calling for their books

at the Express office, must tell the Ex ress

clerk that their package is “Dead Head. '

Dead Hend Packages are not billed and are

therefore not entered on the books at the

Express otflce.

LODGE BLANKS AND SUPPLIES.

We call the attention of Lod es to the fol

lowing list of blanks and sup ies which we

are prepared to furnish at the owest figures:

Constitution and By-Laws, Rituals Keys

to the Unwritten Work Black List l‘~‘orms,

Limited and Final Withdrawal Cards, Trav

eling Cards Letter Heads. Envelopes, April

cations for ‘Membership, Notices 0!’ E190 on

Register Blanks, Rece ts for dues, etc., and

Magazine Subscription lanks.

i\earl allot the foregoing blanks have a

tinted ocomotive stamped upon them and

are neat and practical.

The receipts are 01 a new form gotten it

purposely to avoid the perplexities that 0 -

ten arise through the use of the ordinary

forms.

In order to receive prompt attention, all

orders for blanks must be directed to the

Grand Secretary and Treasurer.
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GRAND 1.on<n~:_.

F. W. Arnold Room 2. Pioneer

Block, Coiumbus, 0.. . . .Gra,nd Master

W E. Burns 1325 Michigan Ave.

(Jhicago,il1s. . . . . . Vice Grand Master

E. V. Debs, '1‘erre Haute, Ind.,

Grand Secretary and Treasurer

S. M. Stevens, Terre Haute, Ind.,

Grand Organizer and Instructor

GRAND EXECUTIVE. COMMITTEE.

J. A. Leach, Chairman . . . . Atchison, Kan

J. H. Walsh, Secretary . . . . . Chica 0 Ill

E. Upton . . . . . . . . . . . . Montrea . (‘an

E. A. Mace . . . . . . . . . Philadelphia. Pa

J. H. Brewer . . . . . . . . . . Lafayette, Ind

GRAND TRUSTEES.

W. Maroney, Chairman . . . . . Chicago. Ill

W. F. Hynes . . . . . . . . 1 . .Denver, (‘oi

D. Ross . . . . . . . . . . . . Stratford. Ont

DISTRICT SECRETA RIBS.

A. H. Tucker Box 167 . . . Mason City Iowa

H.G. C0l'IIl1Ck, Box 151 . . . . Centraiia. Ill

L. C. Hill, Box 113 . . . . . . . Parsons, Kan

J. M. Dodge, Box 317 . . . . . . San I)iego,Ca1

W. H. Davies. Box 374 . . . . Atchison, Kan

M. W. Jamison, Box 626 . . . Logansport, Ind

C. J. McGee, Box 772 . . . . . . . Danville, Ill

J. D. Weaver, 2210 16th Ave. S,

Minneapolis, Minn

D. E. Barry,-510 Seneca St. . . . Buffalo, N. Y '

W. J. Wheeler, 4906 Paschall St.,

West Philadelphia, Pa

G. A. Hewitt, B. & A. Eng. House,

. Boston, Mass

E. U ton, 9 Burgess St., Pt. St. _

iarles. . . . . . . . . . . . Montreal, (‘an

ji

SUBORD-INATE LODGES.

l. Dl'Il'JR PARK; Port Jervis N. Y.

C

F.

 

L. Smith. Box 361 . . . . . . . Secretary

.I.Shiner, Box 143 . . . . . . . Financier

C E. Barkman, Box 21. . . Mag. Agent.

A.

2. HAND [N HAND; Providence B. I.

A. H. Stevens, 60 Jewett St. . . .

H. S. Lawton, 58 Francis St . . . Secretary

T. B. Wardwell, 28 (fommon St, Financier

W. Lowry, 60 Jewett St . . . Mag. Agent

3. ADOPTED IJAUGIITER; Jersey City, N. J.

E. W. Davis, 172 Pavonia Ave . . Master

E. Ely, 205 Pavonia Ave . . . . Secretary

B. V. Maxwell. 314, E. 231-11 St.

New York(.‘itv,N. Y .. . . . Financier

E. W. Davis, 172 Pavonia Ave. Mag. Agent

4. GREAT EASTERN; Portland,

Master

Maine.

A. E. Dennison, 17 Fort St . . . . .\1aster

G. Menish '20 St. Lawrence Ht . . Secretary

F. 0. Mitche11,23Merril1St. . Financier

A. E. Dennison, 17 Fort St . . Mag. Agent.

5. UNION - Galion, O.

A. N. Jenkinson . . . . . . . . . . Master

T. Wooley Box 659 . . . . . . . Secretary

A. Sittler, Box 611 . . . . . . . . Financier

J. Farnsworth . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

E. Barkman. Box 21 . . . . . . . Master

 

6. PRIDI-2 01-‘ 'l‘lll-I WEST‘; Desoto, .\io.

i (1. E. VVoodrufl' . . . . . . . . . . . Master

(‘. J. Burke . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

G. E. Woodrutf . . .. . . . . . . Financier

P. l{.('oyne, . . . . . . . . . .Mag. Agent

7. l'0'l‘0MA(J; \Vashington. l).(f.

A. N. S iamer, 448 N. Central

Ave., altimore. Md. . . . . , .1 . Master

M. Hurley, 1008 6th St.. \V. . . Secretary

John C. Graham, 319 D St., S.

W. . . . . . . . . . . . . '. . . Financier

W. H. Fisher, No. 420 12th St_ -

S. W . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

8. RI-III RIVER; Dennison,Tex.

E. .1. Bouchard . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. Flint . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secrelary

'1‘. Dollarhide . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. K. Arthur. . .. . ' ' .Mag. Agent

I

9. l"RANKL11\'~ t.'o1un1bus,()hio. _

D. Roach, Plqua Shops . . . . . . . Master

L W. K. Redmond, City Water

\Vorks. . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary
I
.

i
V

T. (‘. Biddle, Piqna Show . . . Financier

W. K. Redmond, (Jity ater

l\‘0Rl'.‘S'i‘ CITY; (‘leveland, Ohio.10.

{ H.Holler. 17 Warin St . . . . . .Master

H. (‘. Myers 783 St. (T air St . . . Secretary

M. Laughlin. 59 Merchant

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. A. Summers. 9 Newe11St . . Mag. Agent

ll. 1~IX(‘-ELSIOB: Phillipsburg, N. J.

(). Kidney . . .- . . . . . . . . . . .Master

W. \V. Hosford . . . . . . . . . Secretary

H. Lott . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

I). Gorgas . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

12. BUFFALO; Buffalo, N. Y.

R. B. \Vi1liams,320 N. Division St. Master

J. 1*‘. Hayes, 200 Swan St . . . .Secretay

(,7. W. Piper, 102 \Valnut St . . : Financier

R. B. Williams 320 N Divison

St, . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

13. \\'ASll11\'GTON; Jersey (‘it-y, N. J. '

'1‘. E. Kelton, 204 Pacific Ave . . . . Master

P. 1). Mead, 2l7(7omrnunipaw

Ave . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secreta|'_\'

J. (.‘ole,204 Pacific Ave . . . . .Financier

G. W. Lewis,2.'9(‘ommunipaw

1 Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

14. 1-JUl{l~Il(A; Indianapolis, Ind.

J. A. Northaway, 306 E. North Ht . Master

J. Zahm, 197 Bates St . . . . . . Secretary

J. A. Tweedie, 253 E. Washing

ton St. . . . . . . . . . . . . Finam-ier

L. Willaume. Brightwood,

' Ind . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .\i-ag. Agent

15. ST. LAWRENC J; Montreal, (‘an.

J . Me'l‘eer, 194 (iongregation St . . .\laster

.11.. 'l‘aylor 181 Magdelane St . . . Secretary

J. Ryan, §11 Burgeois St . . . Financier

P. Champagne, 175 Burgeois

St., . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ‘.VIag.Agent

10 V100; Terre Haute, Ind.

(). E. Fox, 1326 Sycamore St . . .7 . Master

E. V. Debs . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Smith 205 N. Eleventh St . . Financier

A. J. Muilen . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

 

Works. . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent _
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17. OLD POST: Vincennes, Ind.

(7. A. (.‘ripps . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

(;.Kunz . . . . . . - ' . . . . .Secretary

H. Robinson . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

'1‘. A. Galloway . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

18. WEST l€.\'l); Slater, Mo.

'1‘. (‘rawford . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

L. M. Eldridge, liox222 . . . . .Secretary

J. Smart, . . . . . . . ., . . . . . Financier

I’. (iilney, Slater, Mo., . . . Mag. Agent

19. TRUCKEIC: W’a-dsworth, Nevada.

(L Ahbay, Box 8 . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. Murray, Box 8 . . . . . . . . Secretary

B. F. Dolan, Box 8 . . . . . . . . Financier

E. Shepley, Box 8 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

20. STUART; Stuart, Iowa.

J. W. Shields, Box 470 . . . . . . . Master

J. K. Myers, Box 470 . . . . . . Secretary

(Y. K. Rost, Box {'70 . . . . . . . Financier

(J. Traver, Box 474) . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

2!. INI)US'l‘Rl.\L: South St. Louis, Mo.

W. J. Edy . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. (f. ()bcnhous . . . . . . . . . Secretary

W. E. Mott . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W’. E. Mott . . . . . . : . . .Mag. Agent

22. CI-.‘N'I‘RAL: Urbana,(ll.

A. E. Bennett, Box 68 . . . . . . . . Master

W’. Rundel, . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. M. Garrett, Box 76 . . . . . . Financier

(2 B. Foote . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

23. LOUISVILLE; Louisville, Ky.

J. Hoke, care Bender's Drug Store, Master

(,1. F. Hal1n,(7are Bender’s Drug

 

Store . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

J. W. Richardson, Care Bender’s

Drug Store. . . . . . . . . . . Financier

. . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

24. GREAT WESTERN; Parsons, Kan.

L. (7. Hill, Box 63 . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. F. Wiggins, Box 113 . . . . . Secretary

J. Fanning, Box 101 . . . . . . . Financier

T. P. Spencer, Box 113 . . . . . Mag. Agent

25. (YONNECTING LINK: Boone, Ia.

R. S. Pike . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

M. (‘rane, L. Box 775 . . . . . . . Secretary

M. Crane, L. Box 775 . . . . . . . Financier

C. A. W’heeler, L. Box 583-; . . . Mag. Agent

 

26. ALPIIA; Baraboo, W’is.

E. Thompson . . . . . . . . . . . . Master |

J. 1). (‘oughlin . . . . . . . . . . Secretary E

F. Hammil . . ._. . . . . . . . . Financier i

G. Dopp . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

27. IIAWKEYE: (ledar Rapids, Ia. ,

M. W’. (Tary, L. Box 504 . . . . . . Master

L.(?. (Thase, L. Box 358 . . . . . . Secretary

(‘. W’. Phelps, L. Box l()l(l. . . . Financier I

E. Meacham . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

28. ELKHORN; North Platte, Neb.

M. B. Tarkington . . . . . . . . . . Master

H. J. (‘lark, Box 177 . . . . . . . Secretary

P. H. Sullivan, Box 66 . . . . . Financier

J. N. Bonner . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

29. GJERRO GORDO: Mason (‘ity, Iowa.

(i. llodam, Box 167 . . . . . . . . . Master

A. H. Tucker, Box 167 . . . . . . Secretary

(l. I). 'l‘a_vlor, Box 167 . . . . . . Financier

J. J. Nihill, Box 167 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

30. (!I~IIiAR \'ALI.l~‘.Y: \‘Vaterloo, Ia.

J. E. Briggs‘ . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. H. Girard, Box 795 . . . . . . Secretary

A. E. Hirard, Box 795 . . . . . . Financier

.l. Graves . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent §

31. R. R. CENTRE; Atchison, Kan. }

S. \Valters, Box 157 . . . . . . . .Master I

W’. II. Davies, Box 374 . . . . . . Secretary

A. B. Schaap, Box 157 . . . . . . Financier

H. t‘. Davis, Box 157 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

32.

88C

34.

85.

38.

39.

40.

41.

42.

43.

44.

 __. Q

BORIDI-ZR: Ellis, Kan.

F. J. Schuyler Box 138 . . . . . . Master

E. (i. Pearson, Jinx 231 . . . . . . Secretary

A. ll. (‘l|ap|uan, Box 302 . . . . Financier

J. McI\’enna, Box 77 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

Sl.T(?(!I-ISS : Trenton, Mo.

H. Atl|ert.on . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W’. Marsden . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

S. Hart, Box 187 . . . . . . . . . Financier

G. Nolan . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

(?I.ll\"I‘O.\’: (‘liuton, Ia.

H. W’. Stephens, liox I89 . . . . . . Master

.1. W’. Adams, Box 945 . . . . . . Secretary

J. W’. Adams, Box ._ . . . . Financier

U. B. Sepp . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

AIIBOY: Amboy, Ills.

W. H. Dean, Box 120 . . . . . . . . Master

J. H. ( ‘urran . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

1‘. R. Rosier, Box 420 . . . . . . Financier

H. Williams . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

TIPPI-l(.‘.\.\'0l'J: Lafayette, Ind.

J. H. Brewer, l6l Union St . . Master

S. J. Rogers, \V., St. L. 6:. P.

Shoyiws, . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

W’. S. ieemer, 99 Columbia St . Financier

W. A. Millan, l99l’nion St. . . Mag. Agent

NEW HOPE: (fentralla, Ills.

H. G. tformick, Box 151 . . . . . . Master

F. P. Morse, Box 291 . . . . . . . Secretary

1). J. Fields, Box 291 . . . . . . . Financier

H.G.Uorn1ick, Box l5l . . .

AVON: Stratforri, (mtario.

.‘Mag. Agent

J. Drummond, Box 318 . . . . . . . Master

F. M ingay, Box 103 . . . . . . . Secretary

F. Mingay, Box 103 . . . . . . . Financier

D. Turner, Box 318 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

TWIN (YITY: Rock island, Ills.

S. A. Maxwell . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W’. F. Jones . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. W’. (‘avanaugh . . . . . . . . Financier

S. Nichols . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

BLOOMINO ; Bloomingt-on, Ills.

J.(Ilark,72l) \\’.(‘hestnut St . . . .Master

R.W’oodard . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

(7. Shcehan, Jefferson House,

W. Chestnut St.. . . . . .Financier

Wm. Regan . . . . . . . . . . Wlag. Agent

KENTON : (‘incinnati, Ohio.

H. l’. Lewis.-’>7 Bates St., Indi

anapolis, Ind . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

'I‘. N. Eller, (‘are (7. I. St. L. &

(‘. Sho )8, (.‘incinnati, (J. . . . . Secretary

'1‘. N. El er, ("are t‘. I. St.. L. &

1?. Shops, Cincinnati 0. . . . . Financier

ti. I-Iorrieks. 400 George St . . Mag. Agent

ELMO; Madison, W'is.

P. H. Kiley, Box 1198, . . . . . . . Master

W. I). Scampton Box 1725 . . Secretary

.\l.().Loughlin,i5oxl198 . . . . Fnancier

J. V. Wilson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

ST. JOSEPII; St. Joseph, Mo.

L. Mooney, Corner 10th and

Hickorv Sts. . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

w. 1~:. Sullivan, 2210 s. cm St . .Secretary

It. Morris, For 9th and Mon

terey Sts. . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. E. Sullivan, 2210 S 6th St . Mag. Agent

F. W. ARNOLD : East St. Louis, Ills.

'I‘. Halpin, Box 171 . . . . . . .7 . Master

I. B. Machin,Box 569. . . . - . .Secretary

'1‘. R0(}§€l‘S, Box 171 . . . . . . . Financier

T. H. ayes . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent
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45. ROSE CITY; Little Rock, Ark. _

H. H. Lindenber er, 911 North St . Master

J. W. Adams, L. ox 428 . . . . . Secretary

H. H. Burrus, I223 W. -ith St . . Financier

P. J. Robinson 620 Pulaski St., Mag. Agent

46. CAPITAL; Sprin field, Ills.

J. Summer ill, 1 12 E. Monroe St . Master

A D. Hens ey, 1316 Jackson St . Secretary

E. Jo ly,Jackson St-.,between

13t and 14th Sts. . . . . . . . Financier

L. Smith, Wabash Shops . . . Mag. Agent

I7. TBIUMPHANT; Chicago, Ills.

W. E. Burns, 1325 Michigan Ave . MasterJ. C. Glover, I29 E. 16th St . . . . Secretary .

A. S. Hart, 2339 Wentworth

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Finaneier

R. M. Germain, 177 23d St . . . Mag. Agent

48. W. F. HYNES; Peoria Ills.

G. Gates, 100 Hewett st . . . . . . Master

C. Eaton, 616 S. Adams St . . . . Secretary

T. Curran,303 Maple St . . . . .Financier

T. W. Welch, 405 lst St . . . . Mag. Agent

49. J. M. RAYMOND; Decatur, Ills.

W. E. Knight .' . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. Felton . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

W. Felton . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

E. Decarcey . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

50. GARDEN CITY; Chicago,-Ills.

J. Delaney, 4954 Dearborn St . . . Master

H. J. Strong, 4658 State St . . . . Secretary

A. S. McAl ister, 4928 Butter

field St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. J . Hanahan, 32-13 Dearborn

St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

51. FRISCO; North Springfield, Mo.

W. A. Noleman, Box 184 . . . . . Master

M. A. Frame,13ox 184, . . . . . . Secretary

H. R. Favor, Box 184 . . . . . . Financier

J. Truesdale, Box 184 . . . . . Mag. Agent

52. GOOD WILL ; Logansport, Ind.

S. Bricker, L. Box 626 . . . . . . . . Master

O. Polk, Box 626 . . . . . . . . . Secretary

M. W. Jamison,Box 626 6. . . . . Financier

F. Lee, Box 626 . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

53. EHPOBIA; Emporia, Kan.

C. Rich, Box 260 . . . . . . . . . . Master

G. Cheney, Box 177 . . . . . . . Set-.ret-ary

R. E. Case, . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

E. L. Gray, Newton, Kas . .

54. ANCHOR; Moberly, Mo.

. Mag. Agent

L. F. Stephens, L. Box 820 . . . . . Master

J. Ca-ss . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Set-.ret:n"y

F . Nebergall, Box 667 . . . . . . Financier

L. F.Stephens, L. Box 820 . . Mag. Agent

55. BLUFF CITY; Memphis, Tenn.

P. Curry, M. & (7. R.R. Shops . .

(.7. E. Ringwald, L. & N. R. R.

She s. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

W."I‘. enders,206.Iohnson Ave, Financier

J. Clark, L. & N. R.R. Shops . Mag. Agent

56. BANNER: Stansberry, Mo.

. Master

W. E. Patterson, Box 177 . . . . Master

Thomas W. Daily . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. P. Michael, Box 177 . . . . . . Financier

A. B. Frame . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

57. BOSTON: Boston, Mass.

G. H. Abbott, 50% Hudson St . . . Master

J. (3. Edwards, 21 Salem St.,

Charleston, Boston, Mass. . . Secretary ~

W’. H. Green, 68 tfalhot St.,

Boston Highlands,.Boston. . . Financier

W. C. Green,4 Smith St., Salem,

Mass. . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

58. SACRAMENTO; Rocklin, Gal.

J . M. Keys . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

C. C. Brown, . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. C. Brown, . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

F._Schnabel, . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

59. ROYAL GORGE: South Pueblo,(7ol.

D. J. Higgins, L. Box 70 . . . . . . Master

F. F. Brigham, L Box 70. . . . . Secretary

J. Carr, L. Box 70 . . . . . . . . Financier

J. Carr, L Box, 70 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

60. UNITED: Philadelphia. Pa.

J. R. Anderson, 2356 N. 3d St . . . . Master

E. T. Green 2013 N. 3d St . . . . Secretary

.I. »‘\'|l(.‘])ll(‘.l‘(i, 2510 Alder St. . . . Financier

J. Shepherd, 2»lU Alder St .

MIN.\’l-}IIAH.\; St. Paul, Minn.

L‘. Montgomery, 102 Lafayette

. Mag. A gent

61.

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. Spellman, t.‘. St. P. M. & O.

Sho JS. . ._ . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. H..‘awyer, 47 (‘olburn St . . Financier

H. Oliver, Corner Jessie and

Minnehaha Sts. . . . . . . . Mag. Agent.

62. \'ANBERGI'J.\'; Carbondale, Pa.

A. Hoyle . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

()._ l<I. llisted . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

1’. W. Johnson, Box 284 . . . . . Financier

I’. W. .lolmson, Box 284. . . . Mag. Agent

63. IIEI{ClfLES; Danville, Ills.

(.7. J. Mc(lee, Box 772 . . . . . . . Master

\V. A. Pickering, Box 772 . . . . Secretary

T. (‘arter, Box 772 . . . . . . . . Financier

J. S. Mills, Box 238 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

64. SIOUX; Sioux (fity. Iowa.

A. ('anfleld, L. Box 6 . . . . . . . . Master

J. M.Sheire, Box 1181 . . . . . .Secretary

H. \V. Butterfield, Box 751 . . . Financier

E.A.Bennett. . . . . . . . . . . Mag.Agent

65. FORT l{lIl(il~}LY; Sleepy I<1ye,Minn.

J.(,‘.(3urt-is . . . . . . . . . . . . . .M'ast/er

W. VVilliams . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Ashworth. . ., . . . . . . . . Fi1_1ancler

.C. Stevens . . . . . . . . 3 . . Mag. Agent

66. CHALL INOE: Belleville, Ont-.

J Brownlee. G. 'l‘. lty . . . . . . . Master

\V. Buckley. H. '1‘. Ry . . . . . . Secretary

E. Adamson, (l.'l‘. Ry . . . . . . Financier

E. Morris, G. '1‘. Ry . . . . . . Mag. Agent

67. DOMINION; Toronto, (‘anada.

A. .\iowatt, (‘orner King and

Brock Sts . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

C. E. Hibhert 52' King St.,

\\'est . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Set-.ret-ary

.I. Johnson, 116 Lnmley St. . . Fllltl.ll(.'l(‘.‘l‘

S. Sinnott, cor. Straehan and

\Vellington Aves, . . . . . . Mag. Agent

68. EMT CLAIRE: Ean tllaire, VVis.

M. (lutlriy, Box 877 . . . . . . . . . Master

W. Kendell, . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

VV. Botsford, Box 763 . . . . . . Financier

R. M. \\'hite . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

69. ISLAND (‘I'I‘Y:, l’»ro(-kville, (mt.

F. Lawrence, Box 248 . . . . . . . Master

J. (Iraham, llox 2-I8 . . . . . . . Secretary

R. J.TurnhulI, Box 218. . . . . Financier

F. Barr, Box 2-18 . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

70. LONE STAR: Longvicw Texas.

.l.H.Sclh_v, 1:. of 1.. 1-‘. Box . . . ..\la.!~'l0l‘

L. Delaney. B. of L. F Box . . . Secretary

J. Ilealy, B. of L. F. Box . . . . Financier

J. H. Selby, B. of L. F. Box . . Mag. Agent

7|. SIFSQUEHANNA: (')nc(mta, N. Y.

t‘. Bunker Box 445 . . . . . . . . Master

\V. Hand, Box 445 . . . . . . . . Secretary

D. B. Cornell, L._Box 866 . . . . . Financier

D. B. Cornell, L. Box 866 . . . Mag. Agent

72. WELCOME; (‘amden. N. J. '

H. Higgins, 432 S. rld St. . . . . . . . Master

J, (folton, 42-l Mickie St . . . . . Secretary

J. (,‘olton, 421 Mickie St . . . . . Financier

 

G. Parker, 235 Senate St-. . - Mag. Agent
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78.

73. BAY STATE: Worcester, Mass.

(‘. I4}. Bnllartl,32 Plymouth St . . . Master

T. I.0yii<l,83(h'eeii St. . . . . . Recretary

J. (‘.l1pdikc, 628 Main Ht . . . . Financier

ti. P. Cooper, 113 Beacon St . . Mag. Agent

74. KANSAS (YITY; Kansas Pity, Mo.

J. Fleming, 1325 St. Louis Ave . . . Master

V5’. Piercey, 1323 13th St. . . . . !~‘~e(-retary

J. Mulvihill, I325 Ht. Louis Ave, Financier

F. Fisher, 1325 Ht. Louis .\ve., Mag. Agent

75. l'INTERPllISl'I: \\'est l’hil:i(lelphia, Pa.

lI.J Roberts, 3721:‘. Story Ht . .

F. I)upell,4720(iirard Ave . . . l<‘inan(-ier

(.‘ Maul, . . . . . . . . . -. . .Mag. Agent

76. NEW ERA: Fergus Falls, Minn.

. Hecretary

J. B Gaston. . . . . . . . . . . .Master

'1‘. Bardsley . . . . . . . . . . . Hecretar_\~'

H. H. Dupuis . . . . . . . . . . Financier

H. E. Stewart . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

77. ROCKY lll0UN'I‘AlN: Denver, Col.

W. F. Hvnes,330 15th St . . . . . .Master

W. W. Mc(?lcllan<_i, Box I588 . . Secretary

E. Hall Box, 1588 . . . . . . . . Financier

W. F. I-Iynes, ass ism. Ht . . Mag. Agent

I

1

I

l

 

GOLDEN EAGLE: Sedalia, Mo.

J. S. Clark, Box 526 . . . . . . . . . Master

J. I. Wisner . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. W. Brewster . . . . . . . . . Financier

N. McDonald . .‘ . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

79. J. I)0INlE : Roodhonse, Ills.

E. H. Becraft . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

I-I. Atlanis . . . . . . .' . . . . . Secretary

J. B. Milton, 1.. Box I136 . . . . Financier 4

J. Stotfels . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent ‘

80. CHARTER (MK: Hartford, Conn.

W’. F. Fisher, European House,

Williamaiit-ic, (Yonn. . . . . .

G. Warriner, 119 Pearl St., Hart

ford, (Jonn . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. W. Griswold, Rockville,

Ifonn . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

\V. F. Fisher, European House,

Williamantic, (fonn. . . Mag. Agent

. . .\"I aster

V

I

I

I

l

I

 

87.

SS.

H. Austin. 3007 Elm Ht . . . . . . . Master i “9

90.

91 .

92.

93.

94.

P inancier 1 9‘-L

SI. PINE (‘l'I‘Y; Brainerd, Mimi. 1

F. I). Mills augh, Box 1.8 . . . . . . .\Iaslei' ;

J. ilollins, ox I8 . . . . . . . . Secretary l

L. H. Smith, Box 18 . . . . . . . Fiiiaiicier I ,

F. I). Millspaugh, Box 18 . . . Mag. Agent 9“

82. NOR'I‘IIWES'I‘l'}RN:, Minneapolis, Minn. E

(L Sabastian, No. 29 lst. Ave) N.

and Washington A ve., RUOIH 2, . Master

J. F. (laiiiiey, llox 586 . . . . . . SB(‘.I'Pi.HI'_\'

F. X. Holl, 207 Iiltli Ave., H . . . l"inancicr

(‘. Barrctt,.'-325 5th Ave... H . . . Mag. Agent

1

4
1

l 97.

98.

‘ 99.

S3. 'I‘I{lNl.'I‘Y: Forth \Vortli, Tex.

J. Mctiliiire . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. R. Ransom . . . . . . . . . . Sccretzuy ,

J. ()’Malle_v . . . . . . . . . . . I"inancier

J. J. Honey . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

84. (?.\LII0llN: Battte ('reek, Mich.

\\'. H. (lrillis, Box 1084, . . . . . . . .\Iaster

H. I.. lioilley. llox I084 . . . . . . -\'e<-.i'ctm'_\' ‘

(I. Kelly, Box 1081 . . . . . . . . Financier

(‘. S. ?\'iIIlll1()IiS, Box I084 . . Mag. Agent

S5. l~‘.~\I{(i0; Fargo, Dakota.

J. Burns, Box 1798 . . . . . . . .Master

J. Bassett, Box I796 . . . . . . . Secretary

Ur. F..Mctforinack, Box 1722 . . . Financier

S. P. Olson, Box 1798 . . . . . Mag. Agent

86. BLACK HILLS: Larainie, Wyoming.

P. Mathison . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

\V. Christman . . . . . . . . . . Sccretar_\f

G. H. Haskins, Box 219 . . . . . [<‘inancier

J. Quigley . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

 

Sll.\l)II"l‘: llawlins, Wyoming.

I00. ADAIR: Bowling Green, Ky.

B. H. Raynor . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. (J. (franc . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. (‘. Prane . . . . . . . . . . . '. Financier

I’.Johnson . . . . . . . , . .Mag. Agent

.\l0RNlN(l STAR: lilvaiistoii, Wyoming.

I).(_?liureh . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Master
ll). ilainilton, Box 136 . . . . . . Secretary

Vt’. H. \Voods . . . . . . . . . .L‘inancier

I’. Peterson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

SILVER S'I‘A'I‘E; (‘nrlin, Nev.

J. .\. Res-segnic, Box 41 . . . . . . . I\laster

U. \\'. Iiolibaugh, Box 43 . . . Secretary

n.'l‘hompson . . . . . . . . . . l~‘inancier

W. R. (fapell . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

PAY AS YOU H0: West. Oakland, Cal.

E. Harlow. . . . . . . . . . . . . .Master

J. Perrin . . . . A . . . . . . . . . Secretary

E. L. Pratt. 1782 8th St . . . . . Financier

M. R. Gofi‘ . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

GOLDEN GATE - San Francisco, Cal.

F. fluid, 8.1’. Ii.R. Shops . . . . . Master

'I‘. Martin, S. P. R. R.Shops . . . Secretary

J. McCreigh, H. P. R. R. Shops . Financier

G. Buck, S. P. R. R. Shops . . Mag. Agent

IIIARSIIALL : ‘.\Iarshalltown, Iowa.

T. A. Seig . . . . . . . . . . . . .Master

F. Miller, Box I405 . . . . . . . . Secret.ar_v

F. Miller, Box I405 . . . . . . . . Financier

'I‘. A. Seig . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

GATE CITY; Keokuk,Iowa. ‘

M. I-1. Clark, L. Box 7 . . . . . . . . .\Ia.stei'

Z. Moore . . . . . . . . . . . . . .$lccret.a_ry

'/.. Moore . . . . . . . . ¢ . . . . Financier

J. H. (‘arter . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

(JACTUS; Tucson, Arizona.

J. (J. Spahr, Box 208 . . . . . . . . Master

F. Simpson, Box 208 . . . . . . . Secretary

(‘. W. Green,Box 208 . . . . . _. Financier

F. M. \Viiey,Box 208 . . . . . Mag. Agent

(7IIl(f.\(l0; Chicago, Ill.

J. Iiahey, 7-1 N. Sangaiiion St . . k. .\1a-sic!‘

C. A.(?opp, 13], Huron St . . . . . {\'eei'etay

J. liourk, 445 Milwaukee Ave . Financier

J. R. Burk, I62 \V. (Jhicago

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

BAL'I‘IIll0Rl-I CITY; ]iil|lllIl0I‘B, Md.

'I‘. F. Bailey, 215 W. I-licldle St . . . Master

J. ()’Ncil, 82 Mai'ylan(l Ave . . Secretary

J. II. Shock, 202 Const.»itution

St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Fiiialicier

W. J. .\icI{is~'eii, (tare of It. J.

Lucas, .Iefl'e|'son Avc., near

Shirk St., . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

ORANGE (iR0\'E ; Los Angeles, Cal.

(‘. I~‘.lton, Box 72 . . . . . . . .Master

IC. 1.. Nehro, Box 72 . . . . . . . Hem-retary

I6. Stevens, Box 901 . . . . . . Financier

F. I’. h‘hep:mison, Box 72. . Mag. Agent

I’l-lR~SI'}\'ER.\Nl?l-I; Terrace, Ut-ah.

\\'.J.'l‘oy, Box I3! . . . . . . . . . Master

F..A.Peck, . . . . . . . . . . . .S0('.I‘0i<'\.|‘_\f

E. P. lI:istings, Box l89 . . . . Financier

G. \V. Jacobs . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

WXBASH: Peru, Ind.

(J. A. \Vilsoii, Box 316 . . . . . . . Mast-er

M. l~1. Daly . . . . . . . . . . . . h‘ecretar_v

M. Hassett. . . . . . . . . . . . . Fina ncicr

(7. A. \Vilson, Box 316 . . . Mag. Agent

('.‘. 1). I)i.\'on . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

C. M. \Vright . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Martlin . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

(J. Wilkes . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent
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HIS CHOICE.

BY MALC()l\IE MEREDITH .

“ Every calling in life has its unpleasant

side, and this is one part of the unpleasant

side of the practice of medicine,” said Dr.

Palmer, as he entered his office upon his

return from a long, cold ride in the

country.

“ You have not been around very reg-'

ularly of late, John,” continued the doc

tor, addressing the tall, broad-shouldered

young man, who was the only other oc

cupant of the room. “I saw your father

a few days ago, and he made particular

inquiries about your progress. I had to

give him rather an indifferent answer,

owing to the fact that I have been so busy

of late that I have not had time to exam

ine you. I thought then, that the first op

portunity that presented itself I wou d

Qve you a general review, and see how

well you are digesting and assimilating

what you read, and find out if your en

thusiasm for the profession is increasing

any. ’ -

John Wilmoth, the young man to whom

Dr. Palmer had just addressed the above

remarks, was the son of William Wilmoth,

one of the wealthiest merchantsin the

large western city where he lived. John,

the eldest of his children, ,was but a few

months past twenty-one. At the a e of

twenty he had graduated at the igh

School of the city in whichhe lived ; and

a few months afterwards, at his father’s

earnest request, he entered the office of

Dr. Palmer, one of the oldest physicians

in the city, as a student. He had never

experienced a desire to become a physi

cian, and it was more out of regard for

his father’s wishes than any other reason

that he had entered upon the study.

In answer to what the doctor had said

to him, he replied : “ To tell you the truth,

doctor, I have come to the conclusion that

I was not ‘cut out’ for a physician. I

have been doing some rather serious

thinking lately, and I have decided to
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abandon the idea of becoming an M. D. I

do not think I have the qualifications

necessar to make a first-class physician,

and as cannot do that, I am not going

to be a second or third class one. There

is an occupation that I believe I will be

satisfied to follow and for which I think

I am fitted ; and, though it re uires hard

physical labor, I think I wil do more

good to engage in it, and my life will be

more of a satisfaction to me than it would

be as a physician or anything else. My

father, as you know, has ‘ set his heart ’

on my becoming a physician. His ex

pectations regarding me never can be re

alized; and I feel as though it would be

deceiving him to longer continue as I

have. I deeply regret that I cannot carry

out his cherished wishes. I can only hope

that he will see that it is for the best

sometime, but I fear he will not see it in

that light at present.”

“ An honest confession is good;for,the

soul, John,” replied the doctor. “ Since

ou have been a student in my office I

ave observed you and watched your pro

gress more closely, perhaps, than youlmay

think. I have arrived at the same con

clusion you have in regard to your fitness

for the medical profession. It was-‘my_;in

tention to draw you out on this subject

when I came in, but IImust say you have

taken me a little by surprise, in thinking

so nearly parallel with me. Before you

came into the office to study I told your

father that I would, when necessary, give

you such advice as I would like given to

a child of mine, should circumstances de

mand it. But before saying to you what

I intend to say, I would like to know what

this Work is in which you think you will

engage? ”

“I have decided to become a railroad

engineer,” was the reply. “ Ever since I

have been old enough to observe and re

fiect, I have liked to be about and upon

an engine better than to be doing any

thing else. I have wished many a time,

as I have seen the engine glide away, that

I was the engineer. I have tried lately not

to think aboutthe matter, but the thoughts

and wishes will return. Now, as I have

said, if I could be a success as a practi



98 FIREMEN’S MAGAZINE.

cioner, I would gladly do so, for father’s

sake, if for no other reason, but as I can

not conscientiously do that, and as I do

not intend to be an idler, I have decided to

do as I said. There is no vacillation about

this, for Ihave never madea choice of my

own before, because I have never thought

about the subject in the right way.”

“ While,” said the doctor, “ it surprised

me to hear you talk as you have, yet I

am glad to know that you are so honest

and courageous. If every man had the

like honesty of purpose and an equal

amount of moral courage as you have,

there would be fewer failures in life.

You have earnestly endeavored to ascer

tain what station in life you are best

fitted to fill, and, having, as you believe,

done that, ou intend to occup it. In

your case t ere is required a hig degree

of moral courage to pursue the course

you expect to; for your £ather’s circum

stances are such as would enable ou to

play the aristocratic idler if you esired

to, and the majority of youn men, under

like circumstances, would o so. You

have the courage to say, ‘ I have made a

mistake.’ To make such an admission,

and then try to rectify our mistakes, is

the wisest and bravest course to pursue.

Too many men——young and old, think

that ‘ the profession honors the man.’

Such an idea is a mistaken one, for, as

Dr. Holland has truly said, ‘ The man

honors the profession, and not the rofes

sion the man.’ None reco nize t is as

sertion as true more than t e men who

have honored them. They are ornaments

and an honor to their profession and re

cognize each other as men of ability.

There are men in them who bustle along

and by their ‘brass and cheek ’ impress

men of their own calibre with the idea

that they know what they profess to.

They are, when compared with those of

their own profession who have the natur

al and acquired ability, as dwarfs among

giants. It is the height of their ambition

to impress others with a sense of their

wisdom and greatness. Were it not that

they often do harm, and, like the rest of

the world, they are engaged in the battle

for existence, their lives would seem like

a farce. But there is a class of men in

the rofessions—-honest, earnest men who,

whi e they have made a mistake in the

selection of a calling, are yet battling

along in the war for existence, lacking the

courage to say, ‘ I have made a mistake.’

Brave hearts have com assion only for

these men whose stru e for existence is

often pitiable. Yes, ohn, ‘ be a man

among men ’ of your own calling.

“ The mission of the professional man

is a grand one. You often hear it said

that ‘ the rofessions are overcrowded ; '

but it has een my observation that for

every man possessing the requisite ability

there is room. If you possessed that natur

al ability and then would by study get the

acquired, stick to your business, proper]

direct your effort, and health were spare ,

success would be with you, as it is with

every other man under such circumstan

ces, a matter of time only. If you -

sessed that ability how gladly wou d I

welcome you to aid you in the profession;

for the world has need of such men. If

you could go to the bedside of suffering

and sa to the tempest of pain, ‘ Peace,

be stil ,’ and be obeyed; if men could

have such confidence in your knowledge

as to say), ‘ All that science and skill can

do will e done; if there is any hunian

help it is here;’ and if all your knowl

edge avail naught, to say and feel, ‘ We

are satisfied that all that was best has

been done.’

good mind and memory, and in time

might make more than an ordinary phy

sician, but I see your heart is not in the

work and you are wise to abandon it.”

Thanking the doctor for his kind ad

vice and bidding him good-bye, John put

on his hat and overcoat and started home,

thinking as he went alon , thatif all men

honored their calling an had as kind a

heart as the doctor the world would be

better.

As John walked homeward histhoughts

were busily engaged as to the way he

would approach his father about the

matter.

It would have been rather diflicult to

one even more brilliant than he, but it

must be done. He had not settled exactly

the way, however, when he reached home.

Ashe walked along the graveled walk and

up the steps of the stately mansion, his

heels came down more firmly than usual.

He expected that his views would meet

with opposition and possibly would arouse

his fat er’s anger. He knew his father to

be a man of large firmness. To do that

which would disa point his most cher

ished Yplaiis, woul be, perhaps, a suf

ficient cause to excite his anger; but, in

addition to that, to announce his inten

tion to engage in the occupation he had

chosen, might cause his banishment from

home. There was no one in the sitting

room when he entered it but his father,

who was reading the evening paper. Tak

ing a paper from the table, he tried to be

come interested in its contents but fail

ing in that he laid it down and went to g

You have perseverance, a.
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' it; while, as

 

the window. Snow flakes were beginning

to fall, and musingly watching them as

they came down, thicker and faster, he

forgot for a time the task before him. So

busily absorbed was he, that he did not

notice that his mother had entered the

room, and was not aware of the fact un

til the sound of his father’s voice aroused

him from his revery, and caused him to

look around, by saying:

“ I saw the doctor as I was coming home

this evening. He looked as though he had

just returned from a long ride. ‘ By the

by,’ it had almost escaped me. The doc

tor told me, only a few days ago, that you

had not been around as regularly as usual

of late. You ought to put in good time,

so that at the end of two cars from the

time you commenced stu y you will be

read to make a. start.”

“ ather,” replied John, “I have some

thing to say to you to-night, which will

no doubt cause you a feeling of great dis

appointment, and may anger you; but, I

ask you to listen patientl to whatI have

to sa ' until you fully un erstand my rea

son or doing as I have.

“You have entertained hopes and ex

pectations of my becoming a physician.

WhileI have never expressly encouraged

these expectations, yet by my silent ac

quiescence, I have impliedly done so. I

feel that you are entertaining expecta

tions of me that can never be realized;

for I have, after much reflection, come to

the conclusion that I have not the natur

al ability to make a successful ph sician.

You may, and perhaps will, thin that I

am mistaken, and mere vaeillation is the

reason for this change, but I assure you

that is not the reason. Within the past

month, for the first time in my life, I

have given this subject the right consid

eration. I have thought of the various

callings in life and of the necessary qual

ifications to make one successful in any

one of them.

“ There is nothing connected with the

study or practice of medicine or surgery

that has such an attraction to me as I

think it should have for me to engage in

you know, I have, ever since

I have been old enough to observe, liked

to be working with machinery. It is a

matter of deep regret to me to do that

-which will place me in opposition to your

cherished views and plans regarding me,

but believing that, under the circumstan

ces, it will be better to do so, and that by

reason of the change I will be happier

and mose useful, I ask your consent to

that change. _I feel that to you and

mother I owe much~more to her than I

 

can ever pay. You have given me a good

constitution and a fair education. More

than this I have no right to ask; and I

would feel, if on never left me a dollar,

that you had one your duty. What I

want» to do is to become a railroad en

gineer.”

Mr. Wilmoth looked at his son with

mingled feelings of surprise and anger.

Passionate words trembled upon his lips,

but these were checked by the wistful,

appealing look of his wife, as she said:

“ Wait, William, until morning to answer.

Take time to think before replying; it

will be better than to do so now.’ And

Mr. Wilmoth, remembering how much

he was indebted to his wife’s counsel in

the past, with an effort to be calm, said:

“ I will talk to you in the morning about

this matter, John.” '

Bidding them good-night, John went to

his room.

For a time after he had gone thesilence

of the room was unbroken, save by the

ticking of the clock upon the mantel.

The thoughts and emotions of both were

active, though widely different. The

heart of the mother was preparing such

a plea for her boy in the silence of those

moments as only the heart of a mother

can frame. She was trying to control the

emotional part of her nature sufliciently

to bring the intellectual to her aid in the

advocacy of this cause. He had said that

he intended to become a laborer, and

while it, perhaps, touched her pride, her

love, as a strong current, swept thatpride

away, and her motherhood grandly as

serted itself. She saw that the storm of

human passion threatened great destruc

tion, and with all the power of her nature

she was striving to avert it. The clouds

were gathering more thickly, that storm

was threateningly near. Yes, he was

going to be what, in its narrower signifi

cation, the world understood by the word

laborer. Yet, for all that, he would be

her boy. Time, place or condition could

not change that fact or the deep, abiding

love that she, like all true mothers feel

for their children. Though the calling he

had chosen would require him often to

wear coarse and soiled clothes, the same

kind heart would beat beneath them as if

he were dressed in the finest cloth. The

thought of separation in the way that was

threatened, had almost the bitterness of

death to her. She knew how firm both

were ;_ and that, though John had never

placed himself in opposition to his fath

er’s will before, she felt that he would not

yield. Under the circumstances she could

not but feel that John was in the right.
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Time was passing, and it might be was

deepening and widening a chasm of bit

terness separating father and son.

Feeling all this, and summoning all

her resolution to her aid, she broke the

silence by sa ing: “ William, while what

has been sai has taken us by surprise

and will destroy certain cherished plans

of ours, let us be honest with ourselves,

'ust to our child, and not be ruled either

fiselfishness or the promptings of fool

is pride. Let us recognize this as a truth,

that legally or morally we have no right

to im eratively dictate an occupation to

our c ild when he has arrived at the age

of manhood. It is our duty to kindly ad

vise him, but when that age which the

law recognizes as one of discretion comes,

our right of compulsion ceases, and we

would be doing -wrong to use or try to

use force in any way to compel him to

choose as we desire. There comes a time

when responsibilities should be felt by

every free moral nature. That time for

him has come. We have, I think, tried

to do our duty towards him, and now all

that remains for us to do is to give him

our counsel and trust that all will be for

the best. Let us remember that in the re

lation of parent and child, there are du

ties devolving upon and rights belongin

to both parties to it, and that it is not al

duty in the child and all right in the par

ent. Both have their rights which ought

to be respected and their duties which

should be done.

“ More to me than houses and lands

and station and wealth is the love I bear

our children, and if you are true to your

self it is the same with you. It grieves me

to think of-the struggle the poor bo must

" have had to force himself to say w at he

has. It ought to have been so, that with

out a feeling of restraint, he would have

felt free to say to us what he has. Be

tween parent and child there should be

no such feeling as this. I am glad to know

that our boy is so honest, courageous and

manly ; for if you will see this matter in

its true light ou will see it in that way.

Oh, William,‘ see this social ostracism 111

a new light, as its injustice comes home

to me in the way it does. Through our

boy the dignity and nobility of labor has

been differently interpreted to me to

night than ever before. He is going to be

a laborer! Will he be any the worse for

that? Honestly, William, after what he

has said to-night, do you not believe he

will be a. more useful member of society

in the occupation he has chosen than to

-have continued as he was, or to remain

an idler? Would it not be selfishness in

 

us to try to force him against his inclina

tions into something for which he is un

fitted. From the hi hest to the lowest we

are all—or should e—laborers', and all

labor, whether of hand or brain, so that .

it is useful, is honorable. Place never

makes noble or dignifies labor—-that must

be done b the laborer. Rememberthose

beautiful lines from the German which

we both admire so much:

‘ The workshop must be crowded,

That the palace may be bright;

If the plowman did not plow,

Then the poet could not write.

Then let every toil be hallowed

That man performs for man,

And have its share of honor

As the part of one great plan.’

Let us remember the bitter experience of

many parents who, under circumstances

simi ar in their nature to these, have ban

ished children for placingthemselves in op

position to their wills. I feared you might

say words to-night that you could never

recall, and I thought of this beautiful sen

timent: ‘ No matter where my child may

go or what it may do, my heart and m

home are always open to receive it.’ f

all that Ingersoll has said was as worthy

of acceptance as that, how much more

humanity would be indebted to him. I

know you are noble and generous and

will be true to yourself. Among my jew

els there in the case lies the beautiful

ring you gave me, which is a tender re

minder of long ago. How the clustering

gems glitter! How beautiful it is! But

Oh! our children are brighter and far

more precious gems in the circle of our

home. Let us keep the cluster while we

can ; and let us so live and care for it that

its beauty shall not be marred and broken

by our acts. And now one more thought

from Ingersoll-—notmore touchingly beau

tiful, but more sadly so : ‘ When I am

dead I want my child to be able to stand

at my grave and say, He never spoke an

unkind word to me.’ Rememberingthis,

let us try to draw the hearts of our chil

dren to us in love, for oh, my husband, _

‘life is too short for estrangement and

bitterness.’ Let us speak words of kind

ness now, for fear ‘ we find a voice for

loving praise’ too late.”

Before this appeal, so touching in its un

conscious eloquence, Mr. VVilmoth’s anger

melted away. He felthow unjust he might

have been, and longed for the day to come

so that he could speak those words which

would be so different from the words he

would have said last night. There was no

intention now to say -the words he had in
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tended to say: words which, had they

been said, would have left, as they have

with many another, very bitter memories.

No, he would not say them now. He was

disappointed, but he felt that he was prin

cipally to blame for that. The imagina

tion produced what he was satisfied would

have been the result had he obeyed his

first impulse, and the thought caused him

to suffer. He knew that he desired to be

just, yet if he had said what, in all prob

ability, he would but for his. wife’s coun

sel have said, it would have been too great

a task to ever unsay them.

When John came down stairs the next

morning, he found his father awaiting him

in the sitting-room. He greeted him as

usual, and was surprised at receiving his

father’s usual kindly acknowledgment in

return. It was very different from what

he anticipated, and it made him feel as

though a weight had been lifted from him.

“I have thoughtthis matter over, John,”

said Mr. Wilmoth, “ and have come to a

very different conclusion than I thought

possible last night. I must admit that,

but for your mother’s words of counsel, I

might have committed an error, as many

parents under like circumstances have

done. It is true that my expectations

have been disappointed, but you are of

age now, that, I must admit, gives you a

perfect right to choose for yourself. I

would rather you had chosen differently

partly on account of my wishes, partly

because you will be engaged in a danger

ous calling, and partly, perhaps, on ac

count of a small degree of worldly pride,

which circumstances have unconsciously

developed. But your mother’s words

have done much to remove that, and I

think time and effort will eliminate the

remainder. While I may have uncon

sciously acquired more worldly pride

than I thought I had, yet I hope that in

past it has never blinded my sense of

justice, and I am sure it never will in

the future. I never want to assist in any

way to draw lines of social distinction

where they do not belong. Merit, and

not place, connection or clothes, is what

I have always tried to base my judgment

of men upon. Labor, whether of hand

or brain, so that it is useful, is honorable.

The labor of hands was the first and most

necessary ; and I am proud to know, that

as a sun- rowned outh, these hands once

added to the wor d’s wealth by physical

labor. I know there is a tendency on the

part of the few, as compared with the

many, to make stronger false social dis

tinctions, by drawing tighter class lines,

bounded by wealth or connections; but

 

I will never lend myself to such a scheme.

There must in the nature of things be a

difference in men, morally, intellectually

and ph sically, but it is one of degree, not

of kin . These lines of cast have no

foundation in justice. In the past they

were founded on tyranny and wrong; and

to-day they are but the continuation of

that wrong in another form. Certainly

this is an unjust distinction which places

one man, on account of wealth or con

nection alone, above another, his equal

in every element that goes to make up

true manhood. Noble and serf, lord and

vassal, patriarch and plebian, or like dis

tinctions, are foreign to the spirit of our

institutions, and those who are tr ing to

establish them are aiming a death low at

the grandest form of government under

which humanity has ever existed. But it

will never succeed, for the wave of one of

the most peaceful but powerful revolu

tions that societ has ever witnessed is

coming—-rising iigher and higher and

gatheringforce as it comes—that will for

ever wash away the boundary lines of in

justice and wrong; and then man will

reco ize the true relation in which he

stan s to his fellow. There will be bound

ary lines as in the past, but they will be

founded in equity and justice. The ques

tion that will then be asked about a man

will not be, ‘How much is he worth?’

‘ How does he dress? ’ or ‘ To whom is

he related ? ’ but they will be, ‘ What is

his character as a man ‘P ’ ‘ Where should

he rank in the moral and intellectual

World Z’ ’ An honorable ancestry will be

a. presumption in his favor, but it will not

be a conclusive one. On account of m

position, I would be expected to side with

those trying to strengthen these class

lines of injustice, but I do not. I condemn

in the name of all that is noble and just

‘in human nature, the man or woman or

class of men and women who, if they

could, would establish such distinctions

between ‘a common brotherhood,’ as must

pain a generous heart to know and feel

that they exist. I condemn, and every

true man and woman condemns, as su

premely selfish thre wish of anyone, that

another shall feel a sense of distance that

God never intended should be felt by his

children, a difference which is only the

result of circumstances, independent of

any goodness or worth, the result of

which is, often, to place the inferior above

the superior. And now, in conclusion, I

have this only to add, that I hope you

have not made a mistaken choice. ’

Having finished his remarks, Mr. Wil

moth started to his place of business.
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Shortly after Mr. Wilmoth’s departure

his wife came in, wearing a glad look

upon her face. John tenderly and rever

ently imprinted a kiss upon her brow,

which made her prouder than ever of her

broad-shouldered boy.

John decided to remain at home that

day. No need of going to the ofliee now,

and the thought gave him a sense of re

lief. It was Thursday, and he did not ex

pect to go to work before the following

Monday. He was enjoying his feelings

of relief and thinking how much better

he would be satisfied in the new calling,

when his thoughts were interrupted by

his mother’s voice asking him if his house

would be done as soon as he had expected.

“ It will be done this week, mother,”

was the repl , “ but I may not need it.”

“ Not nee it, John! ” exclaimed his

mother. “ Why not ? You have not had

a lover’s quarrel, have you ? ”

“ One question at a time, mother. It

has been the understanding, as you know,

that our marriage would take place next

month, but as I have not told her of my

changed plans, I don’t know what she

will think about them. The carrying out

of my expressed purposes may make a

difference withiher.”

“ Trust my judgment, John, when I say

that Kate is a truer woman than that.”

“ So I have believed,” said John, “ and

I hope that I have 11ot been mistaken.

Pride, ou know, has its influence with

most 0 us in this world. But I shall see

her this evening, and then I shall know.”

at as >15! as at ->2? -'/li

Kate Wheeler, like John Wilmoth, was

the child of wealthy parents. Both fam

ilies moved in the highest circles of soci

ety. Kate’s father had been dead several

ears. During the principal part of his

ife he had been engaged in the banking

business. He had made a financial suc

cess in life, and when he died had left his

‘wife and daughter leathering—~seldom so

called, h0wever—in affluent circumstan

ces. For years the two families had been

on the most intimate terms. Their houses

were only a few squares apart, and were

situated on the same avenue. Kate and

John had known each other from the

years of childhood. They had attended

the same schools, going up through the

difierent grades together until the High

School was reached, when they were

separated by Kate being sent to college.

Unconsciously, perhaps, an affection had

grown up between them, which had

strengthened through the years. Time

and distance had not lessened that friend

ship. Sometimes in the spring time, when

 

all nature seemed so glad, and while Kate

would be tryin‘g to get some lesson, the

lines would melt away in the mist, and

on the blank page—as it seemed—there

was a picture of a dark face, with its

large, dark eyes, like John Wilmoth’s ;

and, very often, under like circumstan

ces, John saw the picture of a fair face,

with,deep blue eyes, framed with golden

hair. He thought that there never was a

more beautiful picture, and, in truth,

there was a -witchery about the sweet

hlonde face. There camea time, one va

cation, when the old, old story was told

anew, with as fine an effect as though that

was the first time anything like it had

ever been said. And so Kate’s school days

were done, for when Mrs. Wheeler’s eon

sent to the union was asked, it was freely

given. There was no young man she

knew to whose care she could so cheer

fully and willingly entrust the happiness

of her child as to thatof John Wihnoth’s.

Agreeable to his expressed intention to

know whether his change of purpose

would make a difference with Kate, he

found himself, upon that evening, walk

ing towards her home. His step was not

as elastic or his mood as cheerful as usu

al. Many, in fact, most men in his place,

would never have taken the first step he

had, but more especially not the one he

was going to take. With all the power of

his nature he loved this fair. being upon

whom a gloriously beautiful womanhood

had dawned, and it was the large firm

ness and conscientiousness that gave him

the courage to take the step that he was

taking.

When John made his appearance at

Mrs. Wheeler’s that evening,“it was evi

dent to Kate that he was not in his usual

cheerful mood, so without waiting for a

request to that effect, she went to the pi

ano and played the liveliest of his favor

ite pieces. After she had pla 'ed several

of these she arose, graceful y waltzed

around the room, and then after making

2. comical bow, asked the doctor how he

had left his last patient and if he did not

think that she was improving.

How John sat there statue-like before

that vision of loveliness and beauty was

hard to explain. Wondering what could

be the cause of his present mood, she sat

down beside him, at his request, regard

ing his look of mingled admiration, love

and sorrow, with a puzzled air.

Quietly he told her of what he proposed

doing, and that if she wished it he would

release her from her engagement.

“ Do you wish it at an end,” was the

inquiry.
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“Oh, Kate!” he replied, loosing the

statue-like appearance, “ don’t you know

me better than that. No, a thousand times

no. It was only because I thought that

you would not want to become the wife

of a laborer.”

“ Don’t you know,’ was the response,

“that ‘it is not necessary to be rich or

great to be happy.’ If that is your reason

or doubts you can put them to rest, for

if I did not love you for your own sake,

I would not be worthy of the name of

wife.”

The statue was suddenly very much

more life-like as it folded the beautiful

girl in its arms, and then, John Wilmoth,

his doubts gone, and certainty in their

place, was very happy. The rest of the

evening his manifestations were the re

verse of statue-like. Thou h he knew

nothingaboutmusic, he stoo beside Kate

when she went to the piano, at his re

quest, and thought he was of great ser

vice in turning the music. The moments

of the evening passed swiftly away with

conversation about the new house—soon

to be their home-of the wedding and of

the future, and then a lover's good-night,

and John Wilmoth was going home, a

very happy young man.

Five ears seems a long period to_l0ok

forwar to, but generally short to look

back over, and especially do the years

seem short when they have been filled

with such happinessas the past five have

been to Kate and John Wilmoth. Two

little children—-Kate and John—have

come to fill the hearts and homes of par

ents and grand-parents with pride and

o .J iiohn has become a. trusted engineer,

having won his promotion to the right

side by merit. He never doubts the wis

dom of his choice, and feels that every

man whose opinion is worth considering

thinks more of him for pursuing the

course he has than though he had done

differently. His respect for his calling

and the men engaged. therein increase

vear by year. Experience has shown

im more fully the dangers of his call

ing and of its usefulness to man. He

knows how brave many of the men of

his callin are, for he has seen them go

down to eath at the post of duty, per

formin acts as noble, self-sacrificing and

as thril inglyl

Y

heroic as ever won for man

the title 0 ero or martyr. One life in

its heroic self-sacrifice given to save

many. One hefit with its great love of

home and its dear ones, putting the sug

estions of that love away, looking death

ravely in the face, and standing at the

post of dut to the last, loyal to the trust

humanity as reposed in him. “ More

than this hath no man done; grander

acts of heroism the world never has wit

nessed.”

Mr. Wilmoth has retired from business

lately. It is the result of his wife’s coun

sel and his own good judgment. His

means are far in excess of his wants, and

so there is no need of taking the years

that should be given to rest and the en

joyment of his labor to hoard away wealth

that can do him no good. He has a com

petency, and he has no wish to have more

of the wealth of the World than he is en

titled to. He is rather restless, however,

on account of such unusual inactivity.

John is delighted to hear him express a

desire to accompan him on one of his

trips. It will be ra er long and hard for

his father he thinks. But his father goes

with him and enjoys the trip greatly.

Coming back the train is delayed, and

when it starts the lost time is made up.

The faster the train goes the greater his

father’s enthusiasm. With face all aglow

he looks out first on one side, then on

the other and then ahead, and rather ex

citedly exclaims, “ Let her out a little

more, John, if it ain’t against the rules.”

The trip did not tire his father as John

expected it would. As they walk home

ward, after their arrival, he asks his fath

er how he enjoyed the trip.

“ Never en]oyed anything better,” was

the reply. ‘f I feel ten years younger than

I did this morning.”

“ And what do you think of my choice

by this time, father ‘I ”

“ It was an excellent choice, John, ex

cellent! Wh , if I was young again, I

believe I woul be an engineer myself.”

Somerville Journal.

LOVE MAKING IN VIRGINIA.

 

SHE. Don’tput your arms around my neck;

You’ll rumple all my ruflies.

HE. Then let me kiss you without force,

And thus avoid all scufiles.

SHE. There is no sweetness in a kiss

‘ Unless by force ’t1s taken.

HE. I know it; there ! Oh, this is bliss!

This style of osculation.

SHE. My ruflies you have rumpled, love,

And put me in a fluster.

HE. Oh, never mind; I’ll fix it, dove,

For I'm a readj uster.
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0UR EXCXIA./VGES.

THIERS.

HON. E. B. WAS]-IBURNE,S REMINISCENRES OF

I THE FIRST PRESIDENT OF THE FRENCH

REPUBLIC.

 

Under the title of “ Reminiscences of

Thiers,” the Hon. E. B. Washburne con

tributes the following to The Century for

January :

It was in 1867 that I first saw Thiers.

Having passed many years in private life,

in 1863 he had entered the corps legisla

tif, under the second empire, as a deputy

from the second circonscription of Paris,

thus commencing a new political career

at the age of sixt -three. In my younger

da s I had rea with enthusiasm his

“ istory of the French Revolution,” a

work which for half a century has held

the intelligent world under the empire of

its charm and fascination. I had also read

with almost equal interest his “ Historv

of the Consulate and Empire,” which

Lamartine once pronounced “ the book of

' the century.” Being in Paris in the month p

of July, 1867, I hailed the good fortune‘

which enabled me to obtain admission to

the corps legislatif, and to listen to Thiers

on the day he concluded his great speech

on the “Mexican Question,” which was

one of the most terrible arraignments ever

launched against any government.

Previous to the coup d’etat of the 2d of

December, 1851, Thiers had been a mem

ber of the legislative assembly under the

republic of 1838, from the department of

the Seine Interieur. It was at this time

that he was thrown into the prison of

Mazas, together with many of the most

eminent men in France. Afterward tem

poraril banished, he was permitted to re

enter rance in August, 1852.

\Vhen I took up my oflicial residence in

Paris, in the spring of 1869, Thiers was still

a member of the corps legislatif. He was

the center of a small group -of deputies

who composed the opposition in the cham

ber, and known as the “left.” In a body

of nearly three hundred members, this

opposition could not claim more than

about thirty. But in this small minorit

there were numbered many men of sue

 
ability, power and eloquence as to make

them a real force. After Thiers there was

Jules Favre, who held the first place as an

orator, and next to him I should place

Jules (irevy, a lawyer of distinction, a

man of large attainments, and an original

republican, and now president of the

French republic. Gambetta was a com

paratively new member, sitting on the

extreme eft, and just beginning to make

his reputation. Ernest Picard was an able

man, witty and skillful in debate; Jules

Simon, also an original republican, a man

of real ability, and much devoted to let~

ters and the cause of education. Eman

uel Arago and Eugene Pelletan, advanced

republicans, were among the deputies

from Paris. And in this group of the op

position there were two members of the

provisional government of 1848—Granier

Pages and Adolphe Oremieux. Pages was

a man of striking personal appearance and

courtl manners, and bore the strongest

resem lance to Henry Clay of any man I

have ever seen. Cremieux was the old

Hebrew advocate who had recently been

elected a member, and was beginning to

take that position in the chamber to

which his large experience in affairs, his

great abilit and earnest patriotism enti

tled him. hey both have died within a

comparatively recent period. One of the

most prominent, able and courageous

men o this group was Jules Ferry, now

so well known as the recent head of the

French ministry. Among the other mem

bers of this opposition was Jules Le Cesne,

deputy from Havre who has passed much

of his life in New érleans, where he had

accumulated a fortune.

Never in his long and illustrious career

did Thiers occupy a higher plane than in

the corps legislatif, in July, 1870, when

the question of war or peace hung trem

bling in the balance. It is impossible to

go into the history of those frightful days,

when a midsummer madness seems to

have seized the French government, and

when all Paris was under the influence of

an excitement and fury almost without a

parallel.

It was in the sitting of the corps legis

latif of the 15th of July, 1870, that the

question of the declaration of war came

up for consideration. Thiers, almost sin
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- self, then, M. Thiers, the noble energy

gle handed and alone, undertook to stem

the torrent which he saw was about to

sweep over his c0unt1'y- and en ulf its

lory and rosperity. In the mi t of a

ostile an howling majority he appealed

for a little delay, that the members might

have more information and afuller knowl

edge of the subject. I now quote from the

official record of the proceedings:

“ M. Thiers—History, France and"the

world are now regarding us. The resolu

tion which you propose to take may re

sult in the death of thousands of men.

Upon your action, perhaps, ma depend

the destinies of our countr ,an it is nec

essary to me, before this ormidable de

cision ma be made, that I should have a

moment or reflection. Leave me, then,

to say one thing. You cry out against me,

but I am as decided to hear your mur

murs as it is necessary to brave them.

[‘ Tres b'ie'n’——a Gauche] "* * *

I have the sentiments which I represent

here, not by the passions of the country,

but by its well-considered interests. I have

the certainty, the inmost consciousness,

of fulfilling a difficult duty in resisting

passions——patriotic, if you wish to call

them such, but imprudent. ‘Allrma done’

——a Dro te; a Gauche—‘ i, om: tres

b'Len.] You may be convinced that when

one has lived fort years in the midst of

agitations and 0 itical vicissitudes, and

that he has ful lled his duty, and that he

has the certainty of having fulfilled it,

that nothing can shake him, not even

outrages. When a subject so grave, gen

tlemen, any men1ber—he might be the

only member, he might be the last in

your esteem——if he have a doubt, he ought

to have the privilege to express it. Yes,

there are more than I. I am not the only

one. [Interruptions.]

“ M. Dugue de la Fauconnerie—~You are

fourteen.

,“ M. de Choiseul—If the elections had

been free we would be more numerous.

[Exclamations.] ‘

“M.LeMarquis de Pire—Recall to yourl:

wit

which you denounced the legislative defec

tions of 1815, and do not imitate them.

“ M. Thiers-—Very well, gentlemen; do

you wish that they should say—do you

wish that all Europe should say——that

the vital point had been accorded, and

that, on a mere "question of form, you

would shed torrents of blood‘? [Recla

mations brug/antes at la Droite at au Cea

‘tre.] I demand, then, in face of the coun

try, that they shall give us information of

the dispatches upon which they have

taken the resolution which has been an

nounced, for it is not necessary to deceive

ourselves—it is a declaration of war. [Cer

ta'i1wment—'rnau1:e1nents pr0Z0ngea.]”

To this statement of M. Thiers M. Gran

ter de Oassagnac, one of the most violent

of the imperialist members of the cham

ber, frankl answered: “ I belive it.” M.

Thiers sai that he knew well what men

were capable of under the influence of

their emotions; that the candidature of

the Prince of Hohenzollern had been re

tired, and that, in the opinion of all Eu

rope, France had received satisfaction on

the essential point. The right and center

received this declaration with loud pro

tests. “ You have,” said Thiers, “ ex

pressed your opinion; now permit me to

express my own, in a few words.” Meet

ing with interruptions, he said it would

be comprehended that he was at that mo

ment fulfilling the most painful duty of

his life, and added these great words:

“ Yes, as to myself, I am tranquil for my

memory. I am sure of that which is re

served for me: I am sure of that, for my

action of this moment; but for you I am

certain that there will be days when you

will regret your precipitation.”

These remarks were greeted with in

sulting expressions b the majority -of the

chamber: “ Allons ! allons done! ”

I now quote further from the official re

port:

“ M. le Marquis de Pire—You are the

trumpet anti—patriotic of disaster; go to

Coblentz.

“M. Thiers—Ofi'end me insult me—I

am ready to submit to all to avert the

shedding of the blood of my fellow-citi

zens which you are ready to shed so im

prudently. I sufi"er, believe me, to have

to speak thus.

“ M. le Marquis de Pire—It is we who

suffer in listening to you.

“M. Thiers—When I see that, yielding

to your passions, you do not want to take

an instant for reflection; that you do not

wish to demand a knowled e of the dis

patches upon which yourju gmentshould

be supported,-—I say, gentlemen, permit

me the expression, that you do not fulfill,

in all their extent, the duties that are im

posed upon you.

“M. Jerome David—Guard your les- _

sons——we reject them.

“ M. Thiers—Say what you wish, but it

is very imprudent for you to let the coun

try suspect that it is a party resolution

which you take to-day. [Vives et nom

breuses e;rclamat130m.]

“ M. Dugue de laFauconnerie—It is you

who are but a. party: we are the nation ;

we are 270.
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“ M. Thiers—I am willing to vote to the

government all the means necessary when

the war shall have been definitely de

clared, but,I desire to know the dispatch

es on which that declaration of war is

based. I await that which is to be done,

but I decline, as to myself, the declara

tion of war so little justified.”

The little group of the left of the chairi

ber associated itself by its applause to

these brave words of Thiers, so profound,

so patriotic and so farsighted. The next

day, the senate adopted a resolution an

alagous to that of the chamber of dc >u

ties. Events now marched apace. A ew

days after, on the 28th of July, 1870, the

emperor, doubt_ful and hesitating, left the

palace of St. Cloud, never to return to it

more, to join the army.

The disaster at Wissembourg, on the

4th of August, was followed on the 6th by

the double defeat at Rcischoifen and For

bach. No one in Paris at that time can

ever forget the scenes of excitement, tur

bulence and madness that followed the

news of these frightful disasters to the

French arms. The crisis had already ar

rived, and made the stoutest hearts trem

ble. In that extremety there appeared no

resource left but to call the corps legisla

tif together, and to invest it with sover

eign power.

It was on the 9th day of August that

the corps legislatif met in extraordinary

session. Excitement, indignation, grief

pervaded all Paris, and all looked forward

with the most intense interest and anxiety

as to what action would be taken by that

body in this hour of peril. That sitting

has hardl a parallel in the parliamentary

annals of ‘rance, except in the very worst

days of the national convention. In my

long service in the house of representa

tives I had witnessed many scenes of vio

lence and excitement, particularly just

before the rebellion, and, on one occasion

(in the affair of Crow and Keitt), a hand

to-hand fight in the area in front of the

speaker’s chair, but never had I witnessed

anything equal to the intense and long

continued violence of this sitting. And

it was on this occasion that I was partic

ularly struck with the attitude and de

portment of Thiers. Goarded to madness

by the threat of M. Granier de Oassagnac

that, if he had the power, he would send

them all before a military commission, be

fore night, in an instant nearly every

member of the left rushed into the hemi

cycle in front of the tribune, gesticula

ting wildly and filling the hall with their

vociferations. Garnier-Pages, nearly 70

years old, and ex-member of the provis

ional government of 1848, in advance of

all his colleagues, made directly for the

Duc de Grammont, who was sitting on

the ministerial bench and shook his fist

in his face. During all this mad tumult,

when every member was livid with rage,

Thiers sat quietly in his seat, unmoved,

and apparently undisturbed by the tem

pest which was raging around him——the

coolest of all his colleagues, because the

greatest.

It is impossible, in the limits of this

paper, to make more than a passing allu

sion to the stupendous events that fol

lowed this celebrated sitting of the 9th of ,

August. The weight of public opinion

rested so heavily upon the majority of

the chamber that the Ollivier ministry

fell miserably under its own weight and

the reprobatlon of thc country. Never

was that force of public opinion—which

Webster once described as ‘being more

powerful than the lightning, or the whirl

wind, or the earthquake-—so strikingly

felt as in its effects on the corps legislatif

on this occasion.

vier, which had inaugurated the war and

plunged France into unheard-of disasters

and perils, went down without an in

stants warning, and without a single

voice being raised in its behalf. What is

known as the “Palikao ministry” suc

ceeded to that of Ollivier. The majori

ty of the chamber refused to associate

itself with the measures proposed by

Thiers and his colleagues of the left in

tended to meet the crisis. On the 24th of

August Thiers arraigned the majority for

opposing propositions the necessity of

which no one could deny, and in sincere

and patriotic words expressed the senti

ments of the opposition to the effect that

the should not mingle olitical questions

wit 1 the question of tge defense of the

country].

All t e world now knows the des crate

efforts made b Thiers in the last ays of

the corps legis tif to retain France on the

brink of the abyss. They know all the

courage, patience and devotedness he dis~

played in the too famous sitting of the

I5t of July, 1870, in endeavoring to ar

rest in its headlong career the majority,

struck with madness. There is not, in the

history of political assemblies, a more

touching spectacle than this venerable

man giving the most salutary counsels,

the most patriotic warnings in the midst

of interruptions and murmurs, and con

tending against the clamors of those who

accused him of betraying the country

when he wished to save it.

Long, dreary and anxious days ran on.

This ministry of Olli-~
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Immense masses of people thronged the

boulevards, surrounded the news-stands,

reading the journals, discussing the situ

ation, and awaiting telegraphic dispatch

es, which never arrived. The sessions of

the corps legislatif were short and fever

ish, and the ministers did not appear any

more on their benches.

It was on the 4th of September that the

last hour of the empire came finally to

strike. This day is one of the most

important in that French history which

for nearly a century has been more in

teresting and exciting than any romance

which ever captivated the imagination.

It was on this beautiful and radiant Sab

bath, when all Paris had poured itself into

the streets, as on a day of fete, that the

empire ceased to live. I saw all that is

possible for one man to see, and my de

scription of the scenes, embodied in an

official dispatch to my govemment, has

been published, with others, by the order

of Congress. The establishment of the

provisional government of national de

fense was the immediate out-come of this

revolution. Thiers, while declining to

become a member of this government,

lost no. time in associating himself with

its appalling labors and responsibilities.

His conspicuous position, the courageous

and brilliant role he had played in the

corps legislatif since he had re-entered

public life, and his courageous attitude at

the moment of the declaration of war,

made him the first man in the state. It was

was to him that the government naturally

turned in this hour of its extremity, as the

only man who ' could plead the cause of

France before the cabinets of Europe.

Commissioned as an ambassador to the

European governments, Thiers, in spite

of his age, disdained to spare himself the

fatigues, the dangers and disgusts of an

ungrateful enterprise. He visited Lon

don, St. Petersburg, Vienna and Rome.

Received everywhere with the utmost

consideration and sympathy, he was yet

unable to accomplish much for his aflii'ct

ed country. It is a long and sad history

—his return to France, passing throng

the German lines under a flag of truce ;

his visit to Paris ; his going back to Ver

sailles; the insurrections of the 31st of

October, 1870, and the subsequent break

ing ofi' of all negotiations with the Count

de Bismarck.

An armistic having been concluded be

tween France and Germany, in order to

enable France to elect anew assembly, to

decide on the question of war or peace,

the election took place on the 8th'day of

February, 1871. The immense popularity

 

of Thiers at this time is shown by the fact

that no less than twenty-six departments

elected him to the assembly. He choose

to serve for the department of the Seine

(Paris). Thiers now entered upon a new

career, which the misfortunes of his coun

try had imposed upon him, and in which

he was enabled to render such services

as will make his name in all coming time

one of the chiefest glories of France. He

was made chief of the executive power

by the new national assembly which met

at Bordeaux, and it was through his im

mense influence and prestige that the

treaty of peace was made and signed with

Germany, and ratified by the assembly by

a vote of more than five to one. After re

maining a few days at Bordeaux the as

sembly transferred its sittings to Var

sailles. Though the assembl was to sit

in the old cit of Louis IV., hiers took

up his oflicia residence in the splendid

hotel of the ministry of foreign affairs in

Paris.

The insurrection of the commune of

Paris broke out on the 18th dav of March,

1871. . I was obliged to go to the ministry

of foreign affairs, at 9 o’clock in the morn

ing of that day, to communicate to M. Jules

Favre an important dispatch which I had

received from the Count de Bismarck.

What struck me as somewhat curious was

that the court of the foreign office was

filled with horses and military accounter

ments, and being held by orderlies. On

inquirinv of the messenger, I was told

that M. Fayre was in the second story,

and if I wanted to see him personally, I

would have to go up, which I did, and

delivered my communication. One of the

and salons was filled with ofiicers of

iigh rank, and an excited discussion was

going on. In an adjoining room I found

Thiers walking up and down, entirely

alone, and apparently very much ab

sorbed. Not being advised of the gravity

of the situation, I very soon started for a

little trip to the country with some Amer

ican friends. Returning late in the even

ing, it was only thenext morning (Sun

day) that I learned fully what had taken

place. I immediately started for the for

eign ofiice to procure more authentic in

formation, but on arriving there I found

no one except the old messenger of the

minister.

He told me that on the preceding day,

and while Thiers, his cabinet and many,

military men were in deliberation at the

ministry, they were constantly receiving

the most alarming reports from the insur

rectionary parts of the city, but that no

determination had been made to leave
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Paris until about 4 o’clock in the afternoon,

when a battalion of the insurrectionary

National uard marched along the Quai

D’Orsay, eeping step to the cry, “ A bas

Thiers. A bas Thiers! " (Down with

Thiers !) This demonstration at once de

termined the whole government to take

its immediate departure for Versailles.

This wasthe commencement of the bloody

and terrible reign' of the commune of

Paris. On his arrival at Versailles,

Thiers took up his oflicial residence at

the prefecture (residence of the prefect)

of the Seine et Oise, tendered him by the

authorities of that department. It is no

part of my purpose to dwell upon the ac

tion of the national assembly at Ver

sailles during the reign of the commune,

nor to recount the terrible events at Paris

during that frightful epoch. Never was

a greater responsibility imposed upon any

man than upon Thiers at this time. He

had to sign a peace imposing the most

~onerous conditions upon the country.

Order had to be re-established in the in

terior, the army had to be reconstructed,

the finances re-established, and the op

posing interests of the‘ country concil

iated.

The empire had fallen on the 4th of

September, 1870, and the provisional gov

ernment of national defense had taken its

place. I was never accredited to this gov

ernment, neither were any of the repre

sentatives of foreign powers, but all were

accepted and acted assuch representatives

the same as if they had been regularly ac

credited. After the establishment of a reg

ular government at Bordeaux, and Thiers

had been made chief of the executive pow

er, my government sent me letters accred

iting me as minister of the United States

near the French republic. I recieved

them during the very heighth of the

commune, and my presentation of them

was of the most simple and informal

character, and probably no minister of a

first class power ever presented his let

ters of credence to another first class

power with less ceremony than there

was on this occasion. It not being deem

ed necessary, under the circumstances,

that I should pursue the forms of the for

eign office, I informally notified Thiers

that I had received my letters of credence,

and was ready to present them at any

time he should be pleased to designate;

and he named 2:30 o'clock on the after

noon of May 9, 1871. At that hour, ac

companied by. a friend, I proceeded to his

official residence, and was immediately

received by him, without any ceremony,

in his cabinet de travoil, where he sat at

a small table, busily engaged in writing.

The letters of credence were drawn up

with that admirable tact which distin

guished Mr. Secretary Fish when dealing

with political questions. I did not think

it necessary to make a formal speech, and

only remarked that I could add nothing

to what had alread been so well said by

the president in t e letter of credence,

further than to express my own wishes

for his health and personal welfare, and

that prosperity and happiness might come

to the people of France. He signified his

gratification at the cordial terms in which

the president had expressed himself, and

desired that I would communicate to him

that he most sincerely reciprocated the

sentiments of the United States which the

president had declared for France. Thus

commenced my ofiicial relations with this

distinguished man, and which grew into

persona. relations of the mostcordial char

acter, _and existing until the day of his

death.

It was in the summer of 1871 that the

late Gov. Seward was in Paris on his re

turn voyage around the world. Though

he was physically feeble, never was his

mind clearer or his conversation more de

lightful. He was particularly interested

in the politiwl situation in France and‘ in

the success of the republic. I visited the

national assembly at Versailles with him,

and afterward he attended one of the of

ficial receptions of President Thiers,

where he was received with the highest

marks of respect and consideration. As

a special compliment he was invited to

dine en famille the next day) at the palace

of the prefecture. In a su sequent con

versation with Thiers, he inquired par

ticularly after Mr. Seward and spoke of

his gratification in having met that dis

tinguished man, whom he considered, to

use his own language, “ as one of the

greatest statesmen of the two worlds.”

The first thing to be accomplished by

Thiers was the sup ression of the insur

rcction of Paris, w ich was only accom

plished after a siege of more than two

months by the whole military power of

France. As the advancing army ap

proached nearer and nearer to Paris the

hatred of the commune authorities to

Thiers became more and more intense. It

passed a decree that his house in the

Place St. Georges should be demolished,

which was remorselessly executed. Pass

ing there every few days, I saw the work

of demolition progress until literally not

one stone was left upon another. Thiers

had lived in this house for nearly half a

century, and there he had composed the
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great works which are a art of the liter

ary glory of France, and t ere he had pre

pared the s eeches he had delivered at the

tribune. ere he had received the most

celebrated historical personsand savants of

the age, and there he had gathered books,

manuscripts and the rarest works of art

that were to be found in all Europe. All

these precious contents were carried away

and scattered. /The labors of Thiers at

this time were simply prodigious. The

condition of France was terrible. The

Germans held military occupation of a

large number of departments ; its armies

in part prisoners ; its treasur empty,

and its credit impaired; the w ole inte

rior administration disorganized; violence

and disorder in the large cities; political

parties violent, and the assembly secredly

ostile and reactionary ; the indemnity to

be raised for Germany. Though seventy

five years old, Thiers entered on his du

ties with juvenile ardor and exhibited an

activity alike without limit and without

example. There was little that escaped

him in the administration of the govern

ment. With but a few hours of sleep, 5

o’clock in the morning always found him

at work in his cabinet, in conjunction

with his secretaay, his life-long friend and

associate, Bar elemy St. Hilaire, one

of the most distinguished men of France,

member of the French academy, and re

cently minister of foreign affairs under

President Grevy. I recollect an account

given in the papers of Thiers having once

playfully reproached his old friend for

not having arrived at his cabinet until

after 5 o'clock in the morning. Often

would some minister be surprised to re

ceive a note, asking him to call, in rela

tion to some matter in his department, at

6 o’clock in the morning. While giving

all his attention to matters of interior ad

ministration and to public affairs gener

ally, Thiers was attending the sessions of

the national assembly and participating

in the discussion of the most important

questions. As M. Jules Simon well says,

he was absorbed in labors enough to fill

three existences. He managed to do

everything, thanks to his strength of will

and the extreme lucidity of his mind.

He gave himself up entirely to the mat

ter in hand and the person present. He

never had that busy and preoccupied air

which some persons have with one-twen

tieth of the work. He was, in some re

s ects, like Lincoln. He was cheerful in

t e midst of the greatest crisis. He would

catch a jesting phrase on the wing, and

was not afraid of a doubtful joke. His

natural cheerfulness was a great aid to

 

him in his crushing work. While his min

isters were weighed down with labors and

responsibilities, he was always cheerful

and at his ease. He has furnished an ex

ample for all rulers. He gave all he had

of heart, mind and strength to his coun

try. He did not fritter away his time on

trifling and immaterial questions, nor per

mit it to be taken up in dispensing ublic

patronage. He rare] gave himsef any

vacation. When the c ambers had taken

a vacancy, and the ministers were havin

their holida s, Thiers was once aske

about a holi ay for himself. “ Ah! ” said

he, “ my holiday is eighteen hours’ work

a day.”

To Thiers will belongthe imperishable

glory of having paid 0 the ransom of a

thousand millions of dollars to Germany,

and of freeing French territory from the

occupation of German troops. On the ac

complishment of these objects all France

was filled with jo , and the national as

sembly declared t at he had merited well

of his country. But who can measure the

uncertainty of political events? It was

soon after this that the same assembly

pushed him from power, and attempted

to snatch from him the laurels which be

longed to him. In this connection it was

my fortune to be present in this assembly

and to witness one of the most remarka

ble scenes that evcr took place in a delib

erate body. It was at a ver full sitting,

on the 17th of June, 1877. he parties in

the chamber were very equall divided,

and occupied different sides o the hall.

It was by accident that Thiers, still hold

ing the position of deputy, was present

and sittin in his usual seat,near the main

aisle, on t e left of the chamber. This

was during the administration of Presi

dent McMahon, when the “ministry of

combat” was in full swing. M. de Four

tou, minister of the interior, a man ex

cessively odious to the republicans, was

making a speech on the political ques

tions of the day.

marks he said : “ The men who are at

the head of the government to-day are

the outcome of the elections of 1871, and

made part of this national assembly,

which, it can be said, was the pacificator

of the country and the liberator of the

territory.”

(Continued in our mart -number.)

 

TEN to one the girl who comes into the

room with the sweet remark, “I do so

love babies,” has been out in the back

yard spanking her little brother blue with

the fire-shovel because he was sailing her

false curls in the wash-tub.

In the course of his re-.
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MARK TWAIN ON THE PILGRIMS.

THE l<IUMORIST,S SPEECH AT THE NEW ENG

LAND DINNER IN PHILADELPHIA.

Mark Twain attended the banquet of

the New England Society of Pennsyl

vania, at Philadelphia,’the other evening,

andi in the course of a very witty speech

Sal C

I rise to protest. I have kept still for

years, but really I think there is no suf

ficient justification for this sort of thing.

What do you want to celebrate those

people for ?—those ancestors of yours, of

1620—the Mayflower tribe I mean. What

do you want to celebrate them for‘?

Your pardon—the gentleman at my left

assures me that you are not celebrating

the Pilgrims themselves, but the landing

of the Pilgrims at Plymouth Rock on the

22d of December. So you are celebrating

their landing. Why, the other pretext

was thin enough, but this is thinner than

ever; the other was tissue, tinfoil, fish

bladder, but this is gold leaf.

Celebrating their landing! \Vhat was

there remarkable about it, I would like

to know? What can you be thinking of ?

Why, those Pilgrims had been at sea

three or four months. It was the ver

middle of winter; it was as cold as deat

ofi‘Cape Cod, there. Why shouldn’tthe

come ashore? If they hadn’t lande ,

there would be some reason in celebrat

ing the fact. It would have been a

case of monumental leather-headedness

(which the world would not willingly let

1e.

People always progress. You are bet

ter than your fathers and grandfathers

were (this is the first time I have ever

aimed a measureless slander at the de

parted, for I consider such things im

proper). Yes, those among you who

have not been in the penitentiary, if such

.there be, are better than your fathers and

grandfathers were; but is that any suf

ficient reason for getting up animal din

ners and celebrating you ? No, by no

1neans—by no means.

VVell, I repeat, those pilgrims were a

hard lot. They took good care of them

selves, but they abolished everybody

else’s ancestors. I am aborder rufiian

from the banner State of Missouri; I am

a Connecticut Yankee by adoption. In

me you have Missouri morals, Connecti

cut culture; this, gentlemen, is the com

bination which makes the perfect man.

But where are my ancestors? Whom

shall I celebrate? Where shall I find the

 

raw material? My first American ances

tor, gentlemen, was in Indiana; an early

Indian; your ancestorsskinned him alive,

and I am an orphan. Not one drop of

my blood flows in that Indian’s veins to

day. I stand here lone and forlorn, with

out an ancestor. They skinned him. -I

do not object to that, if they needed his

fur. But alive, gentlemen, alive! They

skinned him alive!

pany. That is what rankles. Think how

he must have felt; for he was a sensitive

person and easily embarrassed.

If he had been a bird it would have

been all right, and no violence done to

his feelings, because he would have been

considered “dressed; ” but he was not a

bird, gentlemen; he was a man, and prob

ably one of the most undressed men that

ever was. I ask you to put yourself in

his lace. I ask it a favor; I ask it as a

tar y act of justice; I ask in the interest

of fidelity to the traditions of your ances

tors; I ask that the world may contem

plate, with vision unobstructed by dis

guising swallow-tails and white cravats,

the spectacle which the true New Eng

land society ought to present. Cease to

come to these annual orgies in this hollow

modern 1nockery—this surplusage of rai

ment; come in character, come in the

summer grace, come in the unadorned

simplicity, come in the free and joyous

costume which your sainted ancestors

provided for mine.

Now, listen to me. Why do you wish

to perpetuate these societies‘? I want

you to stop right here and disband. Be

gin by selling Pl mouth Rock at auction.

In the great we. th of rocks in New Eng

land this particular rock would bring

perhap 35 cents. If you don’t sell it

throw it open to the patent medicine

man. ])o somethingto make a start. On

this table I see water and milk and even

the deadly lemonade. You are on the

downward path. In a few years you will

surely reach cider. Pause while it is not

too late. But still I have as high an opin

ion of you and your ancestry as I can

under the circumstances. My grand

father used to say that it would be hard

to improve on the good old Plymouth

stock—unless the person were born in

Missouri.

“ THsRE’s one thing I envy a hog for,”

said Spencerton to the barber. “ He don’t

have to be shaved till after death.” “Some

hogs does and some doesn’t,” replied the

artist. There’s no use arguing with a bar-'

ber while in his power.

And before com- _
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VENERATION FOR OLD THINGS.

R. J. BURDETTE IN HAWKEYE.

Do you know, anyhow, I don’t feel very

much reverence for old things that are

simply old? I sup ose it is heathenish

and awful boorish, ut I can’t help it. A

man shows me a tea-pot or a tooth brush

and tells me that his great grand mother

used them fifty-six years, and that was

one hundred and sixty-two years ago. I

can’t uncover my head and go down be

fore the venerable relics on my bended

knees, in a. spirit of veneration. I feel

more like telling him it was time the old

girl got new ones.

Family relics, like family babies, have

no sort of interest for anyone outside of

the family. Here, the other da , a man

bought an old spinning whee . “One

hundred and twelve years old, he told

me, proudly, and he was goin to take it

home and set it up in l11S li rary, and

never part with it. And for the life of

me I couldn’t see why. That man didn’t

even know the name of the family he

bou ht it of. It had no interest in the

wor d for him beyond its age. '3‘ **

But that the former owner of that spin

ning wheel should sell it for money, that

did surprise me. It had a world of mem

ories for him. He could touch the trea

dle and the whirring wheel would croon

out the same monotony that had droned

its drowsy accompaniment to the cradle

songs that hushed him to sleep in baby

days; it would sing to him in his man

hood and in the long evenin of his old

age, of a white-haired “gran ma” and a

mother with patient face and beautiful

eyes, it would sing of a thousand old-time

memories and forgotten faces; it would

repeat snatches of old son s, and old for

gotten tender words, for im; it would

sing how the tender mother’s face grew

patient and sad and careworn as the years

went on, and the beautiful eyes were

faded with tears and dimmed with watch

ing and the loving hand fainted with

weariness until at last one day the whir

ring wheel stood still, and its silence

spread a great heavy quiet all over the old

home, only broken now- and then by low,

soft breathing whispers and the sobbing

of motherless children in the little rooms ;

by and by the treinulous voice of the

white-haired pastor and then homely

voices singing some grand old hymns of

the deathless faith that mother died in,

the shufliing feet of the bearers, and then,

nothing in the darkened room but a creep- l

 
ing ray of sunshine falling in through the

blind, and a quiet so deep that the hum

of the bees in the old-fashioned vines

trailing about the window had a strangely

plaintive sound. How the man whose

grand mother and mother sat at that

busy wheel, could sell it, I cannot under

stand. And what it could be to the man

who bought it, is fully as great a mys

fiery. It will sing none of those songs to

H11.

CARS LIGHTED BY ELECTRICITY.

A trial trip was made yesterday b the

new Pullman car train, which will egin

its regular service on the London, Brigh

ton & South Coast Line, between the Vic

toria Station and Brighton, on Monday,

the 5th inst. Single cars of the American

pattern have been running on this line

for five or six years, but this train is made

up entirely of Pullman cars. The train

includes a parlor ear, a drawing-room car,

with ladies’ boudoir and dressing-room,

a restaurant car, and a smoking car, while

a compartment at each end of the train

next to the luggage compartment is pro

vided with servants. The cars are kept

at an equable temperature by means of

hot water pipes. There is electric com

munication between the parlor, drawing

room and smoking cars and the restaur

ant car, and in many ways the comfort of

passengers is provided for. The most im

portant and novel feature of the new train,

however, is that it is lighted throughout

by electricity. As the train enters Box

hill and other tunnels on Dorking, Hors

ham and Steyning route, by which the

trip to Brighton was made, the cars were

simultaneously and by the mere turn of

a handle brilliantly lighted, and as quick

ly, when the train emerged, the light was

turned off. On the return journey the

cars were lighted all the wa from Brigh

ton to Victoria, the lamps urning with

a steadiness undisturbed by the mo

tion of the train. The trial confirm

ed the result of an experiment made

some few weeks ago with a single car,

and proved the possibility of satisfacto

rily lighting a whole train by electric

ity. The lamps used yesterda were

Edison’s incandescent lamps, o which

altogether there were twenty-nine dis

tributed in the various ways throughout

the train, the drawin -room car being

sufficiently illuminate with an effect of

pleasantly difi'used light by five of them.

Each lamp was computed to be giving a

light equivalent to that of nine or ten
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candles". As one of these Pullman cars

is fifty-eight feet five inches long, the

length of train to be lighted was over 233

feet. The electricity was supplied by

Faure accumulators, of which eighty were

carried. Mr. W. Lachlan, the engineer

representinv the Societe La Force et La
Lumiere, WIIIO was in charge of the bat

teries, reported that but thirty were

brought into use on the down journey,

and only a portion of the electricity stor

ed in these was expended. On the up

journey these and four fresh boxes were

brought into operation. For the present

the accumulators will be charged each

evenin at the society’s depot at Charing

Cross, ut as soon as the necessary ar

rangements can be made it is intended

that the recharging shall be done at Vic

toria with a dynamo machine worked by

a small stationary engine. It is not im

probable, however, that before long the

electricity required may be generated on

the train itself, the chief practical diffi

culty in the way of this saving of‘ force

arising from the unavoidable alterations

in the speed of the train—a mechanical

difiiculty in the way of charging the ac

cumulators in this way which the ingen

uity of the electrical engines will no doubt

soon overcome.

THE BLUES.

 

Golden Rule.

When people are sick in body, they

usually want to do something for the dis

ease. They ought to be as wise when men

tally sick with that unnerving malady, the

blues, and do something, with an active

emphasis on the do. Too many, I fear,

when in low spirits, are tempted to “take

something.” A dose of morphine, a glass

of wine, a good cigar, an exciting novel,

or an aimless holiday, seems so pleasant.

to take. But they do not cure, they only

aggravate the ailment.

The harmonious and simultaneous em

ployment of head, hands and heart, is the

availingremedy. Plan some sensible work

and execute it. Take hold of plow orlioe,

saw or hammer, pen or yardstick, needle

or broom, and stir your blood by stirring

something to some purpose. Where there

is no positive bodily disease, one can do

much toward dispelling onc’s dismal blues

of murky misery, by helping to put a bit

of the clear blue sky of happiness over

somebody’s head.

If ou are sick, do not whine nor sigh

nor rizzle a “continuous dropping ” of

complaints. Gird yourself with the spirit

 

of a- man and bear your infirmity. Bring

your wandering, gloomy gaze within the

compass of to-day. Christ has commanded:

“Take no thought for to-morrow.” But

do, do take thought for to-day. Trust God

to-day.

It is wrong to give away to the blues. It‘

they rise from bodily indisposition, then

fast a little if need be, exercise wisely,

and quit your misguided habits. ‘Live ac

cording to God’s laws in all things.

If your spirit is wounded with some

deep sorrow, do not repine. Go to the

loving Christ, who was a “man of sor

row,” and who can enter into all our sore

afflictions. Trust, love, obey. Find some

thing for hand and heart to do. Never

despair. Christ reigns, and his hand that

“in faithfulness" has sorely chastened,

can richly comfort, in due time.

 

A SWITCH MYSTERY.

RAILROAD rnacxs MOVED BY INVISIBLE

nzmnsx '

Philadelphia Record.

“Clip, clap, bang! ” went the tracks in

front of the switch-tower on the Pennsyl

vania Elevated Road yesterda as a Rec

ord reporter stood with won ering eyes

and watched the movement of the pieces

of steel. This section flew two inches

over there, and that section came this

way, and the complicated mass seemedto

become more mixed than ever. All this

was done by invisible hands. The power

that impelled it could not be seen. Down

went an arm on the signal posts and up

flew another forty feet away; red spots

turned white and blue ones became red ;

but how it was done was mysterious.

Not a word was s )()l{€Il. There was no

shouting, the sti lness being broken by

the snort of the locomotives and the tink

ling of the horse-car bells in the street

below. Trains moved in and out of the

station, and the tracks jumped and wrig

gled about as if uneasy on their bed of

stone. The reporter was mystified.

Up in a tall tower at Seventeenth street

were four men—voung men at that—who

held the key to the situation. To reach

them was about as difficut as gaining ad

mission to a Masonic lodge. Buckling on

to one end of a speaking tube in the side

of the tower the newsman soon had the

yardmaster at the other.

“ Will ou leta fellow see how this thing

is done ? ’ asked the reporter.

There was a hurried consultation, and
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the answer came back, “ Go to the door.”

To the amazement of the scribe, the

door which he had vainly pounded half

an hour before in the hope of gaining ac

cess to the tower stood open before him.

A man might as well have played “Yan

kee Doodle” on the house-front where

a chloroformed family slept as to have

kicked on that door in the hope of gain

ing admission without the mystic cord

being pulled from above.

Now for the tower. Standing erect like

soldiers on dress parade, fifty-six levers

greeted the eyes of the Record man as he

stepped into the tower. Some were red,

others green, a few blue, and now and

then a black one. All were the same size,

and each played an important part in tl1e

moving of the trains. Two young men

stood behind these levers. Two others

were in front, one at a telegraph instru

ment and the other moved about uneasi

ly between a telephone box and a num

ber of signal boxes, while he kept his eye

on a time-card in his hand, the clock on

the wall and the signals below on the

tracks. Not one of these men was-over

thirty years of age. From this tower over

150 trains each day are moved and man

aged, and none can enter or leave the

station without the mute word as ex

pressed in signal posts and lanterns given

from this place.

Theapparatus on the floor is composed

of fifty-six levers, and is known as the

Saxby & Farmer switch. This is the first

one of the kind which has been intro

duced into this country, although it is in

use on nearly all the great railroads in

Europe. The levers are connected in this

case with seventeen switches, by lights

and signals, and the movement of one set

of levers operates switches as far west as

Twentieth street and east to Fifteenth.

The red levers move the lights and signal

posts ; the blue unlock the switches, and

the black move the tracks. The system

at first seems complicated and bewilder

ing, but a study for a little while gives an

insight into it, and shows how simple is

the method. There are eight tracks in

the station, numbered from “ 0” to “ 7”

inclusive. Four of these are used for de

parting and the remainder for arriving

trains. These ei ht are merged into four

tracks in front the switch tower, and

after passing this point branch out again.

The main tracks, one for arriving and the

other for departing trains, are always kept

clear except for the space of a few seconds

at a time. ‘

It was shortly past 5 o’clock when the

reporter stepped into the tower.

+

“ Wonder where the Belvidere train is,”

asked the young man with the time-card.

“She is due here.”

Hardly had the words left his lips when

a little bell tingled in a box on the wall,

asking from the Twentieth street tower

whether all was clear from that oint

east. A button was pressed, an the

answer sent back, “ All right.’

“ Now, see that blue light out yonder?”

said the young Englishman who manipu

lates the levers. “ Keep your eye upon

it.” He moved the lever, and in a second

the blue had disappeared and a white

light took its place. This was a quartet

of a mile ofi‘. A couple of switches were

set, and then all the lights on the track

leading into No. 7 in the station changed

from red and blue to white, and in a min

ute the glaring head light of the Belvidere

locomotive could be discerned on the

bridge, and in another minute the pas

sengers were alighting from the train.

Five minutes sufiiced to clear the train of

its load, and then a bell announced the

fact to the station master in the tower.

The danger signal fell, and Belvidere ran

out and on to the side track. Here it re

mained for a few minutes, taking a stand

behind three blue lights on a horizontal

bar, where the train stopped until the

light made a revolution, which was the

signal to come out.

“ Here, Parkesburg wants to come out,”

said the assistant yard-master to the lever

tender as the clock hands showed 5:15.

There was a clanging of the big irons, the

blue light at Twentieth street again dis

appeared like a shooting star and the red

light on the bridge fell. The man in the

Twentieth street tower was notified, and

he in turn sent word to the next tower,

and so all along the line until Parkesburg

wasreached, so that the track was cleared

ahead of the train all along by this simple

method.

In times gone by it was the custom to

have one man to each switch in the yard,

or one man had two or three under his

control. In addition they were obliged to

turn the signals, and at night they waved

their lanterns to either come on or else

hold a red light stationary as a notice for

the train to stop. The responsibility then

was divided, and, of course, among men

of not great intelligence. Now four men

in a station supercede the crowd who con

trolled the switching, and these four are

men of considerable intelligence, as they

must be to manipulate the levers success

fully. Each of the levers has a number

marked upon it, and upon the wall is a

chart showing what numbers are neces
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sary to move certain switches and signals.

To illustrate : By moving Nos. 33 and 36

levers, a switch would be unlocked; Nos.

34, 35 and 42 would change the combina

tion of tracks, and 43, 46 and 48 would

change all the signals so as to connect No.

7 track with the main track. The system

is like the fifteen puzzle, except that it is

capable of solution. . There are just so

many moves, and no more, necessary to

the moving of trains in and out of the

station.

THE JACK-RABBIT OF TEXAS.

Austin (Texas) Sittings.

The jack-rabbit is an inhabitant of

Texas and of some other Western States.

He is often called the “mule-eared rab

bit,; andf, byhthe‘ coulr-bo , iiifamiliarly

spo eno ast e‘ muey.’ eis nota

rabbit at all. A rabbit is an unobtrusive

little animal, who is found by school boys

in a hole in the ground at the end of a

long track in the snow. The so-called

jack-rabbit is quite a different kind of

soup-meat. He is identical with the

British hare, except that he is lar er, his

color lighter, and his ears much onger.

His avoirdupois is about twelve pounds,

and his ears measure, from tip to tip,

about sixteen inches. He does not bur

row in the ground.

He lies under cover of a bunch of prai

rie grass, but is very seldom found at

home, his oflice hours being between sun

set and sunrise. He is to be found dur

ing the day on the open prairie, where he

feeds on the tender shoots of the mes

quite or sage grass. He is not a ferocious

animal, as a stranger might be led to sup

pose frolm in 8X2tIIllIl3.iZ10l(11 of ylvhat pur;

orts to e is picture, un er t e a ias 0
RThe Texian Hare,” in Governor Rob

ert’s book. The jack-rabbit has several

enemies, among them the cow-boy, who

shoots him with his rifle ; the coyote and

the dog, that t to run him down, and

the Governor 0 Texas, above alluded to,

who libels him in his book. He has two

ways_of protecting himself against his

enemies.

One way is-to squat when he suspects

danger, and fold his ears along his sides.

By doing this he often escapes observa

tion, as only his back is exposed, the

color of which harmonizes with the

brown of the withered grass. The other

plan, that he uses when discovered and

pursued, is to create remoteness between

himself and his pursuer. In giving his

whole attention to this matter, when

 
necessary, he is a stu endous success and

earnest to a fault. hen disturbed he

unlimbers his long legs, unfurls his ears,

and goes off with a bound. He generally

stops after running about a hundred

yards and looks back to see if his pursuer

IS enjoying the chase as much as he

thought he would, and then he leaves for

parts unknown. There are many fast

things from an ice-boat to a note matur

ing in the bank, but nothing to equal the

jack-rabbit. An unfounded rumor gets

around pretty lively, but could not keep

up with him for two blocks. When an

ordinary cur dog tries to expedite a jack

rabbit route he makes a humiliating

failure of it.

He only 'ves the rabbit gentle exercise. The %:la.tter merely throws up his

ears and under easy sail skims leisurely

along, tacking occasionally to give the

funeral procession time to catch up. But

if you want to see velocity, urgent speed,

and precipitated haste, you have only to

turn loose a greyhound in the wake of a

jack-rabbit. Pursued by a greyhound he

will “let himself out” in amanner that

would astonish a prepaid half-rate mes

sage. If he is a rabbit that has never had

any experience with a greyhound before,

he will start off‘ at an easy pace, but as he

turns to wink derisively at what he sup

poses to be an ordinary yellow dog, he

realizes that there is a force of nature

hitherto unknown to him, and his look

of astonishment, alarm and disgust, as he

furls his ears and promptly declines the

nomination, is amusing. Under such

circumstances he goes too fast for the eye

to follow his movements, and presents

the optical illusion of a streak of jack-rab

bit a mile and a half long_

THE WONDERS OF LONDON RAIL

WAYS.

Of the underground railways of the city

of London some are beneath others that

are themselves below the surface, their

levels being at least forty feet from that

of ordinary street traffic. Within six or

seven miles of Charing Cross there are

260 miles of line in operation, and allow

ing for double tracks and sidings there are

750 miles—enough to make a straight line

from the metro olis to Thurso in the ex

treme north of cotland. These lines are

the property of thirteen companies, but

each possess by mutual arrangement on

parliamentary sanction the power of col

lecting and distributing traflic over other

lines. The London and Northwestern
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trains run over forty-four miles of the

lines of five companies; the Northern

over'thirty-six miles of six other com a

nies; the Midland over thirty-one mi es.

Such, indeed, are the facilities afforded

in the metropolis for the interchange of

traffic, that i a. bod of troops were sent

from Colchester to ortsmouth there are

seven different railway routes through

London, any one of which could be taken.

The Midland has eleven stations in the

metropolis, the Great Western twelve,

the London and Northwestern thirteen,

the Southeasterntwenty, and the Great

Eastern forty. The different companies

have of their own 245 stations, of joint

stations 43, of stations on other compa

nies’ lines 210—in all nearly 500, exclusive

of goods, coal and cattle depots. It is es

timated that the number of passengers

using these stations is 750,000 a. day,

the Metropolitan alone averaging 180,000

every week day, while the journeys taken

by season ticket holders are simply incal

culable. Of the Metropolitan stations for

a long distance traffic Paddington is the

most important. With regard to the num

ber of trains", several stations have 500

each. Liverpool street has nearly 700,

Mooregate street over 800 a. day, and Vic

toria 'more than 1,100—or an average of

sixty-one an hour for eighteen hours.

The passenger trains within the metrop

olis run a distance of 35,000 miles every

week day, or 11,000,000 miles a year.

More than £50,000,000 of capital is in

vested in them. ‘

BOAR HUNTING IN THE ARDENNES

BELGRAVIA.

A low whistle—the appointed signal of

the coming of our friends, lest any flur

ried sportsman should fire at a mere

sound—and tranquility returns, with

something of disaplpointment. Then the

stalwart form of t e Justice of the Peace

heaves in sight. “ Est-ce que vous n’avez

vu rien?” he cried. “Ri—” began the

Parisian, but the last syllable died upon

his tongue, and he threw his gun to his

shoulder and fired. There rose such a

squeal as haunted the dreams of the

butcher’s daughter in Holmes’ touching

verse, and out from the undergrowth into

the open dashed av great brown mass

within ten ards of us, heading straight

for the musical Frenchman. The brown

mass was almost on him when he leaped

nimbly on one side, and, swinging

round, discharged the second barrel with

out effect. Piggy’s rush, for he was here

at-last, had carried him twenty paces be

ond his object when he turned again.

ust as he turned, the Judge and I fired

tog(§>therl,1a(;id the great brutemsltaggered

an das e on once more. en came

anothiei-lkshot, and the lzlogr spug cllefin

roun ' eateetotum an roppe . e

gay Parisian ran forward, but the Garde’s

voice cried: “ Au lar e l ” and the warn

ing was not misplace . The life was not

out of our quariz yet. He rose and

made another rus , but this time three

shots met him, land wllilen he fell 'cl.g‘3.ll1“I,18

was still enoug in a conscience. e

left-him there, and marched forth from

the_ wood a.nd_ struck the road, along

which we continued until we came to a

little auberge, where we told our news,

and secured bearers for the dead. A

vegy sprightly old lady keeps this auberge

an while we sat sipping at Diiiant-beer

and pulling at our pipes with a quite

heroic air upon us all, the sprightl old

lady told a story. Yesterday, sai the

sprightly old lady, she was cleaning her

door-step at about half-past five in the

morning, when she suddenly espied a

sanglier walking leisurely up the road.

He had evidently been out for a night’s

ramble in the cultivated fields, possibly

in hope of a. discovery of turnips and

potatoes. Anyhow, there he was, and

the old lad calling "her husband and her

son, the t ree armed themselves with

pitchforks and intercepted his passage.

And between them they slew him, and

there was his body lying in a. hut outside

to prove the story, a body pierced with

man wounds. ‘ Mais, Madame," said

the arde, “c'est du braconn e.’ But

what, asked the sprightly old ady, were

poor f_olks't_o do? If the nast things

were ringed in the nose like the omestic

porker, there might be a chance for poor

folks’ gardens; but as it was—there an

appealing shrug of the shoulders and a

still more appealing extension of the

hands ended _the address. “Eh bien,:’

said the Justice of the Peace, “n’en dw

rim.” The guard shook his head with

great gravity, and talked about the divine

right of Kings. The particular forests

hereabout belong to Leopold II. The

sprightly old lady urged that the sanglier

had been found on the high road, and

not in the forest; surely he ‘was any

.body’s property there! ‘Eh bten,” said

the Justice of the Peace again, “n’e'n dis

rien ;” and ;' eventually _ his advice was

taken. Then a cart being brought _up,

and the bearers of our slain one arriving.

the body of the boar was hoisted in and
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we set out in triumph. The scene at the

hotel was one to be remembered. A

crowd of at least a score of people sur

rounded the vehicle; the gendarme was

under arms, and came out to look on.

The cook brandished a rolling-pin about

the prostrate iant of the iorest, and pro

phesied rare ishes out of him, and the

sportsmen’s wives received the sports

men as if they had just returned from the

successful storming of a Malakoff. I

thought of the sprightly old lady at the

auberge, and her son and husband armed

with pitchforks, but that was a thing to

be silent over.

THEY LET HIM STAY.

BY BILL NYE.

In the history of Cummins City, when

Calamity and Lengthy Johnson and Tape

worm Charlie were the bon ton of the new

gold camp, there was a man whom we will

call Dr. Farrar, who went there partially

to assay for the camp and partially to wear

out his oung life. Dr. Farrar had a pret

ty up-hi l job_of it from the start, for the

mines hadn't boomed very fast at first,

and a good many of the boys sent their

samples of ore to Salt Lake or Denver for

assay, and the rest of them used to salt

his flux and get a big showing and then

stand him u for his ay. One honest

miner gilde the pest e one night in the

assay ofiice, and sold his gopher hole on

Virginia Hill the next day on an assay of

$1,528 to the ton.

After a while Dr. Farrar found that he

had to lock up his mortar and flux in his

trunk and sleep with his crucibles, or his

reputation as an assa ist would become a

by-word and a stenc in the nostrils of

the pilgrim with the plug hat, and the

tenderfoot would say “ fie upon him,”

and spit upon him and smite him upon

the bugle.

On top of all this an injurious report

got out over the camp reflecting upon the

morality of Dr. Farrar. Society was in a

crude state and most every stove-pipe in

town had been bored so full of bullet

holes that it wouldn’t draw, and there

was a general feeling of insecurity.

Most every one said that unless steps

were taken to quiet things a little before

long, there would be music by the entire

band.

It was generally decided that the vigil

anters would have to begin on Dr. Far

rar. The town was getting a bad re uta

tion outside, and something must be one.

 

 

The committee,however,was not in work

ing order, as a part of the number had

gone over toward Last Chance on a placer

stampede, and half a dozen more were in

Laramie on district court business. How

ever, it was decided that two members of

the committee, whom we will call Trust

worthy Kersikes and “ The Annihilator,”

were delegated to arm themselves and

drive Dr. Farrar out of town or inform

him that they would shoot him on si ht.

Great care was used to prevent Dr. ar

rar from getting any premature notice of

this arrangement, because those who

knew his very shrinking and gentle dis

position were sure that if he were to drop

on the programme he would skip the

camp, and the amusement would haveto

be postponed.

It was therefore decided that Trust

worth Kersikes and “The Annihilator”

shoul go down to the assay oflice armed

and prepared to either scare the assayer

to death or spatter his quivering flesh all

over Pole Cat avenue.

About opposite the palatial dugouts oc

cupied by Calamity, the avengers met Dr.

Farrar.

He had just been down to Sam Wood’s

and hoisted in about six fingers of what

was known at that time Vinegar Hill

Sheep Dip. It was way billed over the

Union Pacific as “ li uid crime.”

The avengers s_too back a moment to

give the fugitive a chance to escape if he

wianted to, but he didn’t avail himself

o it.

He seemed to court death.

He simply walked up to Trustworthy

Kersikes and twisted the double-barreled

shot-gun out of his hands like a flash.

Then he pulled it on the Annihilator and

told him to throw up his hands. Calmly,

as though he was making an assay on

Gilt Edge blossom rock, Dr. Farrar went

through the garments of the avengers.

The six-shooters he stowed away in the

bust of his pantaloons, and the double

barreled shot-gun he broke over a dpine

log and threw it up on the woodshe .

Then he told the avengers that he would

spare their unprofitable lives this trip,

but if they ever tried to kill him again

there would be a good deal of hilarity on

the main street. He said he was not of

a revengeful or antagonistic disposition,

but that if this thing was repeated every

evening, with a matinee for ladies and

children every Saturda afternoon, he

would get a repeating oe handle and

clean out the entire vigilance committee.

Doctor Farrar said he had never been

looked upon as a quarrelsome or deadly
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man at all; he was just a plain, every

day style of a citizen, without an con

sumin ambition to fill the worl with

funera s and hang a sable pall of mourn

. ing over the land, but if the vigilance

committee wanted to make an example

of him and would give him notice enough

so that he could arm himself with an old

salt bag full of convalescent eggs and an

old pick handle, he would be willing to

abide the result. .

The committee turned in silent scorn

and left him, and the disagreeable sub

ject was never broached again afterward.

A GATEMAN’S STORY.

TWENTY YEARS IN THE EMPLOY OF ONE COR

PORATION.

Philadelphia Record.

“Pittsburg, did you say ? Yes, madame,

you can take supper there this evening,”

said Mr. James Bender, the well-known

gateman in the new Pennsylvania station,

to an anxious inquirer, who was desirious

of learning how long the trip to the other

end of the state would take.

“ Well, well,” said Bender to the Record

man, after the lady went her way; “it’s

now thirty years since I first entered the

service of this company, and what a num

ber of changes there has been in that

time. Just think of being whirled to

Pittsburg now in nine hours and a half in

a car as cosy as your sitting-room. Why,

when I first ran out of Eighth and Mar

ket streets on the old State Road in ’49

and ’50 they sat on seats on the side of

the oar, and if we made Harrisburg inside

of seven hours it was lightning work. It

just seems to me sometimes as if these

changes come up like the stories one reads

about. In the old davs they ran three

trains a day between Philadelphia and

Harrisburg. One train left at 8 in the

morning; another at 2 in the afternoon.

If there were enough passengers a train

would be sent out about two hours later.

The depot was on Market street, above

Eighth. The trains were pulled by\mules

out to Broad, thence to Pennsylvania av

enue, thence to a. hill on the other side of

the Schuylkill, along side of what the fan

cy Park people call Belmont Ravine. Here

there was an inclined plane, and the cars

were hauled up this, and a locomotive

met them at the top. The cars were small

and the engines were playthings along

side of what they have now. The next

depot was at Oak and Market streets,

 

right over there where the Third Nation

al Bank’s white marble building stands.

By that time the tracks had been brought

down Market street, and the inclined

plane had been abandoned, so that trains

proceeded directly out Market street and

made the connections over the bridge.

After that the depot was moved down to

Eleventh streetwhere the Bingham House

is now, and that was used for some years,

until the travel became too heav . The

next move was to the frame she at Thir

ty-first and Market, then to Thirty-second,

and now we are landed here, where I

guess we will remain for some time to

come ; at least until after my day.

“ In the early days of the road they didn’t

carry much freight on their own account,

and it was nearly all transported by Penn

& Hyle, Leach, Bingham and the Union

Line. Leach had a warehouse on Third

street, near Market, into which the cars

were run on a turn-table, and the Union

Line, which was a mere baby in swad

dling clothes,was on Market street,below

Fourth. They carried freight up to Col

umbia, where it was put into canal boats,

then taken to Hollidaysburgand sent over

the mountains on the inclined roads. It

seemed strange that the railroad men did

not see the profits in the freight business

until long in the ’50s, when they began to

get their eyes open. After atime the Un

ion Line began to grow, and -grow fast.

Just look at it now. It has swallowed up

nearly all these concerns. The Leaches

and Binghams and the rest went out of

existence, and now people see as great

improvement in the method of shipping

freight as they do in the carrying of pas

sengers over the systems in vogue when

I first went into the service.

“ I knew Colonel Scott well. He first

came down here from Franklin County

and went into the State Toll ofiice upon

Pennsylvania avenue, near Fifteenth,

when Boyd Cummings was collector.

Soon afterward went with the Leaches,

and there he met the men who helped

him in after life. Ex-President Thomson

was a civil engineer, and many of the

men who became prominent in the sur

vice of the Pennsylvania Road were

floating around Philadelphia in some sub

ordinate capacity. Scott went out to

Duncansville, just at the foot of Incline

No. 10, where he took charge of the

freight transfer station. I was baggage

master then, and used to meet him every

trip. We were about on apar then so

far as worldly goods were concerned, and

little did we ever think that the big

brained freight agent would go so far
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ahead of us, and leave me, for instance, a

gateman, while he died president. But,

then, that was twenty years ago. Scott

was always making suggestions and im

rovements. Thomson and the rest of

is friends, as soon as they secured a

foothold in the Pennsylvania Road, pull

ed Scott along with them. When they

once gave him a start, though, how he"

went ahead of all of them.

“ It was a good many years before the

Pennsylvania Road got a fair start and

began to show itself. After we took up

quarters at the station Thirtieth and Mar

ket, then things began to rush. Fifteen

hours to Pittsburg was cut down to elev

en ; better cars were put on, and people

began to travel. Now it is all rush and

hurry, and an old man begins to feel as if

he were in the people’s way if he doesn’t

move briskly.”

GOT THE‘ DROP ON HIM.

AN EPISODE IN A SLEEPING CAR ON THE AL

BANY & SUSQUEHANNA RAILROAD

Buffalo Express.

The express train that leaves Albany at

10 o’clock in the evening on the Albany

& Susquehanna connects at Binghamton

with express No. 3 on the Erie. Through

coaches are run over this route from Bos

ton, arriving at Buffalo at 11:40 the fol

lowing mornin . Among the passcn ers

in one of the §’ullman cars attache to

the train last Saturday evening

L._ H. Holbrook, of Buffalo. Mr. Hol

brook had had a hard day’s traveling, and

as soon as the train began to climb about

among the hills, he climbed into his

berth and went to sleep, first having par

tially undressed and placed his watch and

a loaded Smith & Wesson under his pil

low. The car was quite well filled, among

the passen rs being a commercial trav

eler boun for Hornellsville, a lady for

Buffalo and another lady for Cincinnati.

Along in the little hours of the ni ht

there came a thump and a bump, an a

general shakeup, and then the car came

to a stand-still. Everybody—except, pos

sibly, the lady for Buffalo and the lad

for Oincinnat1—thrust his head throug

the curtains and asked, “ What’s up?”

Nothing was up, except sleepy people,

but a string of freight cars had come

down a ade and made a wreck, and the

express ad tried to climb over it. The

must lie there until things were cleare ,

or walk. So the man who swears said

was Mr.

“ blank the luck,” and the lady for some

where or other said “oh dear,” and all

went to sleep again. Just as Mr. Hol

brook was forgetting that Buffalo was

several hours farther off than it should .

be, he felt, or saw, or dreamed he felt or

saw a hand lightl brush his face, and

then slip under is pillow. Mr. Hol

brook is a young man who can do the

right thing in an emergency. He didn’t

stop to put on his—hat, or to button his

—shoes. He simply made a grab for his

revolver, and bounced into the aisle in an

instant. His berth was near the middle

of the car, and as he landed on his feet he

saw a man turnin towards the side pass

age leading aroun the ladies’ toilet-room

towards the end of the car. In an instant

Holbrook had the drop on him. As the

fellow turned he faced the little Smith &

Wesson, and as it was within six inches

of his nose he couldn’t help seeing that it

was cocked, and the finger that touched

the trigger was ready for duty.

“ I’l trouble you for my watch,” said

Holbrook.

The fellow looked Mr. Holbrook in the

eye, and then looked the revolver in the

eye. Neither Holbrook nor weapon look

ed friendly. He wilted into a seat, and

handed over the watch. “ Take away

that thin !” he begged, as the revolver

continue to cover him. “ Take it off, I

tell you, and le’ me go! I don’t want your

watch! ”

B this time the car was awake. “ Hold

on ere,” sung out the commercial trav

eler going to Hornellsville; “my watch is

gone, tool” ' _

\“Oh, oh,” squealed the lady going to

Cincinnati; “ my watch is gone, too! "

Really, this was interesting. The fellow

begged and protested. He hadn’t touched

their watches, and didn’t want to disturb

them. His regard for their rest was not

appreciated. The conductor appeared on

the scene but did not interfere. Some of

the gentlemen crowded about Mr. Hol

brook to assist him.

“ Wait, gentlemen,” says Mr. Holbrook,

“this is my game, if you please.” This to

the thief: “ I want you to give up those

watches.”

“I tell you I haven’t got ’em. You will

oblige me by calling off that weapon.”

The finger on the weapon was getting

very determined. “Throw up your hand!’

shouted Holbrook, putting the iron where

even a‘ near-sighted nose couldn’t help

smelling it.

The man’s arms went up at the word.

He grew pale, and the perspiration began

to drop from his face.
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“ Now, boys, go through him,” said Hol

brook. The pockets were examined, and

sure enough, there was the little gold

watch over which the lad from Cincin

nati was excited. The ot er one didn’t

appear.

“Pull ofi‘ his boots,” said our hero.

“Better tuck in your shirt,” said the

robber to Holbrook, as the latter brought

the revolver nearer than ever. The rascal

was evidently an artist, and the sight of

half a dozen men in shirts and drawers

dancing about him may have looked fun

n . But that revolver didn’t, and hisbllufi‘ and protest were of no avail. The

other watch _was found in a boot-leg.

About $800 in money was discovered

upon him, but as no one in the car could

find out that he had lost any, it was not

distributed.

When Holbrook took off the revolver,

the fellow thered strength enough to

slip out of t e car, and was seen no more.

And they left him go.

And then Holbrook, nervy fellow that

he is, began to shake. He was the hero

of the scene, and in spite of the undress

uniform of all parties, was congratulated

and applauded, as he deserved to be. “But

when it was all over,” says Mr. Holbrook,

“ and I got back into m berth, I perspir

ed and trembled as bad y as the thief had

done.” V

The accident delayed the train so that

Mr. Holbrook did not reach Buffalo until

Sunday evening. For the rest of the trip

he was a lion. The lady going to Cincin- fig

nati insisted» on pressing a generous bill

into his hand, and the commercial travel

er overwhelmed him with favors. Well

-he might ; his watch and chain were worth

$800.

Mr. Holbrook describes the thief as a

thick-set man, of twenty-seven or twenty

eight years, with dark complexion, black

mustache, and one eye a little closed. He

wasshabbily dressed and evidentl board

ed the train when it was stoppe by the

accident.

TUNNELING THE MOUNTAINS.

This is the age of tunnels. It is there

fore not strange that the double piercing

of the Alps has directed attention to the

Pyrennes. The natural barrier between

France and Spain is no less imposing than

that between France or Switzerland and

Ital . It is also equally in the way of

tra c. The Spanish government seeks

now the co-operation of France in the

construction of a passage between the

 

Canfranc pass. This is one of the depres

sions near the center of the chain, and is

principall traversed by smugglers and

travelers ound for Navarre and Aragon.

On the Spanish side a. railroad extends

from Saragossa to Huesca, and needs to

be prolon ed only a few miles to reach

the foot o the pass. No surveys have

been made, but the length of the pro

posed tunnel must equal that of Mt. St.

Gothard. On the Spanish side the Pyr

ennes are remarkabl precipitous, but the

passage is favored the existence of

sharp transverse clifts. The French

frontier presents a parallel ridge, and one

through which it is easier to make way.

The tunnel would shorten the railroad

journey between Paris and Madrid by

sixty miles, and would bring before the

tourist a range of mountain scenery till

now practica ly unexplored, but equal to

almost the best afforded by the Alps.

 

“ADDING OFF”TWO EARS OF CORN.

Little Rock Gazette.

Yesterday a colored drayman had con

siderable trouble with his mule. The old

man was standing on the sidewalk, en

gaged in a religious discussion. The mule

kicked at a boy. “ Whoa, dar,” yelled the

owner. “ Ain’t yer got no mo’ sense dan

ter pick up a fuss wid a chile ? Dat mule

is awful briggerly ob late.” Turning‘ and

taking up the thread of discussion, he was

ain disturbed b the animal. “ Keep

on,” he yelled. “ ime I add off two years

ob corn from yer feed yer won’t be so ski

larkish.”

OTHER WORLDS.

“ THE interesting problem as to whether

other worlds _have now, or ever had,

animal life existin on their surface, has

lately been decide . One of the numer

ous aerolites falling to this earth and

known not_to originate here, has been

cut_ into thin laminae or plates and ex

amined through a powerful microscope.

The remains of water aniinaculae were

clearly traced, thus proving that the ex

i_ste_nce of water and animal life is not

limited to this earth. If then, the serolite

fragments from “ other worlds ” contains

similar constituents as this world, such as

iron, ni_ckle, sulphur, soda, &c., also water

and animal life—query—-in what respect

do they differ from this World? Their

composition, shape, movements in space,

point to a common origin and destiny.
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“Place there the boy,” the tyrant said ;

“ Fix me the apple on his head.

Ha! rebel, now !

There’s a. fair mark for your shaft:

To yonder shining apple waft

An arrow.” And the tyrant laughed.

\Vith quivering bow

Bold Tell looked there ; his cheek turned pale,

His proud lips throbbcd as if would fail

Tllcir quivering breath.

“ Ha ! doth he blunch ? ” ficrcc (iesler cried,

“ I’ve conquered, slave, thy soul of pride.”

No voice to that stern taunt replied

All mute as death.

“And what. the mccd ? ” at length Tell asked.

“ Bold fool, when slaves like thee are tasked, '

It is my will.

But that thine eye may keencr be,

And nerved to such nice archery,

If thou cleav’st yon, thou goest frcc.

\Vhat ! pause you still?

Give him a bow and arrow there

One shaft-but one.” Gleams of despair

Rush for aino1nento‘er the h‘witzcr’s face;

Then passed away each stormy trace,

And high resolve came in their place.

Unmovcd, yet flushed,

“ I take thy terms,” he muttered low,

Graspcd eagerly the pr0fi'e1‘ed bow,

The quiver searched,

Sought out an arrow keen and long,

Fit for ll. sincwy arm, and strong,

And placed it on the sounding thong

The tough yew arched.

He drew the bow, whilst all around

That thronging crowd there was no sound,

No step, no word, no breath.

All gazed with an uncrring eye,

To see the fearful arrow fly ;

The light wind died into a sigh,

And scarcely stirred.

Afar the boy stood, firm and mute ;

He saw the strong bow curved to shoot,

But never moved.

He knew the daring coolness of that hand,

He knew it was a father scanned

The boy he loved.

The Switzcr gazed--the arrow hung,

“ My only boy! ” sobbcd on his tongue;

He could not shoot.'

“ Ha ! ” cried the tyrant, “doth he quail ?

Mark how his haughty brow grows pale!”

But a deep voice rung on the gale—

“ Shoot, in God ’s name ! ”

Again the drooping shaft he took,

And turned to heaven one burning look,

Of all doubts reft.

“Be firm, my boy,” was all he said.

The apple’s left the stripling’s head ;

Ha! ha! ’tis cleft!

I

I And so it was, and Tell was free.

Quick the brave boy was at his knee,

Q \Vith rosy cheek.

; His loving arms his boy embrace;

; But again that tyrant cried in haste,

“An arrow in thy belt is placed;

‘ What means it ? Speak

- The Swltzer raised his clenched hand high,

Whilst lighting flashed across his eye

incessantly,

“To smite thee, tyrant, to the heart,

Had heaven willed it that my dart

Had touched my boy.”

“ Rebellion ! treason ! chain the slave ! ”

, A hundred swords around him wave,

Whilst hate to (iesler’s features gave

Infurintc Joy.

1 But that one arrow found its goal,

I-lid with revenge in Gcsler’s soul;

And Lucerne’s lake

Heard his dastard soul_outmoan

When Freedom’s call abroad was blown,

And Switzerland, a giant grown,

‘ Her fotters brake.

. From hill to hill the mandate flew,

From lake to lake the tempest grew,

With wakening swell,

Till proud oppression crouched for shame,

And Aust-ria’s haughtiness grew tame;

) And Frecdoin’s watchword was the name

‘ Uf William Tell.

 

EDUCATION.

sent"-Yi.ER COLFAX.

,
__

All writers on education agree that the

chief means of intellectual improvement

are five : Observation,Conversation,Read

ing, Memory and Reflection. But I have

sometimes thought that education did not

bring out the last two into the command

._ing and paramount importance they de

serve, sacriticing them to a wider range of

E reading and of studies. Knowledge is not

what we learn, but what we retain. It is

not what people eat, but what they digest,

that makes them strong. It is not the

amount of money they handle, but what

they save, that makes them rich. It is not

what they read or study, but what they

remember, that makes them learned.

And Memory, too, is one of those won

drous gifts of God to man that should be

assiduously cultivated. Much of your

mental acquisitions will form a secret

fund, locked up even from your own eyes

till you need to bring it into use—a mys

tcry that no philosopher has yet been or

ever will be able to explain. There it lies

hidden, weeks, months, years, and scores

! of years, till, mayhap a halt-century after

I
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ward, it bursts when needed, at Memory’s

command, upon the mind, like a hidden

spring bubbling up at the very hour of

need in the pathway of the thirst traveler.

VVhile I have counseled sel -reliance,

and would go further and urge you to la

bor and deserve the good opinion of your

fellow-man, I do not counsel that longing

for fame which is so much more larglely

developed under our free republic t an

in any other realm upon the lobe. Lord

Mansfield once uttered as a vice, what

history teaches us he should have declar

ed as an axiom, that that popularity is

alone valuable and enduring which fol

lows you, not that which you run after.

It was Sumner Lincoln Fairfield who

wrote—

“ Fame ! ‘tie the madness of contending

thought,

Toiling in tears, aspiring in despair;

Which steals like L0ve’s delirium o'er the

brain,

And, while it busles childhood’s purestjoys,

Wakes manhood's dreary agonies into life.”

Far be it from me to counsel longings

for such a fame as this. Toiling in tears,

aspiring in despair, is but Qpoor prepar

ation for the enjoyment of popular hon

ors or the performance of public trusts.

A'nd there is an exceedingly better way.

It is to climb, young men, with buoyant

heart, the hill of knowledge. It is to bold

ly scale the Alps and Apennines which

ever rear themselves in your athway. It

is to feel your sinews stren en, as they

will, with every obstacle you surmount.

It is to build 3/ouraelf-—developing mental

strength, untiring energy, sleepless zeal,

fervent patriotism, and earnest principle,

—until the public shall feel that you are

the man they need, and that they must

command you into the public service.

And if perchance that call should not

happen to come, and you should be forced

to remain an American sovereign instead

ofbecoming apublic servant; you shall have

your reward in the rich stores of knowl

edge you have thus collected, and which

shall ever be at your command. More

valuable than earthly treasure,-—while

fleets may sink, and storehouses consume,

and banks may totter, and riches flee, the

intellectual investments you have thus

made will be permanent and enduring,

unfailing as the constant flow of Niagara

or Amazon—a bank whose dividends are

perpetual, whose wealth is undiminished

however frequent the drafts upon it;

which, though moth may impair, et

thieves cannot break through nor stea .

Nor will you be able to fill these store

houses to their full. Pour into a glass a

stream of water, and at last it fills to the

brim and will not hold another drop.

But ou ma pourinto yourmind,through

a w ole li etime, streams -of knowledge

from every conceivable quarter, and not

only shall it never be full, but it will con

stantly thirst for more, and welcome each ,

su§ply with a greater joy. _

ay, more, to all around you may rm

part of these gladdening streams which

have so fertilized your own mind, and

yet, like the candle from which a thou

sand other candles may be lit without di-“

minishing its flame, your supply shall not

be impaired. On the contrary, our

knowledge, as you add to it, will itse f at

tract still more as it widens your realm

of thought; and thus will you realize in

your own life the parable of the Ten Tal

ents, for “to him that hath shall be

given.”

AN ELOQUENT ORATION.

 

COLONEL INGERSOLL,S TRIBUTE AT THE

GRAVE OF A FRIEND,S CHILD.

A correspondent of the St. Louis Globe

Democrat tells that in a remote corner of

the Congressional Cemetery, in \Vashing

ton last Sunday afternoon, a small group

of people with uncovered heads were ar

ranged around a newly-opened grave.

They included Detective and Mrs. George

A. Miller and friends, who had gathered

to witness the burial of the former’s bright

little son, Harry. As the coffin rested

upon the trestles there was a painful

pause, broken only by the mother’s sobs,

until the undertaker advanced toward a

stout, florid-complexioned gentleman in

the party and whispered to him the words

being inaudible to the lookers-on. This

gentleman was Colonel Robert G. Inger

soll, a friend of the Millers, who attended

the funeral at their request. He then

shook his head and said, “Does Mr. Mil

ler desire it?” The undertaker gave an

afiirrnative nod, Mr. Miller looked to

ward the noted orator, and then hastily

Colonel Ingersoll advanced to the side of

the grave and made one of his character

istic eulogies for the .dead. He stood un

protected from the drizzling rain and

said :

“ Friends: I know how vain it is

to gil a grief with words, and yet I wish

to take from every grave its fear. Here

in this world, where life and death are

equal Kings, all should be brave enough
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to meet what all the dead have met. The

future has been filled with fear, stained

and polluted by the heartless past. From

the wondrous tree of life the buds and

blossoms fall with ripened fruit, and in

the common bed of earth patriarchs and

babes sleep side by side.

“ Why should we fear that which will

come to all that is? We cannot tell, we

do not know, which is the greater blessing

—life or death. We can not say that

death is not good. We do not know

whether the grave is the end of this life

or the door 0 another, or whether the

night here is not somewhere else a dawn.

Neither can we tell which is the more

fortunate—~the child dyin in its mother’s

arms before its lips have earned to form

a word, or he who journeys all the length

of life’s uneaven road, painfully taking

the last slow steps with staff and crutch.

Every cradle asks us, ‘Whence?’ and

every coflin, ‘ Whither?’ The poor bar

barian, weeping above his dead, can an

swer these questions as intelligently and

satisfactorily as the robed priest of the

most authentic creed. -The tearful ignor

ance of the one is just as good as the learn

ed and, unmeanin words of the other.

“ No man, stan ing where the horizon

of a life has touched a grave, has any

right to prophesy a future filled with pain

and tears. It ma be that death gives all

there is of wort to life. If those we

press and strain against our hearts could

never die, perhaps that love would with

er from the earth. May be this common

fate treads from out the paths between

our hearts the weeds of selfishness and

hate; and I had rather live and love

where death is King than have eternal

life where love is not. Another life is

naught, unless we know and love again

the ones who love us here.

“ They who stand with breaking hearts

around this little grave need have no

fear. The larger and the nobler faith in

all that is, and is to be, tells us that death,

even at its worst, is only perfect rest.

We know that, throu h the common

wants of life—the nee s and duties of

each hour—their grief will lesson day by

day, until at last this grave will be to

them a place of rest and peace—almost

of joy. There is for them this conso

lation. The dead do not sufl’er. If they

live again, their lives will surely be as

good as ours.

“ We have no fear. We are all chil(lren

of the same mother, and the same fate

awaits us all. We, too, have our religion

—and it is this: Help for the living

hope for the dead.”

 

ONLY A LINE.

Only a line in the paper

That somebody read aloud,

At a table of languid boarders,

To a dull, indifferent crowd.

Market reports and a marriage,

And the reader read them all;

How could he know a hope died then,

And was wrapped in a funeral pail ‘I

Only a line in the paper,

Read in a casual way,

But the glow went out of a young lite,

And left it cold and gray

Colder than bleak December,

Grayer than walls of rock

The reader paused, and the room grew full

01‘ laughter and idle talk.

If one slipped otfto her chamber,

Why, who could dream or know

That one brief line in the paper

Had sent her away with her woe—

Away into lonely sorrow,

To bitter and blinding tears ‘P

Only a line in the paper

But it meant such desolate years.

THE NAMES OF THE STATES.

IIOW THEY ALL CAME BY THEIR QUEER

TITLES.

The Hon. Hamilton B. Staples read a

paper at the annual meeting of the Ame

rican Antiquarian Society in Worcester,

on the 21st ult., in which he discussed the

origin of the names of several of the

States. His conclusions were as follows:

New Ham shire getsits name from Hamp

shire, En land. Massachusetts is derived

from the ndian name, first given to the

bay, signifying “near the great hills.”

Rhode Island has an obscure origin, “ the

Island of Rhoads,” the “Island of the

Roads,” and a‘Dutch origin, “Red Is

land,” were mentioned, the first seeming

to have the best historical support. Con

necticut is an Indian name, signif ing

“land on a long tidal river.” New ork

New Jersey, Pennsylvania, Delaware and

Mar land were assed over. Virginia,

the zéarolinas, an Georgia have a royal

origin. Maine was named from the fact

it was sup osed to contain the “mayne

ortion” o New England. Vermont is

rench for Green Mountains, and it is

claimed to have first been an alias—New

Connecticut alias Vermont. Kentucky

popularly signifies either a “dark and

bloody ground,” or “ a bloody river,” or
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" the long river.” Tennessee comes from

its river, the name being derived from

the name of Indian village on the river—

Tanasee. Ohio is named after an Indian

name, signifying “something great,” with

an accent of admiration. Indiana comes

from the name of an early land company.

Illinois from the Indian—the name of a

tribe. Michigan is claimed to mean

“lake country;” it probably came from

the name of the lake. “Great Lake,”

which bore this name before the land

adjacent was named. Louisiana is from

the French. Arkansas and Missouri are

Indian, the former being doubtful; the

latter is claimed to mean in its original

“muddy water,” which describes the

river. owa is also Indian, with doubtful

meaning. Texas is popularly supposed

to be Indian, but may be Spanish. Flor

ida is Spanish, “a flowery land.” Ore

gon hasa conjectural origin. It is proba

bly Indian,but a Spanish origin is claim

ed. California comes from a Spanish

romance of 1510. Nevada takes its name

from the mountains, who get theirs from

aresemblance to the Nevadas of South

America. Minnesota is Indian, “ sky

tinted water.” Nebraska is variously

rendered “ shallow water ” and “flat

country.” Kansas is from an Indian

root, Kaw, corrupted from the French.

Mississippi is “great water,” or “whole

river.” Alabama is Indian, the name of

a fortress and a tribe, signifying, as is

claimed, “ here we rest.”

NOBLE REVENGE.

A young officer (in what arm no mat

ter) had so far forgotten himsel , in a mo

ment of irritation, as to strike a private

soldier, full of personal dignity (as some

times happens in all ranks), and distin

ished for his courage. The inexorable

ws of military discipline forbade to the

injured soldier any practical redress—he

could look for no retaliation by acts. Words

onl were at his command, and, in a tu

mu t of indignation, as he turned awa ,

the soldier said to his officer that he wou d

“ make him repent it.” This, wearin the

shape of a menace, naturally rekindle the

ofiicer’s an er, and interrupted any dispo

sition whic might be rising within him

toward a sentiment of remorse; and thus

the irritation between the two young men

grew hotter than before.

Some weeks after this a partial action

took place with the enemy. Suppose

ourself a spectator, and looking down

into a valley occupied by the two armies.

They are facing each other, you see, in

martial array. But it is no more than a.

skirmish that is going on; in the course

of which, however, an occasion suddenly

arises for a desperate service. A redoubt,

which has fallen into the enemy’s hands,

must be recaptured at any price, and un

der circumstances of all but hopeless dif

ficulty.

A strong party has volunteered for the

service; there is a cry for somebody to

head them; you see a soldier step out

from the ranks to assume this dangerous

leadership ; the party moves rapidly for

ward; in a few minutes it is swallowed

up from vour eyes in clouds of smoke;

for one half hour, from behind these

clouds ou receive hieroglyphic reports

of bloo y strife—fierce repeating signals,

flashes from the guns, ro ling musketry,

and exulting hurrahs advancing or re

ceding, slackening or redoubling.

At length all is over; the redoubt has

been recovered; that which was lost is

found again; the jewel which had been

made captive is ransomed with blood.

Crimsoned with glorious gore, the wreck

of the conquering party is relieved, and

at liberty to return. From the river you

see it ascending. The plume-crested of

ficer in command rushes forward, with

his left hand raising his hat in homage to

the blackened fragments of what was once

a flag, whilst with his right he seizes that

of the leader, though no more than a pri

vate from the ranks. That perplexes you

not; mystery you see none in that. For

distinctions of order perish, ranks are

_ confounded; “ high and low ” are words

without a meaning, and to wreck goes

every notion or feeling that divides the

noble from the noble, or the brave man

from the brave. -

But wherefore is it that now, when sud

denl they wheel into mutual recognition,

sud enly they pause ? This soldier, this

oflicer—who are they ? O reader! once

before they had stood face to face—~the

soldier that was struck, the oflicer that

struck him. Once again they are meet

ing; and the gaze of armies is upon them.

If for a moment a doubt divides them in

a moment the doubt has perished. One

glance exchanged between them publish

es the forgiveness that is sealed forever.

As one who recovers a brother whom

he had counted dead, the officer sprang

forward, threw his arms around the neck

of the soldier, and kissed him, as if he

were some martyr glorified by that shad

ow of death from which he was return

ing; whilst, on his part, the soldier, step

ping back, and carrying‘ his open hand
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through the beautiful motions of the mil

itary salute to a superior, makes this im

mortal answer—that answer which shut

up forever the memory of the indignity

offered to him, even while for the last

time alluding to it: “Sir,” he said, “ I

told you before, that I would make you

repent it.”

ANOTHER VVONDERFUL TIME

PIECE.

AN INGENIOUB PENNSYLVANIAN PRODIICES A

MARVEL OF MECHANISM.

Scranton Letter to Philadelphia Times.

James McGl nn, an unlettered miner in

the Hollenbac Colliery at VVilk¢-sbarre,

Pa., has just finished, after nine years’

toil, a mechanical marvel. It is in the

shape of a clock which is built on the plan

of the “ astronomical clock” recently ex

hibited in this country. The work has

been performed with tools fashioned by

the ingenious miner, and the wonderful

timepiece is attracting considerable atten

tion. The front of the clock shows three

balconies rising above a massive and ele

gantiy carved pedestal, and upon these

the moving figures appear. The lower

balcon shows a procession of Continen

tal sol iers headed by a mounted general,

and marching past, while the old liberty

bell proclaims its welcome notes of free

dom. A sentinel salutes the Continentals

as they pass, and just at the moment a

door is o ened from an upper balcony

and revea s Molly Pitcher, with her can

non, which she fires with startlin and

realistic effect. To show how wel the

maker of the clock has considered the de

tails of his handiwork, he has placed a

small revolving fan in the clock to be

actuated after the firing of Molly’s cannon,

for the purpose of clearing out the pow

der smoke. Simultaneous with this the

portraits of the twenty presidents of the

United States pass in panoramic re

view on a balcony. just above the patri

otic tableau, of w ich Molly Pitcher is

the central figure and Thomas Jefferson

holds up the Declaration of Independ

ence. The apostolic procession is similar

to those hitherto seen in such clocks. The

twelve apostles file past, satan appears,

and the clock crows in warning to Peter.

A figure of justice raises her scales as the

form of Christ appears, and during the

scene a large representation of death tolls

01-1‘ the minutes upon a bell. The clock

stands nine feet high.

 

THE FOURTEEN WONDEBS OF THE

WORLD.

New York Press.

The seven wonders of the world, in an

cient times, were the pyramids of Egypt,

the Pharos of Alexandria, the walls and

hanging gardens of Babylon, the temple

of Diana, the statue of the Olympic Ju i

ter, the mausoleum of Artemisia, andt e

Colossus of Rhodes. The seven wonders

of the world, in modern times, are the

printing press, the steam engine, the

telegraph, the daguerrcoty e, the tele

)l10ll6, the phonograph, an the electric

light. The so-called “seven wonders ”

of the ancients were mere trifles compar

ed with those of the present time. The

Brookl n Bridge, for example, would

make t e hanging gardens of Babylon a

mere toy, whilet e whole seven wonders

put together would sink into insignifi

cance could the builders have seen a

lightning express train at full speed.

 

BEGINNII‘lG LIFE.

 

When two young people start out in

life together, with nothing but a deter

mination to succeed, avoiding the inva

sion of each other’s idiosyncrasies, not

carrying the candle near the gunpowder,

sympathetic with each other’s employ

ment, willing to live on paying as thev

go, taking life here as a discipline, with

four eyes watching its perils and four

hands fighting its battles——whatever oth

ers may say or do, that is a royal mar

riage. It is so set down in the heavenl '

archives, and the orange blossoms shal

wither on neither side of the grave.

BRIDGES OVER THE GREAT

RIVERS.

On the Mississippi: St. Louis, Hanni

bal, Louisiana, Quinc , Keokuk, Bur

lington, Rock Island, linton, Dubuque,

Prairie du Chien, Hastings, La Crosse,

Sabula, Wiiiona, St. Paul and Minne

apolis.

On the Ohio: Louisville, Cincinnati

(3), Parkersburg, Bellair, Wheeling,

Steubenville, Pittsburg (10).

On the Missouri: St. Charles, Boon

ville, Glasgow, Kansas Cit , Fort Leaven

worth, Atchison, St. J osep , Plattsmouth,

Omaha, Bismarck. \

On the Illinois: Beardstown, Mere

dosia, Pekin, Peoria, La Salle, Naples.
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IT BROKE HER DOWN.

Detroit Free Press.

In one of the Justice’s courts, the other

day, a farmer was defendant in a case of

assault and battery. The plaintiff had no

witnesses, while the defendant had his

wife, and the plaintifi"s lawyer made up

his mind that it was a gone case. He was

bracing up, however, to do his best, when

the charge was read to the defendant.

The wife was deeply interested in every

phrase, and her face changed from sober

to serious, and from serious to hop-‘or as

readin went on:

“ Di then and there and with malice

aforethought beat, wound, bruise, assault

andgreatly dam—”

“Hold on!” She cried at this point—

“ My husband never did that in his life!

I was right there and saw it all. All he

did was to jump out of the wagon and hit

the man a clip on the eye and knock him

into the ditch! ”

“ That’ll do—there! there! ” put in her

husband’s lawyer, but she went on :

“ He just hit him once and only once,

and I’ll swear to it! ”

Half an hour later, after her husband

had paid twelve dollars and costs, the wo

man was heard to sigh:

“ I’m sorry, John, but when they went

on with that beating and pounding and

malice and aforethought I was sure vou’d

get twenty years in prison, and it broke

me down. You can sell my cow this fall

to make up for this.” -

sun MADE A M_ISTAKE.

St. Louis Globe-Democrat.

An individual in a dress coat, orna

mented with a sparse array of brass but

tons and a star, and a stripe across his

cuffs, was sweeping and circling about

the room in the last of the new step

waltzes, and naturally attracted atten

t1on. He was introduced to one blue

blooded young lady, who stiffly informed

him that she was not dancing that even

ing. and froze up to further utterances

with an icy stare. As he left she turned

with celestial ire in her countenance and

said: V "

“ How dare they introduce a Pullman

car conductor to me? The impudence !

Think of me dancing with him! ”

“ My dear, ignorant, land-lubberly lass

from the interior,” said the convnlsed re

cipient of the angry burst, “don’t you

know he is a master of the United States

navy, the greatest social swell that

breathes, always excepting that most

 

 

magnificent and god-like creature, a lieu

tenant of marines? ”

“I don’t belive it,” she said, crimson

ing. “ Where’s his sword and his gold

lace and trimmings ? He has borrowed

that coat from his waiter and sewed the

buttons on the tail of it himself, or else

he is a conductor. I know he is a fraud

when I see him walk.” _

Argument was powerless to convince

the young woman that she had committed

the biggest blunder of the season, or that

the modestly ornamented coat was really

what oflicers call the “socia " uniform,

and not the gorgeous garment of full

dress.

VASTLY MORE SO.

Boston Transcript.

“For m part,” said Mrs. Goodington,

who had een listening to an account of

the Jeannette disaster, “I can’t see what

the want to roaming around up in the

arc iac regions for. An open pop ar sea?

Fiddle-sticks! what is it good for after

they’ve found it ‘? I say, and I always

have said, that, if people would only stay

at home and mind their own business,

and not go off prying into the miseries of

nature, it would be a good deal better for

them, and vastly more sensitive, too!”

The good old lady got so warm over the

subject that she drop ed three stitches

before she had “done’ one needle of her

stocking.
 

THE followin list of locomotive manu

factories and t eir annual product will

prove of interest: The Baldwin, Phil

adelphia, 600 locomotives; the Brooks,

Dunkirk, 130; Danforth, Patterson, 150;

Dickson, Scranton, 100; Grant, Patterson,

120; Hinkley, Boston, 120; The Lima

Machine Works, Lima, Ohio; Manches

ter, N. H., 100; Neason Machine Com

pany, Taunton, Mass., 75; H. K. Forter

& Co., Pittsburg, 75; Pittsburg, 75; Port

land, Maine, 250; Rhode Island Locomo

tive Works, Providence, 80; Risdon Iron

and Locomotive Works, San Francisco;

\Vy0ming Valley Compan , Wilkesbarre;

Schenectady Locomotive orks, 100; Rog

ers, Patterson, 175; Taunton Locomotive

Works, 80. To these estimates should be

added those of the products of the Cana

dian locomotive sho s. These establish

ments are the Cana ian Engine and Ma

chine Works, Montreal; the Canadian Lo

comotive Compan , Kingston; Canadian

Locomotive and ngine Company, Mon

treal. Altogether their utmost annual ca

pacity is probably only about eighty en

gines.
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LABOR.

There's a never-dying chorus

Breaking on the human ear,

In the busy town before us

Voices loud, and deep and clear.

This is toii’s prophetic voice,

Bidding human hearts reioice.

Sweeter than the poet's singing

Is that anthem of the free;

Blither is the anvil’s ringing

Than the song of bird or bee.

There's a glory in the rattle

Of the wheels ’mid factory gloom ;

Richer than e’er snatched from battle

Are the trophies of the loom.

See the skillful mason raising

Gracefully yon towering pile ;

Round the forge and furmwe blazing

Stand the noble men of toil.

They are heroes of the people,

Who the wealth of nations raise;

Every dome, and spire and steeple,

Raise their heads in labor's praise.

Glorious men of truth and labor,

Shepherds of the human fold,

That shall lay the brand and sabre

With the barbarous things of old.

Priests and prophets of creation,

Bloodless heroes in the fight;

Toiier’s for the world's salvation,

Messengers of peace and light.

Speed the plow and speed the harrow;

Peace and plenty send abroad;

Better far the spade and barrow

Than the cannon or the sword.

Each invention, each improvement,

Renders weak oppression's rod;

Every sign and every movement

Brings us nearer truth and God.

BOYS WILL BE BOYS.

From the Burlington Hawkeye.

An exchange says a boy will tramp two

hundred and forty-seven miles in one

day on a rabbit hunt and be limber in the

evening; when, if ou ask him to ‘ go

across the street an borrow Jones’ two

inch augur, he will be as stiff as a meat

block. Of course he will. And he will

go swimming all day and stay in the

water three hours at a time and splash

and dive and paddle and puff, and next

morning he will feel that an unmeasured

insult has been offered him when he is

told by his mother to wash his face care

fully so as not to leave the score of the

ebb and flow so plain to be seen under

the gill. And he ll wander around a dry

‘creek bed all the afternoon flpiling u£_a

1sEebble fort and nearly. die 0 when

ig sister wants him to please pick up a

basket of chips for the parlor stove. And

he’ll spend the biggest part of the da

trying to corner a stray mule or a bal -

backed horse for a ride, and feel that all

liie’s charms have fled when it comes

time to drive the cows home. And he'll

turn a ten-acre lot upside down for ten

inches of angle worms, and wish for the

voiceless tomb when the arden demands

his attention. But all t e same, when

you want a friend who will stand by you

and sympathize with you and be true to

you in allkinds of weather, enlist one of

those same boys.

DYING WORDS.

“ It is well.”—Washington.

“ I must sleep n0w.”—B ron.

“ Kiss III? Hardy."—,~N§soni

“Head 0 the army.’ — a 0 eon.

“ Don't give up the ship.’

“ Let the light enter/'——Goethe.

“Into thy hands, O Lord."—Tass0.

“ Independence forever.”—Adams.

“The artery ceases to beat.”—Haller.

“ Is this your fidelity.’’—Nero.

“Give Dayroies a chair.”—L0rd Ches

terfield.

“ It is the last of earth.”—J'. Q. Adams.

" God preserve the Emperor."—-Ha dn.

“ A dying man does nothing wel .”—

Franklin.

“Let not poor Nelly starve.”—Chs.rles

II. -

“What, is tlfiere no bribing death."

Cardinal Beau ort.

“All my possessions for a moment of

time.—Queen Elizabeth.

“It matters little how the head lieth.”

—Sir Walter Raleigh. _ _ H

“Clasp my hand, my friend die. .——Al

fieri.

“ I feel as if I were to be myself again.”

Sir Walter Sicott. I , d f d 1

“ Let me ( ie to t ie soun 0 e icious

music.”—Mirabeau. _

“ I have loved God, my father and lib

erty.”-—Mme. dc Stael.

“Be serious. -—Gr0ti0us.

“ It is small, very small indeed” (clasp

ing her neck).—Anne B(f>leyn. d f

“I pray you see me sa e up, an orm
coming down let me shift for myself X

(ascending the scafl'0ld).——b‘ir Thomas

Moore.

“Don't let that awkward squad fire

over my grave.”-Burns.

—Lawrence. -
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“I resign my soul to God—and my

daughter to my country/’—Thomas Je -

ferson. '

“I have endeavored to do my duty.

Taylor. _

“You spoke of a refreshment, my Eml

li_e; take my_last notes,_sit down to my

piano here, sing them with the hymn of

your Salfiltéd mother. h Ltelt hme hear (lmce

more t ose notes w ic ave so ong

been my solacement and delight.”—Mo

zart. »

“ God bless you, my dear.”—Dr. John

son.

“ God bless you!

Wadsworth.

::Now it is come.”—John Knox.

Dying dying.’ —Hood.

“ How grand these rays; they seem to

beckon earth to heaven. ’ (The sun was

shining brillisantly into this room in which

he wasl ing .—~Humbo t.

“Oh ! waim.”—James A. Garfield.

THE TROUBLES OF LOVE.

Is that you, Dora?”

From Chicago Tribune.

“ You have broken m heart, Vivian.”

It was a fair haired gir who spoke these

words, and as they came from her lips,

Vivian Mahoney, the young man to

whom they were addressed,.leaned ten

derly over Ferida Patterson and strove to

kiss away the tears that were swelling up

her beautiful, dreamy brown eyes.”

“I do not blame you,” she continued

in a broken voice. “ She whom you one

day will wed is fair to look upon, and

when her warm kisses melt u on your

lips it is not strange that you orget all

else but that she would gladly be our

wife, and her father owns a coal ardi”

“ But I love you with a mad eathless

passion that will burn out my life in the

mtensity of its flame. You have won my

Scandinavean affections unwittingly, but

you have won them all the same. In the

years that are to come, Vivian, when

your children are playing at your knee

and life seems like a fair dream, you will

sometimes think of me—sometimes let a

tender thought lie in your heart for the

little flaxen haired girl that knew no hap

piness so great as to hear your voice and

see the gleam of the matinee tickets in

your vest pocket? Tell me this, and

when the leaves have turned brown un

der the blighted touch of ,Autun1n’s chil

ly hand, and I shall have been put away

forever in the little dell beyond the

meadow, you will lead to the altar a hap

y bride, and never know the sorrow I

have fel ." ,

“By yon bright moon I swear,” said

Vivian, taking another kiss on the fly,

“that your memory shall be forever en

shrined in my heart. Though my life be

one of tempest and storm, or a succession

of sunny days, I shall always remember

that you were my first, my only love.”

He was about to impress another kiss on

the rosy lips upheld to his, when a dull

thud was heard at the rear of his pants,

and Vivian lay senseless on the side

walk.

Old Mr. Patterson had opened the front

door and adjourned the meeting.

 

ADVICE MATRIMONIAL.

Keokuk Gate City.

Young woman, if ou want to lose the

love and respect of t e man you marry,

meet him when he’s courting you with a

smile as sweet as a strawberry gum drop

sprinkled with extra pulverized sugar,

with your patent waves glistenin in the

aslight, a trimly fitting dress, aultless

filce at wrists and throat, a dainty step

forward as you rise to greet him, and a

reserved yet vivacious and interesting

conversation during the evening. After

you “ catch him ” and the minister’s fee

is paid, throw those charming waves un

der the kitchen stove, wear a soiled calico

dress wrong end to, wrap a dirty veil or

handkerchief around your neck, tie up

your hair with a red flannel rag or broken

shoe. string, and ask him why he can’t

drag his muddy hoofs around to the back

door and not be eternally ringing that

front door bell or walking in over the

hall carpet. Tell him he’s a bore, and you

don’t want to be bothered with his fool

ish talk about the length of the dry goods

or grocery bill-—if he don’t like it he

oughtn’t have married. You could do

more to make him (and yourself) misera

ble, but the above receipt, if closel ad

hered to, w_ill accomplish all that is claim

ed for it. No fees for advice.

ACCORDING to a German economist, the

income of the world is $13,520,000,000;

debt, $10,926,000,000; taxes, $2,002,000,

000; capital, $85,6l2,000,000. Sweden has

the smallest debt, or $50,000,000; France

the largest, or $2,140,000,000. The United

States has the largest income, and Eng

land the most capital. Italy is the heavi

est taxed, paying 35 per cent. of its in

come for taxes to the average. of 15 per

cent. of other nations.
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EDITORIAL.

In order to become well posted in the

affairs of the organization, every member

should take the Magazine and read it.

Umu-:12 no circumstances will a candi

date be entitled to the benefits of the

order until he has been fully initiated

and his name enrolled upon the Grand

Lodge Register.

THE Locomotive Firemen of the United

States and Canadas are solving the prob

lem of mutual assistance with results

that are substantial, and of a very satis

factory nature. ,

THINGS look very encouraging for 1882.

Our members seem to be all of one mind

with one object in view. Unity of effort

is the order of the day all along a well

devised line of action. Another year of

hard work will develop some wonderful

changes in the affairs of our Brotherhood.

 

TAKE the Magazine, and get some one

else to take it, and thereby aid us in

reaching our estimated circulation. We

are not ready to admit that there is a

member of our Order who has not at

least one friend who will favor us with

his subscription.

FIREMEN who have dependent ones,

and nothing but the proceeds of their

labor to offer for their protection, should

remember that there will come a time

which will bring with it the elements to

sweep away that protection, and leave

want and misery in its place. Provisions

against such a condition of things should

be made in time. It is as much a duty

as that of providing for immediate neces

sities. Action should not be delayed a

moment. The Brotherhood of Locomo

tive Firemen presents the opportunity.

‘rasp it!

THE fact is being demonstrated every

day that locomotive firemen cannot af

ford to remain outside of our organiza

tion. The benefits conferred upon its

members cannot fail to evoke a high

sense of appreciation. '

In behalf of the Order, we wish to ex

tend our sincere thanks to those members

of the Brotherhood of Locomotive Engi

neers who have done so much to assist us

in the past. We want them to know

that we are not unmindful of their many

acts of kindness, and that we are ever

ready to reciprocate the same.

Evasv inember of the Order should

have ambition enough to associate his

name with some splendid deed in the

interest of his Lodge. Whether he be an

ofiicer or a private member, he should

have a place in the hearts of his fellow

members so that when a meeting is called

to order his presence will be a matter of

delight, or his absence a matter of regret.

PERSONAL HONOR.

Themost sacred and binding seal known

to civilized men is the pledge of honor.

No matter what the cause may be in

which it is given. The more worthy the

cause the greater the wrong done by its

violation. No man, with any moral scru

ples, would be able to contemplate, with

out a keen feeling of shame, the record of

a broken pledge. It is our aim to impress

this fact upon the minds of our members.

VVe want them to fully understand that

the obligation they take to support the

rules and principles of our Order is as

binding upon a man of honor as a bond

backed by millions, and anyone who vio

lates that obligation strikes down his

manhood with his own hand.
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THERE is only one kind of Brotherhood

men we care to know. Those are the

honest and earnest toilers in the cause.

We are aware that there is another class

who are Brotherhood men in name only,

but we do not care to make their ac

quaintance. They will favor us by re

maining strangers. We have no use for

sluggards even if they are enrolled upon

our Register. ‘

Tnsru-: is a deplorable lack of energy

among some of our Lodges on the Maga

zine question. The Agent exists only in

title. In many instances he could not, if

he were asked, answer the question as to

, where it is published, or who is the

Editor of it. This is all wrong and re

flects sadly against those Lodges. Cer

tainly every member of the Order ought

to subscribe for the book. Those who do

not are not real Brotherhood men. The

Magazine is published for their special

benefit, and they should at least take

enough interest in its welfare to subscribe

for a copy and read it.

TRAVELING CARDS.

What is a traveling card? It is a guar

antee, literally, of the standing of the

individual who holds it. It is more than

this. It is a guarantee that the man who

holds it is believed to be a man by those

issuing it. It is a certificate of character.

It is an endorsement which says to the

world that the holder is worthy of confi

dence; that he is an honorable member

of the order which issued it; that he will

not steal, nor lie, nor get drunk; that he

will pay his board bills; that he will be

a gentleman at all times and under all

circumstances. Does this definition de

fine? It is precisely correct, and we de

sire you to read it over again and again,

if you are in doubt concerning it. You

will say that if it means all this, extreme

caution should be exercised in its be

stowal. The card should bear the seal

of both the Grand and Subordinate

Lodges. It should bear the signature of

 

the Grand Secretary, and the signatures

of the Master and Secretary of the Sub

ordinate Lodge of which the recipient is

a member. We protest against the issu

ing of one of these cards to any member

whose character is not reputable. We

insist that the Master and Secretary must

use the prerogative of unbiased judicial

power in determining where and when to

issue a card. There are many members

who at home do not avert act that could

be censured, but who, on going away

from home, are guilty of actions which, if

known, would forfeit their right to the

possession of their cards. Such members

must be looked after. We do not want

them placed under annoying surveillance,

but we do want to know that they make

good records away from the community

in which they live. A traveling. card is

equivalent to a letter of introduction, and

when it is presented we want those to

whom it is presented to know that the

man bearing it is just what he is repre

sented to be. Anyone will readily see

that if the guarantee of the card is violat

ed by one person at a certain place, the

next will be received coldly or returned

with derision to the bearer. It is, there

fore, of great importance that no card be

issued except when the Master and Sec

retary are_ reasonably certain that the

applicant is not only worthy of it, but will

remain so.

GRAND LODGE ORDER.

To the Oflicers of all Subordinate Lodges of

the Brotherhood of Locomotive Firemen :

GENTLEMEN AND Bao'rnaas—Forthe pur

pose of mutual protection to the Broth

erhood of Locomotive Firemen and the

Brotherhood of Locomotive Engineers

against frauds and impostors, it is hereby

ordered by the Grand Lodge, that in case

of the expulsion of a member from our

Order the adjacent divisions of the Broth

erhood of Locomotive Engineers shall be

apprised thereof with the cause of such

6X§)l1lSl0l1.

eeretaries of Lodges are hereb direct

ed to see that this order is carrie into ef

fect on and after this date.

E. V. DEBS, F. W. Annom),

G. S. and T. G. M.
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-CORRESPONDENCE.

ONEONTA SIFTINGS.

ONEONTA, N. Y., Jan. 30th, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

As a member of the B. of L. F. and of

Lodge No. 71, I wish to say a few words

in regard to the Order in gerieral and No.

71 in particular.

The birth of our Lodge dates from May

8th, 1881, showing us to be comparatively

young; in spite of which we ably repro

sent old “Oapital City ” Lodge, only un

der another name. We have made every

endeavor to make No. 71 prosperous and

shall continue to do so until life’s journey

on this road is ended into the long side

track of eternity.

As I was perusing my January Maga

zine, I saw many of our Sister Lodges

conspicuous in its pages, which led me

to think that No. 71 was, in this respect,

quite isolated, and in my poor way, I

thought to raise her spirits to ashort run,

be it regular or wild. We began our ca

reer but a little more than eight months

ago, with twenty-eight charter members.

We have now forty-one members and

five applicants, who are quietly waiting

to test the qualities of our goat, which

our worthy little Master, O. Bunker, can

apply with perfect satisfaction. So, you

see, dear Brothers, all we want is plenty

of B. S. and I. to achieve wonders in our

noble order. Let us each grasp the scoop

of success, stronger than ever, nor let us

falter as we are nearin the summit with

the heaviest train that uman power ever

tried to pull through with success. It is

only through strict adherence to our

motto that the Order has been crowned

with glory. Since Bro. Stevens paid us a

visit, and taught us the laws and duties

of the fraternity, I will say that our mem

bers have all been ambitious to make

their lodge a shining star in the East, and

there is no switch long enough to hold

them from the main line of duty to their

Lodge and fellow craft. We have had

one taken from our little band, which

was occasioned by the death of Bro.

Hakley, who was killed while in the dis

charge of his duty. We have also a

Bro. in Plattsmouth, Nebraska, who,

bglthe way, informs us that there is to be

a odge in Lincoln, Nebraska, where he

expects to become a member, so the work

is pushed on and he does not forget his

dut , although far from those with whom

he earned the first lessons.

We gave our first festival and dance in

November, with excellent results; we

raised funds enough to procure proper

regalias and plant us on a solid foun

dation. We have a little gem of a Lodge

room, owing greatly tothe energy and

good will of Bro. Bunker, who is one of

the man of our good members. We are

all with irn, hand and heart.

Fearing, lest I may weary our readers

and not be welcome the next time, I

close, remaining

Fraternally yours, M. S. C.

“TRINITY” AND PROSPERITY.

Form" Wonrrr, TEXAS, Feb. 15, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

Trinity Lodge,No. 83, planted here some

time ago by that “ prince of good fellows

and hard toilers,” Bro. S. M. Stevens, is

already beginning to show signs of growth.

At the last meeting, which was the first

one, two acquisitions were made to the

Order, and other applications will be made

at the next meeting. One or two of the

charter members have alread been pro

moted to the right side, an there are

prospects of other promotions being made

soon. Altogether, Trinity Lodge is quite

a healthy youth and gives promise of

speedy and permanent development.

One of the boys, Captain John O’Mal

ley, who was clnefly instrumental in get

ting a Lodge organized here, evidently

believes in unity as well as trinity. A few

days ago he might have been seen quiet

ly packing his baggage, which was duly

marked and checked for glory. He ex

changed his single-breasted couch for one

of larger dimensions, walked the “gang

plank of courtship to the vessel of matri

mony, and while we, of “ 83,” are “ deal

ing dusky diamonds to din y Danforths,”

John, happy in his newly- ound alliance,

is sailing down the stream of bliss by the

light of the honeymoon. Long life to the

unity; success to the “Trinity.”

HEAD Lrenr.

FROM BEYOND THE BORDER.

Tonosro, CANADA, Feb. 1st, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

I scarcely ever see any communication

in the journal from the Lod es on this

side of the line, and I intend t is coming

year to try and remedy that defect for
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Dominion Lodge No. 67, at least. I sent

you, a few weeks ago, an account of the

ve successful ball which we held hereinrhecember last, but which was, I sup

pose, too late for publication in-the Janu

a number.

am not going to give you a very flat

tering account of our Lodge this time, but

will say that we are getting things down

pretty fine, and in a few months hope to

be able to give such an account of our

selves as we shall not be ashamed of.

Bro. A. Mowatt, our respected Master,

has slyly put his neck into the noose, and

the first intimation we had of that event

was that his rooms were for re-engage

ment. '

I am sorry to inform you that the

Lodge this month has lost one of its

staunch supporters, and probably one of

the best men we have in the Order—Bro.

Charles Pope We have the consolation

of knowing that he will join elsewhere,

and that the Order will not lose him, for

he is a right hand man in every way you

take him. The notice we had of his

going away was very short, but notwith

standing, the boys got together and made

him the recipient 0 a handsome diamond

pin and signet ring as a slight token of

their esteem.

I note with pleasure the improvement

in the journal of this ear, and I feel sure

that its circulation will meet the highest

expectation of the Editor, if the Agents

are as live as they should be. Trusting

that every Lodge will put forth its best

efibrts for the year, I am

Yours fraternally,

SID VAUGIIAN.

OUR MOTTO.

Ganvnsron, Tnxas, Feb. 20, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine.

What can be more beautiful than our

motto when properly practiced. First

comes benevolence-—the aim to do good,

kindness to friends and neighbors, ten

derness to the weak and suifering. The

benevolent man is surel the friend of

the needy, the protector o the widow and

orphan. Where then could there be a

grander word to be foremost in our mot

to than benevolence ?

Next comes sobriety. The sober man

is always a calm, cool and honorable

man, and always a truly active member

of his Lodge and of society; while a

drunkard is an outcast from home and

friends. Brothers, how often have we

heard of a man who would be all that is

honorable and good, the pride of his par

ents, brothers and-sisters, until the dem

on “ drinlc ” would seize him ? Mark the

consequences. In a short time we see a

swollen, bloated mass of humanity, neg

lected and unknown even by friends and

associates of the past; he finds his end in

a drunkard’s grave. I would say to all

firemen, that sobriety is essential to your

promotion.

Third and last comes industry. With

out its practice we cannot thrive. Con

stant employment is necessary to our ex

istence. If we do not‘practice industry we

will not be enabled to pay our monthly

dues, neither will we bejable to contribute

to the fund of widows and orphans. Next

we become disgraced in our Lodge, and

next to that comes ex ulsion. I hope that

such will not be the ate of any member

of the B. of L. F. I expect to see a Lodge

at this place before-another ear has ass

ed away that will outrival the Lone

Though I am a member of No. 70, I would

like to see a Lodge here that would at

least equal her. How is it No. 70 never

contributesa line to the Magazine ‘I Wake

up, boys, and don’t be afraid to try. I

will conclude by asking all the members

of our Order to cling to benevolence, so

briety and industry. Always youlris,

AC.

“TIM FAGAN” AGAIN.

Editor F1rernen’s Magazine:

“When time shall steal our years away, and

steal our pleasures too,

The memory of the past shall bring and halt

our joys renew.”

Memory is one of those wakeful slum

bers, snatches of sweet dreams of a bliss

ful past. It is the joys—too often the sor

rows——and happiness of days, months and

perhaps years given by memory in an

hours dream. When sorrow and care

will urge their shadows, hiding within

their fo ds the chilling blasts of despond

ency, how sweet comes the soft, quiet

rays of memory’s sun, shining in upon us

with the effect we all know so well and

appreciate so much. And now while I

sit here in the only window of my hum

ble apartment, enjoying the climate of a

beautiful day in sprin —though the sea

son is mid-winter-—an havin before me

a full and unobstructed view o one, if not

the grandest, of nature’s panoramas, this

huge chain of mountains stretching away

to the north, to the cold and majestic

lookin Lpng’s Peak, while far to the

south ike’s Peak rears up its towering

head, shooting into s ace and hoary with

perpetual snow, chal enging the elements



132 ‘FIREMEN’S MAGAZINE.

to combat with which it seems in contin

ual warfare. It is nature wild and uncul

tivated, but grand and sublime. Yes;

while I sit here and look on this view

memory brings another, the opposite of

this, that is, m last visit to “Louvre,”

the palace of the Luxembourg, and its

beautiful gardens, which I barely men

tioned in some of my letters to the Mag

azine.

Let us entertain memory who is al

ways so welcome and interesting

“For memory is the only friend

That grief can call its own.”

To assist me I shall accept the aid of a

few soiled leaves of some old books that

persisted in keeping me company during

those pleasant ramblings. I say leaves, I

mean the margin of those leaves; there

are but few of them, but they have done

the part of note book. There is the cor

ner of a leaf turned down and marked

“ Hall of A ollo.” What a beautiful

picture fills t e mind when one imagines

that he stands in at the south end of

the Hall of Apol o. But stop one moment

before we enter and look at those magnifi

cent gates of Teel that 0 en into this gal

lery. A workman toile over them dur

ing the reign of Henry II., king of France.

The appear as though they had been

cut om two solid sheets of steel beauti

fully carved in bas relief, having a polish

like ebony. The name of he, whose

mind conceived and whose hand con

structed this artistic design, I could not

learn, but he leaves us his card in the su

perb workmanship that shall pass to fu

ture generations or praise and admira

tion And what of the king who appro

priated the fruits of this labor, the genius

of this intellect ? Ah! history gives him

a place in its ages and surrounds him

with gaudy tit es that grate on the ears of

this advancing republican age, as discord

ant as they are ill-deserved and disgrace

ful to the intelligence of the people.

These gates are well worthy the place

they occupy, opening into the most mag

nificent hall of the Louvre.

To be continued by

Tm FAGAN.

 

GRAND UNION BALL AT

FORD.

STRATFORD, O1\"r., Feb. 3d, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine :

When one enjoys a good thing, is it not

his duty to make it as widely known as

ossible, and when one is used like a

rince, should he not let the world know

STRAT

who did the clever thing by him ? Bro

therhood of Locomotive Engineers, No.

-, and Brotherhood of Locomotive Fire

men, No. 38, Stratford, held their annual

ball in that thriving and classic city, on

Tuesday evening, 24th January, and your

correspondent has no hesitation in saying

it was the finest affair of the kind he ever

attended. He came among them a stran

ger, at a late hour in the afternoon, yet

they “took him in,” and made him 812110)’

himself so thoroughly that the occasion

will ever be a green spot in his memory.

The town hall, in which the ball was

held, is a lar e building. Yet the room

was too sma l for the number of guests

that attended. - Many from Brantford,

Bufl'alo, Goodrich, Toronto, Port Huron,

Sarnia and other points on the line. The

walls were decorated with flags

ners, and rows of Chinese lanterns and

other Ornaments of bright colors produc

ed a brilliant effect. Photographs of en

gines were appropriately hung in promi

nent positions. The floor was like asheet

of plate glass, and not less than 150

couples took part in the dancing. The

elegance of the toilets was no less a sub

ject of remark than the many beautiful

faces among the ladies, and, if what was

seen, was a fair sample, Canada must be

a nice place for “the bo s.” The music

was furnished by an orc estra composed

entirely of Grand Trunk men, and was so

exquisite that no one could help dancing;

indeed, with all the surroundings, no

thing short of a “roomatiz” that defied

St. Jacob’s Oil could keep a fellow’s legs

quiet. -

The supper was served at the Windsor,

a fine, new hotel, just opened, and as it

was a couplefof blocks away, sleighs, with

plenty of warm wraps, were provided to

transport the ladies thither and back

again. The Windsor is a favorite stop

ping place among railway men, and no

wonder. The proprietor, Harry Greer

is an old C. S. Conductor himself, an

knows how to use the boys when they

come to see him.

The dancing programme, which was a

beautiful specimen of artistic printing,

contained some thirty dances, and it was

nearly daylight before the good old Eng

lish Sir Roger put an end to the revels,

and “ Home, Sweet Home” was in order.

The committee, who took so much

trouble to make the affair a success, de

serves to be mentioned. If I were to say

that the “Pudding Brothers ’~’ dispensed

any quantity of “Tafl' ” and that “old

Sciatica” was as lim r as an Eel, it

might not be generally intelligible, but

and ban- ,
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somebody would understand it ony

way.” It might be better to sa that the

gentlemanly stewards were essrs. R.

Rutherford, P. Kennedy, J. Green, P.

S. Conlan, T. J. Irwin, J. Lamb, G.

Nursey, J. Still and J. Drummond. Mr.

W. Roope and Mr. J. Smith were the

Masters of the ceremonies, and discharged

their arduous duties to perfection. Mr.

J. Curran was the treasurer, Mr. F. Min

gay-—“ Little Fred ”—was the hard work

ing and ubiquitious secretary, while Dan

ny-Ross, whose genial face many of us

remember at the International Conven

tion at Boston last September, was the

chairman.

Good boys, one and all, may their shad

ows never grow less, and may they never

get _ofi' the track, or have a pitch in.

' R. E. PORTER.

B. OF L. F. BALL.

Lommsronr, IND., Feb. 15th, 1882.

Editors Firem en's Magazine:

In reading the Magazine I find nothing

concerning No. 52, so a few lines wi

probably not come amiss.

We have a flourishing Lodge of fort

members, with four applications on han .

Our meetings are well attended when it

is possible for the boys to get there ; bus

iness is very good on the road and we are

ke t very busy.

The new works have come to hand and

are highly spoken of among the members.

Among the latest promotions are Bros.

Knill, Wright, Rau and Lee, all giving

good satisfaction.

Our Past Master, Bro. A. Ross, is the

happy father of a twelve-pound boy.

Father.doing well.

No. 52 gave her sixth annual ball on

December22d. It was well attended not

withstanding the rain came down in tor

rents. To give you a brief account of it

will give an extract from one of our city

papers, which is as follows:

“ About one hundred and forty couples

gathered at Dolan & McHale’s hall last

nightto participate in the grand ball given

by the Brotherhood of Locomotive Fire

men. The night was extremely bad, but

the affair was a success both financially

and socially. Visitors were in attendance

from Crawfordsville, Urbana, Ohio, La

fayette, Danville, Chicago, Delphi, Wa

bash,Terre Haute,Kokomo and Ft.Wa ne.

The dancing of some of the visitors rom

abroad was considered fine,while the home

dancers showed grace.

The music furnished by Culp’s orchestra

was excellent, and all kept time to it un

til the “ small wea ” hour, when all de

 

parted fromthe scene of enjoymenttotheir

homes.”

Our Master, Bro. Sam Bricker, is filling

his oflice satisfactorily to all, the general

verdict being, “ the right man in the right

place;” while our Financier, Bro. Mart.

Jamison, reminds the boys occasionally

that he wishes to interview them. He

was our delegate to the Boston conven

tion and will be remembered by other

delegates by the name of “ Deacon.”

Not wishing to worry your readers or

occupy any more of your valuable space,

I will close, extending a general invita~

tion to all who may chance to travel this

way to call and visit us.

Fraternaly,

A. B.

, CUPID’S CAPERS.

Sioux Ci'rY, Iowa, Feb. 1st, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

There has been quite a time here among

the boys lately, occasioned b the mar

riage of Bro. L. B. Cutting, w ich event

occurred in this city, at the residence of

Engineer J. N. Culver, on the 18th ult.

Bro._ Cutting was married to Miss Ella E.

Hazard. Rev. J. R. Chambers ofiiciated.

Quite a large number of invited guests

were present and manifested their appre

ciation of the occasion by presenting the

young couple with a number of elegant

gifts, of which the following is a partial

list, viz: "

One-half dozen China fruit plates, Mr.

and Mrs. T. W. -Hentzleman.

Pair of vases,Mr.and Mrs. S.G.Shortley.

Pair glass vases, H. C. Anderson.

Elegant lam , Geo. C. Reed.

Pair China ruit plates and fruit com

fort, Mr. and Mrs. P. Y. Calvin.

Tea set, Mr. and Mrs. C. M.Wetmore.

Silver sugar spoon and butter knife,

Msr. L. N. Howe.

Card receiver, Mr. E. D. Worcester.

Silver butter dish, W. S. Yeaton.

Pair vases, Mr. and Mrs. W. Decker.

Silver sugar spoon, Miss Lizzie Doss.

Silver fruit dish, Mrs. N. F. Worth.

Silver mug, Miss Hattie Nichols.

One dozen napkins, Mr. T. S. Martin.

Pair vases, Mr. Lambert. '

Glass tea set, Mrs. J. H. Culver.

Silver knives, Mrs. and Miss Cassidy.

Butter knife, Miss Mary E. Cassidy.

The members of Sioux Lodge No.64,

unite in extending their congratulations

to Bro. and Mrs. L. B. Cutting and hop

ing that they may have a long and pleas

ant life before them.

Fraternaly yours,

J. M. S.
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THE ENGINEERS AND FIREMEN.

THEIR GRAND SEVENTH ANNUAL BALL AT

BUFFAIAO—AN UNPRECEDENTED SUCCESS.

Hornellsvllle (N. Y.) Times.

Theseventh annual ball of Buffalo Lodge

No. 12, of the Brotherhood of Locomotive

Firemen was held at St. JamesHall,in Buf

falo, on Monday evening, January 30th.

The Times is indebted or the informa

tion contained in this article to Mr. C.

W. Piper, the efficient Financier of the

Buffalo Lodge, who made us a pleasant

call last evening.

The popularity of the parties

this Lodge is attested by the

there were considerably over 1,000 per

sons in attendance last Monday evening,

many of whom went from distant points.

More than eighty persons from this city

were in attendance, train 9 being filled

full and an extra car being called into re

quisition to accommadate the crowd. The

hall was beautifully decorated for the oc

casion, and the extensive floor was hand

somely carpeted with snow-white duck.

Around the room were ranged ten sets of

parlor furniture for the convenience and

comfort of guests. The music was furn

ished by S. A. Ziminerman’s band, and

was of a very high degree of excellence.

In every respect the arrangements were

first class, being in the hands of compe

tent committee who executed their work

with great care and good taste. A de

given by

ct that

scription of the details of the ball we are

unable to give, asit was impossible for us

to be present in person. It was the most

largely attended and in every respect the

most successful ever held by the Lodge.

The expenses of gettin upt e party were

of course large, but the ys made a profit

from $100 to $150~a sum which well re

pa s them for all their trouble.

e are glad to state that this order,

which now numbers 3,500 members in

the United States and Canada, is in a very

flourishing condition. The Buffalo Lodge

especially is rapidly increasing in mem

bership and prosperit . It has amongits

members twenty of t e Erie boys living

in Hornellsville, and many others resid

ing at various points along the line. The

or er is composed entirely of engineers

and firemen, and is of a beneficiary char

acter. When a member loses his life his

family receives $1,000, and the same sum

is paid to him if he loses a limb; but

after a member receives this sum he

can obtain no further benefit, though

he afterwards becomes an honorary mem

ber of the order. A lodge of this order

is to be organized in Rochester by Mr. S.

M. Stevens in a few days, and will start

off with fift or sixty members. There

was former y a Lodge in existance in

Hornellsville, but it broke down from

some cause several ears ago, and has

never been revived. here was some talk

of bringing it to life again last year, but

the movement seems to have failed.

There being twenty members of the or

der here we see no reason why a Lodge

cannot be established and vigorously

maintained. If an effort was put forth in

this direction we think it would meet with

success.

 

PERSONAL.

LATEST promotions to the right side in

No. 20 are Bros. Truck,' Finley, Shields,

Traver and Morse.

RIGHT lad are we to note the promotion

of Bro. F. Wright, who now presides

over the ri ht hand side of his engine.

This point as been gained by honest

labor and is well merited.

THERE is evidently a difference of opin

ion among our Lodges as regards the Mag

azine. Gate City, N0. 93, with twenty

members takes one hundred and twenty

copies, and Enterprise, No. 75, with one

hundred and twelve members, takes three

copies. Why is this thus ‘?

Sol. RICHARDSON, of No. 59, is respect

fully requested to correspond with the

Financier of his Lodge.

Gnonsn C. BURGES, one of No. 14’s best

boys, has been promoted to the right side

on the I. & St. L. road. George is worthy

of success.

Ir pleases us to learn of the promotion

of Alexander Gibson, of Eureka Lodge,

No. 14. He is now runningan engine on

the I. & St. L. road.

THE happiness of Bro. Dan McGreevy,

of No. 31, can be better imagined than de

scribed. His wife recently presented him

with a handsome son. -
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BRO. H. G. ’Br.ono1.n, of Forest City

Lodge, No. 10,fis hereby respectfully re

quested to correspond with his Lodge.

_ Tm: Magazine agent of No. 31 has been

justly }termed “ The flower of the can

vassers.”

A TEMPORARY spell of sickness confined

Bro. Geo. Thomas to his room for a few

days. We are glad to see him on deck

again.

Hzmnr KENNEDY, of Tippecanoe, No.

36, is happy. Ayoung fireman has been

added to his family register.

Bao. SCHAAP,Wl'l0 has been so long con

fined to his room by illness, is now c n

valescew and will soon be on duty . in.

WE have been requested by different

parties to ask Bro. Zeb Moore how little

Waddy is getting along. Zeb will of course

understand.

C. H. BURK, of No. 70, is located at

Sherman, Texas, where he occupies the

footboard of a switch engine in the ser

‘vice of the Texas Pacific R.R.

Tm: proud father of a pretty little

daughter is Bro. John Noovan, of No. 31.

We all wish the little stranger health and

prosperity.

MAn1uEn—Charles M. Finley, of Stuart

Lodge, to Miss Morrison, one of Stuart’s

accomplished ladies. The young couple

have the best wishes of a host of friends.

WE trust that Bros. Leach and Kingle

will soon be among us, both having met

with serious accidents While on duty.

They are respected members of No. 31.

Bnos. JAS. Baowumn and Buckly wish

to be remembered kindl to the boys of

No. 66. They are statione at Battle Creek,

Michigan.

BROS. Miciuini. MORAN and John Mad

ison are hereby respectfully requested to

correspond with the Financier of their

Lodge (No. 25).

WITH regret the members of No. 18 ac

cepted the resignation of Bro. L. H. Fid

ridge as Secretary of their Lodge. Bro.

Eldridge will leave for Mexico shortl ,

and his absence will be univcrsallylfe t.

In our last issue we stated that the de

ceased Miss Kittie Becraft was a daughter

of E. H. Becraft, of No.79. We weremis—

informed, as she was his sister instead of

his daughter.

Wu had the pleasure of meeting F. M.

James, of New Hope, No. 37, recently. A

better Brotherhood man does not exist.

Such is the opinion of everyone whoknows

him.

Tm: sick list claims the name of W. J.

Johnson, of Great Eastern Lodge, No. 4.

A Pmrrrv little girl has been added to

the family of Bro. Tweedie, of No. 14.

Bro. Zahn, of same Lodge, has been

blessed likewise. We wish the little la

dies health and prosperity.

Aurnouon Challenge Lodge feels lone

some on account of the departure of Bros.

Brownlee and Buckley, yet she rejoices

because their loss to her was occasioned

by promotion.

Tumn of single blessedness, Bros.Wheel

erand Mu hy of No.33,havebeen launch -

ed into the liss of matrimon . They a

among our best members, an we congrat

ulate the ladies upon their good fortune.

We all wish them happiness and long life.

No. 19 is not behind in getting in her

work as well as the largest among us.

Bros. B. F. Dolan, Harry Seaman, Frank

Jenkins, J. W. Langor, Frank Warner

and George Abbay have been promoted

and have made very efficient engineers.

“ ONE of ourbest and most earnest work

ers” is the wa Bro. B. S. Keith, of No.

34, is spoken o ; and, by the wa , he is a

newl madeen 'neer. Bros.Cow es,Clark,

Sill, ‘laan, We ch and Carpenter, having

completed their term of firing, are occu

pyingoa similar position. They are all

good oys.

WE are proud of our new friend and

contributor, Oscar Lynch, the storékeeper

of the Texas Pacific, at Fort Worth, Tex

as.

Order is hi hl commendable and we are

not unmin fu of it.

Mn. S. M. Sravnns, of Terre Haute,

Ind., called to see us this morning. He

organized a Lodge of the Order'of Loco»

motive Firemen in the city yesterday.

His pursuit is highly commendable and

we wish him success.—Inte1'-State (Tuar

lcwna, Ark.) Jan. 20.

Jonn Fosrsn, formerly of No. 23. but

now of No. 2l,is firing agassenger engine

between Little Rock an Texarkana, on

the Iron Mountain road. We under

stand he anticipates 'oining the new

Lod e. John is a goo one and will do

his uty wherever he may be located.

“ STILL waters flow deep,” said Bro. F.

Mingay, when he heard of the marriage

of Bros. James J. Moore, ex-Magazine

agent of No. 38 and Wm. Bradshaw, bet

ter known as ‘The High.” They are

both so blushing and shy that the boys

would never have‘ suspicioned them of

being guilty of such a prank.

The kindly interest he takes in the .
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Owmc to a recent promotion Bro. Geo.

Burgess now presides over the right hand

side of an engine on the I., D. S. R.R.

INSTRUCTOR S'r1<:v1:r~:s returns thanks to

Bros. J. P. Kline and T. D. Sharit, of No.

92, for the hospitalit he enjoyed at their

hands while on his exas journey. We

understand that the sisters of Bro. Kline

and the wife of Bro. Sharit are in sympa

thy with the Order. These ladies are do

ing us a vast amount of good, which we

highly appreciate.

To speak the praises of such members

as Wm. Beemer, of No. 36, is a pleasura

ble duty indeed. He is Financier of his

Lodge, and as such is entitled to the great

est credit. He is a soul of honor and

should meet with the cordial appreciation

of every true member of our Order.

I'r is gratif ing to meet such men as Ed

Powers, of t e Lone Star Lodge. Bro.

Powers is one of our tireless tollers and

is ever on deck when his services are in

demand. He accompanied Instructor

Stevens on his trip across the continent

in the summer of 1880—a trip that is

memorable for the good the Order deriv

ed from it. May Bro. Powers ever be

blessed with prosperity.

“ A. E. MARSHALL, of Brazil, a fireman

on the Vandalia coal branch engine, has

m\ade a drawing which gives the route of

the Nandalia through Clay county, to

gether with a complete map of the coal

regions of that district. Each mine is ac

curately located, and the route of each of

the branch switches is shown. The draw

ingis an excellent one, and shows the

young man to be possessed of ability

which will elevate him above his present

position.” '

We clip the above from the Terre

Haute Express. The young gentleman

referred to is a member of Vigo Lodge,

No. 16, and fully deserves the compliment

paid him. -Bro. Marshall is destined to fill

a higher position than that of a mere

stoker.

MARRIAGE OF GRAND MASTER

ARNOLD.

We are called upon to perform the

pleasant task of congratulating our worthy

Grand Master on the occasion of his mar

riage to Miss Henrietta Cox, a most ex

cellent Columbus lady, on the evening

of January 23d.

Every member of our Order is proud

of Brot er Arnold, for he has those qual

ties of mind and heart that win for a man

 

the love and esteem of his fellow-men.

Bro her Arnold is not only a Grand Mas

ter, ui a grand man, and our fraternity

unites in one voice in extending a cor

dial wish for the happiness and rosperit

{ii himself and his estimable la y throug

1 e.

The followingt report of the brilliant

affair appears in he Columbus Dispatch :

“Mr. Frank W. Arnold and Miss Hen

rictta Cox were married, last evenin , at

the residence of the bride’s father, r.

William Cox, 137 South Front street, in

the presence of a large assemblage of

friends. Rev. I. F. Stidham, of the First

Baptist Church, officiated. Miss Cox was

attired in a rich dress of cream colored

silk mulle with Spanish point lace trim

mings and satin sash, and diamond and

silver ornaments. Under a basket of

flowers and smilax the couple clasped

hands and were joined in marriage. Con

gratulations followed.

A wedding supper was served and the

bride and groom entertained until 4 A.M.,

when they left for Louisville, to be absent

ten days.

A large number of silver and glass

pieces, albums, books, fabrics, etc., were

included in the lists of presents, besides

a set of hand painted china, from Judge

H. B., F. F. D. and W. M. Alberryi; a

dozen hand ainted fruit plates, iss

Emma Crick and; hand painted after

dinner coffee set, Mrs. Julia Ambos; steel

engravin , “For otten,” Mr. A. W. Ar

no d, of t e Pitts urgh & Lake Erie rail

road, Pittsburg, brother of the groom;

steel engraving, “Hush, don’t wake

them,” Mr. and Mrs. H. L. Potter, of

Worthington; hand painted plaque, Mr.

and Mrs. George Smith, of St. Louis, Mis

souri; silver tea set, No.9 Brotherhood

of Locomotive Firemen, of which Mr.

Arnold is President; marble topped

stand, Mr. and Mrs. John Steinbarger;

red satin toilet set, Miss Bessie Gabriel

of Piqua; handsome bronze clock and

two steel engravings (“Love's Ca tive”

and the “Stitch of Love”) “The ang;”

a red bird in cage, Mr. and Mrs. Rowley

of Mt. Vernon; silver nut cracker and

pickers, Mrs. J . T. Gale; polished brass

tong rack, Mr. and Mrs. John Arnold,

Pittsburg.” -

A ROUND HUNDRED.

Grand Instructor Stevens has planted

two new Lodges in the soil of Texas which,

for Brotherhood purposes,is decidedly fer

tile. Trinity Lodge, No. 83, was organized

at Fort Worth, and Inter-State, No. 92, at

Texarkana.
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The Brotherhood is now well intro

duced at Longview, Denison, Fort Worth

and Texarkana, and the prospects are that

the good work will be kept up until every

reputable fireman in that vicinity is en

rolled upon our list of membership.

Instructor Stevens speaks highly of the

manner in which he was received and en

tertained by Mr. W. H. Rile , the Master

Mechanic, and Mr. H. C. cKeloy, the

general foreman of the Texas Pacific R.R.

at Fort Worth.

These gentlemen show a high appreci

ation of the work of the Brotherhood, and

we are pleased to add their names on our

list of friends.

It is gratifying, indeed, to see the pleas

ant relations that exist between railroad

oflicials and the Brotherhood, and to

_ know that day by day the bonds of,sym

pathy are being drawn more closely.

“ Forward” is the order of the day all

along the line.

 

GRAND UNION MEETING.

The 12th of February will be remem

bered as an eventful da by our Chicago

Lodges and their invite guests. It was

the occasion of a union meeting of the

three Lodges at the hall of Triumphant

Lodge, No. 47.

Early in the morningthe visiting mem

bers began to come in, and when it was

time to call the meeting to order a vast

number had assembled.

Of the Grand Officers, Instructor S. M.

Stevens and Secretary and Treasurer E.

V. Debs were present.

The following neighboring Lodges were

represented: No. 40, by C. W. Young

and three others whose names we have

forgotten ; No. 61 by J. B. Miller, (the

irrepressible), D. 0’Donnell and W. L.

James; No.6 and 96 (the names of whom

have also escaped our memor ) ; No. 37,

by F. M. James; No. 46, by Summer

gill, and No. 85, by F. W. Bross.

The meeting was called to order at 2:30

o’clock P. M.

Lodges 47, 50 and 95, of Chicago, were

represented in large numbers, the hall be

ing filled with most enthusiastic members

of the Order.

W. E. Burns, the able Master of Tri

umphant Lodge, No. 47, acted as tempor

ary chairman, and after the meeting was

opened in form yieled the gavel to In

structor Stevens, who then occupied the

chair.

The meeting was one of rare interest

and was heartily enjoyed by every par

ticipant.

 ’ in __ _

The initiatory work of the Order was

thoroughly exemplifieddbyf\Blro. Stevgns,

after which the “ Goo o t ie Brot er

hood” was discussed.

Amost leasant and profitable time was

had by al present.

Three letters of congratulation from dif

ferent sources were read, which lack of

space forbids us to publish. We will make

room for them in our next issue.

During the meetingthe matter of giving

a joint entertainment of some kind, by

the three Chicago Lodges, was discussed

at length. Finally a C0IIlI]lil.l.((§1G of three

from each Lodge was appointe to exam

ine into the feasibility of such a move

ment, and to report their deliberations to

a joint mtrlaeting, tr?! go l(iiel<l_foRth_gt;'i:1i‘r

pose on ie secon un ay in pri . e

enterprise is commendable, and in what

ever shape it may be given, we bespeak

its success.

Our Chicago members have a right to

feel proud of their union meeting. For

plilirtpzttrt, wphhave ng hfflltlfiilltcy in sayinig

ai was egran es aweevera

tended. \Ve never saw more iiitelligence

in a body of laboring men. T iere were

men in that meeting who lwould have

done credit to our legislative ialls.

Chicago is unguestionably the home of

our Brotherhoo . Her members excel in

every res ect, and it does one good to be

associate with them. Sober and indus

trious, honest and_ straightforward, they

present the embodiment of the principles

we teach. , ,

Instructor Stevens, who acquitted him

self with his accustomed earnestness, said

at the close of the meeting: “This is an

ovation that swells my heart with pride.

Our Brotherhood is no longer an experi

gneng bu; an estabhshed lffact,dand that

act as emonstrate itse to- ay more

forcibly than ever before.”

These sentiments will be endorsed by

every attendant.

The splendid condition of the Order

was reviewed and congratulations were

mingled with mutual pleasure.

The good effects of this meeting cannot

be estimated. Not amember left who was

not imbued with the spirit. We hope it

may be an incentive to other points to

follow the good example. '

The matter of holding a similar meet

ing at Kansas City was spoken of, though

no definite arrangements were made.

Let every Lodge develop an opportuni

t for such a meeting, and in a little while

t ey will be held with regularity and with

incalculable benefit to the Order.
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IN CUPID’S MESHES.

Cupid seems to have organized a plot

inst the head of our institution with

“ fatal” results to our grand officers.

Elsewhere we make mention of the

marriage of Grand Master Arnold, and as

we go to press intelligence reaches us that

Vice Grand Master Burns has “ gone and

' done likewise.”

Bro. Burns is one of our leading lights,

and our members will be happy to learn

of this important event in his career. He

was married to Miss Maggie Hanson, a

popular Chicago lady, on the 11th of Jan

uar .

B}y his manly and consistent course

through life, Bro. Burns has gained a rep

utation among his fellow-craftsmen of

which he may well feel proud, and with

a unanimous voice they extend to him

their hearty congratulations and to his

  

Ross CITY Lopes, No. 45, is justly

groud of the beautiful bible presented to

er b the following members: A. B.

Archi ald, B. J. Cummiskey, F. A. Rich

ardson, F. Beaumont, E. B. Chase and H.

M. Williams. It is a most elegant gift,

and bears the names of the donors. The

Rose City boys don’t do anything by

halves.

RECLAIMING OF CHARTERS.

The Charters and Works of the follow

ing Lodges were reclaimed by the Grand

Lodge January 18, 1882, fonfailingto pay

their Death Claims and Grand Dues, viz:

Kenton, No. 41, Cincinnati, Ohio; Mar

shall, No. 92, Marshalltown, Iowa; Wa

bash, N0. 99, Peru, Ind.
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RESOL UTIONS.

FROM NO. 76.

Fsnous Fmms, MINN., Jan. 18, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

At a special meeting of New Era Lodge,

No. 76, B. of L. F., held in Odd Fellows

Hall, the following resolutions were unan

imously passed:

WIIEREAS, The Almighty has, in His

love and wisdom, seen fit to remove from

our midst our highly esteemed brother,

Thomas E. VVelch, therefore, be it

Resolved, That we extend our heartfelt

sympathy to his grief-stricken family,

friends and fellow laborers, and that we

shall ever remember him as an upright,

manly and highly respected member of

our Order.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu

tions be forwarded to the bereaved rela

tives of the deceased and that the be

published in our city papers and the ire

men’s Magazine.

C. H. Rnnmoron,

ROBERT Ross,

HOWARD E. STEWART,

Committee.

FROM NO. 47.

CHICAGO, ILL., Feb. 1st, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

At a special meeting of the membersof

Triumphant Lodge, No. 47, B. of L. F.,

the following resolutions were adopted:

_ WnER1~:/ls, It has pleased God in His

infinite wisdon to remove from our midst

ourfriend and brother, John Smith; there

fore, be it

Resolved, That we deeply sympathize

with the bereaved parents and family,

and that, while they have lost a loving

son and brother, we also miss him whq

mingled with us in'_the‘ fraternal bonds

of our Brotherhood.

Resolved, That the Charter of this Lodge

be draped in mourning for the space of

thirty days; and, be it further

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu

tions be spreadfupon the minutes of this

meeting, a co y be presented to the par

ents of our deceased brother and that a

copy be sent to the Firemen’s Magazine

for publication.

Let youth'and age in virtue shine,

Let his death put yours in mind,

For when death calls you can no longer stay.

Spend well your time, it will quickly pass

away.

T. P. MURPHY,

A. E. HAYDENBURG,

JOHN GLOVER,

Committee.
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FROM NO. 29.

Editor F1remen’s Magazine:

Mssox CITY, Iowa, Feb. 10, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Cerro Gordo

Lodge, No. 29, B. of L. F., held in Odd

Fellows hall, on the evening of January

15th, the following resolutions were unan

imously adopted:

WHEREAS The members of this Lodge

have been the recipients of many favors

and much valuable assistance in giving

our second annual ball, therefore, be it

Resolved, That we return to Mr. G. W.

Sanborn, Su erintendent of the I. & D.

and S. C. & . divisions of the C., M. &

St. P. Railway, our sincere thanks for

furnishing us transportation over his di

visions of the road at reduced rates, and

for other substantial favors. To T. A.

Fraser, general foreman; T. A. Warner,

foreman at Sanborn; Jas. Anderson, fore

man at Austin, for favors shown our mem

bers. To A. E. Manchester, foreman at

Mason City, for the use of headlights, and

favors shown our members. To Mr. Den

nison, store keeper at Mason City, for the

use of colored lights to illuminate our hall.

To the proprietors of the Merchants Ho

tel, for entertaining our band at reduced

rates.

Resolved, That our thanks be especially

tendered to Austin division, No. 102, B. of

L. E., for the use of their engravings and

pictures, which they so cheerfully loaned

us. To the citizens of Mason City we wish

to express our atitude for their liberal

patronage and indly interest in our suc

cess.

Resolved, That to merit the confidence

of our employers and the esteem and re

spect of our fellow men, shall be our con

stant aim.

Resolved, That these resolutions be

placed on record and the same be ub

lished in the Firemen’s Magazine an the

cit a ers.y P P A. H. Tuoxnn,

T. GERNETT,

W. P. HARTER,

Covnmittee.

FROM NO. 17.

Vmcnrmns, IND., Jan. 28th, 1882.

At the regular meeting of Old Post

Lodge, No. 17, B. of L. F., held in their

hall, Vincennes, Indiana, on Sunday,

January 8th, 1882, the following resolu

tions were unanimously adopted:

Be it Resolved, That the thanks of the

members of this Lodge be heartily ten

dered to Capt. W. W. Peabody, General

Superintendent of the O. & M. Ry., for

his great kindness in placing at their dis

posal the use of two coaches, free of

charge, on the occasion of their annual

ball, held at Se mour Ind., December

18th, 1882, there y adding to the enjoy

ment of the occasion. And be it further

Resolved, That the thanks of this Lodge

be tendered to Mr. C. B. Cole, Superin

tendent of the Eastern Division of the O.

& M. Ry., for the kind and courteous

attention shown to the members of this

Lodge at all times; to Mr. John Tumseh,

Master Mechanic at Seymour ; Mr. Arthur

Donaldson, Master Mechanic at Vin

cennes; Andy J. Ross, Foreman of Sey

mour shops; Messrs. Wm. Miles and

Charles Bishop, the efiicient Conductors

on our trip from Vincennes to Seymour,

and return; to Mr. Jake Frank for the

beautiful model emblematic of our Order,

made and presented by him to our

Lodge; also to Mr. Wm. Garland, for the

elegant and appropriate banner painted

by him and presented us; and to all

other employees of the O. & M. Ry., for

their kind attention to us on the above

occasion. And be it further

Resolved That a copy of these resolu

tions be forwarded to the Magazine for

publication, and that a co y of said Mag

azine be forwarded to eac of the above

named gentlemen. /

C. A. CRIPP,

\H. M. HOGAN,

C. A. BRUCE,

Committee.

ADMITTED BY CARD.

No. 14.—J. L. Birmingham, from No. 36.

No. 16.—Frank Gross, from No, 36.

No. 81.—Wm. Wadham, from No.36.

_ No. 92.——John P. Kline, from No. 45.

No. 92.—Thomas Burns, T. D. Sharit,

F. B. Smith, D. H. Dill, Thomas Mooney

and E. T. Powers, from N0. 70.

REINSTATED.

No. 14.—Peter Staff‘.

No. 23.-—Thomas Newton.

No. 34.-——John Sullivan.

N0. 36.——G. G. Harris, reinstated in good

standing.

No. 43.—M. Birney.

WITHDRAWAIS.

No. 4.--Blake True, final.

No. 2l.—-John A. Hayes, to join No. 16.

No. 26.—C. F. Smith, to join No. 68.
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' drunkeness and unbecoming

No. 36.—J. L. Birmingham, to join No.

14.

No. 40.—W. Dolan, to join No. 79; L.

Kilmer, to join No. 16.

No. 45.—-John P. Kline, to join No. 92.

No. 47.—J. Downey, to join No. 81.

No. 50.—Henr Price, final.

No. 58.—J. C. ay and James Watson,

final. '

No. 59.—James Maxwell, final.

No. 65.—J. C. Curtis, final.

N0. 67.—J_ Hendrie, to join No. 84.

No. 70.—Thomas Burns, D. H. Dill, T.

D. Sharit, Thomas Mboney, E. T. Powers

and F. B. Smith, to join N0. 92; Peter

Rudesill, to join No. 83.

No. 74.—C. C. Hamilton, to join No. 54.

No. 88.—— George Murphy and Harry

Watts, final.

No. 87.-—J. F. Hittle, final.

No. 97.—L. Halliday, to join No. 94.

No. 100.—Win. A. Hummell, final.

BLACK LIST.

No. 3.—W. W. Baker, expelled for non

payment of dues.

No. 10.——Joseph Dix, expelled for non

pa ment of dues.
Io. 12.—Barney Hager, expelled for

non-payment of dues.

No. 13.—~Chas. A. Clapp expelled for

_ stealing lodge funds and non-payment of

dues. .

No. 16.-—George McGaughey, and Jacob

Romans, expelled fcfr non-payment of

dues. Charles J. Bisscll expelled for

defrauding the lodge and non-payment of

dues. James M. Everly expelled for

conduct.

No. 23.—-George Rothert, R. Fitzgerald

and C. E. Miller, expelled for non-pay

ment of dues.

No. 31.——Wm. Bartley and Walter Cum

mings, expelled for unbecoming conduct

and non-payment of dues; Andrew Col

bert, Warren Davis and G. A. Sims, ex

pelled for non-payment of dues.

No. 33.—A. H. Stewart, expelled for

non-payment of dues.

No. 36.——Frank P. Carr, expelled for

non-payment of dues.

No. 43.-—W. R. Brown and Ben Hay

wood, expelled for non-payment of dues.

No. 44.—Frank Collar, Thomas Shan

non, Wm. Yager and Robert Nickols, ex

pelled for non-payment of dues.

No. 45.—P. J . Robinson, expelled for

contempt and defrauding Lodge.

No. -i6.—J. A. I-Ianvey and John Ma

honey, expelled for non-payment of dues.

No. 51.—William Palmer, expelled for

drunkenness and contempt of Lodge.

 

No. 54._(:. F. Too er, wiii. Knight and

J . T. Russum, expe led for non-payment

of dues.

No. 58.—-A. ll. Norcross and W. W.

Tcinpleton, expelled for non-payment of

< nos.

No. 59. ——(/‘harles Hill and Thomas

Rourke, expelled for non-payment of

dues.

No. 67.——Thomas Jackson, expelled for

non-payment of dues.

No. 70.—J. L. Faust, Chas. Houghton,

L. W. Phillipson, Andrew Quinn, Al

Stephens, James A. Smith and Joseph

Wallace, expelled for non-payment of

dues.

No. 85.-—Charles Dodd, expelled for -

non-payment of dues.

No. 97.-—R. A. Girling, expelled for non

payment of dues.
JNOTXUE. 

 

 

 

 

Those wishin photographsof the Grand Oi’

ficers tor “ Our rother 00d Chart” can obtain

them by enclosing 25 cents in stamps to E. V.

Debs or H. M. Stevens.

LODGE ADDRESSES.

We ask all Lodges to examine the addresses

of their oflicers in this month's magazine. If

any names are miss elled or addresses not

correctly iven, Y-he P9-Dd Secretary should

be notifier so that he can make the necessary

corrections.

BOUND MAGAZINES.

We have had all the surplus Magazines of

1880 and 1881 handsomely. and substantially

bound and offer them to our subscribers at

$1.50 per volume. We will send them to any

address in quantities of one or more, postage

paid, on receipt oi’ the price.

TO MAGAZINE AGENTS.‘

for their booksMagazine Agents in calling

at the Express oflice, must tell the Ex ress ,

clerk that their package is “Dead Head. ’

Dead Head Packages are not billed and are

therefore not entered on the books at the

Express oflice.

LODGE BLANKS AND SUPPLIES.

We call the attention of Lodges to the fol

lowing list of blanks and supplies which we

are pre ared to furnish at the lowest figures:

Const tution and B -Laws, Rituals Keys

to the Unwritten Wor Black List Forms.

Limited and Final Withdrawal Cards, Trav

eling Cards Letter Heads. Envelopes, Appli

cations for Membership, Notices of Election,

Register Blanks, Receipts for dues, etc., and

Ma azine Subscription Blanks.

early all oi’ the foregoing blanks have a

tinted locomotive stamped upon them and

are neat and practical.

The receipts are of a new form gotten u

purposely to avoid the perplexities that o -

ten arise through the use of the ordinary

forms.

In order to receive prompt attention, all

orders for blanks must be directed to the

Grand Secretary and Treasurer.
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GR/4/VD AND SUBORDL/VA TE LODGES.

GRAND 110963 0. nuns or rm: wnsr; Desoto, Mo.

F_ w_ Arnold Room 2. Pioneer Cl. E. Woodrutf . . . . . . . . . . . Master

..§.1<»,;=»=»<><»;.1_.,;:,1,t».1;»,,(,»-~ ~,~. ~ e ~..~.- - ~ -..urns cgan ve. --, »

Chicago, ills. . . . . . Vice Grand Master P- H- Qoynev - - - - - - - - - - M*1g- Agent

E. V. Debs, Terre I-laute, Ind.,

Grand Secretary and Treasurer

S. M. Stevens Terre Haute, Ind.,

Grand Organizer and Instructor

GRAND EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE.

J. A. Leach, Chairman . . . . Atchison, Kan

J. H. Walsh, Secretary . . . . . Chicago, Ill

E. Upton . . . . . . . . . . . . Montreal. Can

E. A. Mace . . . . . . . . . Philadelphia, Pa

J. H. -Brewer . . . . . . . . . . Lafayette, Ind

GRAND TRUSTEES.

 

W. Maroney, Chairman . . . . . Chicago. Ill

W. F. Hynes . . . . . . . . . . . Denver, (fol

D. Ross . . . . . . . . . . . . Stratford, Ont

DISTRICT SECRETARIES.

A. H. Tucker, Box I67 . . . Mason City Iowa

H.G. Cormick, Box 1.31 . . . . Centraiia, Ill

L. C. Hill, Box 113 . . . . . . . Parsons, Kan

J. M. Dodge, Box 317 . . . . . . San Diego,Cal

W. H. Davies. Box 374". . . . Atchison, Kan

M. W. Jamison, Box 626 . . . Logansport, Ind

C J. McGee, Box 772 . . . . . . . Danville, Ill

J. D. Weaver,22l() l6th Ave. S,

Minneapolis, Minn

D. E. Barry, 510 Seneca St. . . . Buffalo, N. Y

W. J. Wheeler, 909 North 42d St.,

West. Philadelphia, Pa

G. A. Hewitt, B. & A. Eng. House,

Boston, Mass

E. Uplton, 9 Burgess St., Pt. St.

C arles. . . . . . . . . . . . Montreal, Can

SUBORDINATE LODGES.

1. DEER PARK; Port Jervis N. Y.

C. E. Bark man. Box 2| . . . . . . . Master

F. L. Smith Box 36! . . . . . . . Secretary

A.J.Shiner, Box H3 . . . . . . . Financier

C. E. Barkman, Box 2| . . . . Mag. Agent

2. IIAND IN HAND; Providence R. I.

A. H. Stevens, 60 Jcwett St . . .

H. Lawton. 5.~' Francis Ht. . . . Secretary

T. B. War(1\vell, 28(_'ommon St. Financier

\V. Lowry, 60 Jewett St . . . Mag. Agent

s. ADOPTED DAITGIITICR; Jersey City, N. J.

. Master

 

7. POTOMAC ; Washin ton, D. C.

A. N. S )amcr, 448 . Central

Ave., altimorc, Md. . . . . . . .Master

M. Hurley, 1008 6th St.. S.W. . . Secretary

John C. Graham, 319 D St., S.

W. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Financier

R. M. Smith, 130 Carnall St,

S. E. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

8. RED RIVER; Dennison, Tex.

E. J. Bouchard . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. Flint . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

T. Dollarhide . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. K. Arthur . . . . . ' ' . . Mag. Agent

9. FRA.\'KLlN- Columbus, Ohio.

D. Roach. Fiqua Shops . . . . . . . Master

W. K. Redmond, City Water

Works. . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

T. (7. Biddle, Piqua Sho s . . . Financier

W. K. Redmond, City ater

Works.. . . . . . . . . .Mag. Agent

10. FOREST CITY‘ Cleveland, Ohio.

H. Holler, 17 (Marin? St . . . . . . Master

S. C. Myers, 783 St. (.‘ air St . . . Secretary

M.S. Laughlin. 59 Merchant

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. A. Summers, 9 Newell St. . Mag. Agent

ll. IXCELSIOR; Phillipsburg, N. J.

0. Kidney . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

\V. W. Hosford . . . . . . . . . Secretary

H. Lott . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

D. Gorgas . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

12. BUFFALO; Buffalo, N. Y.

R. B. \Villiams,320 N. Division St g. Master

J. F. Hayes, 206 Swan St . . . .Secretay

C. \V. Pi )er, 102 Walnut St . . . Financier

R. B. \Vi liams 320 N Divison

St_ . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

I

13. WASHINGTON; Jersey ("ity, N. J.

T. 1'2. Kelton, 204 Pacific Ave . . . . Master

P. D. Mead, 217 Communipaw

Ave . . . . . . . . .. . . . . . . Secretary

J. Cole,204 Pacific Ave . . . . . Financier

G. VV. Lewis, 259Cornmunipaw

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

14. EUREKA: Indianapolis, Ind.

J. A. Northaway, E. North St . Master

J. Farrell . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. A. Tweedie, 153 E. \VashingE. W. Davis, I72 Pavonia Ave . . Master

E. Ely, 205 Pavonia Ave . . . . Secreta'ry

B. D. Maxwell. 31-1 E.23rd St.

New York (‘ity,N. Y .. . . . Financier

E. W. Davis, 172 Pavonia Ave. Mag. Agent

4. GREAT EASTERN: Portland, Maine.

A. E. Dennison, 17 Fort St . . . . aMster
(ii. E.Sheridan . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. (). Mitchell, 23 Merrill St . . Financier

A. E. Dennison, l7 Fort St . . Mag. Agent

5. UNION ' Galion, O.

A. N. Jenkinson . . . . . . . . . . Master

T. VVooley Box 659 . . . . . . . Secretary

A. Sittler, Box 611 . . . . . . . . Financier

J. Farnsworth . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

ton St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

L. VVillaume, Brightwood,

Ind . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

15. ST. LAWRENCE; Montreal, (fan.

J. McTeer, 194 (‘on regation St . . Master

H. Taylor, 181 Magi elane St . . . Secretary .

J. Ryan, 211 Burgeois St . . . .Financier

P. fhampagne l75 Burgeois

St., . . . . . .’ . . . . . . . . Mag.Agent

16 VIGO; Terre Haute, Ind.

O. E. Fox, 1326 Sycamore St . . . . Master

E. V. 1)ebs . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Smith ‘.205 N. Eleventh St . . Financier

A. J. Mullen . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent
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81. B. B. CENTRE; Atchison, Kan.

  

S. Walters, Box 157 . . . . . . . .Master

W. H. Davies, Box 874 . . . . . . Secretary

A. B. Hchaap Box 157 . . . . . . Financier

H. C. Davis, liox I57 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

82. BORDER; Ellis, Kan.

F. J. Schuyler Box 138 . . . . . . Master

E. G. Pearson, Box 2&4 . . . . . . Hccretary

A. H. Chapman, Box 802 . . . . Financier

J. McKenna, Box 77 . I. . . . . Mag. Agent

88. SUCCESS ; Trenton, Mo.

G. Atherton . . . . . . . Master

W. Mai-sden . . . . Secretary

8. Hart, Box 87 . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. E. Dippel, Box 316 . . . . . Mag. Agent

84. CLINTON; Clinton, la.

H. W. Stephens, Box 189 . . . . . . Master

J. W. Adams, Box 945 . . . . . . Secretary

J. W. Adams, Box 945 . . . . . . Financier

G. B. Sepp . . . . . . . . . . . Mug. Agent

85. AIIBOY; Amboy, Ills.

W. H. Dean, Box 1%) . . . . . . . . Master

J. H. Curran . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. R. Rosier, Box 4% . . . . . . Financier

H. Williams, Box 416 . . . . . Mag. Agent

86. TIPPECANOE; Lafayette Ind.

J. H. Brewer, 161 Union Qt . . . . Master

8. J. Rogers, W., St. L. Jr. P.

. . . . . . . . . . . . . SecretarySho s,

. . gleemer, 99 Columbia St . FinancierW 1-1

W. A. McMillan, 199 Union St., Mag. Agent

87. NEW HOPE; Centralia. Ills.

H. G. Cormick, Box 151 . . . . . . Master

F. P. Morse, Box 291 . . . . . . . Secretary

D. J. Fields Box 291 . . . . . . . Financier

H. G. Corinick, Box 151 . . . . Mag. Agent

88. AVON; Stratford, Ontario.

J. Drnmmond, Box 318 . . . . . . . Master

F. Mingay, Box 1113 . . . . . . . ¢~lecreta.ry

F. Mlngay, Box 103 . . . . . . . Financier

D. Turner, Box 818 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

89. TWIN CITY; Rock Island, Ills.

S. A. Maxwell . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. F. Jones . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. W. Cavanaugli . . . . . . . . Financier

S. Nichols . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

40. BLOOMING; Bloomlngton Ills.

J. Clark no w. Chestnut st . . . . Master

R. Woodard . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

0. Sheehan, Jefferson House, _ _

W. Chestnut St. . . . . . . . . Financier

Wm. Regan . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

42. ELi10- Madison, Wis.

P. I-Lkiley, Box 1198, . . . . . . . Master

W. D. Scainptoii Box 1725 . . . Secretary

- M. O. Longhlin, Fox 1198 . . . .Fina.ncier

J. V. Wilson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

48. ST. JOSEPH; St. Jose h, Mo.

L. Mooney Corner 0th and

Hickorv éts . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. E. Sullivan, 2210 s. em St . . Secretary

17. OLD POST; Vincennes, Ind.

C.A.Bruce . . . . . . . Must-er

B. Robinson . . . . Secretary

0. A. Cripps . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

A. M. Hogad . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

18. WEST END; Slater, Mo.

T. Crawford . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. D. William, Box 24 . . . . . . Secretary

J. Smart, . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Gibney, Slater, M0,, . . . . Mag. Agent

19. TRUCKEE; Wadsworth, Nevada.

G. Abbay, Box8 . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. Murray, Box 8 . . . . . . . . Secretary

B. F. Dolan, Box 8 . . . . . . . . Financier

E. Shepley, Box 8 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

20. STUART; Stuart, Iowa.

J. W. Shields Box 470 . . . . . . . Master
J. K. Myers lliox 470 . . . . . . Secretary

0. K. Rost, Fox 470 . . . . . . . Financier

C. Traver, Box 470 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

21. INDUSTRIAL; South St. Louis, Mo.

W. J. Edy . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. C. Obenhons . . . . . . . . . Secretary

W. E. Mott . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. E. Mott . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

22. CENTRAL; Urbana, Ill.

A. E. Bennett, Box 68 . . . . . . . . Master

W. Rundel, . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. M. Garrett, Box 76 . . . . . . Financier

C. B. Foote . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

23. LOUISVILLE; Louisville, Ky.

J. Hoke care Bender’s Dru Store, Master

0. F. Hahn, care Ben<ler’s rug

Store. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. W. Richardson, care Bender's

Drugstore. . . . . . . . . . . Financier

G. F. aim, care Bender's Dru

Store . . . . . . . . . . . . Agent

24. GREAT WESTERN; Parsons, Kan.

L. G. Hill, Box 63 . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. F. Wiggins, Box 113 . . . . . Secretary

J. F. Fanning, Box 101 . . . . .Financier

J. Emery . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

26. CONNECTING LINK; Boone, Iu.

R. S. Pike . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

M. Crane, L. Box 775 . . Secretary

M. Crane, L. Box 775 . . . . . . . Financier

C. A. Wheeler, L. Box 584 . . . Mag. Agent

I

26. ALPHA; Barabco, Wis.

E. Thompson . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. D. Cougliliii . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

G,Hawes . . . . . . . . . . . . .Financler

G. Dopp . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

27. HAWKEYE; Cedar Rabaids, Ia.

M. W. Gary, L. Box 5 . . . . . . Master

L. C. Chase, L. Box 358 . . . . . . Secretary

0. W. Phelps, L. Box 1010 . . . . Financier

E. Meacham . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

28. ELKIIORN; North Platte, Neb.

M. B. Tarkington . . . . . . . . . . Master

H. J. Clark, Box 177 . . . . . . . Secretary

P. H. Sullivan, Box 66 . . . . . Financier

J. N. Bonner . . . . . . . . . . Mag.,Agcnt

29. CEBRO GORDO; Mason City, Iowa.

G. Hodam, Box 167 . . . . . . . . . Master

A. H. Tucker, Box 167 . . . . . . Secretary

G. D. Taylor Box 167 . . . . . . Financier

J. J. Niliill. l3ox167 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

80. CEDAR VALLEY; Waterloo, Ia.

J. E. Briggs . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. H. Girard, Box 795 . . . . . . Secretary

A. E. Girard, Box 795 . . . . . . Financier

J. Graves . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

R. Morris, Cor 91:11 and Mon- _ _

terey Sts. . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. E. Sullivan, 2210 S 6th St . Mag. Agent

44. F. W. ARNOLD ; East St. Louis, Ills.

T. Halpin, Box 171 . . . . . . . . Master

I._B.Machin Box569. . . . - . .Se0retary

T. Rod ers,}§oxl71 . . . . . . .Fina.ncier

T. H. Igayes . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent
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45. ROSE CITY; Little Rock Ark.

H. H. Lindenber er. 911 ‘North st . Master

J. W. Adams, L. ox 428 . . . . . Secretary

H. H. Bnrrns, 1223 W. 4th St . . Financier

P. J. Robinson 620 Pulaski St., Mag. Agent

  

£0. CAPITAL; Springfield, Ills.

J. Summergill, 1112 E. Monroe St . Master

A. D. Hensley 1316 Jackson:St . Secretary

E. Jolly,care Wabash Shops . . Financier

L. Smith, Wabash Shops . . . Mag. Agent

17. TBIUMPIIANT; Chicago Ills.

W. E. Burns, 1325 Mic igan Ave . Master

J. C.G1over,129 E. 16th St. . . . Secretary

A. S. Hart, 2339 Wentworth

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

R. M. Germain, 177 23d St . . . Mag. Agent

48. W. F. IIYNES; Peoria Ills.

G. Gates, 100 I-Iowett St . . . . . . Master

0. Eaton, 616 S. Adams St . . . . Secretary

T. Curran 303 Ma le St . . . . .Financier

T. W. Welch, 405 st St . . . . Mag. Agent

49. J. II. RAYMOND; Decatur, Ills.

W. E. Knight, Box509 . . . . . . . Master

W. Felton, Box509 . . . . . . . . Secretary

W. Felton, Box W9 . . . . . . . Financier

E. Decarcey, Box 509 . . . . . Mag. Agent

50. GARDEN CITY; Chicago, Illa.

J. Delaney, 4954 Dearborn St . . . Master

H. J. Strong, 4668State St . . . . Secretary

A. S. McA11isier, 4928 Butter

fleld St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. J . Hanahan, 3243 Dearhorn

St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

51. FRISCO; North S ringfleld, Mo.

W. A. Nolennm, ox 184 . . . . . Master

M. A. Frame, Box 184, . . . . . Secretary

H. R. Favor, Box 184 . . . Financier

J. Trnesdale, Box184 . . . . . Mag. Agent

52. GOOD WILL; Logansport, Ind.

S. Bricker, L. Box 626 . . . . . . . . Master

0. Polk Box 626 . . . . . . . . . Secretary

M. W. Jamison, Box 026 . . . . . Financier

F. Lee, Box 626 . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

53. EMPOBIA; Em oria, Kan.

C. Rich, Box 2 0 . . . . . . . . . . Master

G. Cheney, Box 177 . . . . . . . Secretary

R. E. Case, . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

E. L. Gray, Newton, Kas. . . Mag. Agent

54. ANCHOR; Moberly, Mo.

H. Rankin . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. Cass . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

F. Nebergall, Box 667 . . . . . . Financier

A. U. Brown . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

55. BLUFF CITY; Mem his Tenn.

P. Curry, M.&U. . .-Shofis. . .Master

0. E.Ringwn\1d, L. & N. R. .

Shag. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

W. T. nders 206Johnson Ave Financier

J. Clark, L. 4. ‘N. ma. Shops . Mag. Agent

56. BANNER; Stansberry, Mo.

‘ W. E. Patterson, Box 177 . . . . . . Master

Thomas W. Daily . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. P. Michael, Box 177 . . . . . . Financier

A. B. Frame . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

57. BOSTON; Boston, Mass.

A. W. Spurr, 218 Ruggles St.,

Boston Hi bland, . . . . . . . . .Ma,ste1

J. C. Edwar s 21 Salem St.,

Charleston, oston,Ma.~‘-is. . . Secretary

W. H. Green, 68 Calbot St.,

Boston Highlanda,Boston. . . Financier

W. C. Green, 4 Smith St., Salem

Mass. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

58. SACRAMENTO; Rocklin, Cal.

J.M.Keys . . . . . . ........Master

0. C. Brown, . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. C. Brown, . . . .~ . . . . . . .Financier

F._Schnabel,. . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

 

59. ROYAL GOBGE; South Pueblo, 001.

D. P. Hig ins, L. Box 72 . . . . . . Master

F. F. Bri am, L Box 72 . . . . . Secretary

J. Carr, . Box 72 . . . . . . . . Financier

J. Carr, L Box, 72 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

60. UNITED; Philadelphia. Pa.

J. R. Anderson,23.56 N. 3d St . . . . Master

E. T. Green 2013 N. 3d St . . . . Secretary

J. Shepherd, 2510 Alder St. . . . Financier

J. Shepherd, 2510 Alder St . . Mag. Agent

61. MINNEHAIIA; St. Paul, Minn.

0. Montgomery, 102 Lafayette

Ave.‘ . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. Spellman, C. St. P. M. 61. 0.

She s. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. H. awyer, 47 Colbnrn St . . Financier

  

H. Oliver, 188 Fargueher St. . Mag. Agent

62. VANBEBGEN; Carbondale, Pa.

A. Hovle . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Master

0. E. Histed . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

P. W. Johnson, Box284 . . . . . Financier

P. W. Johnson,Box 284 . . . . Mag. Agent

03. HERCULES ; Danvilie Ills.

C. J. McGee, Box 772 . . . . . . . Master

W. A. Pickering, Box 772 . . . . Secretary

T. Carter, Box 772 . . . . . . . . Financier

J. S. Mills, Box 238 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

64. SIOUX; Sioux City. Iowa.

A. Canfleld, L. BoX6 . . . . . . . . Master

J. M. Sheire, Box 1181 . . . . . . Secretary

H. W. Butterfleld, Box 751 . Financier

E.A. Bennett . . . . . . . . . .Ma.g. Agent

65. FORT BIDGELY; Sleepy Ey0,Minn.

  

  

J. 0. Curtis . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. Williams . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Ashworth . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

C. Stevens . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

66. CHALLENGE; Belleville, Ont.

J. Muir G. T. R; . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. Buckley, G. ' . Ry . . . . . . Secretary

E.Adamson, G.'I‘. Ry . . . . . . Financier

E. Morris, G. T. Ry .- . . . . . Mag. Agent

67. DOMINION; Toronto Canada.

A. Mowatt, Corner king and

Brock Sts. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

C. E. Hibbert 520 King St.,

West. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Johnson, 116 Lumley St . . . Financier

S. Sinnott, cor. Strachan and

Wellington Aves, . . . . . . Mag. Agent

68. EAU CLAIRE; Ean Claire, Wis.

M. Cudd , 130x877 . . . . Master

W. Ken ell . . . . . . . Secretary

W. Botsfornl, Box 763 . . . . . . Financier

R. M. White, Elroy, Wis. . . . Mag. Agent

89. ISLAND CITY; Brockvllle, Ont.

F. Lawrence, Box 248 . . . . . . .Master

J. Graham, Box 248 . . . . . . . Secretary

R. J. Tnrnbnll Box 248. . . . . Financier

F. Barr, Box 2§4 . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

70. LONE STAR; Longrview Texas.

J. H. Selby, B. of J. F. ox . . . . Master

L. Delane . B. of L. F‘ Box . . . Secretary

J. I-Iealy, . of L. F. Box . . . ’. Financier

J. H.Se by, B. of L. F. Box . .Ma.g. Agent

71. SUS UEIIANNA; Oneonta, N. Y.

C. unker Box 445 . . . . . . . . Master

W. Hand, Box 445 . . . . . . _ . Secretary

D. B. Cornell, L.1Box 866 . . . . . Financier

D. B. Cornell, L. Box 866 . . . Mag. Agent

72. WELCOME; Camden N. J.

H.I-Iiggins, 432 S. Bd St . . . . . . . Master

J, Colton, 424 Mickie St . . . . . Secretary

Colton, 424 Mickie St . . . . . Flllllnclt-l‘J.

G. Parker, 235 Senate St. . - Mag. Ag('llT
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78. RA! STATE: Worcester, Mass. '

C. E. Bnllunl 32I’l_vmouth St . . . Master

T. Lovnri, 83 (ireen Ht . . . . . . Secretary

J. C. Updike, 628 Main Ht . . . . Financier

G. P. Cooper, liii Beacon St . . Mag. Agent

74. KANSAS CITY ' Kansas (iitx, Mo.

J. Fleming, H525 St. Louis ve . . . Master

W. Plercey, I823 l8th Ht. . . . . Hecretary

J. Mulvihill, I325 St. Louis Ave, Financier

F. Fishcl‘, I325 St. Louis Ave., Mag. Agent

75. ENTERPRISE; West Philadelphia, Pa.

I3. An.~:tin,3907 Elm St . . . . . . . Master

    

H.J Roberts, 3723 Htor St . . .Hecretary

F. Dupell 4720 Girard ve . . . Financier

0. Maul, éas N. mm St., . . . . Mag. Agent

76. NEW ERA: Fergus Falls, Minn.

J. B. Gaston, Box 9 . . . . . . . . . Master

T. Bardsley, Box 9 . . . . . . . . Hecretary

H. H. Dupuis, Box 9 . . . . . . Financier

H. E.Stewu.rt, Box 266. . . . . Mag. Agent

77. ROCKY MOUNTAIN; Denver, Col.
W. F. H nes,339 15th St . . . . . . Master

W. W. cClellnnd, Box 1588 . . Secretary

E. Hall Box, 1588 . . . . . . . . Financier

W. F. Hynes. .339 15th fit . . Mag. Agent

78. GOLDEN EAGLE; Sedalla, Mo.

J. S. Clark, Box 526 . . . . . . . . . Master

J. I. Wisner . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. W. Brewster . . . . . . . . . Financier

N. McDonald . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

79. J. 1!. DODGE ; Roodhouse, Ills.

E. H. Becratt . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

H. Adams . . . . . . Secretary

J. B. Milton, L. Box H36 . Financier

J. Stoifels . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

80. CHARTER OAK; Hartford, Conn.

W. F. Fisher, European House,

Williamantic, Conn. . . . . . . . Master

G. Warriner, II9 Pearl St.,Hart

ford, Conn . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. W. Griswold, Rockville,

Conn. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. F. Fisher, European House

Williamantic, Conn. . . . . Agent

81. PINE CITY; Brainerd, Minn.

F. D. Millsgaugh, Box 18 . . . . . . Master

J. Collins, ox l8 . . . . . . . . Secretary

L. H. Smith, Box 18 . . . . . . . Financier

F. D. Millspaugh, Box 18. . . Mag. Agent

82. NORTHWESTERN: Minneapolis, Minn.

G. Sebastian, No. 29 lstAve_ N.

and Washin ton Ave., Room 2, . Master

  J. F. Canney, 1:586 . . . . .Secretary

F. X. Holl, 207 l3tli Ave., S. . . Financier

C. Barrett, 325 5th Ave., S . . . Ma.g.Agent

88. TRINITY; Forth Worth, Tex.

J. McGuire . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. R. Ranson, L. Box 406 . . . . Secretary

J. O’Mai1ey . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. J. Roney L. Box4()7. . . . .Mug.Agent

84. CALIIOUN: Battte Creek, Mich.

W. H. (iillis, Box 1084, . . . . . . . Master

G. L. Bodley, Box 45') . . . . . . Secretary

G. Kelly, Box |084 . . . . . . . . Financier

C. S. Simmons, Box 1084 . . Mag. Agent

85. FARGO: Fargo, Dakota.

J. Burns, Box 1798 . . . . . . . . Master

A. Bassetl, Box 1796 . . . . . . . Secretary

G. E. Me-(lorn.mck, Box 1722 . . . Financier

S. P. Olson,B0x 1798 . . . . . Mag. Agent

86. BLACK HILLS; Laramie, Wyomin .

P. Mathison . . . . . . . . . . . . alas!/er

W. Christman . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

(ji. H. Haskins, Box 219 . . . . . Financier

Quigley . . . . . . . . . . . Mug. Agent

\

 

87. SUMMIT; Rawlins, Wyoming.

B. H. ltaynor . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. C. Crane . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. C. (‘rane . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P.Johnson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

88. IORIING STAR: Evanston, Wyoming.

W. H. Hamilton . . . . . . . . . . Master

D. Hamilton, Box 186 . . . . . . Secretary

I). Church . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

_ P. Peterson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

80. SILVER STATE; Carlin, Nev.

J. A. Resnegnie Box 4i . . . . . . . Master

0.W. Hollbnugli, Bo(43 . . . . Secretary

0. Thompson . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. R. Capell . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

90. PAY AS YOU 00; West Oakland, Cal.

E. Harlow . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. Perrin . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

E. L. Pratt. 1782 8th St . . . . . Financier

M. R. Gofl’ . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

01. GOLDEN GATE Han Francisco, Cal.

F. Uuld H. P. .R. Hhops . . . . . Master
T. Martin, B. P. R. R. Rho . . . Secretary

J. McCrel h H. P. R. R. hops . Financier

G. Buck, . P. . R. Shops. . Mag. Agent

92. INTER-STATE; Tegtarkana, Tex.

T. D.i-iharit . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. B. Sxnlth . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. D. Sharit . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. P. Cline . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

98. GATE CITY; Keokuk, Iowa.

M. E. Clark, L. Box 7 . . . . . . . . Master

Z. Moore . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

Z. Moore . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. H. Carter . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

94. CACTUS; Tucson, Arizona.

J. C. Spahr, Box 208 . . . . . . . . Master

F. Sim son, Box 238 . . . . . . . Secretary"

C. W. reen,Box 208 . . . . . . Financier

F. M. Wilev,Box208 . . . . . Mag. Agent

95. CHICAGO; Chicago, Ill.

J. Lahey, 74 N. Sangamon St . . . Master

C. A. Copp, I3l,Huron St. . . . . Secretay

J. S. Rourk, 445 Milwaukee Ave, Financier

J. Haines, I87 Augusta St. . . . Mag. Agent

96. DALTIMDRE CITY; Baltimore, Md.

'1‘. F. Bailey, 25 W. Biddle St . . . Master

J. O'Neil, R2 Mar 'land Ave . . Secretary

J. H. Shock, 202 onstitution

St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. J. McKis~ien, Care of R.J.

Lucas, Jefferson Ave., near ‘

Shirk Bt., . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

97. 0RANGE GROVE ;_Los Angeles, Cal.

C. Elton, Box 72 . . . . . . . .Master

E. L. Nebro, Box 72 . . . . . . . Secretary

E. Ctevens, Box 901 . . . . . .Financier

F. P. Shepardson, Box 72. . Mag. Agent

08. PERSEVERANCE; Terra/ce, Utah.

 

W.J.'l‘oy, Box 131 . . . . . . . . . Master

E. A.Peck, . . . . . . . . . . . '. Secretary

E. P. Hastings, Box 189 . . . . Financier

G. W. Jacobs . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

99. ROCHESTER; Rochester, N. Y.

H. L. Crofut, 1 Fonlience St. . . . . Master

—— . . . . . . . . . . .i~%ecr-etary

C. W. Beach, 61 Chatlntm St. . Financier

R. Callon, 67 Hudson St. . . . Mag. Agent

100. ADAIR; Bowling Green, Ky.

C. 0. Dixon . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

(7. M. Wright . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Martin . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

G. Wilkes . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

101. ADVANCE; Cresmn, Iowa.

E. Ho an . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Master

A. M. anilson . . . . . . . . .Secretar_v

C. Weydert, L. Aox 276 . . . . .Financier

C. Kendall . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent
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RETIRING FROM BUSINESS.

BY BRET HARTE.

Whatthe Coloiiel’s business was no

body knew, nor did anybody care partic

ularly. He purchased for cash only, and

never grumbled at the price of anything

he wanted. Who could ask more than

that ‘?

Curious‘ people occasionally wondered

how, when it had been fully two years

since the Colonel, with every one else,

abandoned Dutch Creek to the Chinese,

he managed to spend money freely and to

lose considerable at cards and horse races.

In fact, the kee er of that one of the

Challenge Hill sa oons which the Colonel

did -not patronize was once heard to won

der, absent-mindedly, whether the Colo

nel hadn’t a money mill somewhere

where he turned out eagles and “ slugs ”

(the coast name for $50 gold pieces).

When so important a personage as a

bar-keeper indulged publicly in the idea,

the inhabitants of Challenge Hill, like

good Californians everywhere, considered

themselves in duty bound to give it grave

consideration; so for a few days certain

industrious professional gentlemen, who

won money of the Colonel, carefully

weighed some of the brightest pieces and

tested them with acids, and sawed them

in two, and retired them, and melted them

up, and had the lumps assayed.

The result was a complete vindication

of the Colonel, and the loss of considera

ble custoin to the indiscrete bar-keeper.

The Colonel was as good natured a

man as had ever been known on Chal

leiiige Hill, but being mortal, the Colonel

ha his occasional times of despondency,

and one of them occurred after a series of

races, in which he had staked his all on

his bay mare Tipsie and had lost.

Looking reproachfully at this beloved

animal, he failed to heed the aching void

of his pol-kets,and drinking deeply,swear

ing eloquently and glaring defiantly at

all mankind, were equally unproductive

of coin.

 

The boys at the soloon sympathized

most feelingly with the Colonel. They

were unceasing in their invitation to drink,

and they exhibited considerable Christ

ian forbearance when the Colonel savage

ly dissented from everyone who advanced

any proposition, no matter how incontro

vertible. But unappreciated sympathy

grows decidedly tiresome to the giver,

and it was with a feeling of relief that the

boys saw the Colonel stride out of the sa

loon, mount Tipsie and gallop furiously

away.

Riding on horseback has always been

considered an excellent sort of exercise.

Riding is universally admitted to be one

of the most healthful means of exhiiera

tion in the world, but when a man is so

absorbed in this exercise that he will not

stop to speak to his friend, and when his

exhilaration is so complete that he turns

his eyes from all well-meanin thumbs

pointing significantly into doorways,

through which a man has often passed

while seeking bracing influences, it is only

natural that people should express some

wonder. ,

The Colonel was well known at Toddy

Flat, Lone Hand, Blazer’s, Murderer’s

Bar, and several other villages through

which he passed. As no one had been

seen to precede him, betting men were

soon ofl'ering odds that the Colonel was

running away from somebody. ,

Strictly speaking they were wrong, but

they won all the money that had been

staked against them, for within half an

hour there passed over the sameroad an

anxious-looking individual, who reined

up in front of the principal saloon of each

place, and inquired if the Colonel had

passed.

Had the gallant Colonel known that he

was followed and by whom, there cer

taiiily would have been an extra election

held at the latter place very shortly after,

for the pursuer was the constable, and

for all officers of the law the Colonel pos

sessed hatred.

On galloping away the Colonel follow

ed the stage road, which threaded the old

mining camp on Dutch Creek, but sud
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denly he turned out of the road and

urged his horse through the youngest

pines and bushes which grew thickly by

ttlhe road, while the constable rode on to

1e nex camp. ‘ 1

There seemed to be no path throggh

the thicket into which the Colonel ad

turned, but Tipsie walked between the

trees and shrubs as if they were familiar

ob'ects in his stable yard.

‘uddenly a voice from the bushes

Shg‘i?t§$l(fat’s up ‘P ”

“ Business—-that’s what.”

“ It's time,” replied the voice, and its

owner—a bearded six-footer—emerged

from the bushes and stroked Tipsie’s nose

with the freedom of an old acquaintance.

“ We ain't had a nip since last night, and

there ain’t a cracker or a handful of flour

in tI?lE,>’Sh3,Ill’/. The old gal gone back on

yer

“ Yes,” replied the Colonel, ruefully;

“ lost every lasted race. Twasn’t her

fault—-bless her—she done her level best.

Ev’rybody to home ? ”

“ You bet,” said the man. “ All been

prayin’ for yer to turn up with the rocks

an’ someghing with more colorthan spring

water. ome on.”

The man led the way and Tipsie and

the Colonel followed, and the trio sud

denly found themselves before a log hut,

in front of which sat three solemn, dis

consolate individuals, who looked up ap

pealingl to the Colonel.

“ Mac ’l tell you how ’twas, fellers,”

Eiilid the Cplonel, meekly, “ while I picket

e mare.

The Colonel was absent but a very few

moments, but when he returned each of

the four was attired in pistols and knives,

while Mack was distributing some domi

noes made from a rather dirty flour sack.

“ Better be an hour ahead than a miss

in this ’ere night,” said one of the four.

“ I ain’t been so thirsty since I came

round the horn in '50, an’ we run short

of water. Somebody’ll get hurt if there

ain't any bitters in the old concern; they

will, or my name ain’t Perkins.

“ Don’t count on your chickens ’fore

'they’re hatched, Perky,” said one of the

crowd, as he adjusted the domino under

the rim of his hat. “ ’Sposin there should

be too many of us ? ”

“ Stiddy, stidd , Cranks,” remonstrated

the Colonel. “ obody ever gets along

ef they ’low themselves to be skeered.’

“ Fact,” chimed in the smallest and

thinnest man in the party. “ The Bible

says somethin’ might hot ’bout that. I

disreinember dzactly ow it goes, but I’ve

 
heard Parson Buzzy, down to Maine,

preach a ripplin’ old sermon many a time.

The old man never thort what a comfort

tlicni sermons wuz agoin’ to be to a road

agent though. The time we stopped Sam

Mlk0’S stage and h‘ didh’t* have no more

manners thanl to raw on me‘, them ser

mons wuz a perfect blessing to me—the

thorns of ’em cleared my head as quick

as a cocktail. An’-”

_“ I don’t want to disturb _Logroller’s

pious strain,” interrupted the Colonel,

“but _ez it's Old Black tliat’s arrivin’ to

day, instead of Sam Mike, and ez Old

Black allers makes his time, hadn’t we

better vamose ? ”

The door of the shant

closed, and_ the men fil through the

thicket until near the "road, when the

marched rapidly on in parallel lines with

it. After about half an hour Perkins,

who _w_as leading, halted, and wiped his

perspiring brow with his shirt sleeve.

“ Eur enough from home now,” said he.

“ ’Tain’t no use being a gentleman if yer

have to work too hard.”

“ Safe enough, I reckon,” replied the

Colonel. “ We’ll do the usual ; I'll half

’em ; Logroller,tend tothe driver ; Cranks,

take the boot, and Mack and Perk, take

right the left. An’ I know it’s tough—_

but considering how everlastin, eternal

hard up we are, I reckon we’ll have to

ask contributions from the ladies, too, ef

there’s any aboard; eh, boys ? ”

“ Reckon so,” replied Logroller, with a

chuckie that seemed to inspire even his

black domino with a merry wrinkle or

two; “ what's the use of women’s rights

ef they don’t ever have a chance of exer

cis’n ’em, havin‘ their purses borrowed

’ud show ’em the full doctrine in a bran’

new light.”

“Come, come, boys,” interposed the

Colonel, ‘_‘ thar’s the crack of Old Black’s

whip ; pick up yer bush, quick! and

jump when I whistle.”

. Each man secreted himselfb the road

side. The stage was swinging a ong hand

somely ; those inside were laughing heart

ily at something, and Old Black was just

giving a delicate touch to the flank of the

ofl'_ leader, when the Colonel gave a shrill,

t uick gihistle, and five men sprang into

e ro .

The horse stopped as suddenly as if it

were a matter of common occurrence.

Old Black dro ped the reins, crossed his

legs and starte into the sky, and the pas

sengers all out with their heads with H

rapidity equaled only by that with which

they withdrew them as they saw _the

dominoes and revolvers of the road agents.

was hastily
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“ Seems to be something the matter,

gentlemen,” said the Colonel, blandly,

as he opened the door. “ Won’t you

please get out ? Don't trouble yourself

to draw, coz my friend here’s got his

weapon cocked, an’ his flnger’s rather

nervous. Ain’t got a handkerchief, hev

yez ? ” he asked of the first passenger who

descended from the stage. “ Hev ? Well,

now, that’s lucky. Just put your hands

behind yer so; that’s it.” And the un

fortunate man’s hands were securely tied

behind him in an instant.

The remaining passengers were treated

with similar courtesy, and the Colonel

and his friends examined the pockets of

the captives. Old Black remained un

molested, for who ever heard of a stage

driver having any money?

“Boys,” said the Colonel, calling his

brother agents aside and calling receipts,

“ ’tain’t much of a haul ; but there is only

one woman, and she’s old enough to be

a feller’s grandmother.”

“ Like enough she’ll pan out more than

all the rest of the stage put together,”

growled Cranks, carefully testing the

thickness of the case of a gold watch.

“ Just like the low-lived deceitfulness of

some folks to hire an old woman to carry

their money, so it’d go safer. Mebbe what

she’s got ain't nothing to some folks that’s

got good hosses and ken win money at

races, but—”

The Colonel abruptly ended the con

versation and approached the stage. He

was very chivalrous, but Crank’s sarcastic

reference to Tipsie’s needed avenging,and

as he could not consistently with business

arrangements put an end to Cranks, the

only lady would have to suffer.

“ I beg your pardon, ma’am,” said the

Colonel, raising his hat politely with one

hand while he drew open the coach door

with the other, “but we’re taking up a

collection for some deserving objects.

We was goin’ to make the gentlemen fork

over the whole amount, but ez they ain't

got enough we will have to bother you.”

The old lady trembled, felt for her

pocket book and raised her veil. The

Colonel looked into her face, slammed

the stage door, and sittin on the hub of

one of the wheels, stare vacantly into

space.

“ Nothing? ” ueried Perkins in a whis

per and with a ace full of genuine sym

path .

“ o—yes,” said the Colonel, dreamily.

“ That is, untie ’em and let the stage go

ahead,” he continued, springin to his

feet. “ I’ll hurr back to the ca in.”

The Colonel ashed into the bushes,

 

and left his followers so paralyzed with

astonishment that Old Black afterward

remarked that if there’d been anybodyto

mind the horses he could have cleaned

out the hull crowd with his whip.

The passengers, now ' relieved of their

weapons, were unbound, allowed to enter

the stage, and the door was slammed,

upon which Old Black picked up his

reins as.if he had laid them down at the

station, while the Colonel’s party hasten

ed back to their hut, fondly inspecting as

they went certain flaskes they had ob

tained while transacting their business

with the occupants of the e.

Great was the surprise o the road

agents as they entered the hut, for there

stood the Colonel in a clean white shirt

and a suit of clothing made from the

limited spare wardrobe of the other mem

bers of the band.

But the suspicious Cranks speedily sub

ordinated his wonder to his prudence,

as laying on the table a heavy purse, he

exclaimed:

“ Come, Colonel, business before pleas

ure; let’s divide and scatter. Ef anybody

should hear about it and find our trail an’

sketch the brads in our possession they

might—” ~

“ Divide yourselves ! ” said the Colonel,

with abruptness and a great oath. “ I

don’t want none of it.”

“ Colonel,” said Perkins, removing his

own domino and looking anxiously into

the leader’s face, “ be you sick ? Here’s

some bully brandy which I found in the

passengers’ pockets.”

“ It hai11’t nothin’,” replied the Colonel,

with averted eyes. “ I’m goin’, and I’m

retirin’ from business forever.”

“ Ain’t goin’ to turn evidence ‘I ” cried

Cranks, grasping a pistol on the table.

“ I’m agoin’ to make a lead mine of you

ef you don’t take that back! ” roared the

Colonel with a bound that caused Cranks

to drop the pistol and retire precipitately,

apologizing as he went. “ I’m agoin’ to

attend to my own business, and that’s

enough to kee an body bizzy. Some»

body lend me ti l I see him again.”

Perkins ressed the money in the Col

onel's han , and within two minutes the

Colonel was on Tipsie’s back and gal

loping off in the direction the stage had

taken.

He overtook it, passed it, and still he

galloped on.

The people of Mud Gulch knew the

Cononel well, and made it a rule never

to be astonished at anything he did, but

they made an exception to the rule when

the Colonel canvassed the municipal bar
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rooms for men who wished to buy a

horse, and when a gambler who was

flush obtained Tipsie for twenty slugs

only $1,000—when the Colonel had always

said there was not gold enough on top of

the ground to buy her, Mud Gulch ex

perienced a decided sensation.

But when the Colonel, after remaining

in the barber shop for half an hour,

emerged with his face clean shaved and

his hair nicely parted, betting was so

wild that a cool-headed sporting man

speedily made a fortune by betting

against every theory that had been ad

vanced. '

Then the Colonel made a tour of the

stores and fitted himself with a new suit

of clothes, carefully eschewing all of the

gorgeous patterns and pronounced colors

so dear to the heart of the average miner.

He bought a new hat and put on a pairof

boots, and pruned his finger-nails, and

stranger than all, he mildly declined all

invitations to drink.

As the Colonel stood at the door of the

principal saloon, where the stage always

stopped, the Challenge Hill constable was

seen to approach the Colonel and tap

him on the shoulder, when all the men

who bet that the Colonel was dodging

somebody claimed the stakes. But those

who stood near the Colonel heard the

constable say;

“ Colonel, I take it all back. When I

seed you go out to Challenge Hill it come

to me that you might be inthc road agent

business. But when I seed you scll Tip

sie, I knew I was on the wrong trail. I

wouldn’t sus ect you now if all the stages

in the worl was robbed ; and I’11 give

you satisfaction any way you want it.”

“ It’s all right,” said the Colonel with

a smile. The constable afterward said

that nobody had any idea how curiously

tlfife Colonel smiled when his beard was

0 .

Suddenly the stage pulled up to the

door with a crash, and the male passen

gers hurried into the saloon in a state of

utter indignation and impecuniosity.

The story of the robbery attracted

eve body, and during the excitement

the olonel slipped out quietly and open

ed the door of the stage. The old lady

started and cried:

“ George ? ”

And the Cononel jumped in the stage

and, putting his arm tenderly round the

trembling form of the old lady, ex

claimed: '

“ Mother! ”

THE MAD ENGINEER.

[This thrillin story is furnished bya

Prussian rai road conductoiz]

My train left Danzic in the morning

generally about eight o’clock; but once a

week wc had to wait for the arrival of the

steamer from Stockholm. It was the

morning of the steamt-r’s arrival that I

came down from the hotel and found that

my engineer had been so seriously injur

ed that he could not perform his work.

A railway carriage had "run over him, and

broken one of lns legs. I went immedi

ately to the engine-housc to procure an

other engineer, for I knew there were

three or four in reserve there, but I was

disappointed. I llll uircd for Westphal,

but was informed ihat ‘he had gone to

Srecgcn to sec his 'mother._ Gondolpho

had been sent to Konigsbcrg on the road.

But where was Mayne? He had leave of

absence for two days, and had gone no

one knew whither.

Herc was a fix. I heard the puffing of

the steamer, and the passengers would

be on hand in fiftccn minutes. I ran to

the guards and asked them if they knew

where there was an engineer, but they

did not. I then went to the firemen and

asked them if any one of them fclt com

pete11t‘to run the engine to Bromberg.

N0 one dared to attem it it. The distance

was nearly one huntlrcd miles. What

was to be done? '

The steamer stopped at the wharf, and

those who were going on by rail came

flocking to the station} They had eaten

breakfast on board the boat, and were all

ready fora fresh start. The baggage was

checked and registered, the tickets bought,

different carriages assigned to the various

classes of passengers, and the passengers

themselves seated. The train was in

readiness in the long station-house, and

the engine was steaming and pufling

away impatiently in the distant firing

house.

It was past nine o’clock.

“ Come, why don’t we start! ” growled

an old fat Swede, who had been watch

ing me narrowly for the last fifteen min

utes.

And upon this there was a general cho

rus of anxious inquiry, which soon set

tled to downright murmuring. At this

juncture some one touched me on the

elbow. I turned and saw a stranger by

my side. I expected that he was going

to remonstrate with me for my backward

ness. In fact, I began to have strong

temptations to pull off my uniform, for
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every anxious e e was fixed upon the

glaring badges w ich marked me as the

chief ofiicer of the train.

However, this stranger was a niiddle

aged man, tall and stout, with a face of

great energy and intelligence. His eye

was black and brilliant—so brilliant that

I could not for the life of nie gaze steadily

into it; and his lips, which were very

thin, seemed more like polished marble

than human flesh. His dress was black

throughout, and not only set with exact

nicety, but was scrupulously clean and

neat.

“You Want an engineer, I under

stand,”he said in a low, cautioustone, at

the same time gazing quietly about him,

as though he wanted no one to hear what

he said. '

“I do," I replied. “My train is all

ready, and we have no engineer within

twenty miles of this place.”

“ Well, sir, I am going to Bromberg; I

must,go, and I will run the engine for

you.

“Ha!” I uttered, “are you an engi

neer?”

“I am. sir,—one of the oldest in the

coun-try,-and am now on my way to

make arrangements for a great improve

ment I have invented for the application

of steam to a lorcoinotive. My name is

Martin Kroller. If you wish I will run

as far as Broniberg; and I will show you

running that is running.”

Was I not fortunate ? I determined to

accept the man’s offer at once, and s0'I

told him. He received my answer with

a nod and a smile. I went with him to

the house, where we found the iron horse

in charge of the fireman, and all ready for

a start. Kroller got upon the platform,

and I followed him. I had never seen a

man betray such a peculiar aptness amid

machinery as he did. ' He let on the

steam in an instant, but yet with care

and judgment, and he backed up to the

baggage-carriage with the most exact

nicety. I had seen enough to assure me

that he was thoroughly acquainted with

the business, and I‘ felt‘ coinposed once

more. I gave my engine up to the new

man, and then hastened away to the of

fice. Word was passed for all the pas

sengers to take their seats, and soon after

ward I waved my hand to the engineer.

There was a pufl‘,—a groaning of the

heavy axletrees,—a trembling of the

bui1ding,~—and the train was in motion.

I leaped upon the platform of the guard

carriage, and in a few minutes more the

station-house was far behind us.

In less than an hour we reached Dir

 
sham, where we took up the passengers

that had come on the Konigsberg railway.

Here I went forward and asked Kroller

how he liked the engine. He replied

that he liked it very much.

“ But, he added, with a strange spark

ling of the eye, “wait until I get my im- '

provenient, and then ou will see travel

ing. By the soul of t_ e Virgin Mother,

sir, I could run an engine of my construc

tion to the moon in fo ur-and-twenty

hours.” _ _

I smiled at what I thought his enthusi

asin, and then went back to my station.

As soon as the Konigsberg _p9-$891189“

were all on board, and their baggage

carriage attached, we started on again.

Soon after, I went into the guard-carriage,

and sat down. An early train from Ko

nigsberg had been through two hours be

fore reaching Bromberg, and that was at

Little Oscue, where we took on board the

Western mail.

“ I-low we go,” uttered one of the

guards, some fifteen minutes after we had

left Dirsham. _ _ "

“ The new engineer is trying the speed,

I replied, not-yet having any fear.

But ere long I began to apprehend he

was running a little too fast. The car

riages began to sway to and fro, and I

could hear exclamations of fright from

the passenger.

“Good heavens! ” cried one of the

guard, coming in at that moment, “ what

is that fellow doing? Look, sir, and see

how we are going.”

I looked at the window, and found that

we were dashing along ata speed never

before traveled on that road. _Posts,

fences, rocks, and trees flow by in_ one

undistinguished mass, and the carriages

now swayed fearfully. I started to my

feet, and met a passenger on the platform.

He was one of the chief owners of our

road, and was just on his way to Berlin.

He was pale and excited. _

"‘ Sir,” he gasped, “ is Martin Kroller on

the engine ? "

“Yes,” I told him. _ ”

“ Holy Virgin! didn’t you know him ?

“ Know?” I repeated, somewhat puz

zled; what do you inean? He told me

his name was Kroller, and that he was an

engineer. We, had no one to run the

engine, and——”

“You took him ."’ interrupted the man.

“Good heavens, sir, he is as crazy as a

man'oan be! He turned his brain over

a new plan for applying steam power. I

saw him at the station, but did not fully

recognize him, as I was in a hurry. Just

now one of your passengers told me that



150 FIREMEN’S MAGAZINE.

your engineers were all gone this morn

ing, and that you found one that was a

strangerto you. Then I knew that the

man whom I had seen was Martin Krol

lcr. He had escaped from the hospital

it Stettin. You must get him ofl" some

ow.

The whole fearful truth was now open

to me. The speed of the train was in

creasing every moment, and I knew that

a few more miles per hour would launch

us all into destruction. I called to the

guard, and then made my way forward

as quickly as possible. reached the

after platform of the after tender, and

there stood Kroller upon the engine

board, his hat and coat off, his long black

hair floatin wildly in the wind, his shirt

umbutton at the front, his sleeves rol

led up, with a pistol in his teeth, and

thus glaring upon the fireman, who lay

motionless upon the fuel. The furnace

was stuffed till the very latch of the door

was red hot, and the whole engine was

quivering and swaying as though it would

shiver to pieces.

“ Krollerl Krollerl ” I cried at the top

of my voice.

The crazy engineer started and caught

the pistol 1n his hand. Oh, how those

great black eyes glared, and how ghastly

and frightful the face looked!

“ Ha! ha! ha! ” he yelled demoniacally,

glaring upon me! like a roused lion.

“They swore that I could not make it!

But see l see ! See my new power! See

my new engine! I made it, and they are

jealous of me! I made it, and when it

was done, they stole it from me. But I

have found it! For ears I have been

wandering in search 0 my great engine,

and they swore it was not made. But I

have found it! I knew it this morning

when I saw it at Dantzic, and I was de

termined to have it. And I’ve got it!

llo! ho! ho! we’re on the way to the

moon, I say! By the Virgin Mother,

we’ll be in the moon in four-and-twenty

hours. l)own, down, villain! If you

move, I’ll shoot you.”

This was spoken to the poor fireman,

who at that moment attempted to rise,

and the frightened man sank back again.

“Here's Little Oscue just before us,”

cried out one of the guard. But even as

he spoke the buildings were at hand. A

sickening sensation settled upon myheart,

for I supposed that we were now gone.

The houses flew by like lightnin . I

knew if the officers here had turne the

switch as usual, we shold be hurled into

eternity in one fearful crash. I saw a

flash,—it was another engine,—-I closed

 
_..‘,_

my eyes; but still we thundered on! The

oflicers had seen our speed, and knowing

that we would not head up in that dis

tance, they had changed the switch, so

that we went forward.

But there was sure death ahead, if we

did not stop. Only fifteen miles from us

was the town of Schwartz, on the Vistu~

la; and at the rate we were going we

should be there in a few minutes, for

each minute carried us over a mile. The

shrieks of the passengers now rose above

the crash of the rail, and more terrific

than all else arose the demoniac yells of

the mad engineer.

“ Merciful heaven ! ” gasped the guards

man, . “there’s not a moment to lose;

Schwartz is close. But hold,” he added;

“ let’s shoot him.”

At that momenta tall, stout German

student came over the platform where

we stood, and we saw that the madman

had his heavy pistol aimed at us. He

gr-as a. huge stick of wood, and, with a

ste iness of nerve which I could not

have commanded, he hurled it with such

force and precision that he knocked the

pistol from the ma.niac’shand. I saw the

movement, and on the instant that the

pistol fell I sprang forward, and the Ger

man followed me. I grasped the man

by the arm; but I should have been noth

ing in his mad power, had I been alone.

He would have hurled me from the plat

form, had not the student at that moment

struck him upon the head with a stick of

wood which he caught as he came over

the tender.

Kroller settled down like a dead man,

and on the next instant I shut ofi‘ the

steam and opened the valve. As the

freed steam shrieked and howled in its

escape, the speed began to decrease, and

in a few minutes more the danger was

passed. As I settled back, entirely over

come by the wild emotions that had

raged within me, we b n to turn the

river; and before I was fairly recovered,

the fireman had stopped the train in the

station-house at Schwartz.

Martin Kroller, still insensiblc, was ta

ken from the platform; and, as we carried

him to the uard-room, one of the guard

recognized im, and told us that he had

been there about two weeks before.

“ He came,” said the guard, “and swore

that an engine which stood near by was

his. He said it was one he had made to

go to the moon in, and that it had been

stolen from him. We sent for more help

to arrest him, and he fled."

“Well,” I replied with a shudder, “I

wish he had approached me in the same
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way; but he was more cautious at Dant

zic.”

At Schwartz we found an engineer to

run the engine to Bromberg; and having

taken out the Western mail for the next

Northern mail to carry along, we saw

that Kroller would be properly attended

to, and then started on.

The rest of the trip we ran in safety,

though I could see the passengers were

not wholly at ease, and would not be un

til they were entirely clear of the railway.

A heavy purse was made up -by them for

the German student, and he accepted it

with much gratitude, and I was glad of

it; for the current of gratitude to him

may have prevented a far different cur

 
 

rent of feeling which might have poured

upon my head for having engaged a inad

man to run a railroad train.

But this is not the end. Martin Krol

ler remained insensible from the effects

of the blow nearly two weeks; and when

he recovered from that, he was sound

again, his insanity was all gone. I saw

him about three weeks afterward, but he

had no recollection of me. He remem

bered nothing of the past year, not even

his mad freak on my engine.

But I remembered it, and I remember

it still; and the people need never fear

that I shall be imposed upon again by a

crazy engimer.

 

OUR EXCHANGES.

THIERS.

HON. E. B. \vAsnBunNE’s REMINISGENSES or

-rm; nnsr PRESIDENT or THE FRENCH

REPUBLIC.

[Continuedfrom last 1mmth.]

This im udent claim, so derogatory to

the left o the chamber and to Thiers,

was like a spark of fire falling on a pow

der m' ine. -As soon as the words fell

from the lips of M. de Fourtou, several

members, pointing to Thiers, cried out:

“ Voila le liberateur du terr'it0'ire!” _(There

is the liberator of the territory.) Every

man of the left and center-left sprang to

his feet, and, as by a common impulse,

turned toward Thiers, and saluted him

with cheers and acclamations such as

have rarely fallen on the ears of any man.

Again and again were the cheers and clap

ping of hands renewed. Many members

approached Thiers, who remained un

moved in his seat, and embraced him;

all were under the empire of the most

profound emotion, and many shed tears.

The newsof this wonderful ovation spread

immediately over all France, and created

a great sensation, and the persons who

had the good fortune to witness it: were

envied as having been present upon an

occasion which will hardly ever find a

parallel. A celebrated French artist has

 

put the scene on canvas, after the manner

of the painting by Healy, of Webster re

plying to Hayne, which adorns the his

toric walls of Faneuil hall, in Boston.

The work of intrigue and conspiration

in the assembly to overthrow the presi

dent of the republic did not cease at the

moment when he had accomplished one

of the greatest works ever achieved by

any ruler. All the reactionary elements

of the national assembl , the Bonapart

ists, the legitimists, 8J'l( the Orleanists,

though hating each other scarcely less

than they hated Thiers and the republic,

united together, as one man, to overthrow

both. The republican government over

thrown, they were to take their chances

as to what government should be estab

lished in its stead. The discussion in the

assembly on the “interpellations,” the

votes on which were to decide the fate of

Thiers and his ministers, was fixed for

May 23, 1872. The excitement all over

the country was at fever heat, but it cul

minated the next day, when it was known

that Thiers would mount the tribune in

his own vindication and defense. Never

as on this day had there been so many

members of the assembly present at its

sittings. Out of a body of 732 members

there were only about twenty absent.

Never before had I seen the galleries so

crowded. Not only every seat but every

inch of standing room was taken. I heard

all the discussion of both days. On the

24th I was enabled to procure a seat in
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the diplomatic tribune for ex-Gov. Hoff

man, of New York, who was thus enabled

to witness the proceedings of that historic

day. The chamber met at 9 o’clock in

the morning, and Thiers mounted the

tribune at that hour and made one of the

most remarkable and effective speeches

of his life. Never had he been better in

spired, and never had he shown greater

talent or more ample resources. He spoke

for two hours, and withouta single note

before him, and with a wonderful vigor

and earnestness. He was frequently and

loudly applauded by the left and center

left. Feeling that he had nothing to hope

for from the opposition, he addressed to it

many keen reproaches, which always

brought loud cheers from his friends. The

Duc de Broglie, whom he had sent to

England as ambassador, had now turned

bitterly against him, and had become the

org-an of the opposition in pressing the in

terpellation before the chamber. Thiers

closed with abitter thrust at the Duc, who

had accused him of being a “ protege of

the radicals.” I shall never forget the

scene. Looking directly at M. de Broglie,

who sat almost directly before him, he

exclaimed:

“Are not you the protege of a party

whom the great Duc de Broglie, your

father, would have repulsed with horror

—the protege of the empire ‘? ”

This was the conclusion of his speech,

and he terminated, as it might be said,

that supreme parliamentary struggle in

the same way that Napoleon told Marshal

Soult that he must terminate the cam

paign of Austerlitz ar 1m coup de lon

nerre (a clap of thun er). A scene follow

ed the closing words of the president of

the republic. The whole left and center

left rose, giving him repeated and pro

longed acclamations. Then came the vital

vote on passing to the order of the day

pure and simple, which is equivalent in

our parliamentary practice, to laying the

whole subject on the table. It was a long

While before it was announced, and the

result was awaited with breathless anxi

ety. The majority against passing to the

order of the day was only fourteen out of

a vote of seven hundred and ten. Then

came another vote connected with the

interpellatilon, involving the censure of the

government. This proposition was voted

by a majority of sixteen, and that gave

the coup de grace to Thiers and his minis

ters. The assembly then adjourned at 8

o’clock in the evening, in order that Thiers

might be conferred with. In the intense

excitement and confusion which prevail

ed at the moment, the stentorian voice of

 

Emanuel Arago was heard, proclaiming

“ that the coalesced monarchistshad taken

upon their consciences toshow before Eu

rope and before histo the most mon

strous ingratitude.” he assembly re

convened at a quarter before 9 o’clock,

when M. Dufaure presented the resigna

tion of Thiers.

A vote was immediately taken upon ac

cepting it, and that was carried by thirty

one majorit . M. Buffet had just before

been elect president of the chamber in

place of Jules Grevy, who had resigned

a few days previous on account of an in

dignity offered to him b the reactions.

members of the assemb y. He now too

it u n himself, in the name of the as

sem ly, to express regrets for the resig

nation of Thiers. As soon as the friends

of the latter understood what the presi

dent of the assembly was driving at, the

most extraordinary uproar ensued. At

his everyl attempt to speak they literally

howled im down by the cries, “ No fu

neral oration from you ! ” “ No more hy

pocricy ! ” etc., etc. Many times did the

president attempt to be heard, and every

time was his voice drowned by the cries

of rage and indignation. At this time

two-thirds of each side of the chamber

were on their feet, vociferating at the top

of their voices, and shaking their fists at

each other, until finally both sides were

exhausted. After this scene was over the

proposition was carried to proceed imme

diately to the election of a president, and

Marshal MacMahon was elected by the

votes of the coalition, the left abstaining

from voting. A committee was at once

appointed to notify him of his election,

and it soon returned to report his accept

ance. The assembly adjourned at mid

night. At this time, the excitement in

Paris was intense. When the deputies

arrived from Versailles at the Gare St.

Lazare, at 1 o’clock on Sunday morning,

they found ten thousand people sur

rounding it and in the neighboring

streets, all crying “ Down with the as

sembly ! ” “ Down with the right! ”

“ Vice la Republique! ” “ Vice Thiers! ”

The election of Thiers from the presiden

cy produced a deep feeling throughout

1* rance and Europe. From this time, the

hold he had upon the French people be

came stronger and stronger, and the time

was soon to come when the men whohad

thrust him from power were to find that

the stone which the builders had rejected

was to become the head of the corner.

History has never recorded an instance

of baser ingratitude toward a ublic ser

vant than that of the nations. assembly
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toward Thiers. But the instructions they

had taught returned to plague them.

Nine days after he retired from the presi

dency, he entered the national assembly

as a simple deputy from Paris, and chose

his seat on the benches of the center-left.

On his entering the chamber, three hun

dred members of the minority rose to re

ceive him, and gave round after round of

applause, gathered around him, and ex

tended to him every mark of affection

and friendship. The coalition could not

conceal their uneasiness at this demon

stration, and they trembled when they

considered their treatment of him, the

place that he held in the affections of the

French people, his patriotism, his won

derful ability, his restless activity, his

tact, and his eloquence. They now be

gan to realize that, thou h they hurled

him from power, he sti l ruled in the

hearts of the people of France. Though

striking him down, his enemies did not

dare touch the government of the repub

lic which he had set up, and he lived to

witness the extraordinary spectacle of an

assembly which had cast him out, as Mr.

John Lemoinne expressed it, “ profound

ly royal and clerical, finishing, without

knowing it and without wishing it, b es

tablishing with its own hands a repub ic.”

To such an extent had Thiers contrib

uted to this result that he ma Lustly

be looked upon as the founder o t e re

public of France. Though a deputy, he

now rarely went to the chamber, and

could not be considered much more than

a rivate citizen. But without power and

without patronage he practically domin

ated France. Such was the condition of

things that Thiers became a greater pow

er in France when living as a private cit

izen in his Hotel Bagration, in the Rue

du Faulbourg St. Honore, than MacMa

hon in his ofiicial residence atthe palace

of the prefecture at Versailles, or at the

Elysee at Paris. -

After Thiers left the presidency he had

one great object in view : and he enforc

ed his Opinions and advice everywhere—

in the salons of his residence, in the coul

oirs of the national assembly, in his trav

els, and in his speeches. He never ceas

ed to repeat that the only government

possible in France was that of the repub

lic. His counsels were always thoseof

wisdom and moderation, and his watch

words were “ confimwe at sagesse.”

Thiers had come to be regarded with

admiration and esteem by Frenchmen

wherever they were to be found in every

part of the civilized world. From our

country he received many tokens of af

  

  

interesting one.

  

fectionate regard, and he always express

ed to me his profound gratitude.

most significant presentation to him from

the United States was that of amedal and

certain historic relics from the French

citizens and residents of Philadelphia.

The

Requested by Mr. H. A. Sintard to make

the presentation in their name, I er

formed that pleasant duty on the 19t of

January, 1874. The occasion was a very

In accordance with a

previous appointment, I proceeded to the

residence of- the illustrious statesmen at

9 o'clock in the evening, accompanied by

m secretaries, Col. Hofl'man and Mr.

Vignaud, and several American

men. In making this presentation, I ad

dressed M. Thiers as follows:

“ M. Tun-:Rs: I am called upon to-day

to fulfill a mission to you which is very

agreeable to me.

“The French residents of the city of

Philadelphia, desiring to show the great

res t which you have inspired them,

an make known their appreciation of

the service which you have rendered to

the French republic, have had a medal

struck in your honor, and have added

several historical relics connected with

the first colonization of the state of Penn

sylvania and of the revolution of 1776.

“ These gentlemen have sent me these

objects, and have done me the honor to

choose me as their intermediary in pre

senting them to you. ‘

“ I have now the pleasure to offer to

ou this medal, which is enclosed in a

x of which the materials are of historic

origin. - Those which form the body were

made from the wood of the room in which

was accomplished one of the greatest acts

of history—-the emancipation-of the peo

ple—-the signing of the Declaration of In

dependence of the United States.

“The escutcheon which supports the

lid is made of a piece of oak and a piece of

elm. The oak comes from the beam on

which was suspended the bell which, on

the Fourth of July, 1776, gave the Amer

ican colonies the signal of freedom, which

the powerful arm of -France was soon to

consolidate. The elm is a fragment of the

celebrated tree under which William

Penn, in 1682, concluded with the Indi

ans a treaty which has never beenbroken.

“ Man of your fellow-citizens have es

tablish themselves in that beautiful

and admirable city of Philadelphia, and

you will be-happy to learn, and I am

pleased-to bear witness, that they uphold

nobly the dignity of the French name,

and that they are honored and respected

citizens of their adopted country.

gentle
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“I know that I agi ltlhe ingerpreter of

their sentiments an t ose 0 the Amer

ican people, in wishing that ‘your happi

11f8SS ma always be aii;socia(t1.e h with thflit

0 the ‘rench peop e an t at our i -

lustrious career may be iaxtended t rough

long years.’

M. Thiers made the following response :

“ MY DEAR MR. WASHBURNEZ I thank

you for having the goodness to serve as

intermediary to the French established

in Philadelphia, and for having consent

ed to bring me, in person, the high testi

mony of their esteem. Nothing could

have honored me more than t_o_see my

conduct approved by former citizens of

France, settled in your no_b_le country,

and strangers to all our divisions, and to

see that approbation confirmed by Amer

icans, who are_such good judges of patri

otism.

“ Intrusted with the direction of the

destinies of my country in one of the

most painful moments of its history, I

have consecrated to it my entire devotion

{Ior nearly (t1hl(‘18Q yeigis, and tjlilerhaps If

ave succee e in r ucing e sum o

the evils which weighed upon her. I_al

low myself to think so, when I receive

testimonials coming from so far away, and

which no political passion could have

dictated.

“-France and America have had for

each other the sentiments of sisters. I

should be happy if the continuation in

France of the republican form of govern

ment, which I regard as the only possi

ble one among us to-day, shall contribute

to increase the mutual sympathies of the

two nations, and if, marching united in

the same paths, f.l'l?1yfl§l'.l‘iV€},lOIl llllltll sides

of the Atlantic to i use t roug out the

world, with tiié light of civilization, the

love of liberty, of order, of justice and of

peace.

“ Accept, my dear Mr. Washburne, my

cordial grasp of the hand, and consider

it as given to the French and Americans

living together on the beautiful soil of the

new world.”

After his new hotel in the Place St.

George had been rebuilt, in place of the

one destroyed by the commune, he took

up his residence therein. In this retreat,

where France and Europe had their eyes

constantly upon him, every one cani_e

with respect, to enlightened _by his

views and to solicit counsel of his great

experience. In his elegant salons were

congregated almost atilregy evenifng‘ some

of the most distinguis e men o rance,

both in the political and literary world.

The souvenirs of those days, so dear to

the friends in the hearts of whom yet vi

brates that conversation, always so enter

taining and instructive, so amiable in its

familiarity, and so elevated when it touch

ed the domain of art or of history, or the

interests or the hopes of the country.

One could but admire the reunion of fac

ulties the most diversified, or, it might

be said, the most opposite. To that spirit

which appertains only to the young, he

joined an incomparable personal experi

ence enlarged b an habitual intercourse

with all that h- been grand in history.

Almost the onl relaxation he had was in

the evening. hile president, and after

ward, almost up to the da of his death,

while in Paris, it was his abit to give a

dinner party almost every evening, to

which a greater or smaller number of

persons was invited. After the dinner

was over, his salons were open to receive

informally such persons as had, from

their political and social character, a

right to call. It was my pleasure to dine

with him often, and still more frequently

to attend his evening receptions, where

all the current topics of the day were dis

cussed. On these occasions he was al

ways the central figure, usually standing

in the middle of the room, surrounded by

his guests, who listened with the utmost

attention to everything that fell from his

lips. He was the master of every subject

—government, politics, law, philosophy,

history, and all the sciences.

After a life of the most incredible ac

tivit , it might well be supposed that, at

near y 80 years of age, M. Thiers might

wish to “ crown a life of labor with an

age of ease.” But not so. He was scarcely

ever more active or more busily engaged

than after he had laid down the burden

of the government. All his facilities were

in theirprimitive vigor and his health ex

cellent. He devoted much attention to the

political questions of the day, and gave

advice to his friends who flocked around

him to listen to his Words of wisdom. It

was his greatest delight to find time to

recur to the studies and occupations of

his earlier years. His fondness for art.

never left him. He had filled his salons

with a choice collection of works of art,

of bronzes, marbles, plaques of China

and Japan, and the rarest engravings.

He often passed long hours at the Mu

seum of Natural History, at the observa

tory, and at the normal school. He stud

ied with M.' Le Verrier the movements

of the stars, and made experiments in

chemistry with M. Pasteur; and often,

like a zealous pupil, placed his hand on

the alembic and on the retort. In the
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midst of all his occupations and all the re

sponsibilities resting upon him, he had,

since 1862, been engaged on a work in

which is treated the history of humanity

in-its relation to the world. It was his

intention to complete this work, in which

culminated all his scientific studies, all

his experience of life, and where, in this

greatest of all subjects, that mind, in

which everythin was clear and strong,

would make itse f manifest.

The year 1877 was a most eventful one

in French polities. The republican as

sembly elected in January, 1876, having

defied the “ ministry of combat,” was

dissolved by Marshal MacMahon on the

16th day of May, 1877. The election for

deputies to the new assembly was fixed

for the 14th of October following. France

was now plunged into an electoral contest

which excited an intensity of feeling of

which the people of this country have

but.a faint conception. Familiar with the

elections that have taken place in the

United States for more than forty years,

I have never known anything that would

in to compare with it—except, er

haps, the celebrated contest between in

coln and Douglas, of Illinois, in the sena

torial campaign of 1858.

Nothing was better understood than

that, should a republican chamber be re

turned, Thiers would be elected president

of the republic whenevera vacancy should

occur. Occu ying that position, he was

naturally the eader in the pending cam

aign, which was to determinate the po

litical destinies of France. His wise and

sagacious counsel was soughtfor by the

republicans in all parts of France, and to

an extent which over-taxed-his physical

powers. In the month of August he left

Paris and went to Dieppe, for a change

and for needed re . In- order to be

nearer the political center, he left Diep c

toward the last of August and went to gt.

German-en-Laye, a suburban villa e of

Paris, celebrated as the birthplace of the

grand monarch, Louis XIV., andtook‘ up

his lodgings in the modest but celebrated

hotel known as the Pavilion H-enry IV.

It was here that he wrote, with his own

hand, his great manifesto to his constitu

ents—and, indeed, to all France, made

public soon after his death, and which is

his testament before posterity. While at

his midday breakfast on the 3d of Sep

tember, Thiers was smitten with a stroke

of apoplexy. I cannot well. forget ‘the

time or the circumstances. A short time

before this date an American gentleman,

a great admirer of Thiers, had sent to me

a beautiful and most elaborate carriage

'death insulted his memory.

blanket, to be presented to the ex-presi

dent. I addressed a note to Thiers, ad

vising himof the mission with which I

had been charged, and asking him to fix

a time when it would be agreeable for

him to receive me at St. Germain. On the

2d of September Mme. Thiers wrote me a

note, stating that her husband would be

at home, and would be glad to see me. at

2 o’clock P. M., on the 4th. But it was

not for me to fulfill my mission. Ile had

died at half-past six o’clock the previous

evening.

The news of his death on the evening

of the 3d was not generally known in

Paris till the morning of the 4th, and it

fell like a thunderbolt over the city. The

great leader of liberal and republican

France hadfallen, as it were, on the field

of battle, and consternation and despair

gervaded the republican party. While

is death was mourned as that of a great

man, who had rendered inestimable ser

vice to his country, his taking off in the

very crisis of the electoral contest was re

garded as a great (Political calamity.

There was a deep an sincere mourning

for him in every city, village, and hamlet

in France. But, on the other hand, in

the reactionary and anti-republican cir

cles, and in a portion of the Paris press,

there was open rejoicing in being deliv

cred from the man who had done the

most to found the republic. _ Even while

his body la in state in the Place St.

Georges, an thousands and tens of thou

sands were taking their last look at the

remains of the dead ex-president, the re

actionary press was teeming with the most

brutal assaults -on his memory. But with

out knowing it, the enemies of Thiers at

this time were simply “piling up wrath

against the day of wrath.” Never in the

history of nations has there been such a

revenge taken as on the men who, in the

heightoftheir power and arrogance, drove

Thiers from the presidency, and after his

The repub

licans of France have only had to wait the

returns of successive elections to see most

of these men retired to private life.

The death of Thiers, occurring as it did,

affected not only the republicans, but it

caused a marked uneasiness in govern

ment and oflicial circles. It was feared

that the.funeral obsequies of the distin

guished statesman would be made the

object of a great national manifestation,

implying a severe condemnation of the

policy of combat and reaction. The gov

ernment undertook, therefore, to regulate

all the funeral ceremonies and designate

the men to deliver the discourses that



156 FIREMEN’S MAGAZINE.
 

were to be pronounced. To that end,

Marshal MacMahon issued a decree that

the obsequies would take place at the ex

pense of the state. But Mme. Thiers de

clared that she would accept the con

course of the government only on the ex

press condition that she should be left

free to regulate all the details of the fu

neral ceremonies. The government de

clining this, she iurther declared that all

the obsequies should be at her own ex

pense. She then made application to have

the religious ceremonies at the Church of

Madeleine ; but the Archbishop Guilbert

refused to do for the first president of the

republic what he had done a short time

before for Mme. Dejaaet, the actress. All

these things had excited among the

French people devoted to Thiers the most

intense indignation, and many thought it

would be im ssible to prevent an out

break of vio enoe, to be repressed by the

strong arm of military force. Though

fearfully exasperated, never before in

their history had the people of Paris

shown such self-control. As by instinct

they seemed to comprehend how disas

trously any violence would affect the stu

pendous political struggle in which they

were engaged, and how it would be used

to the prejudice of the republic.

The funeral of Thiers took place on the

8th day of September, 1877, and was the

most imposing funeral demonstration ever

witnessed in the history of the world.

Eight hundred thousand people assisted

at that unequaled ceremony, and not the

slightest incident occurred to trouble the

calm of that last and atfectionate homage

to a great man. Nearly all the represent

atives of the foreign powers were present,

and most of thelarge cities and townssent

delegations to place wreaths upon the

grave of the illustrious dead. As the

tribute of our own country to the memo

ry of the great statesman and patriot,’ I

helped to lay flowers on his bier, and fol

lowed his colossal hearse to the tomb.

The impression created all over- France

by the death of Thiers, and by the cir

cumstances attending his funeral, was

deep and profound. From that day there

was no longer any doubt that the cause

of the republic, to which it may be said

he had given his life, would triumph.

The election, taking place six weeks after

his death, resulted in giving the republi

cans a majority of 125 in the national as

semblyi The French people had vindi

cated .Thiers. His epitaph, engraved

upon his tomb, will be forever cherished

in the hearts of his countrymen.

A TRIUMPH OF WORD.

10111»: HAY.

[The following poem is founded on the same

incident as Victor Hugo’:-1 “Surune Bar

ricade."

A squad oi’ regular infantry,

In the c0mmune’s closing days,

Had captured a crowd of rebels

By the wall of Pere-la-Chaise.

There were desperate men, wild women,

And dark-eyed Amazon girls,

And one little boy, with a peach-down cheek

And yellow clustering curls.

The captain seized the little waif,

And said, “ What dost thou here ‘I ”

“Sapr1fst1', citizen captain l

I’m a communist, my dear!"

“ Very well. Then you die with the others!”

“ Very Well. '1‘hat’s my affair,

But first let me take to my mother,

Who lives by the wine-shop there,

“ My father’s watch. You see it;

A gay old thing, is it not‘!

It would please the old lady to have it,

Then I'll come back here and be shot.”

“That is the last we shall see oi him,”

The grizzled captain grinned,

As the little man skimmed down the hill

Like a. swallow down the wind.

For the joy of killing had lost its zest

In the glut of those awful days,

And Death writhed, gorged like a greedy

snake, _

From the Arch to Pere-la-Chaise.

But before the last platoon had tired,

The child's shrill voice was hea.rd—

“Hump-Ia! the old girl made such at row

I feared l should break my word l ”

Against the bullet-pitted wall

He took his place with the rest;

A button was lost from his ragged blouse,

Which showed his soft white breast.

"Now blaze away, my children,

With your one—two-three ! "

The Chassepots tore the stout young heart,

And saved society. -

“Well, and how did you enjoy your

dinner?”

“Don't mention it,” said the other

feelingly, “ don't mention it. It’s a good

deal like the financial question of Con

gross.”

“How’s that ‘B ”

“ Why, it‘s apt to come up at any mo

ment.”
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THE FIRST DISCOVERY OF GOLD

IN CALIFORNIA

 

BY JAMES w. MARSHALL, or GHICAGO,JANU—

ARY 18'ri-I, 1848.

 

Written for the Chicago Tribune.

Hardly an event in human history was

more portentious than the great gold dis

covery. Nothing had ever before so

stirred the world excepting the Crusades

and the wars of Napoleon.

Men moved to California as if to meet

on the judgment ground. The news of

the discovery was like a signal in the

heavens. Men and women were electri

fied. New life, new hopes, new aspira

tions were excited in the breasts of mil

lions. The adventurous bounded. The

po_verty.stricken plucked up. The lover

I'B]0lC8d- The avaricious gloated. The

despairing hoped. The way to California

was the royal road to fortune, fame, and

every earthly gratification. I remember

it well, because I saw the men upon the

march, and it took a brother.

Very little of California was known at

the time. We had learned something of

it in Dana’;-i “ Two Years Before the

Mast,” Kit Carson’s hunting yarns, and

Fremont's exploration reports.

'1‘he discovery was made on the 18th

day of January, 1848.

_ Seventy-nine years before, the Span

iards had commenced the colonization of

Upper California. Twenty-eight ears

before the Mexicans had thrown ofll the

Spanish yoke. Eighteen monthsbefore the

Americans had conquered the country.

To-day, the t_hirty-fourth anniversary

of the event, will be celebrated by the

California Pioneer Associations of Sacra

mento, San Francisco, and New York.

_It has not_ hitherto. been recorded in

history or biography that the mail who

made th_e discovery went to California

from Chicago. That man was James W.

Marshall, an Englishman, born of Irish

parents. He is yet alive and well, and

was recently in Sacramento, a witness in

the Gold-Run hydraulic mining case,

which has been occupying the courts for

weeks.

The man on whose land the gold was

first found was Capt. Sutter, who went to

the Pacific coast on a. fur hunting expedi

tion. He subsequently received a grant

of a large tract of land from the Mexican

government for keeping the Indians

under control, and erected a fort or

stockade at the junction of the Sacra

mento and American rivers, close to the

site of the cit of Sacramento, which,

however, had t en no existence. Sutter

was a native of Switzerland, had been a

soldier in Europe, and was an enlighten

ed and enterprising man. He was well

pleased with his new home, and christen

ed it New Helvetia. On one side of him

were the fertile foothills of the Sierras,

and on the other the far-stretching plains

of the Sacramento valley. Around him

were the boundless (prospects of a grand

future. He was “ lor of all lie surveyed,”

and much more than he had surveyed.

He had about him a. large number of ser

vile aborigines and a few white men and

women. Cattle, horses and sheep multi

lied on his ranch at a fabulous rate, and

e was on‘ the high road to a great for

tune. He eame overland for mechanics

to build houses and mills, and advertised

for them in the St. Louis and Chicago

papers. The advertisement attracted the

eye of Marshall, a millwright by trade,

and he engaged with Sutter and went

with him to California. He had some

property in the heart of Chicago, and

sol it for a song. Were he able~f

into the future. he would have s by

his Chicago blocks and let -California

alone; but then he would not have be

come famous as the hero of a great dis

covery and assed into history. For all

his fames rthe glamor of his achieve

ment, he is a poor man to-day.

Sutter built a saw mill and gristmill on

the south fork of the American river.

He employed Marshall to build the saw

mill. Its site was a place called Coloma,

about eighty miles southeast from Sacrw

inento, or Sutter’s Fort, as the locality

was then known. Marshall made the

mill-race too narrow at first, and in wid

eding it, stirred up something bright

from the bottom of the river. It coin

manded an eager gaze. What could it be?

Gold dust, or brass filings, or pyrites‘?

Ah, that was a momentous speculation!

The bottom was stirred again and again;

and there was more and more of it. The

eyes dimmed, and the brain reeled!

Surely, it must be gold! Gold, gold, gold !

The wish of the world! The-search of

the sordid! The delight of the adven

turous! The gratifier of all desires!

A flask of it was taken down to the

fort for the inspection of Capt. Sutter.

“I believe it to be gold,” said the Cap

tain, “ but as you love me keep the dis

covery secret, or I shall be ruined.” A

seemingl curious anticipation, was it

not? T e sample was sent down to San

Francisco secretly for analyzation. Gen.
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Sherman was then at San Francisco. He

had been used to seeing native gold in

Georgia, where he had been previous to

his going to the Pacific coast.

He ronounced it pure virgin gold! So

did ot ier experts.

For nearly three months was the secret

kept. A woman at last revealed it. One

B. F. Koozer, a Pennsylvania printer,

whom the writer knew, and who died in

Santa Cruz about two years ago, sent the

news to the Atlantic coast, and it spread

like wildfire.

Other and other discoveries were made.

Every one who could go was soon upon

the march to the mines. The soldiers de

serted their tent, the sailors abandoned

their ships, the clerks their counters, the

merchants their books. The Americans

who had emigrated to Oregon were soon

on the spot. Then came the native Cali

fornians froni the south, the Kanckas

from the islands, Chilians and Central

Americans. Even John Chinaman was

soon affected with the fever, and crossed

the strange but Pacific Ocean. Men came

from even the distant antipodes. Thou

sands of eastern men were soon upon the

plains. Absconding debtors and adven

turous young men were the first to move,

but the fever soon became infectious

among all classes. ‘

Then, what a series of memorable

events! What a change of conditions!

There came the modern Argonauts; the

men who went around the Horn and

across the Isthmus in search of the gold

en fieece! What a; forgetfulness followed

of the lessons of youth, the abandonment

of all restraints, the neglect of those left

at home, the murders and suicides,'and

the vigilance committees!

San Francisco, which had previously

been known as the Hamlet of Xerha

Buena, soon sprang into great import

ance and found ships in its harbor from

all parts ofthc world.

Forty-eight was the year of revolutions

in Europe, and thousands of patriotic

exiles found their way to the promised

l-and--the “ New Eldorado! ”

The American river, the Yuba, the

Mackalumne, the Toulumne, the Merced,

all became famous for their deposits of

the float gold. After what was known as

placer mining was exhausted, there came

the hydraulic system, with its great

flumes, and the cutting down of banks

with water forced from nozzles. This is

still carried on, but it was succeeded with

the quartz-crushing, every new step be

comin more extensive until it culminat

ed in t e great tunnel system as now in

operation on the Comstock, in Nevada.

The effect of the great gold discovery

was almost instantaneous. Values ad

vanced, prices inflated, luxury made its

first great inroad on the American peo

ple, and extravagance was inaugurated.

The “flush times” were felt not only in

California, but everywhere.

With _all their advantages, however,

California’s gold deposits never paid. A

careful balancing of the books show that

it has taken $2 of investment in outfits,

tl‘2l§SpOl‘iiltlOIl, time, and labor to gath

er 1.

Sutter, ‘whose hospitable home was the

Mecca of the plain-crossers, was ruined.

His land was taken from him by title

fighters, his cattle killed, and his horses

stolen. He died in Pennsylvania last

year in impoverished circumstances.

THE DEMAND FOR LOCOMOTIVES.

Louisville Courier-Journal.

The future demand _for locomotives will

be stimulated b three causes. First, by

the building o new roads; second, by

the increase of business, which makes it

necessary for the older roads to have a

better equipment; and third, from the

destruction of the engines now in use,

for, though it does not look a locomotive

ever would wear out, railroad managers

acknowledge they do.

At the beginning of 1880 the railroad

mileage of this country was 93,669, and

the number of engines was 17,949. Dur

ing 1880 over 9,000 miles of new road

were built, or an increase of 10 per cent.,

and to equip these new roads only up to

the average which now prevails on the

old roads, 1,795 locomotives will be re

quircd.

At present the equipment throughout

the country is one locomotive toevery

5.2 miles. New England has 5,959 miles

of road and 1,698 engines; the Middle

States have 15,335 miles of road and

6,097 engines; the Southern mileage is

15,912, engines 1,839; Western and South

western, 50,585 miles and 7,924 engines;

Pacific States, 5,877 miles and 420 loco

motives. New England has a locomotive

to ever 3.5 miles of road; the Middle

States ave a locomotive to every 2.5

miles of road; the Southern States have

one locomotive to every 8.64 miles of

road; the Western States have one to

6.3 miles of road, while in the Pacific

States there is only one engine to thirteen

miles of track.

These figures indicate the prospective
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demand for locomotives, which will come

from increased business on Southern and

Western roads; indeed, it is now a lack

of ca ital rather than a lack of business

whic keeps down the equipment of the

roads. It will be some time before the

traflic in this part of the country will

justify an engine to 2.5 miles of road, as

in New York and Pennsylvania, or even

to 3.5 miles as in New England; but

locomotive works are expected to con

tinue, not for five or ten years, but, for a

century. It is not too much to expect

that the next five years will see 20,000

miles of new track added to Western and

Southern roads, and within the next de

cade a much nearer approach to the New

England standard as to the number of

locomotives. In order to bring the South

ern s stem, as it now exists, up to the

New ngland standard, about 2,750 new

locomotives would be required, while the

\Vest, in order to secure the same facili

ties, would need about 6,550 new ones, or

9,000 in all.

These figures are presented to the con

sideration of the Louisville capitalists.

They show that an establisliirient here,

making first-class locomotives at reasona

ble prices, would be certain of enough

orders at all times to keep it fully em

ployed. It would be a demand in no

sense spasmodic, but steady and increas

ing with the growth and development of

the countr .

It woul then remain toconsider what

a locomotive would cost here as compared

with other cities. This is determined by

the cost of the raw materials, principally

iron and steel, and the cost of labor. Iron

and steel can, the year through, be had

here at as low prices as at Providence or

Patterson. Our most successful enter

prises, our car works, plow factories, fac

tories for making agricultural imple

ments, wagons, axes, car-wheels, etc., all

come into competition with similar ro

dnctions from other sections, and t ey

labor under no disadvantages as far as the

price of raw materials are concerned. As

to labor, that depends, to a ve great ex

tent, on the cost of living, w ich is as

cheap here as any city in the Union.

Ground here is cheap, and while taxes

are high, so are they high elsewhere.

_ The enter rise commends itself to the

Judgment o our business men, and a

number of them have expressed a wil

lingness to enter on it. The amount re

quired is large, but we believe, after the

whole field is surveyed, it will be plain

that no project ofl‘ers such promise of

quick and large returns as locomotive

works in Louisville.

 

NEVV YEAR’S AMONG THE UTES.

HOW THE CUSTOMS OF CALLING WERE OB

SERVED BY THE BED MEN AND WOMEN.

Bill Nye’s Boomerang.

New Year’s day was pretty generally

observed among the children oi the forest

at the Fort Thornburg reservation, as well

as at the old White River headquarters.

Mrs. Veni Vidi Vici Colorow, with her

three charming daughters, received at the

parental tepee from 1 P. M. until further

orders. Mrs. Colorow was dressed in plain

ashes of sage brush, gunny sack cut a la

robe de sleeping car, with ear ornaments

of copper rivets and bracelets of mother

of clamshell, strung on strips of brocaded

buckskin.

Miss Oleopatra— Union — Forever—One—

and—Inseparable Colorow wore a gross

grain army tent, with brass overcoat but

tons, and hand-painted with the device

“U. S.” in Roman characters on the back.

Her hair was frescoed with antelope tal

low and bangles of grizzly bear toe nails,

held in place with tarred rope.

Miss Walk-Around-the-Block Colorow

wore a husk door mat, cut decollete,

with embroidery across the shoulder blade

forming the letters “ Welcome.’_’

Miss Knock-Down-and-Drag-Out Colo

row wore a pair of agency suspenders and

a hectic flush. She was the only lady at

Oolorow tepee iii full evening dress. Re

freshments were served here, consisting

of cottonwood sandwiches and Mnmm’s

Extra Dry Rat and Roach Destroyer.

Mrs. Shavano and several others receiv

ed at the magnificent Shavano dugout, on

Fine Cut avenue.

Mrs. Shavano wore acavalry blouse and

ear ornaments. '

Mrs. Sighing-Mountain-Pine wore a plug

hat and Queen Elizabeth bed quilt, held

in place with a Roman safety pin, rescued

from the ruins of White River agency.

Refreshments were served here, con

sisting of prairie dog pie with variations,

and a. symphony in sage hen salad, with

dressing a a Chinaman. No liquor was

served here, the ladies in an ungarded

moment having surrounded the sup ly.

At the palatial buffalo wallow of C ief

Antelope the ‘ladies were not receiving,

but ntlemen callers were cordially in

vite to stop at the front door and kick

the la e and hospitable aggregation of

yallar ogs in honor of the day. _

Oolorow, in a spike-tail coat and a pair

of high-cut gum boots, led the lift of

callers.
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The Son-in-Law-of-the-Nebraska-Bliz

zard was with him, and wore a cotton

umbrella and a headache. He W33 very

sociable, being on the borders of delirium

tremens, so that his odd fancies and face

tious attempts to scalp his hostress sever

al times made him a welcome guest wher

ever he wont.

Toward evening the gentlemen callers

became very frolicsome and mirth pro

voking, pulling over several royal edifices

where the ladies were receiving calls, and

in one instance tipping over a bedroom

where The —- Daughter — of -the—\Vailing~

Wind was paring a pet corn.

Everything passed off pleasantly until a

young chief, who had become excited by

contact with the flowing bowl, attacked

an old Ute on Fine Cut avenue with a

three-year-old club and killed him be

cause he was making calls in a state of

beastly sobriety.

Of course the young man saw on the

following day that he had, perhaps, been

too hasty, and said that, if he had to do it

over again, he thought he would do quite

diflerently; but, in the hurry and confu

sion, he did not have time to consider

what the result might be.

The most -attractive street costume was

that worn by a son of Colorow, who was

dressed in a gray arm shirt, held in

place by a broad band 0 Wamsutta mus

lin. He wore beaded moccasins without

socks, and hair ornaments of tar roofing

and selections from a feather bed. He

wore a necklace make of the back teeth

of friendly whites, strung on the E string

of a violin.

The most gorgeous costume noticed

among the ladies was that of Mrs. Brazos

DeSoto - Nom - de - Plume, a half-breed

sq-uaw, whose pedigree runs back into

some of the best Spanish and Ute fami

lies. She had disguised herself by wash

ing her face unbeknown to even her most

intimate friends. Still a few recognized

her, she being the only Ute lady receiv

ing calls who weighed over350 pounds.

She wore two soldier overcoats, one but

toned in front and one laced down the

back with a clothes line. She wore her

hair negligently in the form of a rat’s

nest, the deception being perfect and the

effect very much heightened by the use

of maple syrup as a bandoline.

The following day was characterized by

the usual amount of unavailing remorse

and several post mortem examinations.

“ Do you know who built the ark ? ”

asked a Sunday school teacher of a little

street Arab; and the little fellow replied:

“ Naw! ”

 

EVERY EGG BROKE.

From Boston Post.

A farmer, carrying a basket of eggs, tried

to steal a ride on a freight train, and when

he came to want to get off, the train

didn’t stop, and so he jumped off‘. The

train wasn’t going very fast, but he didn’t

understand getting away from it, and so

got slung several snmmcrsaults and stop

ped against a fence, with a wrist sprained,

his clothes muddicd and rent, and one

ear pretty nearly torn off. He'got up and

took an inventory of the result, and, in

his despair, lifted up his voice and said:

“Gosh durn the gosh durn luck, anyhow!

Every gosh durned egg in the lot’s

broke!”

 

A GUERDON.

 

From Waits.

“ Oh, great and mighty sire,” exclaimed

the courier, kneeling before the Emperor,

“ Boss of the Rugged Steppes, King Bull

dozer of the icetields of the North, Majes

tic Glazier and Eternal Iceberg, with an

icicle on your nose a rod long, the corres

pondent of the Chicago Times said—”

“ Off with his ‘said ! ’ ” roared the indig

nant Em eror. “The next thing I know

the who e army will be demoralized by

these lying paragraphers.” And the

black-veiled executioner brought forth

the demij ohn and placed it in awful

readiness upon the dirkenspeidel.

 

Sun poked her hcad in atthe offié-.e win

dow of the village postmaster an inno

cently observed : “I ex ccted a letter

from Arthur to-day. IV lat do you sup

pose is the reason he didn’t write ? An

noyed by the interruption, the federal of

ficcr sharply responded : “ I _don’t_ know;

but tIll(?I‘l1fl1\S he engilgegl lV1V1‘ll',lIIg tg

ano icr woman as mg 1 . appene

unfortunately for the postniaster, that the

lady who sought the information _wa_s a

niece of the co11g1'ess1na11_for that distnct,

and the next month his officlal headf

rolled in the basket. The Count organ 0

the administration announced change

in an article headed, “ Civil service reform

moves grandly on.”

 

SAID at citizen to alawyer the other day :

“ Plaintiifwill swear that I hit him. I will

swear that I did not. Now, what can you

lawyers make of that if it goesto trial?”

“ A guinea apiece,” was the prompt reply

as he extended his hand.
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MEXICO.

From a recent description of the City of

Mexico-the “ Venice of the Aztecs,’ as

writers delight to call it-—where Montezu

ma reigned and died, amid a civilization

almost equaling that of ancient Rome or

Athens, with a population greater at the

time of the Spanish conquest than that of

any known city, with an incomparable

climate, lying among mountains grander

than Mount Blanc, and possessed of un

told wealth——we extract the following re

specting its suburban drives.

The suburl)s of Mexico are not by any

means beautiful, always of course except

ing the rock and grove of Chapultepec.

Just where the _houses end stands the

statue of Charles IV., the king of Spain,

whose legs were so strong that he could

squeeze a horse until it was breathless.

Luckily he is not represented in this act,

and the sculptor has succeeded in making

one of thc best equestrian statues in the

world. From this point there is a straight

drive called the Calzapa. de la Rerorma,

leading to Chapultepec, which looks at

the distance not unlike Windsor Castle

when viewed from the other end of the

famous Long Walk. Here in the after

noon all Mexico turns out to drive in car

riages or to ride on horse-back. The car

riages here are almost all made in Paris,

and are, with the exception of a few Vic

torias, altogether closed. The reason given

for this is that there is a rainy season of

three months, and consequently during

the other nine months of the year the in

habitants are obliged to use carriages only

for wet weather. As it is impossible to

see into these carriages when they are in

motion, they are drawn up in lines every

now and then so that the occupants can

have a good view of their friends as they

pass. The equestrian part of the prom

eiizulcrs is divided into two classes, those

in Eiiglisli and those in Mexican saddles.

It would be considered very bad form for

a person riding in an English saddle to

dress in the Mexican style, but when

mounted on a Mexican horse and in a

Mexican saddle the proper dress is the

leather trousers, jacket and sombrero. The

Mexican “ swell ” is as particular about

the number of buttons down the outside

of his trousers, the size of his sombrero,

and the hang of his sword, as an English

fox hunter is about the cut of his cords or

the spotlessness of his boots. Many ladies

also ride, but they generally go out early

in the morning when there are no car

riages in the Paseo.

the statue of Charles IV. and Chapultepec

there is a “ circle,” in the middle of

which a statue has been erected to

Christopher Columbus, and here the view

of the two volcanoes, with ‘the rays of the

setting sun tinting their snow-clad sum

mits with a delicate rose-color, is remark

ably fine. A row of trees has been plant

ed ar. either side of this drive, and_ they

are quickly growing up ; at present there

is no shade and a great deal of dust, for

the watering cart has not yet reached

Mexico. However, men carry some water

in buckets and sprinkle it over the dust.

which is generally about six inches in

depth, but the results are scarcely satis

factory. It was along this drive that Gen.

Grant electrified the Americans by driv

ing in the late Emporer Iturbide’s car

riage, with Prince Imperial at his sideand

his uniformed attendants opposite.

The fashionable drive does not extend

as far as the castle of Chapultepec, but

carriages turn round a mile before reach

ing it. Magnificent cypresses still exist at

this noted place, forming a wonderful

canopy with their enormous branches

hanging with long fringes of gray Span

ish moss. This palace, which was erected

in 1785, upon the very spot where the

palace of Montezuma formally stood,

is, like everything in Mexico, in very bad

repair. The view is, however, still just

 

as fine, and the whole valley of Mexico,

with its lakes, fields of waving corn, and

blue fringe of mountains in the distance,

forms a landscape of wonderful beauty

and interest. The remarkable aqueduct

which used to supply the inhabitants of

Mexico with pure spring water, so differ

ent from the blackened water of the lake,

is being pulled down, and the less pictur

esque but more useful water-pipes are

now laid in the roadlcading into the city.

The descendants of a people who destroy

ed the most magnificent relics of the past

can scarcely be‘ expected to revive the

Works of their own forefathers.

Not far from Chapultepec is Molina del

Rey, where Grant gained his firstlieuten

ancy, and where a brother of Mrs. Grant

was shot during the Mexican war. Just

be Yond lies Tacubava, a little fashionable

su urb, dotted with several handsome

residences of wealthy Mexicans. Unfor

tunately, it is a favorite resort for brig

ands, and the inhabitants cannot put

their noses out-side their doors after sun

set. The military school, which was at

Chapultepec, is now at Tacubaya, in what

was once the Archbishop’s palace; but

this does not seem to frighten the rob

Half way between bers.



162 FIREMEN’S MAGAZINE.
 

ELOQUENCE AND LOGIC.

W. (‘. PRESTON.

Our popular institutions demand a tal

ent for speaking, and create a taste for it.

Liberty and elo uence are united,in all

ages. Where t e sovereign power is

found in the public mind and the public

heart, eloquence is the obvious approach

to it. Power and honor, and all that can

attract ardent and aspiring natures, at

tend it. The noblest instinct isio propa

gate the spirit,—“to make our mind the

mind of other men,” and wield the scep

tre in the realms of passion. In the art

of speaking, as in all other arts, a just

combination of those qualities necessary

to the end proposed, is the true rule of

taste. Excess is always wron . Too

much ornament is an evil,——too litt e, also.

The one may impede the progress of the

argument, or divert attention from it, by

the introduction of extraneous matter;

the other may exhaust attention, or wea

ry by monotony. Elegance is in a just

medium. The safer side to err on, is that

of abundance,—as profusion is -better

than poverty; as it is better to be detain

ed by the beauties of a landscape than by

the weariness of a desert.

It is commonly, mistakenly supposed,

that the enforcing of truth is most suc

cessfully effected by a cold and formal

logic; but the subtleties of dialectics and

the forms of logic may play as fantas

tic tricks with truth, as the most potent

magic of Fancy. The attempt to apply

mathematical precision to moral truths

is always a failure, and generally a dan

gerous one. If man, and especially

masses of men, were purely intellectual,

then cold reason alone would be influen

tial to convince; but our nature is most

complex, and many of the great truths

which it most concerns us to know, are

taught us by our instincts, our sentiments,

our impulses, and our passions. Even in

regard to the highest and holiest of all

truth, to know which concerns us here

and hereafter, we are not permitted to

approach its investigation in the confi

dence of proud and erring reason,but are

taught to becomeas little children, before

we are worthy to receive it.

It is to this complex nature that the

speaker addresses himself, and the degree

of power with which all the elements are

evoked, is the criterion of the orator. His

business, to be safe, is to convince, but

more to ersuade; and, most of all, to in

spire wit noble and generous passions.

 

It is the cant of criticism, in all ages, to

make a distinction between logic and elo

uence, and to stigmatize the latter as

eclamation. Logic ascertains the weight

of an argument, eloquence gives it mo

mentum. The difference is between the

via inertia of a mass of metal, and the

same ball hurled from the cann0n’s

mouth. Eloquence is an argument alive

and in motion,——the statute of Pygmalion

inspired with vitality.

SOMEBODY’S SERVANT GIRL.

 

She stood there leaning wearily

Against the window frame .

Her face was patient, sad and sweet,

Her garments coarse and plain ;

“ Who is she, pray?” I asked a friend,

The red lips gave a curl;

“ Really, I do not know her name——

She’s some one's servant girl.”

Again I saw her on the street,

With burden trudge along;

Her face was sweet and patient still,

Amid the iostling throng;

Slowly but cheerfully she moved,

Guarding with watchful care,

A market-basket much too large

For her slight hands to bear.

A man-I thought a gentleman

Went pushing rudely by,

Sweeping the basket from her hands,

But turning not his eys;

For there is no necessity

Amid that busy whirl,

For him to be a gentleman

To some one’s servant girl.

Ah, well it is that God above

Looks in upon the heart,

And never judges any one

By just the outer part;

For if the soul be pure and good

He will not mind the-rest,

Nor question what the garments were

In 'which the form was dressed.

And many a man and woman fair,

By fortune reared and fed,

Who will not mingle here below

With those Who earn their bread.

When they have passed away from life

Beyond the gates of pearl,

Will meet before their Father’s throne

With many a servant girl.

“ Jo1n<,” said his teacher, “ I am ver

sorry to have to punish you.” D “Don t

then,” said Johnny, “ cause it always

makes rne feel bad, too. Then we’d both

be sorry you did it.”
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SCIENTIFIC.

For Firemen’s Magazine.

FORCE.

II.

BY C. M. O.

It will appear evident to all, that force

must have something to act upon in order

to produce “ work.” The steam evolved

in your locomotive is of no more utility

if kept in the boiler by itself than is a

mechanic without tools. It must have a

mechanism of some sort to act upon; it

must have its tools, so to speak, before it

can begin to do any work. In this case

the “ tool ” is the cylinder, piston, etc.

This “tool ” is made preferably of certain

kinds of materials, because it is found ex

pedient to use them to secure better work

ing, and durability; but it does not fol

low thence, that no other materials could

be used instead, for indeed force has but

little regard for the kinds of material, and

it will work with tools made of varied sub

stances. Hence in considering the mate

rial upon which force acts, science does

not need to specify the particular sub

stance. So instead of saying that the

steam pressure acts upon a surface of a

certain metal, we could just as well use a

conventional word which we employ to

designate all substances generall —matter.

If we were now considering t e special

chemical or physical properties of these

materials, it would be properto make use

of their distinct names, brass, iron, steel,

etc.; but when we are looking at them in

connection with force, as its agents, they

are to be regarded simply as substances

having certain properties, in this respect,

which they all share in common. As

these properties play the most important

role in the behavior of matter under the

action of force, a brief analysis of them

in this relation, will be important. More

over, since they relate to matters of every

day life, they will be found possessed of

interest of their own.

By the operation of our senses, we are

conscious of the existence of surrounding

objects; and furthermore it is in this

manner that we observe the diversity of

their nature and constitution. Thus by

looking at a certain object, and feeling of

it, and it may even be by smelling or

 

tasting of it, we form an idea of its na

ture, and decide more or less accurately

as to the kind and even species of mater

ial entering into its composition.

To examine the unbounded number of

existing objects which are found in the

universe on every side to which we turn,

one would imagine that the “ elements,’

or distinct crude substances from which

this limitless variety has been made up

or “ composed,” must exist likewise in a

very large series such as could be reck

oned only by thousands. Is it not a sur

prise, and a wonder, then, to learn that

everything, and all, we can perceive

through our senses,in the universe,is built

from not more than sixt -five different

things! The chemist ca ls them “ele

mentary substance” or elements, and

they are in fact matter in an elementary

or unmixed state, and cannot be further

simplyfied by decomposition. Of this

number about fifty are either true metals

or of a inetalic origin, though only a few

of them exist in any quantity, (iron,

gold, silver, copper, tin, lead, etc.) So

that of all the elements at her disposal,

nature has scarcely used thirty, or less

than half, in making and forming myriads

of substances apparently as widely dis

tinct from each other as if originating

from an entirely different source. So

strange does this seem that we feel in

clined to doubt its truth. But we cannot

do so, for chemistry has told the story in

an incontrovertible manner, and its as

sertion has been well verified.

These elementary substances are en

dowed with such natural qualities that

they are eminently fit to form such di

verse combinations with each other.

They possess a certain tendency to come

together, a kind of “ affinity” or attrac

tion for each other, and in consequence

of which they form combinations or

“ brotherhoods,” so to s eak. For in

stance, the two gasses hy rogen and ox

ygen may be mixed in the proportion of

two parts of the former to one of the lat

ter (by measui-e,) and if we allow the

forces of nature to introduce the necessa

ry affinity, (by heat, a lighted match for

example) then they unite with a crash

ing explosion, and then no longer appear

to us under the gaseous form, for they

have now formed a new compound, en
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tirely different in appearance, condition

and qualities, from 1ts elements. This

new compound is simply water, which

we know is far from being of a gaseous

nature. But there is not the least doubt

as to the fact, for we can decompose this

water again, and we will have our two

gases as before. Every time we use these

propositions the result is the same. If

however we formed a compound con

taining only one part of hydrogen to one

of oxygen instead of two to one, the re

sult would be apoisonous, acid oily liquid

entirely different from water. Therefore

it is seen that the same substance is al-u..-a.-gs

the result of a chemical combination of

elements in the same ratio; and that to

make a difi‘erent body, we have only to

allow the afiinity to act upon the differ

ent proportions, different series, orgroups

of elements. Thus these elements may

combine each with any other, one or

more, and in almost any proportion, un

der varying circumstances, and as the

properties of the compound differs each

time, whether it be gaseous, liquid, or

solid, it is now easier to see how such an

infinite number of different substances

can be produced. Not only this but a

substance already a complex compound

can again unite with others, so that there

is practically no limit to nature's re

sources.

Now, when these elements come .to

gether thus, there must be a certain force

tending to keep them in this new order,

for the change does not take place at once

through the whole mass, and unless they

are bound in this new form, they will re

lapse into their former condition. When

a fagot of wood is set on fire, it is not re

duced to ashes instantaneously, but only

piece by piece. If the wood were ground

to “atoms,” the fire would consume it

more readil because it would come into

contact wit more atoms at the same

time owing to their being apart from each

other. Now what is it that keeps the

atoms together in a solid mass, in wood

or metal? Why does not the rain that

falls in drops remain so ? It is owing to

cohesion. By means of this force, nature

enables any substance to keep its particles

or “ molecules ” closely cemented or

welded together into a compact mass.

Without this binding force everything

would fall to dust. Thus what prevents

a string from breaking when it supports

a weight, is the cohesion of its parts. If

we make the weight large enoughto over

come this cohesion, the string is torn

apart. Cohesion differs greatly in power

in different bodies. When it is very

 
great, the particles of the substance have

only a little freedom of motion, so tightly

clasped they are, by each other, from co

hesion ; and we then call this substance

a “ S0ll( .” If the cohesion is less and

permits a certain freedom of motion, then

we have a “ liquid.” Again there are

substances whose molecules have no co

hesion whatever, but on the contrary ac

tually repel each other. They are very

loose bodies and called “ gases.” Thus

we find matter under three forms, “Solid,

Liquid, and Gaseous.”

Solids are characterized by their perma

nancy of shape and of form. They are

firm to the touch and usually cannot be

bent or twisted or even pressed out of

shape without requiring a violent force

that will break or tear them into pieces.

Neither can we penetrate into the in

terior of a solid as easily as a liquid.

Ho_wever solids can be compressed more or

less, and in connection with this quality

they possess another whereby they have

a capacity to resume their previous size

and shape, after having been pressed or

squeezed. This is called elasticity. It is

strikingly shown in India. rubber. \Vhen

we strike, bend or stretch a. piece of rub

ber, it ields momentarily under the force

applied’, but its elasticity soon restores it

to its original condition on releasing it.

Nevertheless, if the force were too vio

lent, it would overcome the elasticity

and the parts would be wrenched from

each other. The particular form which

we give to solids greatl affects these

properties of compressibi ity and elastic

ity. For example, a certain quantity of

material in the form of a block or lump,

as a cube or a ball, is harder to compress

and its elasticity is not as if the same

quantity was put into the form of a bar

or lengthened out. Thus if we have two

equal pieces of hard rubber one of which

is in the form of a ball and the other in

the shape of a rod, it will be found that

the latter can be made to swerve from its

normal figure to a much greater extent

than the ball. We may bend it until the

ends are several inches out of their line

by pressing it at its centre, while the ball

would be ruptured if we should attempt

to make its molecules move even a half

of this distance. Now we could vary the

elasticity and the resistance to compres

sibility some by varying the form of the

rod itself. If it be round we find that it

will bend equally well in all directions,

but if it be square, it is much harder to

bend it on its edge than on the flat sides.

Now if it be made flat we observe that

while it bends readily on the fiat surface,
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it is very diflicult to bend it at all on the

edge. The same results obtain with wood,

metals, or any other solids. There is an

important fact to be noted in this connec

tion. We all know that a fiat piece of

material will resist a stronger weight,

pressure or other mechanical force on the

edge than on the flat surface. The car

penter is well aware of this fact, for he

lays down his beam so that the greatest

strain will fall on the edge. So does the

mechanical engineer take advantage of it

in using iron as a constructive material,

in railroad bridges for example, where

the edge of the iron bars is always so dis

posed that it will réceive the heaviest

strain. Now, what is the philoso hy of

this ? A simple experiment on t e na

ture of “breakage ” will give us an ex

planation. If we fasten a thread to the

surface of any elastic bar (a good lath for

instance) so that it will be just of the

same length when straight, and then

bend it as a bow, first with the thread

on the inside oi the curve of the bend

and then when it is on the outside, we

will observe that in the first case, the

thread is gradually loosened, as we bend,

and that in the second case it is stretched

more and more, and will even break.

By this experiment three important facts

are shown: lst, that in bending a piece

of material, the particles of the matter of

which it is composed are pressed together

on the inside of the bend ; 2d, that those

on the outside of the bend are on the

contrary stretched apart; 3d, that the

breakage due to bending is after all only

a rupture of cohesion similar to the

breakage of a string, and that it begins

on the outside of a bend, since that is the

place where the particles are stretched

first. Once the break begun, as we keep

on pressing the next la ers become like

wise stretched beyon their elasticity

and separate also, and so on, until com

plete separation has ended at the surface,

near the seat of pressure or where the

force was applied. Therefore, in order

to break the piece, we must use a force

capable of pressing together the particles

which are nearest to the point of strain,

and sufficient besides to separate those

farthest, (on the opposite surface) for

they will not come apart until the strain

has been felt all through, since each par

ticle is linked to every other by cohesion.

The effect of cohesion is that a strain ap

plied to a body is partly transmitted, in

all directions from one particle to those

adjacent, which themselves again divide

it a little further to more remote parti

cles. But though cohesion carries the

 

strain in all directions, it is only in the

direction of the length and of the thickness,

that the particles can distribute it, for

those in the direction of the 1m'dth (as in

bending flatwise) beingthemselves under

the same stress, cannot assist them by

taking more. Now the advantage of

greater thickness (as in bending edge

wisc) rather than greater width is that

not only more strain is transmitted in

the direction of the thickness but since

the cohesion of each particle seeks to dis

tribute the strain equally, it results that

more of it is imparted lengthwise and

consequently that the bend of a piece of

material edgewise has always a longer

curve, and that the weight, pressure, etc,

is divided in force over a greater length of

the bar, than if the bar were bent fiatwise.

When we hammer a piece of iron, we

alter its shape permanently ; for the

blows are violent enough to overcome

the elasticity at the points struck, that is

to say, the force bends it more than the

elasticity can restore it. It is this elas

ticity which makes the hammer rebound

when it strikes the anvil. Many rail

road bridge accidents are due to just

this cause. The iron parts were not

strong enough to recover perfectly after

withstanding the pressure of a train, and

the succeeding ones, passing perhaps

soon after, only add to the weakness, un

til finally it tumbles down under an or

dinary weight. How important therefore

that the architect and engineer should

know thoroughly not only the properties

of the materials they use in their struct

ures but also how to apply them scien

tifically, so that the “ margin of safety ”

may be wide enough!

Steel is very elastic;

hard to hammer _it out of shape. But

there are some metals which ofl'er so lit

tle resistance to the hammer that they

can be beaten into any shape. These

metals are said to be “ malleable.” Lead

is such a metal, but the most malleable of

all is gold. Gold can be beaten into

leaves so thin that it takes two hundred

and eighty-two thousand of them pressed

together to make an inch in depth. VVith

a gold dollar made into “ gold leaf ” two

life size statues could be well gilded.

Certain other metals can be stretched

or drawn out to a great length without

breaking. This property is caller “ d'u(-.

tility.” The most ductile is a whitish

metal called Platinum. It can be drawn

into a wire so fine that it is invisible to

the naked eye. Such a wire of the weight

of.a single grain would be long enough to

reach from New York to Chicago.

hence it is very
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Solids cannot be made to unite as in

timatel with each other as liquids do

general y; but they neverthless possess

a property of “adhesion,” by which they

can remain in close contact under certain

circumstances. Thus we may press two

pieces of plate glass together so that they

will adhere to each other and even re

quire a considerable force for separating

them. The process of welding and in

deed that of soldering, are nothing more

than adhesion of a metal to another

brought about by means of heat.

[To be c0ntinued.]

New YORK, Feb. 15, 1882.

Written Expressly for Firemen’s Magazine.

DELIRIUM TREMENS.

BY A. RENOUARD.

Amongst the numerous maladies which

are the result of vicious indulgence, those

of which the foundation is laid in the use

of ardent spirits and other diffusible stim

ulants, form a long and frightful cata

logue, inflammation of the brain and its

membranes; of the pleura; of the stom

ach ; of the liver; jaundice; dropsy; di

abetes; gout; mania; dispepsia, with its

manifold miseries-—these are among the

diseases induced by habitual inteinper

ance; and several more might be added

to the appalling recital.

Place this catalogue before the man who

is beginning to acquire a taste for intoxi

cating liquors, and he will feel alarmed;

he will probable express astonishment at

the infatuation of the drnnkard and his

determination to halt at ‘once in his de

structive career. '

llappy is lie for such an one if his con

viction of danger be abiding as it is pow

erful ; unfortunately, however, it is in too

many instances speedily effaced.

Temptation again and again ofl“ers it

self, and triumphs over repeated sober re

solves till, in the sequel, the victim per

suades himself that it is absurd to forego

a positive pleasure through fear of remote

and contingent evils, of maladies which

hundreds, more intemperate than him

self, escape altogether, from many of

which recovery is not uncommon, and to

the visitation of which the ascetic even is

liable. For some time, perhaps, he is

guilty of excesses only on extraordinary

occasions, but, by insensible degrees, he

slides into the habit of drinking deep in

all companies, and, at last, of indulging

 

even in private, and at all hours. From

what is termed a pleasant companion, he

degenerates into a hard drinker, and ends

a complete sot.

Still he is attacked by none of the for

midable diseases above enumerated, ex

cepting dispepsia, which he is very un

willing to ascribe to its true cause, or re

specting the real source of which he may

be actually deceived, owing to the tem

porary relief which the ap lication of

fresh stimuli constantly afl'or him. His

case and antidote are one and the same.

But, he who abandons himself to inces

sant and immoderate potations should

know, that if he escapes those diseases

which once created such alarm in his

mind, he is still obnoxious to one not less

formidable, which sometimes manifests

itself rather suddenly and speedily de

stroys the patient ; sometimes creeping on

by slow and almost imperceptible degrees,

though it may not prove immediately fa

tal, may still leave him in a lamentable

state of debility, both of body and mind,

and materially abridge the term of his ex

istence. _

This disease has received a vanety of

appcllations. It has been called brain fe

vcr, a peculiar disease of drunkards; de

lirium et mania epotu, folie des iveogness,

etc., delirium tremens. The latter desig

nation is here adopted, not as being alto

gether appropriate, for it is confessedly

open to more than one objection. It is

not, perhaps, quite correct to speak of de

lirium as “ trembling,” and the term is

yet more fault , inasmuch as tremor is

not an invaria le, though it be a very

usual symptom. _

The approach of the first stages is her

alded by symptoms of general debility;

the patient’s appearance and manners

undergo a certain change; his counten

ance is dejected and anxious; his spirits

are depressed; there is frequent sighing

and oppression of the praecordio. All

around him perceive that he is indisposed,

though his most intimate friends may be

in the dark as to the nature of his mala

dy, or its cause. If the invalid behimself

questioned, he will probably maintian

that nothing ails him, or, if he admit that

he does not feel quite well, he will not_be

able to explain what is the matter with

him.

Upon more particular inquiry it will be

found that his nights are restless, that his

slumbers are short, and disturbed by har

rassing dreams, that he arises in the morn

ing unrefreshed and languid, that his ap

petite is impaired, or even that he loathes

food, that he is annoyed by nausea and
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continual vomiting, and suffers from

cramps in the extremities. Vertigo and

confusion of ideas are usually present.

Tremors of the hands occur in most in

stances. -

Such are the princigal features of the

first stages of the terri le disease, and be

yond this it may not proceed ; b timely

and judicious treatment its furt er pro

gress may be arrested, and by subsequent

prudence on the part of the patient its

recurrence may be prevented.

Generally, however, it is succeeded, af

ter a shorter or longer period, according

to the constitution, age and previous hab

its of the patient, by the second stage or

that of delirium.

In young and robust subjects, whose

excesses have not been of long standing,

the stage of reaction or excitement will

come on more rapidly than in persons

advanced in years, and whose constitu

tions have been broken down by longin

temperance.

Vlfhen the second stage is _coming on,

the vertigo and confusion of head are

more marked; there is more abberation

of mind; the countenance gradually as

sumesa wild aspect, the patient is inces

santly restless; there is apparent an anx

iety to perform immediately whatever

there is expected of him ; he even antic

ipates your wishes, or what he supposes

to be your wishes ; he is peculiarly sidu

lous in the performance of his ordinary

duties, which he goes about in a hurried,

immethodical manner; he is very jealous

of the least interference, either by advice

or otherwise, as to matters pertaining to

his vocation, exerting himself painfully to

prove that he is quite well, yet evidently

mistrusting himself.

Thus, if he be a clerk, he will betray a

strange solicitude about mere matters of

routine, he will commit perpetual blund

ers, frequentl at the expense of his em

ployer; his atered countenance, uncer

tain step, and trembling hands, will suf

ficiently evince his unfitness for the du

ties of his situation, yet he will pertina

ciously repel the proffered aid of his fel

low clerk; his whole manner will much

resemble that of a person on the verge

of intoxication, who is extremely anxious

to appear sober. By ordinary observers

he will probably be pronounced more

than half drunk, and they will recom

mend his being sent to bed.

But such a patient cannot sleep off his

malady. He is restless, his mind wand

ers, by degrees mental alienation is fully

established; the patient is in aconstant

worry about some affairs which he con

ceives of great importance, and which

must be attended to. He makes violent

and repeated efforts to liberate himself

from restraint, that he may apply him

self to those affairs, but unlike the con

firmed maniac his exertions, though ve

hement, are not characterised by malig

nity or ill nature, and if judiciously

treated, remains sufficiently tractable.

If the symptoms above mentioned be

not soon ameliorated, sweat bursts out,

copious and alarming, and occasionally,

it is said, of an offensive odor.

The mind becomes still more distressed;

objects of the most appalling description

sometimes present themselves to the pa

tient’s imagination ; he may be possessed

by the idea that he is persecuted by evil

spirits, who are on the point of carrying

him away, or are preparing to destroy

him, or he may fancy he is surrounded

by assassins ; and cases are reported where

the unfortunate sufferers actually expired

while exerting themselves to the utmost

to ward off the violence they supposed in

tended for them.

Catastrophies so lamentable are not,

however, of frequent occurrence.

Sometimesmost whimsical notions arise:

thus, a patient will imagine, that rats or

mice or other troublesome vermin, are

running over him, or near him ; that he

is employed in drawing ribbons from the

ends of his fingers, with numberless ex

travaganuies of a similar nature.

When delirium is completely establish

ed, the countenance assumes an aspect of

extreme anxiety; the tremor of the hands

and tongue is greater, the pupils are con

tracted, but without intollerance of light.

Still there is no indication of local pain,

and when the patient is asked how he.

feells, he will often reply that he is quite

we . '

These symptoms either increase in vio

lence, and others supervening, which very

nearly resemble those of the last stages of

typhus, the patient dies suddenly in a col

vulsion, or the long continued delirium,

with picking of the bed clothes, etc.. is suc

ceeded by a short interval of quietude,

and he expires without a struggle, or it

may be a week; yawning and drowsiness

comes on, and sleep follows, which isgen

erally profound and of long duration,

lasting from six to twelve or eighteen

hours; the patient wakes collected and

greatly refreshed, and his recovery may

be looked upon as almost certain.

We cannot dismiss this subject without

making some slight allusion to the duties

devolving upon the physician, and which

supervene those professional ones which,
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after having placed his patient in safety,

are supposed to be terminated.

Something, however, remains for him

to do if he would be deemed the friend of

the individual whom he has just rescued

from peril.

The phvsician should not lose sight of

the convalescent until he has seriously

advised him as to his future conduct. He

should avail himself of tln-gratitude, con

fidence in the medical attendant, a vivid

clause of the danger to which he has es

caped, a present conviction that he has

nearly perished through his own folly, to

counsel earnestly and forcibly urge, yet

without the semblance of harshness or

show of reproach.

 

 

The complete abandonment of previous

habits must beinculcated ; butto produce

a lasting impression the adviser must

speak from the heart. He must, to adopt.

t re language of one who was truly an or

nament to his profession, “ evince a gen

uine lorc of virtue, accompanied by asin

cere interest in the welfare of the person

to whom his counsels are addressed.”

Such honest advice. may be productive of

an indelible. impression and may conduct

to the. happiest results,to moral as well as

physical restoration, or should the ' be of

fored in vain, the physician wil retire

with at least the pleasant reflection that

he. has to the best of his ability perform

ed his duty.

EDITORIAL.

ONE hundred already and more coming.

Lodges we mean.

Tun columns of the Magazine are al

ways open for the discussion of questions

that will be of interest to the Brother

hood.

 

To those Lodges that are behind in

their claims we would say—“ look out! ”

We shall soon call the roll, and do not

blame us if any of you get left. \Ve. warn

ed you in time.

Urvnnn our system of insurance every

honorable locomotive fireman in the coun

try can, with a small outlay, provide for

his wife and children in the event of his

death. The amount paid is the contribu

tion of those as humbly situated as him

self.

 

WE are in a position to know that some

of our Lodges are harboring men that are

wholly unfit toassociate with honorable

men. They should be made to respect

the rules governing the Order or be forced

to sever their connection with it, and al

lowed to fall back toa plane more in keep

4-1;; with their grovelling nature.

 Frxascn-znsishould be prompt in for

warding the names of newly admitted

members with their grand dues. Neglect

in doing so is liable to cause suffering

among the relatives of the dead members

and prejudice against the Brotherhood.

“ Mssrna Mscn.-\\'1c CASANAVE, of the

Pittsburg, Ft. Wayne & Chicago Railroad,

has issued a series of new rules to the

men under his charge, prohibiting smok

ing and the use of intoxicating liquors;

also prohibiting “midnight brawls” un

der penalty of dismissal.”

We agree with Mr. Casanave. The most

stringent rules prohibiting the use of

liquor and “midnight brawls” among

the employes of his department cannot

be too exacting. But in the matter of

smoking we are not prepared to admit

that it should be stopped under penalty

of dismissal. This seems too much like

domineering. In seeking to do too much

in the direction of reform we often ac

complish nothing at all. '

IN every organization of our kind,Lodges

are troubled more or less by the dishon

esty of those to whom the funds are en

trusted for safe keeping. Our Order is no

exception to the rule, for, as is well known,
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several of these unprincipled wretches

haverobbed our Lodgesand then left them

to their downfall. Any man who will steal

monies that rightfully belong to the wid

ows and fartherless children of those he

has sworn to protect, is a most heartless

thief and deserves the widest publicity in

order to avoid a repetition of his rascality.

We therefore request such of our Lodges

who may be imposed upon by these rep

robates, to give us all the facts connected

with their outrages, in order that they

may be made known all through the land.

If a photograph can be secured we should

be glad to receive it—for then we could

have it transferredto a circular and con

spicuously post the same in all depart

ments of the service. If we are powerless

to avoid these rascalities altogether, we

can at least, in this way, prevent their

being inflicted upon others.

NO. 47 AHEAD.

A member of Triumphant Lodge, No.

47, sports the watch for 1881.

That ends the struggle of last year.

Now the question is, “ Who will wear

the chronometer for 1882 ? ”

HAND IN HAND.

We are pleased to see our members give

joint entertainments with our co-workers

of the B. of L. E. This is a step in the

right directioii, and if generally adopted,

will bring about a perfect understanding

among the men on the footboards that

should mark their daily intercourse. It

will cause them to feel that there is an

identity of interest that cannot be ignored

Without injury to both, and will produce

a spirit of good fellowship that will be

lasting and strengthen those underlying

bonds of sympathy that weld the hearts

of men. You are now on the righttrack,

boys—go ahead! '

OUT WITH THE FRAUDS.

We hope that the order from the Grand

Lodge, published in this issue of the Mag

azine, will be promptly carried out, for it

is our earnest desire to co-operate with the

Brotherhood of Locomotive Engineers in

purging the organizations of the dead

beats that have infested them during the

past. '

We hate sham and shamming and upon

these principles we have resolved to act.

Hereafter when a member is expelled

from the Order, the adjacent divisions of

the B. of L. E. will be apprised of the fact,

so that if at any time he may seek admis

sion into their ranks they will be fore

warned and can act accordingly. We feel

it our duty and shall do it, for if a man

will defraud our Order what guarantee

has the Brotherhood of Locomotive En

gineers that he will not defraud them ?

“ ADVANCE.”

Under the above title, Instructor S. M.

Stevens organized Lodge No. 101, at Cres

ton, Iowa, on the 17th of February, with

thirty—one charter members.

This means that we have, with three

exceptions, one hundred Lodges in work

ing order.

The three in question will be reorgan

ized in a short time, and then there will

not be a dead-head Lodge from the first .

to the last.

As soon as a Lodge gives evidence that

it does not care to exist and fails to com

ply with the law, we shall reclaim its

charter and transfer it to some locality

better suited to Brotherhood purposes.

Our ambition is not to have a long ar

ray of numbers and names of Lodges pub

lished in the Magazine, but to have only

good Lodges no matter how few or many

there may be.

We are well aware that the Brother

hood cannot thrive everywhere. In many

localities the firemen are utterly unfit to

embrace it.

Their very appearance indicates that

they are not of the standard we require

to support the organization.

A few of their deficiencies are : “ Love

of whisky,” “ lack of self-respect,” and

“ lewd and low associations.”
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Utterly devoid of ambition they wear

dirty, ragged clothes, a stupid, dissipated

look and a most frightful frown upon

anything that looks like decency or ele

vation.

Considering that their element is very

conspicuous in many parts of the coun

try, it cannot be expected that the Broth

erhood will grow so rapidly as it would

if all men were qualified to embrace it.

We shall be satisfied to develop slowly

and safely. Casting out the unworthy is

a process in which we are engaged as

zealously as organizing new Lodges.

By this means we expect to maintain

the integrity, if not the size, of our insti

tution. .

One hundred good Lodges are now in

operation and applications for at least

twelve more are on file. The growth is

healthy, if not rapid, and gives every in

dication of permanency. To witness these

changes in the condition'of things is a

gratification to a true Brotherhood man

that he enjoys beyond the power of words

to express.

INTELLIGENT THOUGHTS.

The following circular was issued by

one of our General Secretaries and com

mends itself to every reader of our Mag

azine:

OFFICE or L. C. HILL,

Pnzsons, KA.\:s.\s, Feb. 15, 1882. J

To the O_[]‘imrs and Members Brotherhood of

Luqomotive Firermen :

DEAR Bnornsnsz —An address is un

necessary, but a word of advice will profit

you. In the year of our prosperity, work

to elevate your Lodge, your brother, and

your own character. Impress on the

minds of all good men the object of our

society: show them that the day is not

far distant when railroads and railroad

men will only be known by their respect

ive brotherhoods. Let your motto be

‘excel,’ and you will be proud of your la

bors and will be astonished at the. results.

Drive all drunkenness from of yourlodges,

and inscribe ‘ ignorance’ on the man who

advocates strikes and turmoil, and rc

member me as

Your Brother,

L. C. HILL.

 

These words are timely and well put

and mark L. O. Hill not only as a deep

thinking man but as one of the most en

terprising workers in our cause.

MASTERFUL MEN.

Men confide in leaders. The bold man,

the man of action, the man who grasps

situations and masters them, he is the

man whom his fellows love to honor ; he

is the man who becomes the standard

bearer in any great moral or political

movement; he is the man Who brings

succor in the hour of danger, and upon

him all hearts rely. Few men in mo

ments of personal danger, or in days of

national turmoil, act intelligently if left

to their own resources. Some leader al

ways springs to the front and assumes a

command questioned by none. Such men

are self-poised, heroic, calm. The swirl

and clash of contending intellects, the

mighty shock of arms, the hour fraught

with fear and destruction, have no power

to disturb that masterful balance of mind

possessed by these leaders of men.

Alexander crossing the river Granicus

in the face of the mighty hosts of Porus,

is an example. The calm, self-assured,

indomitable Greek intellect mastered a

million foes simply by the power by lead

ership. Every Greek soldier became an

unconquerable hero when fighting under

the influence of the master mind.

Oeasar at Pharsalia became the master

of Rome, not because his army was

stronger than Pompey’s, for it was much

less, not because he was a better general,

but because his was the master intellect.

Under his leadership his legions became

as one man with but a single purpose.

Fearlessly, blindly, they moved upon

Pompey’s ranks and won. From the be

ginning the result was inevitable, the

leader of men was there.

There is something grand about the he

roism of great warriors, who on the bats

tlefield, amid smoke and carnage, remain

the same stern, relentless, unstampedea

ble leaders. Marshal McDonald, at the
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battle of Austerlitz, when commanded to

storm a certain point, massed his forces

and carried out his great emperor’s com

mand. The terrible fire of the enemy for

hours mowed down rank after rank of his

soldiery,but McDonald sat upon his horse,

cold, impassionate, pale, but as relentless

as death ; the onlycommand he gave dur

ing those terrible hours of blood was,

“ close on the center, forward.” Even Na

poleon turned away with a shudder, say

ing: “ My God what slaughter.” Mc

Donald carried out his commands. Such

leaders never fail.

These are examples of great leaders,

men whose names are upon the lips of

all ; there are others who deserve no less

the world’s honor. Men who risked life

in the service of others. Men who saw

the needs of the momentand grasped the

golden opportunity. The engineman who

stands by his engi_ne in the hour of dan

ger, going down with her in order that

the lives entrusted to his care may be

saved, is no less a hero, is no less a mas

terful man, than is the hero who dies for

his country. To stand grandly at the post

of duty, knowing the danger but flinching

not, calm, alert, and active to avert de

struction, is a picture of heroism as great,

if not as tragic, as Me-Donald at Austerlitz.

 

CORRESPONDENCE

CONGRATULATORY LETTERS.

Cmcaoo, Ix.1.s., Feb. 13th, 1882.

Editor Flremen’s Magazine:

At the union meeting held in this city

on the twelfth inst. the following letters

of congratulation were received, which

were ordered published in the Magazine.

They were heartily appreciated by every

listener, and, I doubt not, will prove of

interest to every reader.

The first is that of the “ Wanderer,”

whose sentiments will speak for them

selves:

To the oflixzers and members of the Union

Meeting of the B. of L. F. at Ulnrago,

February 11th :

GENTLEMEN AND BROTI-IER8——AS circum

stances combine to prevent my meeting

with you to-day, I can at least contribute

my humble effort in these lines-—express

ing the sentiments that are uppermost

in my mind and swell my heart with pride.

This meeting will undoubtedly be pro

ductive of a eat deal to you all. It will

serve to bin the chain of fraternal love

more closely around you—filling your

hearts with a love for sweet charity’s sake

and inoculating into your minds an earn

est desire to work more faithfully and en

ergetically for the advencement of a cause

that aims to such God-like pur ses. And

may there be utterances ma e that will

reach deep into the hearts of all—more

especially the dormant ones—awakening

them to a full realization of the duties

the have obligated themselvesto perform

an may it cause in them an eagerness

to carry out the routine which is essential

for every member to perfect himself in.

It is my sincere desire that there shall be

words spoken that will course through

your veins like living fire and cause you

to forget insignificent self and only have

thought for the good which every one of

you are capable of doing, by carrying out

the principles taught by our fraternity.

Benevolence, as taught by our Order,

is one of the greatest virtues to which the

human family can aspire. Benevolence

of hand and of heart—which, if we but

cultivate, will make our storm-beaten des

late journey through life, the -more pleas

ant for the knowing that we have en

deavored to lighten the burden of our

weary brothers; that we have given our

sympathy and assistance to the bereaved

parents or the sorrowin widow and or

phans of our brother w o has passed to

the great “Beyond.” Brothers when I

sit me down to write of benevolence, so

briety and industry, it seems that I should

never tire of extolling the virtue contain

ed in our motto; and the thoughts that

occupy my mind and fill my heart with

love or an institution, which, if every

member but does his simple duty, is ca

pable of sending sunshine and content

ment into man households, that other

wise would be ark and drear.

And I hope that due appreciation will
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shown our most worthy and noble (God

bless them) Grand otlicers, who have been

so long faithful and true, and who, by

their em-rgctic cfi'orts, have rescued this

grand Brotherhood from debt and placed

it on a foundation that I trust may last as

long as our craft exists; and when thev

go away from you to-day may it be with

the feeling that there is renewed interest

among all those with whom they met, and

may you each and every one go to your

homes with a firm resolve that in the.

year just opening you will make a strong

and united effort to advance a cause

whose aim is to give relief to the suffer

ing and to raise a higher standard of

morality for those following your own

perilous calling; and at the convening of

our Grand Lodge may ourmembers have

increascd tcu-fold from the worthy men

of the foot-board, who desire to elevate

themselves and aid a purpose that is so

truly grand.

Brothers, please accept these few words

in the same spirit that prompts their ut

terance, and from one who can honestly

say, that but for the teachings of this be

loved Order he would often have been

without one comforting friend.

iut though I am now in a distant State,

I am at home. Though, I am among

strangers, I am surrounded by friends,

and I should, indeed, have been without

hope but for the fact of my being a mem

ber of this glorious Brotherhood. And I

would say, in conclusion, Brothers, that

you will realize in adversity—if you never

did before—the benefits obtained and

succor granted by having your names en

rolled in this acme of societies—the Bro

therhood of Locomotive Firemen.

Fraternally yours, '

\V.-\N1)ERl-IR.

The next is from a lady friend of the

Order.

To the Mmnlmrs of flu! B. of L. F., As

s(*m,l»lml at Cluicrtgo, Febrwlry 12, 1882:

(i'E.\"l‘l.E.\ll§NI For the earnest and am

bitious spirit which prompted you to call

this meeting, accept my hearticst con

gratulations.

You are certainly entitled to a greater

amount of credit than I find myself capa

ble of expressing, for thus bringing for

ward and making prominent the count

less advantages and benefits derived from

this noble institution. It is with no small

degree of enthusiasm that I so constantly

observe. the onward and upward course

ofthis glorious Order, whose hand of re

lief "is so generously extended and so uni

versally felt.

 Although membership is at present de

nied my sex, I felt that you would at least

suffer me to reveal my true feelings in a

brief communication, on this occasion.

.\Iy sincere wishcsare, that much good

work will be accomplished and that the

result of this experiment, as it were, will

be highly satisfactory. A meeting of this

kind tends to familiarize the members of

the different lodges and is destined to

create that brotherly sympathy, without

which, the Brotherhood would soon totter

to its downfall.

Sympathy for fellow-laborers and love

for the Order, are fundamental necessities

which should be at all times cultivated by

the members. It should be the object of

all concerned, to make this institution a

leading movement and one upon which

similar organizations will look and con

sider a pattern of excellence. In order to

cfil-.ct this it is essential that the motto

adopted—“ Benevolence, Sobriety and In

dustry ”—be strictly adhered to.

Having had my little say, I now feel

satisfied to surrender the “ stump ” to the

many abler and more prolific minds here

assembled to-day.

Firmly belicvingthat your meeting will

evoke a deep sense of appreciation.

I remain, with great respect, your well

wishing friend,

 
Emma

Also the following:

Tmum H.-uvri-2, I.\'n., Feb. 11th, 1882.

To the Chicago Lodges, B. of L. F., in

union nuwting (l-‘€.\i(‘IIlI)Il’(I :

(iEN'l‘LE.\lENI “ Admiration ” but faint

ly expresses my real feelings toward those

who brought about this convention; I

feel that so noble a movement could ori

ginate only within exalted minds and con

genial hearts; it indicates sympathy for

your Brothers, charity to their families.

Pardon me if I almost wished myself to

be a man (this implies, of course, that I

would be one of your glorious Order),

that I, too, might assemble with you to

give, and in turn to receive, views and

opinions. This meeting tells much of

self-sacrifice and brotherly love, well un

derstood and appreciated.

I almost fancy that I see you as you are

brought together upon this occasion,

earnestly and honestly toiling to better

and to c evate yourselves and your fellow

men. Allow me to suggest that you look

well to your motto, one that you can ill

afford to ignore, “Benevolence, Sobriety

and Industry.”

What a gem, in three Words; in your

lexicon you can never combine three
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more words, whose combination will blend

together more beautifully, more har

moniously, and bringabout more splendid

results. than the above.

When I consider how earnestly you are

toiling to bring about the desired results,

I find that I allowed my enthusiasm to

get the better of discretion ; I made a mis

take in wishing myself one of your num

ber, and accordingly, submit all rights in

your favor; so confident am I that the

noble impulses that stirred you to call,

and others to respond to this meeting,

will inspire you upon this occasion to

accomplish much, and that well. In other

words, naught but good could well up and

bubble over from such minds and such

hearts

Thanking you sincerely for the time you

have kindly granted me, and trusting that

you may meet with boundless success and

that from this effort may burst splendid

results, I any with good wishes to one

and all,

Very respectfully,

A LADY FRIEND.

These, Mr. Editor, are the expressions

of sympathy and encouragement with

which we were greeted on that eventful

day. The occasion will never be forgot

ten by those who had the good fortune to

be there.

To the writers of the foregoing letters,

we return our most sincere thanks, and

' hope they may never have occasion to

think otherwise of us.

Eagerly looking for some other Lodge

to call a union meeting, I remain, with

ever growing love for the cause,

Yours fraternally,

' GARDEN Crrr.

A RIPPLE FROM NO. 71.

ONEONTl\, N. Y., March 20, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine.

Gladly do I relinquish the scoop and

slash-bar to sound the praises of No. 71

Junior and our worthy Order; although

I am painfully aware of my incompetence

to do this justice, yet like unto Brudder

Bones, “ I’se jes gwine to ’spress my

’pinion.” Brothers, my opinion is that

No. 71 keeps pace with the times, having

added seven new converts to her little

band since my last communication, who

have expressed their willingness to abide

by our laws; we will try to make the

work pleasant and instructive for them.

We have a perfect little gem of a Council

Chamber; with our worthy Master and
ithe balance of our oflicials, who are

 

equally praiseworthy, we are solid to the

core. In our number there are Follle

twenty who beeomingly sport the Broth

erhood badge, and admire the judgment

of Bro. Stevens in getting up so neat and

appropriate a design. The February

rmmber shows that an unusual number

of our boys are crossing the deck, and we

all say let success go with them. If you

desire to be thoroughly posted and be

come acquainted with your Brothers,

take the Magazine; it is bright and

newsy; its own merits are spreading its

name and fame throughout the land.

Brothers, hoping that you will not take

offense, I would like to make a few re

marks about black balling on account of

personal feelings. Very frequently, when

a man’s name is suggested for admission

to our Brotherhood, somebody will find

fault with him until, as a general thing,

he is rejected, when he might have made

a good worker in our cause. If I under

stand, our work is to build up and not to

tear down, and in a case of this kind

where any personal dislike exists, why

not overcome it and do what is square ?

If heis not what we would like him to

be, let us put him on the track of B. S.

and I.; let us advise him and help him,

let us place a good example before him

to follow, and if he must eventually be

turned from our ranks we have at least

the satisfaction of knowing that he did not

suffer for want of charity on our part;

that, Brothers, is a great satisfaction.

Give them all a fair trial, and of them all

you will no doubt find a goodly number

who will thankfully grasp the hand of

Brotherhood extended to them, and de

lighted with the benefits thereof, will

stand in our Ordcr as living examples for

others to follow. Some, of course, will

turn a deaf ear to our advice, and in spite

of all will wander from us, butif we have

dealt fairly by them, we have no further

responsibility; it is our aim and duty to

hold and protect good men, and in this

we shall stand. I see the caller coming

and that indicates another line of busi

ness to your sincere Brother,

W. S. C.

A TOUCHING INCIDENT.

 

CLINTON, Iowa, Feb., 1882.

Editor Fireman's Magazine:

In traveling we meet persons of differ

ent nationalities and customs, and also

with incidents of various characters;

some sad, others pleasing, and still others

instructive in their nature. One of the
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latter kind I witnessed recentl while

traveling from C——— to H——. he train

was going West, and the time was even

ing. At one of the stations, a little ’rl

apparently about eight years old, boar ed

the train, carrying a little bundle under

her arm. After taking a seat she began

an eager scrutiny of faces, but, alas! all

were stran e to her. She seemed quite

weary, an at once proceeded to make

herself comfortable by placing her bundle

on the seat and using it as a pillow. She

had not rested very lon until the con

ductor came along to co lect tickets and

fare. Noticing him as he stopped at her

seat, she asked if she might ie there, to

which the gentlemanly conductor replied

that she might; at the same time kindly

askin for her ticket, when she informed

himt at she had none. The following

conversation ensued:

“ Where are you going, little girl? ”

“ To heaven, ’ was the prompt reply.

“ \Vho pays your fare? ’

To this inquiry she answered : “Mister,

does this railroad lead to Heaven, and

does Jesus travel on it?”

“ I think not. ' Why do you wish to

know ? ”

“ Because, sir, before m

used to sing to me of a eavenly Road;

you looked so nice and talked so kind I

thought this was the road of which my

ma used to sing—but m ma don’t sing
to me any more—nobody sings to me

now; so I thought I woul take the cars

and go to ma.”

She continued, “Mister, do you sing to

your little girl about Heaven? You have

a little girl, haven’t you ?”

He replied, “ No, my little dear, I have

no little girl now.” I had one once, but

she died some time ago and went to

heaven.”

Again she asked: “Did she go over

this railroad, and are you going to see her

now ?”

By this time the passengers were clus

tering about her—most of them weeping.

An attempt to describe what I witnessed

is almost futile. Some said “ God bless

the little girl,” and others that she was

an angel. The child, overhearing this,

earnestly replied:

“ Yes, my ma said that I would be an

angel sometime.”

Addressing herself once more to the

conductor, she said:

“Do you love Jesus ? I do, and if you

love him too, he will let you ride to

heaven on His railroad; I am going

there, and I wish _vou would go with me.

I know Jesus will let me into heaven, he

ma died she

 

will let you in too, and everybody who

will ride on his railroad. Wouldn't you

like to see heaven, and Jesus, and your

little girl?”

These words, so innocently and pathet

ically spoken, brought a great gush of

tears from all e es; but most profusely

did the tears fa l from the eyes of the

conductor. Some who were traveling on

the heavenly railroad shouted for joy.

She then asked permission to sleep

there until she reached heaven.

“Yes, dear,” replied the conductor.

“ Will you wake me up then, so that I

can see my ma and your little girl?”

The answer came in broken accents

“Yes, dear; God bless you,” to which

“ Amen ” was sobbed by a score of voices.

At this juncture the brakeman called

out “Hi.” The conductor arose, in

structing him (the brakeman) to attend

to his duties at the station, for he was too

much overcome to make his usual rounds.

At this point I was obliged to leave the

train, not however, before inwardly

thanking God that I had witnessed this

touching scene. VVe learn from this in

cident that out of the mouths of even

babes God has ordained strength, and

that we ought to be willing to represent

the cause of our blessed Jesus.

Very respectfully,

Mas. H. W. Srsmrsxs.

FROM NO. 75.

PIIILADELPHIA, PA., March 19, 1882.

Editor Flremen’s Magazine:

At our last meeting it was considered

advisable to contribute an item concern

ing our own Lodge. There was consid

erable comment upon the items relating

to the rising generation ; they also think

it fine news to hear of a man’s promo

tion; they consider it very encouraging

to learn of the marriage ofa Brother;

they frequently re ort the advent of

little ones. If I h time, I would men

tion promotions innumerable, as we have

aboutas many men on the right hand

side as on the left of the foot board. I

could also mention several, among them

some of our prominent members and

even ofiicials, who have welcomed little

strangers.

Our Lodge is composed of men em

ployed upon the New York and Philadel

phia Division of the P. R. R., and though

we run into separate round houses, two

miles apart, yet we meet in perfect har

mony. \Vhen a new man is proposed,

we usuall ' appoint a committee from his

division ; ut on a general committee and
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in the selection of officers, we appoint

men whose runs will permit them to

attend regularly, also those who are best

qualified to perform the duties.

I can say, so far as my judgement goes,

that our present list of officers is as good

as can be selected. Since our organiza

tion in April, 1877', we have buried one

member and the wives of two mem

bers. We allow four dollars r week as

sick benefits, and have besides this a

side branch, called the “Mutual Life In

surance Association of Enterprise Lodge

No. 72.” Upon the death of a member

we assess each man of the Association

$1.00, and upon the death of a member’s

wife the assessment is 50 cents, which

amount, in either case, is payable within

twenty-four hours; we make the first

payment in advance, and thus have a

working capital to draw upon; we have

no additional expense, except a small con

sideration for receipts and notices. We

hold our meetings in the Lodge room.

Bro. C. H. Maul is ‘president, and Bro.

W. J. Wheeler is Secretary and Treasurer,

either of whom is authorized to make

collections. We have also three trustees

to deposit the funds.

Hoping that you may find a corner for

this epistle, I will close by entertaining

the hope that I may be able to send you

a long list of subscribers, and shall en

deavorto contribute from time to time

such news as I may think interesting to

our readers.

Fraternally yours, C. H. M.

 

A COFFEE EATER.

ROCK Ismmn, I1.1.s., March 25, 1882.

Editor Flremen’s Magazine:

A Rock Island fireman took his girl to

a_ theatre in Peru, Ills., a few evenings

since.

The play consisted of five acts, and, of

course, four intermissions, and during

each one Frank excused himself and went

out to see a friend. His girl thought she

could see a fraud instead of a friend in it,

but bided her time and said nothin

until the play had ended and they ha

reached her home.

She invited him in, but he declined.

She insisted, and he finally acquiesced

and went in.

After being seated she startled Frank

by asking in an abrupt manner if he ever

ate coffee.

Frank, although somewhat taken aback

at first, soon gained his composure, and,

knowing full well what was in store for

 

 

him, resolved to check-mate his fair ques

tioner, and cheek it out.

“ Ever ate coffee ? ” he cried. “Well,

I should presume to twitter. I tried eat

ing coffee once, and my experience then

taught me never to try it again.

“ You see,” he said, despite her endeav

ors to stop him, “you see, we are run

very hard just now, and we can’t always

stop long enough to eat meals, so we gen

erally carr our lunches with us. VVell,

the other ay I forgot to get mine before

leaving Rock Island, and when we came

to Peru we had to double back. At

Peru I jumped off at Mrs. Schmidt’s and

got a package of ground coffee, resolving

to try a new invention of my own. When

I got back to the engine, I got about a

quart of boiling water ready and com

menced to eat the coffee. It was tough

work, I tell you, but I got considerable

of it down, and then prepared to drink

the water. My idea was, you see, to let

the coffee boil inside of me while I was

working. I took the boiling water and

gulped down as much as I could, but

good Lord! didn't it make me jump,

though. It just peeled the skin clear off

from my palate down to my toe-nails, it

was all loose, every bit of it, and all I

could do was to just put my fingers in

my\nouth and catch hold of the skin and

shake it back and forth, and up and down

until that coffee was all cooked and cooled

off. After that I swore I would never

touch another piece of coffee in that form

and I won’t. Oh! it’s awful! it’s awful!”

And the young man writhed and

groaned, twisted and wriggled, until the

old man came in with a stomach pump

and requested the young man to use it in

the back yard, as the front steps were

newly painted. '

Frank apologized, bowed his excuse

for not remaining longer, and retired.

The young lady says he has entirely too

smart and inventive a brain to be thrown

off for that one offense, so he is solid yet.

Your.

AN OLD SOLDIER IN A NEW

CAUSE.

Eau CLAIRE W1s., March 6, 1882.

Editor Firemen's lvfagazine:

Eau Claire Lodge N0. 68 has just passed

through one of those pleasant episodes of

the season wherein the young are thrown

into raptures of pleasure, and the old and

infirm often wish they were young again.

You know that although we get lots of

jolting and swinging around the circle

with the “scoop ” for a partner, and that

 

' well known drum in the fire-box and an
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occasional ring of the bell fo our music,

n11rltl|c1nan on the right hand side to

call off". Yes, Bro. Debs, in this way we

get what some people might call lots of

dancing; but did it never occur to you

that it becomes somewhat monotonous,

and that we crave for some other kind of

music and a partner, in whose society we

only find pain when we say that oft told

good-bye at the gate ?

But, I am wandering away from my

theme and must step back.

You know that our Eau Claire Lodge

is an infant link in your grand chain of

Brotherhood, and to many of our citizens

such an organization was unknown and

unthought of. So we thought we would

just spread ourselves out and come to the

front. We decided to have a rand hop

on the nightof the 20th, which ias passed

and gone, but will long be remembered

by all of us. \Vish you had been with

us. We had a splendid time in every

respect, and put a nice little sum into our

treasury, and it shall only be used for

purposes that are pure and noble. We

began dancing at nine o’clock and all was

going merrily “ as a marriage bell,” when

suddenly all were startled by a yell that

would have done credit to “Ram-in-the

Face,” which, upon investigation, proved

to be Bro. Moran calling “ one more

couple this way.” It required some time

and considerable “restorative” to quiet

and bring-to the fairer portion of the

assemblage, but when this was done we

had just the best time that you can

imagine. You should have seen us do

the Irish trot. You would have thought

that we were in that beautiful land of

song where the potato grows in its virgin

purity ; the land which St. Patrick made

fatal to all the snake creation. But,

enough of this, so I will close, returning

the thanks of the Lodge to Bros. M. and

P. Fitzgerald, M. J. Keating and M. J.

Sullivan, of Minnehaha Lodge No. 61;

also to our esteemed foreman, Mr. George

H. Webster, who has done all in his

power to advance the interests and pros

perity of our Order in this place.

Wishing our Brotherhood success, I

remain, Yours in B., S. and I.,

Onn Sonnn-za.
 

FROM LARAMIE.

L.\nAMIn, \V. T., March 15, 1882.

Editor Firemen ‘s Magazine :

_ Dsxn Sm: Here I am again; I wonder

if you consider me troublesome. We

Western people are a troublesome lot

and consider ourselves of more import

ance than other people do.

»

During the last month we have had

Brothers from different sections of the

country, and extended them as many

hospitalities as we could; among others

were Bros. 1-Icnncsy and Regan, from

Manitoba. .

Our Lodge is in a prosperous condition

and bears a spotless reputation where we

are located, as is very evident from the

patron. e our first annual ball received;

said bal is acknowledged to have been,

in every particular, the grandest ever

'ven here. By the way, Bro. Quigley

enies the soft impeachment, stating that

he has no knowledge of Mr. and Mrs.

Lickshingle. He is a bachelor, and his

bashfulness toward the fair sex is pro

verbial to such an extent that it is feared

that the honorable title of Mrs. Josiah

Quigley is but evidence of a thing to be

hoped for; a fact greatly to be regretted

by the “sisterhood.”

This is probably enough for one dose.

Bidding you adieu, I am

BLACK JACK Twn-1<;n.

 

FIFTH ANNUAL BALL OF BOSTON

LODGE NO. 57.

Editor Flremen’s Magazine:

The fifth annual ball of Boston Lodge

No. 57 took place in Odd Fellows’ Hall,

on Friday evening, February 17th, 1882.

There were about two hundred and fifty

couples present, who “tripped the light

fantastic toe” until the “wee sma’

hours,” to the music of Edmand’s band.

At 8:15 P.M., a special train arrived from

Salem, bringing quite a party of our boys,

accompanied (most of them) by their

lady-loves. Prominent among the Salem

faces was that of Bro. Green, known to

be the “ War Horse” of No. 57. The sup

per deserves special mention on account

of the excellent manner in which the

eatables were prepared. On this occa

sion, Mr. Tufts, a popular Boston caterer,

was engaged to attend to this branch of

the entertainment.

The ball printing was a fine specimen

of the work done by Messrs. Babb &

Stephens, and_ was favorably commented

on by all who were fortunate enough to

gecure an invitation.

.~\Ve tender a vote of thanks to D. \V.

Sanborn, Esq., Superintendent of the

Eastern Railroad, for providing a special

train for the accommodation of our Salem

friends; also to those of the boys who

took hold and made the affair one long

to be remembered by those who partici

pated in the merry making.

Fraternally, J. C. E.

Bosron, Mass.
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APPRECIATIVE CORRESPONDENT. FROM NO. 17. _

J - . F . 25 18 2.CENTBALIA, Ins, March 11th, 1882. Edltorzllzgiziishiizzanefib th’ 8

Editor Fireman's Magazine:

The perusal of the last two numbers of

our Magazine caused it to occur to me

that No. 37 ought to offer good cheer to

her sister Lodges. That we are in a pros

perous condition, and in fair working or

der, causes me to bid the bretliern God

speed in the good work “ which falls to

the lot of the Order.”

Could each individual member of our

Brotherhood have been present with

Bros. James, Morse and Hartman a few

days since, when in the discharge of their

duty the called at the residence of Bro.

S. R. Wi d, to deliver the draft received

from the Grand Secretary and Treasurer

—the death claim of R.R. Wi]d——and wit

nessed the scene there, it would be use

less to urge them to live up to our laws.

Gould they have seen that mother’s tears,

as the presence of our brothers brought

back her boy to her memor ; could they

know what she thinks of ' t e B. of L. F.

the would be greatly encouraged. To

eac of us that had the pleasure of being

of service to Bro. Wild in his afliiction,

it was a solemn lesson, that will last and

caw its influence through life.

e are steadily increasing in member

ship, though choice material is getting

scarce. Among our boys we have quite

a number that are away from our meet

ings, and out of the profession. Out of

the twenty-one charter members, eleven

have been promoted, and one expelled.

Brothers, can we not devise some means

whereby our employers can be persuaded

that an ash-pan can be cleaned just as

well through a door in the side, as from

the front or back? A short time since, I

was present at a station, on one of our

Trunk lines, when a fast express train

stopped. The engineer began to “oil

around” very hurriedly, and the “stoker ”

possessed himself of the ash pan hoe,

crawled under the engine and went to

work cleaning out the ashes. Visions of

a leaky throttle, or unusual start went

throu h my brain, till I again saw him

“on eck,’ ringing the bell. This is a.

commonthing, and why locomotive build

ers do not provide for this emergency,

when not controlled by specifications, I

can not see. It is a matter that I should

like to see the Brothers take an interest

in and talk of. This is not a personal

-matter, as I am happy to say that the ash

pan of the enginefire has a slide door in

the right side, as in fact, have all engines

on the Illinois Central. HENRY CRANE.

 

 

It affords me much leasure to place

this mall contribution efore our readers

to show them how much we appreciate

what has been done for us in lifting us to

the place we now occupy; I can securely

say on behalf of No. 17 that to most of

the oldest members of the Order are we

indebted for the prosperity of our Broth

erhood.

Allow us to congratulate you for the

fine taste shown in getting up the Maga

zine for 1882. I regret to say that N0. 17

has been very deficient in supplying con

tributions for same; we are getting along

very finely and are steadily increasing

our numbers; we gave an entertainment

in Seymour recently which was pro

nounced 1-cchei-ch.e (pardon my French)

by all who participated.

Wishing you all health, prosperity, etc.,

I am Truly yours,

D. W. C.

FROM THE KANSAS BORDER.

ELLIS, KANS., March 8th, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

I beg a small space in your columns for

the purpose of givin an account of one

of the most successfu balls ever 'ven by
the Brotherhood of Locomotive Firemen.

The affair took place at the Ellis House,

Ellis, Kans., on the anniversary of Wash

ington’s birth-day, February 22d, 1882.

The principal ob'ect in view in publish

ing an account o our ball is to promote

the interest of our Lodge and to express

our thanks publicly to our Superintend

ent, Mr. O. H. Dorrance, for the many

kindnesses he extended to the members

of this Division and their friends in aid

ing them to attend the ball. For these

favors the members of Border Lodge, No.

32, will ever hold him in gratefnl remem

brance.

We also desire to return our thanks to

Major J. B. Daily, our Master Mechanic,

for taking so much interest in the welfare

of the firemen under his supervision, by

making changes on the road to favor

members desiring to attend the ball. The

ball was a grand success, financially and

otlierwise—there being present, some six

ty or more couples, some coming from a

distance of over 200 miles.

Music was furnished by the Ellis String

Band, under the management of Messrs.

Clark and Hoover, and sufiice is to say

that they did justice to the occasion. The

programme and invitations were superb
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and carried out to the letter under the

auspices of Bros. W. Smith, Swift, Martin,

J. A. Smith and many otlicirs, wliom, lack

of space forbids me mention.

Everything passed away pleasantly and

nothing occurred to mar the pleasures of

the occasion.

At 11 o’clock the merry dancers repair

ed to the Kansas House, kept by Old

Pappy Akeri ht, (as he is familiary called)

where he an his estimable ladypreparcd

a sumptuous repast, which was a real

credit to the “old reliable” Kansas House.

After the “inner man” was thoroughly

replenished, dancing was resumed until

the small hours of the morning. There

were man fine toilets and inanv fine

looking ladies present. '

Your correspondent being a quite bash

ful young man, he failed to get their

names, or the description of their elegant

costumes. A most pleasant feature of the

occasion was the presentation of a mag

nificent cake by Mrs. Akeright to the

members of No. 32. The presentation

speech was made by Mr. Hanna, which

was a credit to that entleman.

Thanking you for t e time and attention

you have so kindly given me, I remain

Yours in B. S. and I.

F. P. S.

THE “LONE STAR” STILL SHINES.

LONGVIEW, Tax., March 15th, 1882.

Editor F1remen’s Magazine:

You have doubtless been informed that

the charter of Lone Star Lodge, No. 70,

was suspended by Grand Instructor Ste

vens, on his recent trip to Texas, owing

to her failure to comply with the laws of

the Order. The news got abroad that she

would not survive the blow, and many of

her members deserted her and sought

safety in other Lodges—leaving her bur

dened with debt—to die a disgraceful

death and reflect eternal discredit upon

those who were unwilling to abandon her.

The finger of scorn was pointed at her

from every direction and even by some

who had, in times gone by, shared her

prosperity.

But the men who were left, did not

propose that Lone Star Lodge, N0. 70,

should come to such an end. Her bad

condition had been brought about by a

combination of distressing circumstances.

Her worthy Master, Bro. J. H. Selby, than

whom a more earnest, loyal and self-sac

rificing Brotherhood man does not exist,

lost his situation here by no fault of his

own, and had to leave in search of em

ployment, which he found at Greenville

-—over two hundred miles from here,

where he has been stationed ever since.

Our members were scattered in every

direction. A number of sluggaids had

been kept up for years, contrary to law

owing to the leniency of our officers who

believed that some time their manhood

would assert itself and they would re

trieve their standing.

The Lodge was loaded down with debt,

and everything indicated a speedy and

disgraceful dissolution. Such was the

condition of affairs when Instructor Ste

vens called on us and no one will wonder

that he suspended our charter and de

prived us of the benefits of the Order. It

was the greatest lesson ever taught us,

for we began to feel that our honor was in

the balance and that it would be stained

for all time if our Lodge were allowed to

perish under such circumstances. We,

accordingly, examined into the condition

of affairs and arranged for prompt and

decisive action. All who wished to with

draw were granted withdrawal cards.

Arrangements were then made for a

meeting for the purpose of expelling the

drones and drawbacks who were respon

sihle for all the trouble.

This meeting was held March 7th and

was presided over by Bro. Selby, who

came here several days before, in order to

arouse a feeling of interest among the

members and make it a success.

Although the attendance was small the

enthusiasm of the members was intense.

They came there for a purpose and every

face was marked with resolution. After

the meeting was duly opened the Secre

tary called the roll, and ever member

who was more than ninety ays in ar

rears with his dues was expelled. There

were fourteen of them as the black list in

the Magazine will show. This left us

thirty-nine members in good standing,

and they at once raised the mone to

clear the Lodge of debt. This was one

most readily, and now we are square with

the world once again. We have less mem

bers but more experience. The latter was

dearly bought, but in the light of No. 70’s

record we must regard it as a good invest

rnent.

So the “ Lone Star” still shines. Hence

forth she will have her head erect and

her limbs unfettered. The golden era of

a better day has dawned and No. 70, like

Phoenix, has risen from the ashes in all

the grandeur of a new creation.

With true majesty and lofty manhood

her members have resolved, as one man,

to rescue this locality from the aspersion

of her maligners. The unworthy have
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been banished—only the good remain,

and with a united voice they have pro

claimed that their future record will be so

grand that it will overshadow all hes er

rors, injuries and injustice of the past.

Beckoned on by the shinin goal of their

ambition every member wi ldo his duty.

Not a man will waver-—not one will flinch

from his trust.

Before closing this letter, I want to ex

press my gratitude to those who saved

the Lodge I love and in whose welfare

every impulse of my nature is enlisted.

First of all and at the head of the column

stands Bro. S. M. Stevens, our Grand In

structor. I thank him from the depth of

my heart for rebuking us as he did. Had

he not come among us and made us feel,

by his earnest reproaches, the extent of

our shameful derelictions we would not

have realized the abuses we were suffer

ing and likewise inflicting and would not

have corrected them. Every member of

the Lone Star Lodge pays to iim the trib

ute of his admiration and respect.

Next in order, I want to thank Bro. J.

H. Selby, whose only fault has been his

leniency—his largeness of heart. He ac

cepted promises that he believed were

based upon honor. He believed his fel

low members to be as honest as himself.

But his confidence was betra ed and his

generosity outraged, all of w rich he suf

ered without complaint. In the hour of

her struggle against an ignominous death

he did not allow the abuses he had suf

fered to interfere with his duties to his

Lodge. Gallantly he came to the rescue,

and for one I shall always hold him in

the profoundest esteem. And I thank

Bro. John Sullivan, Bro. R. A. Harris,

Bro. Z. L. Jarrett, Bro. Joseph Healy,

Bro. W. H. Bassinger and Bro. James

Mc])onagh, for their loyalty to their

Lodge in the crisis of her existence.

Search the Lodges of this entire coun

try and you will not find better men than

these. They are an honor to themselves

and the cause they represent and merit,

one and all, the cordial appreciation of

the whole Brotherhood.

I will now draw to a close. If I have

been tiresome to any of your readers I beg

their pardon, for when I begin 'to write

upon this subject my mind refuseto cease

its dictations and my pen its obedience.

Reconstructed and recleansed, Lone

Star Lodge, No. 70, again takes its stand

beneath the banner of our Brotherhood,

in many respects the grandest organiza

tion ever dedicated to the welfare of hu

manity. Yours fraternally,

Lone STAB.

 
FROM NO. 25.

Boone, IOWA, Feb. 13th, 1882.

Editor Fil'emen’s Magazine:

No. 25 having been unusually quiet for

some time, I concluded to make an efi"ort

to give you a summary of events that

have transpired; althou h _we make but

little noise, we keep tie ball rolling.

Bros. Keating and Russell are now digni

fied, but ever gracious, engineers. Bro.

Dan Finley is running a road engine; and

has won the full confidence of his em

ployers in that capacity.

Bros. Herring and Sass have served

long and well in single life, and assume

the responsibilities of “married men”

with becoming effect. They seem so well

pleased with the change that quite a

number of our brethren seem to have a

leaning in the same direction.

Our s m athies are with Bro. Ed.

Davis, who has suffered severely from an

attack of rheumatism. The boys of No.

25 are faithful to their obligations to the

sick and afliicted.

We hail the new Magazine with de

light. Yours in B. S. and I.,

W. A. C.
 

FROM NO. 13.

JERSEY CITY, Feb. 21, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

No. 13 cannot afford to remain in the

back-ground any longer; we are in a

splendidly prosperous condition, and feel

it our duty to push ourselves into promi

nence throu h our book, or our sister

Lodges will t ink that we are not accom

plishin much. VVe hold our meetin

regulary and the are well attende ;

our boys are on t e move, looking out

for the future; Bro. Tice has conferred

the title of Mrs. upon Miss Anna Griffin,

a worthy lady of this place; we hope

that there may be much of good in store

for them; Bro. Griflith manifests a sort

of uneasiness when pressure of business

forbids of his re ular visits to New York;

rumor has it tiat there is a centre of

attraction in said city, and Richard is ex

pected to follow in the footsteps of Bro.

Tice. I hereb wish to tender thanks to

Bro. Tice an two sisters for having

kindly entertained us. We were, by the

way, invited to a bounteous supper at

their home.

There is a feeling of perfect harmony

and sympathy between our members at

this place, and with earnest wishes that

it may always remain so, I am, your

Brother, L.
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SHORTY CUNNINGHAM, THE SCAB.

HIS OCCUPATION GONE IN 'l‘EXAS—Tl-[E BOYS

GIVE HIM A MATINEE.

 

Texarkana (Texas) Daily Inter-State.

Shorty Cunningham, who latel put in

his appearance at Texarkana, is randed

by the railroad boys as a notorious scab

and strike runner. He makes his living

by following the trail of strikes and de

serting the cause he is the first to join.

and running for a bi salary the locomo

tive which he assiste in persuading some

better man to leave for the good of the

fraternity. He is pronounced the “king

bee ” of all the scabs. ‘

After exhausting his influence North,

he concluded to take a round ticket and

hold out passage in Texas. He made the

grand entree at Tyler, but met some of

the boys at that place who proposed to

teach him the grand walk around, so he

concluded the climate was infected with

malaria and break-bone fever, and played

the cases with a wipe rag to Texarkana.

After reaching this place, he joined the

fakirs for a few days, and tried to pull air

brakes on the travelers of the alleys.

_He got the best of the bar keepers with

his educated fingers until he left the sa

loons in a go-as-you-please match with

the toe of _a boot, Just because he could

not not raise the price of the rum about

his Jeans. He made his headquarters

about the Marquand Hotel, where he

played his winter enga ement of the nice

old _man, until in an un ucky hour he ran

against one of the boys whose coat tail he

had stepped upon, and who waited at the

front door to bid friend Shorty adieu.

As Shorty left the room, he lost the per

pendicular of his nose, and it was not the

rushing out that hurt him, but the sud

den stop that he got. He discovered some

thing on a strike, and, as usual, he got the

best thing in it, and only stopped a second

before he performed the balloon act

through one of the lass doors. He was

switched off on a si e-track, and the doc

tors closed in his face for a round-house

and put in his nose for repairs.

If there are more scabs waiting for a

strike, send them down where they can

catch on. Cnoss-T111.

(The foregoing is published by request

of Rose City Lodge, No. 45.——E1>.)

 

FRED. B. Msmson is requested to cor

respond with the officers of No. 94 with

out delay.

 
LOCOMOTIVE FIREMEN.

THE FIRST ANNUAL BALL lI\'Ei\' LAST SIGHT

AT M’l.AUGHLIN s HOTEL.

St. Joe (Mo.) Gazette, Feb. 21st.

The first annual ball of the Brother

hood of Locomotive Firemen took place

at McLaughlin’s hall last night. Although

the night was stormy and dark, a biting

northwest snow storm coming down with

force, there was a large attendance of the

locomotive firemen and their fair lady

friends. The hall was lighted brilliantly

and rarely have lights shone on fairer

women or more gallant men. The affair

was admirably arranged and all who

were there enjoyed themselves to the

fullest extent. P1-yor’s full orchestra was

present to discourse music for the dancers

and each shining hour was busily im

proved by the nimble-footed young peo

ple. The programme consisted of twenty

one dances. Supper was served at twelve.

The committees were as follows:

Committee on reception-—L. Mooney,

R. Morris, VVI11. E. Sullivan, H. Boyer,

C. Murry.

Floor manage-rs—C. B. Morris, C. Fitz

>atl11'ick, A. Haag, J. Grolmond, H. W.

e .

Door-keepers—Gill Porter, Wm. Far

well.

The following was the programme of

the evening:

GRAND MARCH.

. Waltz—Our Guest.

Q,uadrllle—F. W. Arnold.

Schottische—No. 43, B. L. F.

Lanc-lers—Evenlng News.

Polkar-—Engene V. Debs.

uadrille—Flreman.

altz-—L. Mooney.

uadrllle, Polka—Tra.in No. 3.

azourka—McLau hlin Hall.

uadrllle—-Coal Plc .

ewport~Savannah Hill.

SUPPER.

Quadrllle-St. J. dz W. Ry.

Schottische—Kate Shelley.

uadrllle—Wabash.

altz—Ham Stevens.

Q,uadrllle—Norway Hill.

Polka-—Evenin News.

. Waltz—Lenox lll.

Waltz—J. Gould.

Schottlsche-—Sidney Dillon.

. Q,uadrllle—L. D. Tuthlll.

NOTICE TO FINANCIERS.

Your attention is called to Section 2 of

Article VI of the Constitution :

New members admitted after February

1st and before August 1st pay only fifty

cents for Grand Dues.

Such remittance may be made in United

States postage stamps.

Eueam: V. Dans,

G. S. and T.

r-1»-1

!".°5°P°."?§“:*‘.°’!‘7""
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PERSONAL.

J. C. Urnnn-:, EsQ., of No. 73, is seri

ously ill.

WM. E.\'os,of No. 77, is requested to

correspond with his Lodge.

Pnoxoran to the right hand side—Bros.

Q. W. Merrow and Fred. Tibbetts, of

x 0. 57.

H. WILLIAMs, of No. 35, is working up

quite a large subscription list at Amboy,

Ills. He is one of 35’s new engineers.

Tm: Financier of No. 1, Bro. A J. Shi

ner, is deserving of much credit for his

{udicious management of the funds of his

odge.

JAMES NAGLE, of Deer Park Lodge, No.

1, is requested to correspond with his

Lodge at once. The last heard from him

he was in Texas.

Foun more of No. 26’s good men have

one over to the right side. Bros. Cough

in, Jacobs, Rockingham and E. Thomp

son.

. K.~\.\:s.\s CITY Lonos, No. 74, hereby

extends thanks to Bro. Shay, of No. -30,

for favors shown Bro. Dan. Eaton.

E. WEBBER, G. Chanch and G. Gordon,

of Industrial Lodge, No. 21, are hereby

requested, for their own good, to corres

pond with their Lodge at once.

Bno. GEORGE FR.\N(‘IS NEWTON, of VVor

cester, has had his insurance policy made

payable to Mrs. G. Francis Newton, a

new and silent (?) partner of the firm.

Tm: officers of No. 10 wish to have it

stated that they have found Bro. Bechold

and his address; they say that he is too

good a one to lose all trace of him. \

I'r is not true that Bro. Sheppard, of

No. 10, made a blunder recently. He has

a vast deal of presence of mind and isable

to meet emergencies coolly and calmly.

Bsos. T. P. O’RoL'aKE, Geo. McReynolds

and Walter J. Ford, of No. 63 are politely

requested to correspond with the Finan

cier of their Lodge.

TIRELESS in his efforts is Bro. T. Curran,

of No. 48, and as a reward, he is meeting

with boundless success. There isn’t a

more punctual Financier in the Order.

WE note with pleasure the marriage of

Bro. Geo. Buxe, of J. W. Richardson

Lodge No. 104. to Miss Theresa Geldrich,

one of Cincinnati’s fairest daughters.

 
Auoxo our first Magazine agents we

must not fail to enrol the names of Peter

Gibney, of No. 18, and John Stoflels, of

No. 79. They seek their equals.

As a Magazine agent Bro. P. Peterson

has no superior. He has made an earnest

effort and has been rewarded with success.

We need many like him.

BRO. Jossrn SHEPHERD, of Philadelphia,

was awarded the prize for selling thelarg

est number of tickets for the recent enter

tainment given by his Lodge.

THE Financier of No. 51, by name H.

R. Favor, has been placed upon the right

hand side. Step over, Bro. Favor, and

shake.

Goon luck to Bro. Harry C. Davis, the

efficient Magazine agent of No. 3], who

deservedly stepped over. to the other side.

Bnos. B. Esrns, C. E. Wilkins and Dan

Mack, of No. 31, are respectfully request

ed to correspond with the Financier of

their Lodge. <

Gaonea DEATS, of Old Post, No. 17, who

has been located at Fort Worth, Texas, in

the capacity of hostler, has been promot

ed and sent west to take his new position.

J. A. Gm:n.\1, of N0. 70, is running a

switch engine in the Longview yards.

Bro. Stevens reports him a good one.

IIARRY Kama, one of our most sub

stantial members, is running an engine

on the Texas Pacific between Big Springs

and Toyha. He is a Brotherhood man

after our own heart.

CHARLES BAKER, of Lone Star, No. 70,

is successfully handling a throttle on the

Texas Pacific. Charley is entitled to all

the prosperity he may reap.

In the person of James McDonough, of

No. 70, the Brotherhood has a valued

worker. He is now running a passenger

engine on the .Gulf, Colorado & Santa Fe

R.R., with headquarters at Galveston.

Tm; genial,whole-souled Magazine agent

of No.67,F. P. Shepardson, is meeting with

brilliant success this year, having already

disposed of more books than any of his

predecessors.

Jorm CLARK,.Of Bluff City Lodge No.

55, is running an engine on the L. & N.

road between Bowling Green and Louis

ville.
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OUR old friend, Alex. Cronin, of No.

55, is manipulating a throttle on the L. &

N. road with perfect success.

Or those of Alpha Lodge, No. 26, who

have become engineers are Brothers E.

Thompson, J. D. Coughlin, F. Jacobs, G.

H. Dopp and A. D. Brewer.

ANOTHER Lodge, after a long and earn

est struggle, has taken her stand among

our best ones. We refer to No. 31, of

which Bro. Wm. H. Davis is “pilot.”

B. Ausrm, su., and B. Austin, jr, that’s

the way it is now. The junior member

arrived a few weeks ago, and will soon be

about looking up the interests of No. 75.

WE have nearly 600 subscribers to our

Magazine in Chicago—thanks to the en

terprise of the Lodges located there. Our

members in Chicago are Brotherhood

men.

A LETTER from St. Joseph advises us of

the promotion of N. Caruthers, of No. 43.

Bro. Caruthers is fully deserving of the

prosperity he enjoys.

THE success of Bluff City Lodge is now

fully assured. Jacob Fuchs-the old re

liable—is at the Financier’s desk again,

for which position he is eminently quali

fied.

Tim laws of the Order will not suffer in

Lodge No. 104 while Jacob Hoke is her

Master. He has the heart and nerve to

enforce the Constitution.

Cnas. F. HAHN is on deck again as

Secretary of J. W. Richardson Lodge No.

104. His staying qualities are extra

ordinary.

DANIEL Saxron

Falls City Lodge No. 103. Under his

administration there will be no back

sliding.

Tn0MAs Nnwron and Geo. Buxe are

rival Magazine Agents of our new Louis

ville Lodges. Both are active and wide

awake and will sustain the reputation of

their respective Lodges.

WM. Hvoo is entitled to our thanks for

the good work he is doing in Eureka

Lodge, No. 14. Her good standing is due

in a great measure to his masterly efforts.

James Farrell, of West End Lodge, N0.

18, will please correspond with the Re

cording Secretary of his lodge at once.

Address A. D. Williams, P. O. box 24,

Slater, Mo.

WE are authorized from headquarters

to notify “ Jack” Mulvihill that “Little

Waddy ” is getting along finely. Weight,

twenty and one-half pounds.

 

is the Financier of '

IVE call the attention of Lodges to our

revised list of “Lodge Blanks and Sup

plies,” in the back part of the Magazine.

AL. h'e11AAP, of No. 31. is doing a Finan

cier’s duty again after quite a vacation

caused by sickness. The members of

his Lodge are justly pround of him.

QUIET and effective in his work is Bro.

\Valter Pickering, of No. 63. He is Sec

retary of said Lodge, and briskly keeps

the ball rolling.

“()1.n So1.n1F.n” contributes a very in

teresting communication to our columns.

He is evidently not too old or decrept for

service and we shall be glad to hear from

him often.

THE “ Hymenial ” harness recently don

ned by Bro. Thomas Black, of our St.

Lawrence Lodge, fit him exactly. He has

an elegant little wife and is correspond

ingly happy.

HIS many friends and admirers will be

glad to see “Tim Fag-an” on deck again.

His sketches are pleasing and instructive

and merit for their author his popularity

and renown.

A CORRESPONDENT of No. 77 informs us

that “ Brother John Young has slyly,

quickly, but wisely put his neck into the

matrimonial noose.” It happened near

Canon, where the maid of the mountain

had captured his heart.

THE promotion of Bro. Charles Colvin,

of No. 77, was quickly followed by an

other happy event. His Wife presented

him with a fine young son. Both are do

ing well.

THE excellent Financier of Lodge N0.

77, Bro. C. Hall, was recently placed in

charge of a locomotive- This is an ex

ceptionall well deserved promotion and

will gladm en the hearts of his many

friends.

BRO. Gsoncn MONAIIAN, of No.77, has

embarked in the grocery business in Den

ver, Col., on the corner of twenty-first

and Champa streets. The manner in

which George spins about town in that

light, fancy wagon makes us believe he

forgets that it is not a “Baldwin.”

Ir is known positively that Bro. Sted

ing, of No. 18, has stepped over to the

right hand side, but his prospective mar

riage to one of Louisiana’s fair daughters

is only a rumor.

BRO. W. H. Woons holds the place of

Enmne Dispatcher, and Bro. H. Lightner

is running a road engine. They are both

members of No. 88, and we have an in

terest in their welfare.
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D. D. HARRINGTON, of No. 14, has left

the Vandalia Line to accept the ition

of extra engineer on the I. & St. .. Bro.

Harrington is one of the live members of

the Eureka Lodge.

A LE'l"l‘ER from Indiana olis informs us

that Bro. Hanrahan, of l 0. 14, has been

captured by cupid and will soon lead a

charming young lady to the altar. His

friends are all begning to congratulate.

Don’t be “ too previous” boys!

Ir is currently reported that Herman

Hugo, of our Indianapolis Lodge, is pre

paring to embark in the wholesale dry

goods business. Herman ‘is an enterpris

ing young gentleman and will succeed in

whatever he undertakes.

HARLOM GRANT, P. J. Maloney; John

English and Edward Reilly, of ride of

the \Vest Lodge No. 6, De Soto, Mo., are

requested to correspond with their Lodge

at once.

THE honor of paying the first death

assessments under the new system be

longs to Lodge No. 88. D. W. Church is

the Financier, and had in a dollar for

every member eighteen days before it

was due. No. 88 is a banner Lodge.

ONE of No. 25’s po ular nienibers, Mark

Crane, has just ham his policy made out

in favor of Miss —- smnvhcdi/. That is a

suspicious circumstance, and we have an

idea that Mark has day dreams about

orange blossoms, &c.

LITTLE ANNIE Hmcixs, (laughter of

Bro. D. P. Higgins, died very suddenly a

short time ago. We are all in sympathy

with the afflicted parents; Anna was an

interesting child and will be missed by

the many with whom she was a great fa

vorite.

-WE extend a heart

James Mr-Hugh, who as come back into

the ranks again as a co-worker in our

cause. Having traveled extensivel , he

has been in a position to understani the

worth of the Order. He has been install

ed as Master of Lodge No. 103, and will

ilo his full duty in the position assigned

Illn

WE are informed by good authority

that Bro. Fred Brigham, of No. 59, is

doing his own oiling around a yard

engine of his own at Divide, Colorado,

where he is at present stationed. That

accounts for his resignation as Secretary;

much as we regret his resignation, we

approve of the choice his Lodge has

made in appointing Bro. E. B. Mayoas

his sucoessor. Bro. Mayo is a penman

of no small merit.

welcouie to Bro.

Bno. DENNIS Du‘-A.\:, of our Bluff City

Lodge is doinga fireman’s duty on engine

No. 1 of the L. & N. road. It may be

added that this is the en 'ne presented to

the said Company by t e Rogers Loco

motive Works. She is a real beauty—

just such an engine as Dennis deserves.

BROS. Richard Lang and A. H. Lang, of

St. Lawrence Lodge No. 15, who are now

stationed at Bowling Green, Ky., are

making many friends in that vicinity.

Bro. Stevens met them recently and was

very favorably impressed with them. No

danger of their losing sight of the Broth

erhood.

Ix behalf of Bro. Stevens, we return

thanks to the members of Division No.

78, B. of L. E., articularly, Messrs.

Jacob Sharr and Crofton for favors

shown him on his Southern trip. These

gentlemen gave their cordial assistance

and encouragement to our Instructor in

the work of the Order.

Is.\.\c Ari:.\r, of Washington Lodge No.

13, is about to resign his position and

migrate to Florida, where he will till the

soil of that region. Isaac will make a

sturdy farmer, as he has made a proficient

engineinan, and with him go the best

wishes of us all.

AN anti-Chinamen society has been

formed in Tucson, Arizona, under the

leadership of Bro. Fetterly, who headed

the subscription with $7.00. He thinks

of it at night and when the sun gets pret

tv warm at noon day, he lays himself to

sleep u )0Il his little engine and dreams

sweet reams of “ When all the Uhinamen

are gone.”

Passan from single wretchedness into

matrimonial bliss did Bro. G. H. Olds,

who took unto himself Miss Lizzie Jon

son, and Bro. A. D. Williams, who took

unto himself Miss Alice Lazer. Right

welcome are the sisters to our Brother

hood, and proud are we to take them into

our band. May the lives of our worthy

brothers and their honored ladies be filled

with happiness, gladness and peace.

U.\xi.ii<i: the “Galion Cook,” Bro. Mart

Jamison has ceased to walk on his heels;

his displeasure has been transferred into

jrzy by his recent promotion. He attain

e the responsible position of an engineer,

through his own industry, and not a man

in the Order but will be pleased to learn

of his success; he is one of our most use

ful and prominent men and a general

favorite with all who know him. Score

him one with a cheese-kmlfe. ‘ -
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Nor content with having become an

engineer, Bro. Rockingham, of No. 26,

further added to hisilignity by assuming

the responsibilities of a married man.

Good! Let others follow.

Dmo—On January 19th, 1882, Isaac Sin

clair, honored father of Bro. A. Sinclair,

of Lodge No. 79, at his home in Jersey

ville, Ill. The brothers of No. 79 unite

in extending to Bro. Sinclair their heart

felt sympathy.

Bnos. Jsues W1~:1.cu and Wm. Kinkadc,

of No. 12, return their sincere thanks to

Amos Gould, Master Mechanic, and R.

F. Dawson, Engine Des )3,iZCll6l‘, of the

Buffalo Division of the . Y. C. & H. R.

R,, for favors shown them on their way

to Rochester to assist in the organization

of Rochester Lodge, No. 99, at that place.

WE have never had so competent a

corps of Magazine Agents as this year.

Through their honest toil, three more

have forced us to acknowledge their mer

its in that capacity, namely, W. R. Ga

pell, of No. 89, Peter Peterson, of No. 88,

and F. M. Wile , of No. 9-}. Better men

than these, we ave none.

Cuaanss Curr, of Jersey City, N. J.. a

former member of No. 13, was ex )BllO(1 a

short time since for robbing his odge of

$13.00 while acting as Magazine Agent

and Financier. Mr. Clapp is making a

fine (?) reputation for himself and one

which will acquaint him with all the rail

road men in the countr ——thanks to the

Magazine for so effectual y branding these

parasites.

A NEW Loner: was organized at Roches

ter, N. Y., by C. W. Piper, of No. 12, on

the evening of February 12th. The new

Lodge is styled “ Rochester, No. 99,” and

starts out under the most favorable au

spices. Brother Piper was deputized for

the work, as Instructor Stevens could not

get there at the required time. We feel

that No. 99 will be an honor to the Order

and that Bro. Piper will have reason to

feel proud of her.

A B110. of ———-~ Lodge, No. —, B. of L.

F., delivered a temperance lecture at Jer

sey Cit , last Sunday, which had the de

sired e ect. One member, we are inform

ed, left the room for fear that the lecturer

would call on him, to fully illustrate the

evil results and degradin influence of

rum, when once it has ho d of a victim.

The lodge to which the said member be

longs, should lecture to him freely and

destroy, if possible, his appetite for the

contents of the wine cup.

 

F011 the accommodation of her mem

bers, Rocky Mountain Lodge No. 77 is

now holding two meetings each week

every Thursday evening and every Sun

day afternoon.

Ora old friend, J. M. Dodge, is achiev

ing quite a reputation as an actor at San

Diego, Cal. The papers teem with praise

in his behalf. Quite recently the ladies

made him the recipient of a magnificent

bouquet as a tribute to his popularity and

worth. We are happy to note the pro

gress of the rising young artist.

Jouu B. l\I11.LsR and D. C. O’Donnell,

of No. 61, traveled 820 miles in order to

be present at the union meetingat Chi

cago on the 12th ult. We don’t mind

making a sacrifice to meet such men.

They never fail to respond no matter

where the are when their services are

in deman .

Nuw Yomc CITY has its charms for Bro.

B. B. Smith, of Lodge No. 3, the why of

which has been discovered. He has long

endeavored to lay a scheme by which he

could rob that city of one of its brightest

jewels. The scheme succeeded, and the

same Bro. Smith took the prize in the

shape of Miss Anna Furnival to be his

lawful and wedded wife, to love, cherish,

protect, etc. Each of the happy couple

has been fortunate in securing a valuable

prize.

WM. F. Hynes, the genial, whole-souled

little fellow who so ably represented No.

77 at the last convention, is still engaged

in the good work of the Order. We are

told that he is eagerly looking forward to

the tenth annual convention, on which

occasion he expects to fulfill his promise

to the delegates, viz: To load them down

with golden nuggets, and fan them with

the exhilerating breezes of the Rocky

Mountains.

Tun following is an extract from the

“Arizona Daily Star,” a paper published

in Tucson, to our bo s:

The Locomotive iremen, organized as

Cactus Lodge, No. 94, B. of L. F., gave a

ball at Levin’s Hall last night, pursuant

to announcement.

For sociability, attendance, and the

quality of people attending, it was a gi

gantic success. Some forty con les, com

posed of our good looking flllt best-be

haved people, graced the floor, besides a

large number present who were not danc

ers, but who enjo ed the spirit of the oc

casion with equa pleasure. Long may

our railroad boys, their ladies wives, and

all their friends continue to fiourish.
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THE attention of our general Secretaries

is called to the excellent circular issued

to our Lodges b L. C. Hill, of Great

Western Lodge, o. 24. We hope it will

prove an incentive to each and all of them

to emulate his example and give an ex

hibition of their ability.

WE take pleasure in placing before our

readers the following comment, made by

one of the Laramie City pa ers:

All who attended the bal given by the

Brotherhood of Locomotive Firemen at

Blackburn hall last night enjo ed them

selves hugely. The hall was ighted by

headlights, the floor in good condition,

the music was the best, and the prompt

ing, as usual, first class. The boys kept

the needle on the dial of the steam gauge

at the “ popping” point until an early

hour this morning. The affair was a

complete success, financially and socially.

The above is a nice compliment to our

boys, showing that they adhere to the de

sired point of refinement, even if they are

away out in the Territories.

Os his recent trip to Philadelphia, Bro.

Harry Keler, of Fargo Lodge, No. 85, had

a very pleasant time. Hemetmany mem

bers of our Order and also of the B. of L.

E., being a member of both organizations.

Bro. Keler wishes to extend his sincere

thanks for favors shown him on said trip

to Lodges 17, 22, 41, 45, 50, 60 and 70, B.

of L. F., and also to Divisions 21, 22, 31,

45, 51, 52, 65, 71, 74, 93, 101, 104, 167, 170,

182 and 187, of the B. of L. E. We can

say for Bro. Keler that every favor shown

him is worthily bestowed and will be

highly appreciated by all who know him.

THE Hon. John M. Raymond, of Salem,

Mass., in a letter to Instructor Stevens,

speaks as follows in praise of our Maga

zine: “ I congratulate you on your great

success. I find the Magazine very inter

esting and readable. I like its new dress,

and hope its future success may be as

great in the future as it has been in the

past.” We thank our friend Raymond

for his high appreciation of our feeble

eflbrt. This compliment affords us more

than ordinary pleasure, for it comes from

a man whom we have always held in the

highest esteem. Mr. Raymond, although

quite a young man, has already given

positive evidence of the great work he is

destined to perform. He is now presi

dent of the common council of Salem,

and as such is loyal to every trust. In

Mr. Raymond the people will always find

a young man of matchless activity and an

uncompromising advocate of the rights of

all.

 

WANTED.

A copy of the printed proceedings of

the first and second annual conventions,

also a copy of each of the Constitutions

and By-Laws of the Brotherhood of Lo

comotive Firemen to and including the

revision of 1879. Any person forwarding

either or all of the forgoing publications

to this oflice will be lib'erall rewarded.

Address EUGENE . DEBS,

Terre Haute,

Indiana.

CHARTERS RECLAIMED.

The following charters were reclaimed

by the Grand Lodge March 1st, 1882, viz:

Union, N_o. 2}, Galion, Ohio; Louisville,

No. 23, Louisville, Ky. ; Pay As You Go,

No. 90, \Vest Oakland, Cal. Nos. 5 and

23 were reclaimed for non-payment of

Grand Dues and Assessments, and No.

90 owing to the scattered condition of its

members. F. VV. ARNOLD, G. M.

E. V. DEBS, G. S. & T. '

THANKS TO BROTHER KELER.

A fine deer was delivered at our oflice

a few days ago, shipped to us from Big

Springs, Texas, by Brother Harry Keler,

o No. 85, and bearing his compliments.

Being especially fond of venison, we

highly appreciate this present, and take

this means of conveying to Bro. Keler

our sincere thanks for the same. We

have been made the recipients of so many

favors at his hands that we hardly know

how to express the gratitude we owe him.

Bro. Keler may rest assured that kindness

shall not be forgotten.

SOMETHING USEFUL.

Within the last few years the members

of the various secret and benevolent

orders have felt a desire for emblematic

cards, with their name, lodge and address

printed thereon, to exchange in courteous

greeting with brother members, at home

or abroad, or as a reminiscence of the

occasion of such exchange.

This desire has been met, to a certain

extent, by Mr. Chas. J. Robinson, Reflec

tor office, Newark, 0., who has designed

and printed some very beautiful and uni

que cards for nearly every Order in' exist

ence, using appropriate colors and good

stock throughout. These cards are within

the reach of everyone, being low in price.

We have seen and used the emblematic

cards for the B.- of L. F., and can recom

mend them to anyone desiring cards. Ad

dress Chas. J. Robinson, Reflctor oflice,

Newark, O. Samples free.
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GRAND LODGE ORDER.

Secretaries, reporting expulsions, with

drawals and 3.( missions by deposit of

card, to the G. S. & T., must, in every

case, give the date thereof. This order is

imperative. F. W. ARNOLD, G. M.

E. V. DEBS, G. S. ct" T.

CARD or THANKS.

 

FARLEY, Io\\'.\., Jan. 21, 1882.

To the Ojficers and Members of the Brother

hood of Locomotive Firemen:

I received this day from Mr. Charles

Phelps. Financier of Hawk-Eye Lodge

No. 27, in the presence of Messrs. Floyd

and Gilfeatlier, a check to the amount of

$621.40, due on insurance from their

Order, on the death of my son, John

James, who was killed August 20th, 1881,

bv the explosion of his engine, on the C.

M. & St. P. R. R., and who was at the

time of his death a member of Hawk-Eye

Lodge No. 27, B. of L. F.

My thanks and sincere desire for the

welfare of the Brotherhood attend them,

for the many acts of kindness at the

funeral, in the way of taking care of the

body of my unfortunate son, thereby

easing and comforting myself and family

at a time when such assistance was most

needed. Very truly yours,

MRS. .\I.m\' Ami Jaiiss.

 

A SUCCESSFUL TRIP.

Instructor S. M. Stevens returned from

his Southern trip on the 12th of March.

In many respects it was one of the most

yet made. Louisville was visited, where

for some time, the Brotherhood has been

in a ver poor condition. Lodge No. 23

was dis anded and two s lendid new

ones were organized. Fall ity, No. 103,

and J . W. Richardson, No. 104, are the

names and numbers of the new Lodges,

and from the accounts we have of them

they will retrieve the reputation of the

firemen in that locality.

Instructor Stevens was careful to ad

mit only good men.

The latter Lodge is named after one of

the oldest and best members in the Order

—a man who is respected as far as his

name is known. J. W. Richardson is an

honor, not only to his Lodge but to the

whole Order and a Lodge placed in his

keeping will thrive without the slightest

doubt.

From Louisville, our Instructor went

to Bowling Green, Ky., and Memphis,

Tenn., where his time and talents were

used with highly satisfactory results.

The three points mentioned are now in

the enjo ent of unprecedent prosperity

and will enceiorth sustain their standing

as Brotherhood men.

Instructor Stevens is doing excellent

work, and at the coming Convention the

condition of the Order will bear witness

to it.

\

 

RESOL UTIONS.

FROM N0. 40.

BLOOMINGTON, ILL., Feb. 26th, 1882.

At a special meeting of Bloomington

Lodge, No. 40, oi the Brotherhood of Lo

comotive Firemen, the following pream

ble and resolutions were unanimously

ado ted :

HER!-IAS, It has pleased our Heavenly

father to remove from our midst our most

worthy brother, Albert J. Wright, who

died of consumption, February 26th, 1882,

therefore, be it

Resolved, That while we bow in humble

submission to His divine will, guided by

the power of love, we sincerely s mpa

thize with the bereaved mother an rela

 

tives, and hereby tender them our heart

felt sympathy in the hour of their afflict

ion.

Resolved, That by the death of Bro.

Wright, the B. of L. F. has lost a true

and worthy member, and as a mark of

our respect to his memo , we drape our

charter in mourning for t irty days.

Resolved, That these resolutions be en

tered on the minutes of our lod ., that a

copy be forwarded to the mot er of our

deceased brother and that the same be

published in the Firemen’s Magazine.

JAs. H. CUNNINGHAM,

EUGENE D()\\'NE\',

CHARLES W. Youno,

Committee.
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RESOLUTIONS OF SYMPATHY.

Dnxvsn, Oo1.., Feb. 20, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Rocky Moun

tain Lodge No. 77, B. of L. F., the fol

lowing preamble and resolutions were

adopted:

WHEREAS, It has pleased Almighty

God in His wisdom to remove from the

midst of her many friends, and the

bosom of her family, the beloved wife of

our esteemod friend and Brother, Wil

liam Dameron, therefore be it

Resolved, That we, the members of this

Lodge, extend to our worthy Brother our

sincere and heartfelt sympathy in his

bereavement.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu

tions be presented to our grief-stricken

Brother, and that the same be published

in the Firemen’s Magazine.

A. H. CHAPMAN,

C. W. TENREY,

W. F. Hvnss.

Committee.

FROM NO. 24.

PARSONS, KANSAS, Feb. 20, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

At a regular meeting of Great Western

Lodge, N0. 24, B. of L. F., held Febuary

19, 1882, the following resolutions were

adopted :

\Vm:REAs, Our Lodge was resented

with an elegant and richly em roidered

velvet altar cover (inscribed No. 24, B. of

L. F.) by Mrs. M. G. Ewing, wife of our

worthy rother; therefore, be it

Resolved, That we tender to Mrs. Ewing

our sincere thanks for her kindness.

Resolved, That it shall be our highest

aim to so live and conduct ourselves asto

be worthy of the continued ood will and

friendship of the esteemed onor.

Resolved, That these resolutions be re

corded andacopy be sent to the Firemen’s

Magazine for publication.

A. P. FRAKER,

C. M. Lonc,

Cmnmillee.

FROM NO. 59.

Sovrn PUEBLO, Co1.., March 6th, 1882.

To the Oflicers and Members of Royal Gorge

Lodge, N0. 59, B. of L. F.:

BROTHEBSC The angel of death has

been among us, and taken from earth lit

tle Anna, daughter of Bro. D. P. Higgins,

our Master, be it therefore

Resolved, That we tender to Bro. Hi -

gins and his estimable wife, our heartfe t

sympathy in this, the deepest afliiction of

their lives; and earnestly hope, that what

has been their loss, is Little Anna's gain

and that she is better off in Heaven than

in this world of sickness and pain, and be

it further

Resolved, That our charter be draped

for one month, and a copy of these reso

lution be presented to Bro. and Mrs. Hig

gins and sent to the Magazine for publi

cation.

E. B. MAYO,

Jons CARR,

RICHARD Cnowr-:,

Committee.

FROM NO. 43.

Sr. Josnrn, M0., Feb. 26, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

- At the last regular meetingof St. Joseph

Lodge, No. 43, the following resolutions

were adopted :

Resolved, That the thanks of this Lodge

are tendered to Miss Louisa Grollmunt,

sister of our worthy brother, Jos. Groll

munt, for the beautiful motto worded

“ Welcome.”

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu

tions be sent to the Firemen’s Magazine

for publication.

HENRY Bovnn,

HARRY BELL,

AI. PATTERSON,

Committee.

FROM NO. 94.

Tucson, Amzous Tim, March, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine.

At a sfiecial meeting of Cactus Lod e,

No. 94, . of L. F., the following resolu

tions were adopted:

Resolved, That this Lodge tenders a vote

of thanks to A. A. Bean, E ., Division

Superintendent, and A. D. Kil urn, Esq.,

Master Mechanic, for kindl assisting 1n

making our first annual bal a grand suc

cess. Also to Mrs. Simpson, Mrs. Thomp

son, Mrs. Gray, and Mrs. McDonald, for

making rosettes of ribbon for the commit

tees; and to the citizens of Tucson we ex

tend our thanks for their liberal pat

ronage.

Resolved, That we feel under many ob

ligations to the members of Tucson Di

vision, B. of L. E., forassisting us in many

different respects.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu

tions be spread on the record of this meet

ing and published in the Firemen’s Mag

azine. F. M. \V1LsY,

R. FETTERLY,

WM. Gosnon,

Cmnmittee.
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\VITHDRA\VALS.

No. 1(i—(!. J. Mcl<‘arlane, final.

No.18-—H. (J. Pray, H. Adams, H. T. Press

ley, A. B. Smith, Joseph Holmes, all tojoin

No. 79.

No. 19-(iharles Arcliambault, to join No.

94

‘X0, 26-(‘. G. King, to join elsewhere.

N0.-i()—i\ri. Simpkins, final.

N0, 4:;-1). (ft. Peirce, final. _ _

No. -i7—J. M. Dodge, B. V. Dodge, to JOlIl

elsewhere ' John I)owney, to join -.\o. 81.

No. C. Slee to join No. 47.

No. 63—Isaac Dupins, to join No. 43.

No. 70—(.‘. M. Baker and John Moynihan, to

join No.83.

No. 74-J. D. Clinton final.

No. 8-\'r—i\Ialcolin Mcl{innon, final. y

No. 90--1*}. T. lngles, 'I‘. Martin and 1'3. X ale,

final.

No. 9-">—John Vantwood, final.

REINSTATED.

No, 3-—H. K. (Yochrane, formerly of ll udson

Lodge No. 58, Jersey (Jity, N. J. _

No. . 1-( 1. H. Salisbury, formerly of No. 40.

No. 38-Robert J. Turnbull, in good stami

ll . ,

‘No. 72;-J. Flannigan, in good standing.

No. 98--Lewis King.

ADMITTED BY CARD.

No. 16-—J. A. Hayes, from No. ‘.21 ; Leroy Kil

mer, fron No. ~10.

No. 17--Malcolm Bennett, from Jackson,

No. 8, Seymour, Ind., by dispensation.

No. 2&—James .\ic(iuire, from No. 54.

N0. 47-Charles Slee, from No. 50.

No. 56-—B. J. Miller, by deposit of final with

drawal card. _

No. -39-—R.i(-hard (.‘row, from No. 36.

No. ($8-(T. F. Smith, from No. 26.

No. 79-11. Presley, H. Pray, A. B, Smith, J.

B. Holmes, H. Ada-ms, from No. 18; (7. Mc

(fabe, from No. 40. _

No. 83—Peter Rudlsill and John .\Ioymhan,

from No. 7().

No. 88-—Frank L. King:-‘wood from No. 97.

No. 9+—-(‘harles Archambault and Fred B.

Madison, from No. 19; L. Halliday, from

No. 97.

BLACK LIST.

No. 1—James Nagle, expelled for non-pay

ment of dues.

No.2—Frank (1. Seach, expelled for non

payment of duos and contempt of lodge.

No.15—\V. Slater and (I. Boudcn, expelled

for non-payment of dues.

No.21—Wm. Stevenson, expelled for non

payment of dues.

No. 32—J. M. Preshaw. expelled for non

payment of dues and contempt of Lodge.

No. 33-1". W. Mowery, and . H. (ilo\'er, ex

pelled for non-payment of dues.

No. 36—The members of No. 36 have been

sadly disappointed in what they supposed to

be one of their best members-(jharles 11.

(iore, by name. He wore the mask of hy

pocricy so long and well that but few suspect

ed his villainy, until within a few short

weeks when his true character boldly re

vealed itself. He isa man upon whom all

others should look with contempt, and at a

res ectful distance, at that, as there is pol

lut on in his very presence. His lodge puts

 

in a charge against him of non-payment of

(iues and assessments and unbecoming con

( uct.

No. 38—\V. Segars, and '1‘. McTaggart-, ex

pelled for non-payment of dues.

No.40-—Frank Downs James Taylor,Jose))h

Austin, and \Villiam Johnson, expelled or

non-payment of duos; Edward Tohill ex

polled for non-payment of dues and drunl(en

ness.

No. 4(i—John Tierney, expelled for non

payment of dues.

No. 47-George Chambers. expelled for non

payment of dues.

No. ~lil—F. (.‘-. Fish, expelled for disorderly

conduct.

No. 70-1.. (J. (look, O. M. Seegar, Thomas
(ifonant-, C. H. Burk, Hike (iorman, Joseph

.\Iuller, John .\~Ic(‘ann, James Mc(‘ane, (7. T.

Smith, David Wales, Samuel Kane. (3. C.

Henderson, W. B. (ionly, Thomas Daley, ex

pelled for non-payment of dues.

No. 74-—J. Mcndenhall, expelled for non

payment of dues. 7

No. 76-1<‘rand Myers and George (Jallicott,

expelled, convicted and imprisoned for steal

from freight cars in yard at Fergus Falls,

. lllll.

No.77—A. Nelson, expelled for non-pay

ment of dues; James Wescott, expelled for

l{l1l‘)(.‘('.()lIllllg conduct and non-payment of

( ues.

No. i-l2¢—Ed. Burke, Charles Craig. Jas. Math

ews, and Barnard Mohan, expelled for non

payment of dues.

No. 9()—C. L. Bradley, C. Ballard, (3. Barnum,

A. B. Smith, '1‘. Somerville, and J. (7. \Vood

beck, expelled for non-pavment of dues

No. Hovey. w. '1‘. King, (1. E. Van

Vlack, ex elled for non-payment of dues;

'1‘homas \ ard, expelled for non-payment of

dues and selling liquors.

No. ll)()—'I‘homas J.Grady, expelled for non

payment of dues.

N()TICl<I.

Those wishin photographs of the Grand Uf

ficers for“ ()ur, rother oodCl1art,”can obtain

them by enclosing 25 cents in stamps to E. V.

llebs or M. Stevens.

BOUND MAGAZINES.

We have had all the surplus Magazines of

1880 and 1881 handsomely and substantially

bound and offer them toour subscribers at

$1.50 per volume. We will send them to any

address in quantities of one or more, postage

paid, on receipt of the price.

LODGE nLA1_~II<s Ann SUPPLIES.

We call the attention of Lodges to the fol

lowing list of blanks and supplies which we

are pre ared to furnish at the lowest figures:

Coust tution and By-Laws, Rituals Keys

to the Unwritten Work, Black List ‘orms,

Limited and Final Withdrawal Cards, Trav

eling Cards Letter Heads. Envelopes, Appli

cations for liiembership, Notices of Election,

Register Blanks, Receipts for dues, Benefici

ary Registers and Orders on Financiers, etc.,

and Magazine Subscription Blanks.

Nearly allot the foregoing blanks have a

tinted locomotive stamped upon them and

are neat and practical.

The receipts are of a new form gotten up

purposely to avoid the perplexities that of

ten arise through the nse of the ordinary

forms.

In order to receive prompt attention, all

orders for blanks must be directed to the

Grand Secretary and Treasurer.
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LODGE ADDRESSES.

We ask all Lodges to examine the addresses

of their oflicers in this month's ma azine. If

any names are miss elled or ad: resses not

correctliyegiven, the rand Secretary should

be noti so that he can make the necessary

corrections.

 
TO MAGAZINE AGENTS.

Magazine Agents in calling for their books

at the Express oflice, must tell the Ex ress

clerk that their package is “Dead Head. ’

Dead Head Packages are not billed and are

therefore not entered 011 the books at the

Express oflice.

 

 

GRAND AND SUBORDINATE LODGES.

GRAND LODGE.

F. W. Arnold Room 2, Pioneer

Block, Columbus, 0.. . . .Grand Master

W. E. Burns 1325 Michigan Ave.

Chicago ills. . . . . . Vice Grand Master

E. V. Debs, ‘Terre Haute, Ind.,

Grand Secretary and Treasurer

S. M. Stevens Terre Hante, Ind.,

Orand Organizer and Instructor

GRAND EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE.

J. _A. Leach, Chairman . . . . Atchison. Kan

J. H. Walsh, Secretary . . . . . - Ghica o,‘Ill

E. Upton . . . . . . . . . . . . Montrea. . ban

E. A. Mace . . . . . . . . . Philadelphia, Pa

J. H. Brewer . . . . . . . . . . Lafayette, Ind

GRAND TRUSTEES.

W. Maroney, Chairman . . . . . Chicago. Ill

W. F. Hynes . . . . . . . . . . . Denver, Col

D. Ross . . . . . .- . . . . . . Strattord, Ont

DISTRICT SECRETARIES.

A. H.Tucker Box 167 . . . Mason City Iowa

H. G. Cormiclx, Box 151 . . . . Centraiia, 111

L. C. Hill, Box 113 . . . . . . . Parsons, Kan

J. M. Dodge, Box 317 . . . . . . San Diego Cal

W. H. Davies. Box 374 . . . . Atchison, kan

M. W. Jamison,Box G26 . . . Logansport, Ind

C. . McGee, Box 772 .» . . . . . . Danville, Ill

J. D. Weaver, 2210 l6tl1 Ave. S,

Minneapolis, Minn

D. E. Barry 510 Seneca St. . . . Buifalo, N. Y

W. J. Whee er, 909 North 42d St.

West Philadelphia, Pa
G. A. Hewitt, B. dz A. Eng. House,

Boston, Mass

E.U ton 9B\1rgess St. Pt. St.

Cgarles. . . . . . . .' . . . . Montreal,Can

SUBORDINATE LODG-ES.

1. DEER PARK; Port Jervis N. Y.

C. E. Barkman, Box 21 . . . . . . . Master

F. L. Smith. Box 361 . . . . . . . Secretary

A. J.Sl1iner, . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

C. E. Barkman, Box 21 . . . . Mag. Agent

2. HAND IN HAND; Providence R. I.

A. H. Stevens, 60 Jewett St. . . .

H. S. Lawton, 58 Francis St . . . Secretary

T. B. Wardwell, 28 Common St. Financier

W. Lowry, 60 Jeweti St . . . Mag. Agent

ADOPTED DAUGHTER; Jersey City, N. J.

E. W. Davis, 172 Pavonia Ave . . Master

E. Ely, 205 Pavonia. Ave . . . . Secretary

B. D. Maxwell, 314 E. 23rd St.

New YorkClt% N.Y . . . . Financier

E. W. Davis, 172

Master  

avonia Ave, Mag. Agent l

4. GREAT EASTERN ; Portland, Maine.

A. E. Dennison, 17 Fort St . . . . Master

G. E. Sheridan . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. O. Mitchell, 23 Merrill St . . Financier

A. E. Dennison, 17 Fort St . . Mag. Agent

6. PRIDE 0F THE WEST- Desom, Mo.

G. E. Woodruif Box 1,81 . . . . . . Master

C. J. Burke . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

G. E. Woodrufl‘, Box 181 . . . . . Financier

P. H. Coyne, . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

7. POTOMAC; Washin ton. D. C.

A. N. S amer, 448 . Central

Ave., altimore. Md. . . . . . . .Master

M. Hnrlg, 1008 6th St.. S. W. . . Secretary

John C. raham, 319 D St., S.

W. . . . . . . I . . . . . . . . . Financier

R. M. Smith, 130 Carnal] St,

S. E. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . MB.g.Agent

8. RED RIVER; Denlson, Tex.

E. J. Bouchard . . . . . . . . . . . Master

E. Flint . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

T. Dollarhlde . . . . . . . . . . Financier

.I.K.Arthnr. . . . . ' - . . .Mag. Agent

9. FRANKLlN- Columbus, Ohio.

D. Roach, Pique Shops . . . . . . . Master

W. K. Redmond, City Water

Works. . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

T. C. Biddle, Piqna. Sho s . . . Financier

W. K. Redmond, City ater

Works. . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

10. FOREST ClTY- Cleveland, Ohio.

H. Holler, 17 Warin St . . . . . . Master

S. C. Myers, 783 St. C air St . . . Secretary

T. H.Sheppard.1-54 Pelton, Ave. Financier

W. P. Sheets, 30 Lake St“, Alle~ -

  

ghany, Pa. . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

ll. EXCELSIOB; Phillipsburg, N. J.

0. Kidney . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. W. Hostord . . Secretary

J. W. Sinclair . . . . . Financier

D. Gorgas . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

12. BUFI-‘ALO; Buifalo, N. Y.

R. B. Wil]iams,320 N. Division St . Master

. F. Hayes, 206 Swan St . . . . Secretay

. W. Piper, 102 Walnut St . . . Financier

. W. Piper, 102 Walnut St . . |Mag. Agent

13. WASHINGTON; Jerse City, N. J.

T. E. Kelton 204 Pac fic Ave . . .

P. D. Mead, §i7 Commnnipaw

Ave . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. A. Wilson, 135 Pacific Ave . . Financier

G.W.Lewis,259 Communipaw

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

14. EUREKA; Indiana olis, Ind. .

J. A. Northaway, E. North St . Master

OOH

. Master

J. Farrell . . . . . . . . . _ . . . Secretary

J.A.Tweedie,258E Washin -

ton St. . . . .- . . . . . . . . .Financier

L. Wiliaume, Brigh

  
ood,

Ind. . . . . . . . . . . . . .Mag. Agent
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81. R. R. CENTRE; Atchison, nan.

J. Walters, Box 157 . . . . . . . . Master

W. H.Davies, Box 374 . . . . . . Secretary

A. B. Schaap Box I57 . . . . . . Financier

H. I-I. True, Rox 401 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

82. BORDER; Ellis, Kan.

F. J. Hchuyler Box I38 . . . . . . Master

E. G. Pearson, box 2&1 . . . . . . Secretary

A. H. Chapman, Box 302 . . . . Financier

J. McKenna, Box 77 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

88. SUCCESS ; Trenton, Mo.

G. Atherton . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. Marsden . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

S. I-Iart, Box 87 . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. E. Dippel, Box 316 . . .- . . Mag. Agent

34. CLINTON; Clinton, la.

H. W. Stephens, Box I89 . . . . . . Master

J. W. Adams, Box 945 . . . . . . Secretary

J. W. Adams, Box 945 . . . . . . Financier

G. B. Sipp . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

85. AMBOT; Amboy, Ills.

W. H. Dean, Box 120 . . . . . . . . Master

J. H. Curran . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. R. Rosier, Box 42] . . . . . . Financier

H. Williams, Box 416 . . . . .Ma.g. Agent

86. TIPPECANOE; Lafayette, Ind.

J. H. Brewer, 161 Union St . . . . Master

S. J. Rogers, Wabash Sho s, . . Secretary

W. S. Beemer, 99 Uolnmb a St . Financier

W. A. McMillan, I99 Union St., Mag. Agent

87. NEW IIOPE; (Jentralia, Ills.

H. G. Yormick, Box 151 . . . . . . Master

F. P. Morse, Box 291 . . . . . . . Secretary

D. J. Fields Box 291 . . . . . . . Financier

I-I. G. Cormick, Box 151 . . . . Mag. Agent

88. AVON; Stratiord, Ontario.

J. Drummond, Box 318 . . . . . . . Master

F. Mingay, Box 103 . . . . . . . Secretary

F. Mingay, Box I03 . . . . . . . Financier

I). Turner, Box 3l8 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

30. TWIN CITY; Rock Island, Ills.

S. A. Maxwell . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. F. Jones . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. W. Cavanaugh . . . . . . . . Financier

S. Nichols . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

40. RLOOIING; Bloomlngton Ills.

J. Clark, 120 W. Chestnut st . . . . Master

I5. ST. LAWRENCE; Montreal, Can.

J. McTeer, I94 Congregation St . . Master

I-I.Ta.ylor l8l Mag elaneBt. . .Secretary

J. . .Financieryan, fill Burgeois St . .

P. Champagne, 175 Burgeois

St., . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag.Agent

16 VIGO; Terre Haute, Ind.

0. E. Fox, 1326 Sycamore St . . . . Master

E. V. Debs . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Hmil-I1 205 N. Eleventh St . . Financier

A. J. Mullen . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

17. OLD POST; Vincennes, Ind.

U. A. Bruce . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

B. Robinson . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

G. A. (lripps . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

H. M. Hogan . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

18. WEST END; Slater, Mo.

T. Crawford . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. D. Williams, Box 24 . . . . . Secretary

.I. Smart, . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Glbney, . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

I0. TRUCK]-IE; Wadsworth, Nevada.

G. Abbay, Box8 . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. Murray, Box 8 . . . . . . . . Secretary

B. F. Dolan, Box 8 . . . . . . . . Financier

E. Shepley, Box 8 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

20. STUART; Stuart, Iowa.

J. W. Shields Box 470 . . . . . . . Master

J. K. Myers Rex 470 . . . . . . Secretary

C. K. Rost, Eox 470 . . . . . . . Financier

C. Traver, Box 470 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

21. INDUSTRIAL; South St. Louis, Mo.

W. J. Edy . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. C. Obenhons . . . . . . . . . Secretary

W. E. Mott . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. E. Mott . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

22. CENTRAL; Urbana, Ill.

A. E. Bennett,Box 68 . . . . . . . . Master

W. Rundel, . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. M. Garrett, Box 76 . . . . . . Financier

(7. B. Foote . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

24. GREAT WESTERN; Parsons, Kan.

L. O. Hill, Box 63 . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. F. Wiggins, Box II3 . . . . . Secretary

J. F. Fanning, Box 101 . . . . .Financier

J. Emery . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

26. CONNECTING LINK; Boone, Ia.

R. S. Pike . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

M. Crane, L. Box 776 . . . . . . . Secretary

M. Crane, L. Box 775 . . . . . . . Financier

C. A. Wheeler, L. Box 584 . . . Mag. Agent

26. ALPHA; Baraboo, Wis.

E. Thompson . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. D. Coughlin . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. K. Hawes . . . . . . . . . . Financier

G. M. Dopp . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

27. IIAWKEYE; Cedar Rzggids, Ia.

M. W. Cary, L. Box . . . . . . Master

L. C. Chase, L. Box 358 . . . . . . Secretary

C. W. Phelps, Box 1010 . . . . .Financier

E. Meacham . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

28. ELKIIORN: North Platte, Neb.

M. B. Tarkin ton . . . . . . . . . . Master

H. J. Clark, ox I77 . . . . . . . Secretary

P. H. Sullivan, Box 66 . . . . . Financier

J. N. Bonner . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

29. CERRO GORDO; Mason City, Iowa.

G. Hodam, Box I67 . . . . . . . . . Master

A. H. Tucker, Box I67 . . . . . . Secretary

G. D. Taylor Box I67 . . . . . . Financier

J. J. Nlhill. Box 1:.-1 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

80. CEDAR VALLEY; Waterloo, Ia.

J. E. Briggs . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. H. Girarcl, Box 795 . . . . . . Secretary

A. E. Girard, Box 795 . . . . . . Financier

J. Graves . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

C. Manahan, Jefferson Hone . . Secretary

(‘.. Sheehan,Jefl’erson House, . Financier

Wm. Regan . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

4'2. ELMO; Madison, Wis.

P. H. Kiley, Box I198, . . . . . . . Master

W. D. Scam ton Box 1725 . . . Secretary

M. O’Lough in,R0x I108 . . . .Flnancier

J. V. Wilson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

48. ST. JOSEPH; St. Jose h, Mo.

L. Mooney, Corner 0th and

Hickor Sts. . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. E. Sn Iivan, 2210 S. 6th St . . Secretary

R. Morris, Cor 9th and Mon

terey Sts. . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. E. Sullivan, 2210 S 6th St . Mag. Agent

44. F. W. ARNOLD; East St. Louis, Ills.

T. Halpin, Box 171 . . . . . . . .Master

I. B.'Machin Box569. . . . - . . Secretary

. . . . . . .FinancierT. Rorgers, l§0x l7I

T H ayes . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

45. ROSE CITI; Little Rock Ark.

H. H. Lindenber er, 911 'Nortl1 St . Master

J. W. Adams, L. ox 428 . . . . . Secretary

I-I. H. Burrus, I223 W. 4th St . . Financier

H. M. Williams, 820 West Markan

St., . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

46. CAPITAL; Sprin fleld, Ills.

J. Summergill, 1 I2 E. Monroe St . Master

A. I). Hensley, 6th St, near 2nd

ave . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

E. Jolly,care \Vabash Shops . . Financier

S. Clak, care Wabash Shops . Mag. Agent
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17. TBIUMPIIANT; Chicago, Ills. 61. MINNEHAHA; St. Paul, Minn.

W.‘E. Burns, 1325 Michigan Ave 7 . Master (J. Montgomery, 102 Lafayette

J. L.Glover, I29 E. 16th St . . . . Secretary Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A- 3- Hart, 2339 Wentworth J.Spellman, C. St. P. M. & O.

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Financier Sho )s. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

R. M. Germain, l77 23d St . . . Mag. Agent J. H..‘awyer, 47 Colburn St . . Financier

48, W, F, HYNI-)3; Peorim 111g_ H. Oliver, 188 Fargueher St. . Mag. Agent

(_1"- Gates. 190 HOWBW St - - - - - - MR-stcl‘ 62. VANBER(lEN' Carbondale Pa.

c. Eaton, 616 s. Adams st. . . . Secretary A. Hovle . ’. . . . . . . .’ . Master

T. Curran 303Ma le St . . . . .Financier U. E. Histed Box 288 . ' ‘Secretary

T- w- Wfifch. 405 St St - . - - Mag. Agent P. W. Johnson, Box .' . - . . . . .- Financier

49. J. lll. RAYMOND; Decatur, Ills. s P- W- J<>hn~on.Box 284- . - - Mas Agent

W~ E- Knight, Box5U9 . . . . . . . Master 63. HER(JllLES' l)anville llls.

W- Feltnn. BOX -"W9 - - - - - - - -Secretary c. J. l\lcGee Box we . . . . . . . Master

W- Feltolll BOX 509 . - - . . . . Financier W. A. Pickerin Box 772 . . . . Secretary

E- Decarcey. BOX 509 - - - - - Mug. Agent '1‘. carter, Box ‘z 6. . . . . . . . Financier

50, GARDEN CITY; Chigggq), 111,.;_ J. S. Mills, Box ‘£38 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

J. Delaney, 4954 Dearborn St . . . Master 64, sl0UX- 310113 ('.1Ly_1Qwg,_

H. J. Strong, 4658 State St . . . . Secretary A. (7a,n’fleld L, B0,“; 1\[g,,qf,(>1'A- 3- MQAIUSYIQT, 4923 Bllttel“ ‘ _ J. M. Sheire, Box 1181 . . ' . ' . Q . ' . ' . Secretary

field St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . l~inanc1er H. W. Butterfleld, Box 751 . . . Financier

J H9»l1ah9»11r3243 D0%tl'b0I'I1 Ma A nt E.A.Bennett . . . . . . . . . . Mag.Agent

. . . . . . . . . . . - . . . . g. ge y 1 ' 1 . ‘1 J51. Fnlsco; North s ringfleld. Mo. 6°‘ .'1.(’<':‘.i:.l.‘.5t'i.‘.*.L'fY.’.”.'°.°‘Ty. ]?‘§Te:n.M.nf11\Iaster

W. A. Noleman, ox 184 . . . . .Master w_ Williams _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _Secfetafy

M- A- FP911119, B"X134, - - - - - - Secretary J. Ashworth . . . . . . . ' . . . Financier

H. R. Favor, Box 184 . . . . . . Financier U, Stevens _ , _ _ _ _ _ , '_ _ _ Mag_ Agent

J. Trlilesda-16, BOX . . . . . Bing. 1\gent1 66. Belleville’ Ont’.

52, GOOD WILL ; LQga,nsp()rt,, I11(1_ E. M()l'I‘l.\',_Ur. T. Ry . . . . . . . . . Master

Bricker, L. Box 626 . . . . . . . . Master -7- 1108110. G. '1‘. Ry . . . . . . - - Sefifetttfy

0. Polk, L. Box 626 . . . . . . . .Hecretarv F3-A<lnn1S<>n.<1‘-' -Ry - - - - - -Fimnw-iel"

M. W.Jamison,L.:Box 626 . . . Finzmcier 16- Morris. <i- T- Ry - - - - - - Mas Agent

 

F. Lee, L. Box 626 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent 67, ]{(),\\[’IIN]()N; '£()runt(),KC_an8.(liI..d

53. EMPORIA; Emporia, Kan. ‘ ' ‘ 0wM.t”_ ‘onler mg an

C. Rich, Box 260 . . . . . . . . . . Master .l]€§'°I‘i}.( 5%’ ',- ', '-' ' '. ' ' ' ' ' 'q' Master

G.Chene_v, Box 177 . . . . . . .Secretary J" n,)bert"’g Rm St”.weSt' Eecmm-ry

R__E_CaSc, _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ -_ _ Financier q(>il111son,ll6L\q1n1 ey St. . . Financier

E. L. Gray, Newton, Kan . . . Mag. Agent b'v;,"e{'1?,§’é%;)3°R‘kgrachan “ndluag Agent

54. ANCHOR; Moberly, Mo. 68. EAU CLAlllE' Eau Claire W'is.

H- Rankin - - - - - - - - - - - - - Master - M. Cuddv es... s71 . . . .’ . . . . . Master

-7- Cass - - - - - - - - - - - - - - Secretary XV. I(en(iell . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F - Nebefgflll. BOX 667 - - . - . . Financier W. Botsforci, Box 763 . . . . . . Financier

A- U- Brown - - - - - - - - - - Mae Agent R. M. \Vhite, Elroy, Wis. . . . Mag. Agent

55. BLUFF CITY; Memphis, Tenn. 69. ISLAND CITY; Brockville, ()nt.

P. Ryan, L. & N.Shops . . . . . . . Master F- LitWI‘911<‘»6. BOX 243 - - - - - - - M83161‘

C. E. Rin wald, L. & N. Shops. . Secretary -7- Gmllitlnr BOX 243 - - - - - - - Sefiretaffi’

J.Fuchs, 6Johnson Ave. . . . Financier R.J.Turnbull Box 248. . . . . Financier

W. Buchanan,L.&N. Shops. Mag. Agent F- Barr. BOX -4 - - - - - - - - Mas Agent

56_ BANIQER. gtansberr , M0_ 70. LONE STAR; Longvie‘w Texas.

W. E. Patterson, B031’: 177 . . . . . . Master J‘ H‘ fiemy’ B‘ of I" P.‘ ho‘ ' ' "Q Master

F_ J_(_jOmnS _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ Sec,.etm.y L. Dehmey, B. of L. F Box . . . .‘._ecret-ary

J. P. Michael, Box 177 . . . . . . Financier J‘ HQQIY’ B‘ of I" F‘ 1.3"“ ' ' ' ' P mancier

A_ B_ Frmne _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ Mag Agent R J. ll. Selby, B. of L. l< . Box‘. . Mag. Agent

57. BOSTON; Boston, Mass. ‘L N‘}‘3(’),?2_f50nm’ * ' Y’ Master

A. \V. Spurr 278 Rugglcs St. \\'r H d f; 44; ' ' ' ' ' ' 'q' ta -_ .1 v g . an , ox ) . . . . . . ...ecre ry

Bnttnn Hlshlnllgi. - - - ‘ - - - - - - Masts-1' 1). B. Cornell, L.iBox 866. . . . . Financier

J- 9- Edwards 21*=t1<>"1 fit-. 1). B. Cornell, L. Box 866 . . .Mag. Agent

Lharleston, Boston, Mass. . . Secretary , . .
W. H. 68 St.’ 72¢ q8.Tl’l(l6l1,\‘1\.J.

Boston Highlands,Boston. . . Financier H'I§hggin‘*’ 432 3d Mi ' ' ' ' ' ‘ .' Master

~ ~ ~ ~ J, (,olton, 424 Mickie St . . . . . Secretary

W. (.. (rreen,4 Smith St., Salem, , , . . . ..
Mass_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ Mag_ Agent J. (olton, 424_M1ckle St . . . . . binancier

G. Parker,23) Senate St. . - Mag. Agent

58. SACRAMENTO; ROCkliI1,C8.l. 73 BAY STATE. Worcester 1\IaSS_

J; M- Keys - - - - - - - - - - - - Master ' (2. E. Bullard 32P1_vmetit11 st . . .Master

9 II33r°Wn~- - - -. - - - - - - - 55%!‘E‘-ta_1'y '1‘. Lo nd,83 (frreen St . . . . . . Secretary

0- C; rown. - - - - - - - - - - - Flnanclel‘ J. 0. (pdike,42 Oread st . . . . Financier

F» ~ chmtbelr - - ~ - - - - - - - M8tg- Agent G P aooper, 113 Beacon St . . Mag. Agent

59. ROYAL GORGE; South Pueblo, Col.

Q. P. Higgins, L. Box 72 . . . . . . Master

E. B. Mayo, L. Box 72 . . . . . . Secretary

J. Carr, L. Box 72 . . . . . . . . Financier

J. Carr, L Box, 72 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

60. UNITED; Philadelphia. Pa.

J. R. Anderson, 23.56 N. 3d St . . . . Master

E. T. Green 2013 N. 3d St . . . . Secretary

J. Shepl1er(l,2-510 Alder St. . . .I<‘inancier

J. Shepherd, 2510 Alder St . . Mag. Agent

74. KANSAS CITY; Kansas City, Mo.

J. Fleming, 1325 St. Louis Ave . .

W. Piercey, 1323 13th St. . . . . Secretary

J. .\lulvihill,1325 St. Louis Ave, Financier

F. Fisher, 1325 St. Louis Ave., Mag. Agent

75. ENTERPRISE; West Philadelphia, Pa.

B. Austin, 3907 Elm St . . . . . . . Master

. Master

H. J. Roberts, 3723 Story St . . . Secretary

F. Dupell 4848 Merion Ave . . . Financier

(J. Ma-ul,6-58 N. 40th St., . . . . Mag. Agent
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76. NEW ERA: Fergus Falls, Minn.

J. B. Gaston, Box 9 . . . . . . . . . Master

'I‘. Bardsley, Box 9 . . . . . . . . Secretary

H. H. Dupuis, Box 9 . . . . . . Finzmt-.icr

H. E. Stewart, Box 266 . . . . . Mag. Agent

77. ROCKY IIIOIINTAIN; Denver, Col.

W. F. H 'iies,3.‘l9 15th St . . . . . . Master

\V. W. ‘A c(.'lella.iid, Box I588 . . Secretary

(7. D. Brooks, Box I588 . . . . . . Financier

W. F. Hynes, 339 15th St . . Mag. Agent

78. GOLDEN EAGLE; Sedalia, Mo.

J. S. Clark,‘ Box 526 . . . . . . . . . Master

J. I. Wisner . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. McClain . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

N. McDonald . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

79. J. M. DODGE ; Roodhouse, Ills.

E. H. Becraft . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

H. Adams, L. Box 1174 . . . . . . Secretary

J. B. Milton, L. Box 1136 . . . . l<‘ina-ncier

J. Stoffels . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag.Agent

80. CHARTER OAK; Hartford, Conn.

W. F. Fisher, European House,

Williamantic, Conn . . . . . . . . Master

G. Warriner, 119 Pearl St., Hart

ford, Conn . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. W. Griswold, Rockville,

Conn. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. F. Fisher, European House,

Williamantlc, Conn. . . . . Mag. Agent

81. PINE CITY; Brainerd, Minn.

F. I). Mills augh, Box I8 . . . . . . Master

J . Collins ox I8 . . . . . . . . Secretary

L. H. Smith, Box I8 . . . . . . . Financier

F. D. Mlllspaugh, Box 18 . . . Mag. Agent

82. NORTHWESTERN; Minneapolis, Minn.

G. Sabastian,29 lst Ave, N. and

Washington Ave., Room 2, . . .7 . Master

J. F. Canney, Box 586 . . . . . . Secretary

F. X. Holl, 207 13th Ave., S . . . Financier

C. Barrett, 325 5th Ave., S . . . Mag. Agent

83. TRINITY; Forth \Vorth, Tex.

J. McGuire . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. R. Ranson, L. Box 406 . . . . Secretary

J. U’Malley . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. J. Roney L. Box 407. . . . . Ma_g.Agent

84. CALHOUN; Battte Creek, Mich.

\_V. H. Gillis, Box 1084, . . . . . . . Master

G. L. Bodley, Box 4-3-3 . . . . . . Secretary

G. Kelly, Box I084 . . . . . . . . Financier

C. Simmons, Box I084

S5. FARGO: Fargo, Dakota.

. . Mag. Agent

J. Burns, Box 1798 . . . . . . . .Master

A. Bassett, Box 1796 . . . . . . . Secretary

G. E.i\IcCorinack, Box 1722 . . . Financier

S. P. Olson,Box I798 . . . . . Mag. Agent

86. BLACK HILLS; Laramie, \Vyoming.

P. Mathison . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

\7V. Christman . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

G. H. Haskins, Box 219 . . . . . Financier

J. Quigley . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

87. SUMMIT; Rawlins, VVyoming. V

C. B. Ha-rt. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. C. Crane . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. ('3. Crane . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Johnson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

88. MORNING STAR; Evanston, Wyoming.

\V. H. Hamilton . . . . . . . . . . Master

I). Hamilton, Box 136 . . . . . . Secretary

D. Church . . . . . . . . . . . .Financier

P. Peterson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

89. SILVER STATE; Carlin, Nev.

.I. A. Ressegnie, Box 41 . . . . . . . Master

O.\V. Holibaugh,;Bot 43 . . . . Secretary

(_). Thompson . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. R. Capell . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

 
 

91. GOLDEN GATE- San Francisco, Ca-I.

F. Ould, s. P. RB. Shops . . . . . Master

T. l\iartin, S. I’. R. R. Shops . . . Secretary

J. Mc(.‘raigh S. I’. R. R. Shops . Financier

G. Buck. S. ’. R. R. Shops . . Mag. Agent

92. INTER-STATE; 'I‘exarkana, Tex.

'1‘. I).Sli-arit . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. B. Smith . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

'1‘. I). Sharit . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. P. Kline . . . . . . . . . . . -Mag. Agent

93. GATE CITY; I(eokuk,Iowa.

M. E. Clark, L. Box 7 . . . . . . . . Master

Z. Moore . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

Z. Moore . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. H. Carter . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

94. CACTUS; Tucson, Arizona.

- J. C. Spahr, Box 208 . . . . . . .7 .Master

F. Simpson, Box 208 . . . . . . . Secretary

C. VV. Green,Box 208 . ; . . . . Financier

F. M. \Vilcv,Box208 . . . . . Mag. Agent

95. CHICAGO; Chicago, Ill.

J. Lealiy, 74 N. Sangamon St . . 7. Master

F. \V. (Ilough . . . . . . . . . . . Secretay

J. S. Rourk 83 George St . . Financier

‘J. Haines,i87 AugustaSt .' .' . Mag. Agent

96. BALTIMORE CITY; Baltimore, Md.

T. F. Bailey, 295 W. Biddle St . . . Master

.I. ()’Neil, 82 Mar land Ave . . Secretary

J. H. Shock, 202 ‘onstitution

St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. J. McKissen, Care R.J.

Lucas, . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

97. ORANGE GROVE; Los Angeles, la].

C. Elton, Box 72 . . . . . . . . . Master

E. L. Newbro, Box 72 . . . . . . Secretary

(). M. Poindexter Box 901 . . . . Financier

F. P. Shepardsou, Box 72. .Mag. Agent

98. PERSEYERANCE; Terrace, Utah.

W. J.Toy, Box I31 . . . . . . . . . Master

E. A.Peck, . . . . . . A . . . . . . Secretary

E. P. Hastings, Box I89 . . . . Financier

G. W. Jacobs . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

99. ROCHESTER; Rochester, N. Y.

H. L. Crotut, I Foehner St. . . . .7 . Master

E. J. Vinicke, I62 North Ave . . Secretary

(J. W. Beach, 64 (ihathain St. . Financier

R. (Fallon, 67 Hudson St. . . .

100. ADAIR; Bowling Green, Ky.

Mag. Agent

C. (). Dixon . . . . . . . . . . . 7 . Master

(.3. M. \Vright . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Martin . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

G. VVilkes . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

101. ADVANCE; Crestoii, Iowa.

E. Hogan . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. M.T.)&IIlllS()ll . . . . . . . . . Secretary

(Y. Wcydert, L. Box 276 . . . . . Financier

C. Kendall . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

102. CONFIDENCE; East Des Moines, Iowa.

I). E. Hayes, . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

\V. N. Smith . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. C. Musgrove . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Combs . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

103. FALLS CITY; Louisville, Ky.

J. A. McHugli, I134 llth St . . . . . Master

H. B. Burnett, I219 7th St . . . . Secretary

D. Sexton, 238 Zane St . . . . . . Fl_nancier

T. Newton, I518 12th St . . Mag. Agent

104. J. W. RICHARDSON: Louisville, Ky.

J . A. Hoke, care Bender’s Drug

Store, . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Mn.st-er

(I. F. Hahn, care Bender’s Drug 7

Store. . . . . . . . . 7 . . . . . .Secretary

J. W. Richardson, 516 Wenzel

St . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Finaneier

G. Buxe, 1128 \Vashington St. . Mag. Agent
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GARFIELD AT CHICKAMAUGA.

General Thomas commanded the left

wing, Crittenden the center and McCook

the right. The front of the arm , facing

almost east, was ranged up and own the

valley from North to South, with the

river in front and the roads in their rear.

The whole valley was covered with dense

forests, except where a farm had been

made, and was full of rocky hills and

ridges. So much concealed was one part

of the valley from the other, that the

rebel army of fift thousand men was

formed in line of battle within a mile of

the Union lines on the same side of the

river, without either army suspecting the

other-’s presence.

Such was the situation on the morning

of September 19th, 1863. The world

knows _of the awful conflict which fol

lowed. General Garfield was located at

\Vidow Glenn’s house, in the rear of the

right wing. This was Rosencrans’ head

quarters. General Thomas located him

self at Kelley’s farm-house in the rear of

the left wing. For three nights General

Garfield had not slept as many hours.

Every anxious order for the concentra

tion of the army had come from him;

every courier and aid during those days

and nights of suspense reported to him

in person; before him lay his maps;

each moment since the 13th he had

known the exact position of the different

corps and divisions of our vast army.

Looking for the attack at any moment,

it was necessar to constantly know the

situation of t e enemy among those

gloomy mountains and sunless forests.

When the red tide of battle rolled through

the valley, each part of the line was

ignorant of all the rest of the line. The

right wing could not even guess the direc

tion of the left wing. The surrounding

forests and the hills shut in the center so

completely that it did notknow where

eitherof the wings were. Every division

commandersimply obe ed the orders from

headquarters, took 1is position and

fou ht. The line of battle was formed

in t e night. To misunderstand orders

and take the wrong position was easy.

But so lucid were the commands, so par

ticular the explanations which came

from the man at headquarters, that the

line of battle was perfect. No battle of

the war required so many and such

incessant orders from headquarters, as

Chickatnauga. The only man in the

Union army who knew the whole situa

tion of our troops was General Garfield.

Amid the forests, ravines and hills along

the five miles of battle front, the only

possible way to maintain a unity of plan

and concert of action was for the man at

headquarters to know it all. _ General

Garfield knew the entire situation as if it

had been a chess-board, and each divi

sion of the army a man. At a touch, by

the player, the various brigades and (llV1

sions assumed their positions.

Everthing thus far said has been of the

combatants. But there were others on

the battle-field. There were the inhabit

ants of this valley, non-combatants, invio

late by the rules of civilized warfare. Of

this sortwere the rustic people at Widow

Glenn’s, where General Garfield passed

the most memorable days of his life. The

house was a Tennessee cabin. Around it

lay a little farm with small clearing. Here

the widow lived with her three children,

one a young man, the others a girl and

boy of tender age. As General Garfield

took up his headquarters there it is said

to have reminded him powerfully of his

own childhood home with his toiling

mother. All the life of these children

had been passed in this quiet valle . Of

the outside world they knew litt e and

cared less. They did not know the mean

ing of the word war. They were i norant

and poverty-stricken, but peacefu . Shut

in by the mountains of ignorance as well

as the lofty ranges along the valley, they

had known no event more startling than

the flight of birds through the air or the

rustle of wind through the forest. The

soil was rocky and barren like their

minds; yet, unvisited by calamity, they

were happy.

But suddenly‘ this quiet life was broken

into. The forests were filled with armed

men. The cabin was taken possession of
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by the officers. A sentinel stood at the

door. Outside stood a dozen horses sad

dled and bridled. Every moment some

one mounted and dashed away; every

moment some one dismounted from his

breathless and foam-flecked steed and

rushed into the cabin. The widow,

stunned and frightened, sat in the corner

with an arm around each of her children.

The little girl cried, but the boy’s curi

'osity got somewhat the better of his fear.

A time or two General Garfield took the

little fellow on his knee and quieted his

alarm. Fences were torn down and used

for camp fires. Great trees were hastily

felled for barricades. In front of the

house passed and re-passed bodies of

troops in uniform, and with deadly rifles.

Now and then a body of cavalry dashed

by in a whirlwind of dust. Great can

nons‘, black and hideous, thundered down

the rocky road, shaking the solid earth

in their terrible race. The cabin-yard

was filled with soldiers; the well was

drained by them to fill their canteens. It

was like a nightmare to the trembling in

habitants of the cabin. Theirlittle crops

were tramped into the dust by the iron

tread of war. On a hill in front of the

cabin, where nothing more dangerous

thana plow had ever been, a battery

frowned. The valley which had never

been disturbed by anything more start

ling than the screech of an owl, or the

cackle of the barn-yard, was filled with

the mufiled roar from the falling trees

and the shouts of men.

When morning broke on the 19th of

September, 1863, on this secluded spot,

the clarion of the strutting cock was sup

planted by the bugle call. The moaning

of the wind through the forests was

drowned b the incessant roll of the

drums. T e movement of the troops

before the cabin from right to left became

more rapid. The consultations within

became more ea er and hurried. Myster

ious notes, on w ite slips of aper, were

incessantly written by Gen. Cgarfield and

handed to orderlies, who galloped away

into the forests. Spread out before him,

on an improvised table, lay his maps,

which he constantly consulted. At one

time, after a long study of the map, he

said to Rosencrans: “ Thomas will have

the brunt of the battle; the Rossville

road must be held at all hazards.” Ros

encrans replied: “It is true; Thomas

must hold it, if he has to be reinforced by

the whole arm .” At another time, a

messenger das ed into the room and

handed the chief of staff an envelope.

Quietly opening it he calmly read aloud:

“Longstreet has reinforced Bragg with

seventeen thousand troops from Lee’s

Virginia army.

Near _nine o’clock in the morning, the

movement of troops along the road ceas

ed. The roar in the forest subsided. No

more orders were sent by Gen. Garfield.

There was suspense. It was as if every

one was waiting for something. The

drums no longer throbbed; the bugle

call ceased from echoing among the

mountains. A half hour passed; the

silence was death-like. As the sun

mounted upward it seemed to cast darker

shadows than usual. The house-dog

ve utterance to the most plaintive

fibwls; the chickens were gathered anx

iously together under a shed, as if it was

aboutto rain. It was. But the rain was

to be red. Passing over through the

forest, one saw that the troops were

drawn up in lines, all with their backs

toward the road and the cabin, and fac

ing the direction of the river. That was

half a mile away, but its gurgle and

plashing could be easily heard in the

silence. It sent a shudder through one’s

frame, as if it were the gurgle and plash

ing of blood. The only other sound that

broke the quiet was the whiunying of

the cavalry horses far off to the rig t; the

dumb brutes seemed anxious and ner

vously answered each other’s e r calls.

Just as the hand of the clock reached

ten there was a report from agun. It

came from the extreme left, miles away.

General Garfield stepped quickly to the

door, and listened. There was another

gun, and another, and fifty more, swell

ing to a roar. General Garfield turned

to Rosencrans and said: “ It has begun ;”

to which the commander replied: “then

God help us! ” Heavier and heavier be

came the roar. A quarter of an hour

later messenger began to arrive; the

enemy was trying to turn the left flank,

but was being repulsed with heavy loss.

A few moments later came the word that

the enemy had captured ten pieces of

artillery. The order had been given for

one division of troops to‘fall back. It

was obeyed. But the artillerymen had

been unable to move the guns back in

time; the heavy undergrowth in the

forest, the fallen and rotten logs had made

it slow work to drag back the pondrous

cannon; the red-shirted cannoneers were

still bravely working to move their bat

tery to the rear after the line had fallen

back from them a long distance. Sud

denly, with a fierce yell, the rebel column

poured in upon them. Guns and gun

ners were captured.
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At 11:30 came a call from Gen. Thomas

for reinforcements. General Garfield

swiftly wrote an order for divisions in

the center to march to the left and rein

force General Thomas. Another courier

was dispatched to the right, ordering

troops to take the place of those removed

from the center. At half past twelve

these movements were completed. So far,

the only attack had been on the left,

though the tide of battle was rolling

slowly down the line. ~ Gen. Rosencrans

and Gen. Garfield held an earnest con

sultation. It was decided to order an

advance on the right center, in order to

prevent the enemy from concentrating

his whole army against our left wing.

Before long the din of conflict could be

heard opposite the cabin. The advance

was being fiercely contested. Messengers

one after another came asking for rein

forcements. Gen. Garfield received their

messages, asked each one a question or

two, turned for a few moments to his

map, and then issued orders for support

to the right center. As the battle raged

fiercer in front of the cabin, the sounds

from the extreme left grew lighter. At

two o’clock they ceased altogether. The

battery had been recaptured and the

enemy silenced for the time being.

Meanwhile, the battle at the center be

came more terrible. Ambulances hurried

along; poor fellows, pale and bleeding,

staggered back to the road. Occasionall

a shell dropped_ near the cabin, explod}:

ing with frightful force. The roar was

deafening. Gen. Garfield had to shout

to Gen. Rosencrans in order to be under

stood. The domestic animals around the

cabin were paralyzed with fright. No

thunder-storm, rattling among the moun

tain peaks, had ever shaken the earth

like the terrific roar of the shotted guns.

A half mile in front of the cabin, a dense

smoke rose over the tops of the trees. All

day long it poured upward in black vol

umes. The air became stifling with a

sulphurous smell of gun powder; the

messengers hurrying to and from the

cabin had changed in appearance; the

bright, clean uniforms of the morning

were torn and muddy. Their faces were

black with smoke; their eyes bloodshot

with fever. Some of them came up with

bleeding wounds. When Gen. Garfield

called attention to the injur , they would

say: “It is only a scratch. ’ In the ex

citement of battle men receive death

wounds without being conscious that

they are struck. Some of the messengers

sent out came back no more forever.

Their horses would gallop up the road

 

The riders had found the

serenity of death. “They were asleep

in the windowless palace of rest.”

It was impossible to predict the issue

of the conflict in the center. At one min

ute a dispatch was handed Garfield say

ing that the line was broken and the

enemy pouring through. Before he had

finished the reading, another message

said that our troops had rallied and were

driving the enemy. This was repeated

several times.

The scene of this conflict was Vine

yard’s farm. It was a clearing, surround

ed on all sides by the thickest woods.

The troops of each army, in the alterna

tions of advance and retreat, found

friendly cover in the woods or fatal ex

posure in the clearin . It was this con

figuration of the batt e field which caused

the fluctuations of the issue. Time after

time a column of blue charged across the

clearing, and was driven back to rally in

the sheltering forest. Time after time

did the line of gra advance from the

shade into the sunfight, only to retire,

leaving half their number stretched life

less on the field. It was a battle within a

battle. The rest of the army could hear

the terrific roar, but were ignorant of the

whereabouts of the conflict. The farm

and surrounding woods was a distinct

battle field. The struggle upon it, though

an important element in a great battle on

avast field, was, during the later hours

of its continuance, a separate battle,

mapped upon the open field and forest

in glaring insulation by the bodies of the

slain.

Meanwhile, in hurryin reinforcements

to this portion of the {line of battle, a

chasm was opened between the center

and left. Troops were thrown forward to

occupy it, but the enemy had discovered

the weakness, and hurled forward heavy

colums against the devoted Union lines.

The struggle here was the counterpart of

the one at the Vineyard farm. At the

latter place the line was, at one time in

the afternoon, driven back to the Lafay

ette road; but, towards evening, the divi

sions which had repulsed the attack on

General Thomas’ extreme left were shift

ed down to the scene of these other con

flicts, and the enemy was finally driven

back with heavy loss.

When this was accomplished, the sun

had already sunk behind the western

range. Night swiftly drew her mantle

over the angry field, and spread above

the combatants her canopy of stars. The

firing became weaker; only now and then

a sullen shot was fired into the night.

riderless.
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The first day of Chickamauga was done.

In a little while ten thousand camp-fires

blazed up in the forest, throwing somber

shadows back of every object. At every

fire could be seen the frying bacon and

steaming coffee-pot, singing as merrily as

if war and battle were a thousand miles

away. The men had eaten nothing since

five o'clock in the morning. They had

the appetites of hungry giants. Many a

messmate’s place was empty. lirlany a

corpse la in the thicket, with a ball

through t e heart. But in the midst of

horror the men were happy. The coffee

and bacon and hard-tack tasted to the

heroes like a banquet of the gods. With

many a song and many a jest they finish

ed the meal, rolled up in their blankets,

and, lying down on the ground, with

kna -sacks for pillows, were fast asleep

in t e darkness. The red embers of the

camp-fires gradually went out. The dark

ness and the silence were unbroken, save

by the gleam of a star through the over

reaching branches, or the tramp of the

watchful sentinels among the rustling

leaves.

But at Widow Glenn’s cabin there was

no sleep. Gen. Garfield dispatched mes

sengers to the different Generals of the

army to assemble for a council of war.

It was eleven o'clock before all were

present. Long and anxious was the ses

sion. The chief of stafi‘ marked out the

situation of each division of the army

upon his map. The losses were estimated

and the entire ground gone over. On the

whole. the issue of the day had been

favorable. The army having been on the

defense, might be considered so far victo

rious in that it held its own. The line of

battle was now continuous, and much

shorter than in the morning. The gen

eral movement of troops during the day

had been from right to left. The battle

front was still parallel with the Chatta

nooga roads. Gen. Thomas still held his

own. The losses had been heavy, but

not- so severe as the enemy’s. But it was

evident that the battle would be renew

ed on the H10l‘I'0W. The troops, already

exhausted by forced marches in the effort

to concentrate before attack, had all been

engaged during the day. It was tolera

bly certain, General Garfield thought,

from the reports of his scouts, that the

enemy would have fresh troops to oppose

to the wearied men. This would necessi

tate all the army beingbrought into action

again on the next day. In case the ene

my should succeed in getting the roads to

Chattanooga, there was no alternative

but the entire destruction of the splendid

Army of the Cumberland. Still further

concentration of the forces on the left, to

reinforce General Thomas, was decided

on. Many of the tired troops had to be

roused from their sleep for this move

ment. There was no rest at headquarters.

When morning dawned the light still

shone from the cabin window.

On the morning of September 20, 1863,

a dense fog rose from the Chic-kamauga

River, and, mixing with the smoke from

battle of the day before, filled the valley.

This fact delayed the enemy’s attack.

The sun rose, looking through the fog

like a vast disk of blood. General Gar

field notice dit, and, pointing to the phe

nomeno, said: “ It is ominous. It will

indeed be a day of l)l0O( .” By nine o’clock

the fog lifted sufiicientl for the attack.

As on the day before, it egan on the left,

rolling down the line. From early morn

ing General Thomas withstood the furious

assaults of the constantly reinforced ene

my. The change of the line in the night

had been such that it was the right wing

instead of the center which was now in

front. of the Widow Glenn’s. The battle

was fierce and more general than the day

before. The demands for reinforcements

on the left came faster and faster. Divi

sion after divsion was moved to the left.

In the midst of a battle these movements

are dangerous. A single order, given

from headquarters without a perfect com

prehension of the situation of the troops,

a single ambiguous phrase, asingle erron

eous punctuation mark in the hastily

written dispatch, may cost thousands of

lives in a few minutes. In a battle like

Chickamauga, where the only unity pos

sible is by perfect and swift obedience to

the commands from headquarters, a sin

gle misunderstood sentence may change

the destiny of empires.

The information received at VVidow

Glenn’s up to 10 o'clock of the 20th show

ed that the troops, though wearied, were

holding their own. Up to this time Gen

eral Garfield, appreciating each emergen

cy as it occurred, had directed every

movement and written every order dur

ing the battle. Not a blunder had occur

red. His clear, unmistakable English

had not a doubtful phrase or a misplaced

comma. Every officer had understood

and executed Just what was expected of

him. The fury of the storm had so far

spent itself in vain.

At half past ten, an aid galloped up to

the cabin and informed General Rosen

crans that there was a chasm in the cen

ter, between the divisions of General

Reynolds on the left and General Wood
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on the right. Unfortunate moment! Cru

el fate! In a moment a blunder was

committed which was almost to destroy

the heroic army. In the excitement of

the crises, Rosencrans varied from his

custom of consulting the chief of staff.

General Garfield was deeply engaged at

another matter. Rosencrans called anoth

er aid to write an order instantly direct

ing \Vood to close the gap by moving to

his left. Here is the document as it was

dashed down at that memorable and

awful moment:

ar:a1..\sn, . V

,“ September 20th-—l0:-15 A. 1\I.

“Brigadier-General Wood, Command

ing Division:

“ The general commanding directs that

you close up on Reynolds as fast as pos

sible, and support him. Respectfully,

“ FRANK S. Bonn, Major and Aid-de

camp.”

Had General Garfield been consulted

that order would never have been writ

ten. Wood was not next to Reynolds.

General Branuan’s division was in the

line between them. Brannau‘s force stood

back from the line somewhat. The aid,

galloping rapidly over the field, did not

know that a little farther back in the for

est stood Brannaifs division. It looked

to him like a break in the line. General

Rosencraus was either ignorant, or forgot

that Br-annan was there. General Gar

field alone knew the situation of every

division on the battle field. This fatal

order was the only one of the entire hat

tle which he did not Write himself. On

receipt of the order, General Wood was

confused. He could not close up on Rey

nold because Brannan was in the way.

Supposing, however, from the words of

the order, that Reynolds was heavily

pressed, and that the intention was to re

inforce him, and knowing the extreme

importance of obeying orders from head

quarters, in order to prevent the army

from getting inextricably tangled in the

forest, he promptly marched his division

backward, passed to the rear of Brannan,

and thus to the rear of and support of

Reynolds.

The fatal withdrawal of Wood from the

line of battle was simultaneous with a

Confederate advance. Failing in his des

perate and bloody attacks upon the left,

Bragg ordered an advance all alon the

line. Right opposite the chasm le t by

Wood was Longstreet, the most desperate

fighter of the Confederacy, with seven

teen thousand veteran troops from Lee's

“ I‘IEADQUARTI<lR.S DEPAR'I‘.\lE.\'T os CU.\t- g

 

army. Fomied in solid column, three

quarters of a mile long, on the came

right at the ga . Two brigades o Feder

al troops, un er General Lytle, reached

the space first, but were instantly ground

to powder beneath this tremendous ram.

Right through the gap came the wedge,

splitting the Union army in two. In fif

teen minutes the entire right wing was a

rout. One-half of the army was in a dead

run toward Rossville. }uns, knapsacks,

blankets, whatever could impede them,

were hastily thrown away.

So sudden was the route that the stream

of fugitives. swarming back from the

woods, was the first information received

at Widow Glenn’s that the line had been

pierced. There was no time to be lost.

Behind the fleeing troops came the iron

columns of the enemy. In five minutes

more the cabin would be in their hands.

Hastily gathering his precious maps, Gar

field followed Rosencrans on horseback,

over to the Dry Valley road. Here Gen

eral Garfield dismounted, and exerted all

his powers to stem the tide of retreat.

Snatchinga flag from a flying color-bearer,

he shouted at the deaf ears of the mob.

Seizing men by their shoulders he would

turn them around, and then grasp others

to tr and form a nucleus to resist the

floor . It was useless. The moment

he took his hands off of a man he would

run.

Reioining ltoseiicrans, who believed

that the entire army was routed, the com

mander said: “Garfield, what can be

done ? ” Undismayed by the panic strick

en army crowding past him, which is said

to be the most demoralizing and unnerv

ing sight on earth, Garfield calmly said:

“ One of us should go to Chattanooga, se

cure the bridges in case of total defeat,

and collect the fragments of the army on

a new line. The other should make his

way, if possible, to Thomas, explain the

situation, and tell him to hold his ground

at any cost, until the army can be rallied

at Chattanooga.” “ Which will you do?”

asked Rosencrans. “ Let me go to the

front,” was General Garfield’s instant re

ply. “It is dangerous,” said he, “but

the army and country can better afford

for me to be killed than for you.” They

dismounted for, a hurried consultation.

\Vith ear on the ground, they anxiously

listened to the sound of Thomas’s guns.

“ It is no use,” said Rosencrans. “The

fire is broken and irregular. Thomas is

driven. Let us both hurry to Chatta

nooga, to save what can be saved.” But

General Garfield had a better ear. “ You

are mistaken. The fire is still in regular
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Thomas hold his own, and must

be informed of the situation. Send or

ders to Sheridan, and the other command

ers of the right wing, to collect the frag

ments of their commands and move them

through Rossville, and back on the La

fayette road, to Thomas’ support.” There

were a. few more hurried words; then a.

grasp of the hand and the commander

and his chief-of-staff‘ separated, the one

to go to the rear, the other to the front.

Rosencrans has said that he felt Garfield

would never come back again.

Then began that world-famous ride.

No one knew the situation of the troops,

the cause of the disaster, and the way to

retrieve it like the chief-of-staff. To

convey that priceless information to

Thomas, Garfield determined to do or

die. He was accompanied by Captain

volleys.

Gano, who had come from General Thom

as before the disaster, and knew how to

reach him ; besides these two, each ofiicer

had an orderly. On they galloped up the

Dry Valley road, parallel with, but two

miles back of, the morning’sline of battle.

After reaching a point opposite the left

wing, they expected to cross to General

Thomas. But Longstreet’s column, after

passing the Union center, had turned his

right at Widow Glenn’s, to march to the

rear of General Thomas, and thus destroy

that part of the army which still stood

fighting the foe in the face. The course

of Longstreet was thus parallel with the

road along which Garfield galloped. At

every effort to cross to the front he found

the enemy between him and General

Thomas.

It was a race between the rebel column

and the noble steed on which Garfield

rode. Up and down along the stony val

ley road, sparks flying from the horse’s

heels, two of the party hatless, and all

breathless, without delay or doubt on

dashed the heroes. Still the enemy was

between them and Thomas. They were

compelled to go almost to Rossville. At

last General Garfield said: “ We must

try to cross now or never. In ahalf hour

it will be too late for us to do any good.”

Turnin sharply to their right they found

themse ves in a dark-tangled forest. They

were scratched and bleeding from the

brier thickets and the overhangingbranch

es. But not a rider checked his horse.

General Garfield’:-i horse seemed to catch

the spirit of the race. O_ver ravines and

fences, through an almost impenetrable

undergrowth,sometimes through amarsh,

and then over broken rocks, the smok

ing steed plunged without a quiver.

Suddenly they came upon a cabin, a

Confederate pest-house. A crowd of un

fortunates, in various stages of the small

pox, were sitting and lying about the

lonely place. The other riders spurred

on their way, but General Garfield reined

in sharply’ and, calling in a kind tone to

the strongest of the wrecks, asked: “Can

I do anything for you, my poor fellow ? ”

In an instant the man gas ed out: “Do

not come near. It is smal -pox. But for

God’s sake give us money to buy food.”

Quick as thought the great-hearted chief

of-staff drew out his purse and tossed it

to the man, and with a rapid but cheerful

“ good-bye” spurred after his compan

ions. Crashing, tearing, plunging, rear

ing through the forest dashed the steed.

Poet’s song could not be long enough to

celebrate that daring deed.

Twice they stopped. They were on dan

gerous ground. Any moment they might

come upon the enemy. They were right

on the ground for which Longstreet’s col

umn was headed. Which would get

there first? A third time they stopped.

The roar of battle was very near. They

were in the greatest peril.

ant of the course of events, since he had

been driven from Widow Glenn’s, Gen

eral Garfield did not know but what the

rebel column had passed completely to

Thomas’s rear and lay directly in front

of them. The changed their course

slightly to the eft. Of his own danger

Garfield never thought. The great fear

in his mind was that he would fail to

reach Thomas with the order to take com

mand of all the forces, and with the pre

vious information of a necessity of a

change of front. At last they reached a

cotton field. If the enemy was near, it

was almost certain death. Suddenly a

rifie-ball whizzed past Garfield’s face.

Turning in his saddle he saw the fence

on the right glittering with murder

ous rifles. A second later a shower of

balls rattled around the little party. Gar

field shouted: “ Scatter, gentlemen, scat

ter,” and wheeled abruptly to the left.

Along that side of the field was a ridge.

If it could be reached, they were safe.

The two orderlies never reached. Captain

Gano’s horse was shot through the lungs,

and his own leg broken by the fall. Gar

field was not the single target for the

enemy. His own horse received two

balls, but the noble animal kept straight

on at its terrific speed. General Garfield

speaking of it afterwards said that his

thought was divided between poor Thom

asand his young wife and child in the

little home at Hiram. With a few 111ore

leaps he gained the ridge, unhurt. Cap

Utterly ignor
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tain Gano painfull crawling on the

ground finally gaine the ridge himself.

General Thomas was still a mile away.

In ten minutes Garfield was at his side,

hurriedly explaining the catastrophe at

noon. They stood on a knoll overlook

ing the field of battle. The horse which

had borne Garfield on his memorable

ride, dropped dead at his feet while the

chief-of-staff told Thomas the situation.

There was no time to be lost. Hurrying

down to his right, General Thomas found

, that a considerable portion of the center

had swung around like a door to oppose

Longstreet’s advance. For an hour or

more his column had flung themselves

with desperate fury on this line so unex

pectedly opposed to them. Hour after

hour these lines had held him at bay.

The slaughter was terrible. But this

could not last. There was no uniform

- plan in this accidental battle front. There

were great chasms in it. The Confederate

forces were diverging to their left toward

the Dry Valley road, and would soon

flank this line. But Thomas was a great

commander. Without a. moment’s delay

his line of battle was withdrawn to a

ridge in the form of a horse shoe. The

main front was now at right angles with

that of the morning; that is, it la across

the Rossville road instead of para lel with

it. Thomas’ troops were now arranged

iii a three-quarter circle. They scarcely

numbered twenty-five thousand. Around

this circle, as around a little island, like

an ocean of fire, raged a Confederate

army of sixty thousand troops. Over

whelmed by numbers, General Thomas

still held the horse shoe ridge, through

which lay the Rossville road. The storm

of battle raged with fearful power. The

line of heroes seemed again and again

about to be swallowed up in the encir

cling fire. Again and again Longstreet’s

troops charged with unexampled impetu

osity, and as many times were beaten

back bruised and bleeding. The crisis of

the battle at half past four in the after

. noon, when Longstreet hurled forward

his magnificent reserve corps, is said to

have rivaled, in tragic importance and

far reaching consequences, the supreme

moment in the battle of Gettysburg, when

Pickett’s ten thousand Virginians, in solid

column, charged upon Cemetery Ridge.

But all the valor and all the fury was

in vain. “George A. Thomas,” in the

words of Garfield, “ was indeed the ‘ ro_ck

of Chickamauga,’ against which the wild

waves of battle dashed in vain.”

General Garfield, fro'm_the moment of

his arrival, had plunged into the thickest

 

of the fray. When at last the thinned

and shattered lines of gray withdrew,

leaving thousands of their dead upon the

bloody field, smoked and powder-grimed,

he was personally managing a batter of

which the chief gunners had been ki led

at their post. Towards the close of the

fight Thomas’ ammunition ran very low.

His ammunition trains had become in

volved with the route of the right, and

were miles in the rear at Rossville. This

want of ammunition created more fear

than the assaults of the enemy. The last

charge was repelled at portions of the

line with the bayonet alone.

But the hard-earned victory was won.

The Rossville road was still held. The

masterly skill, and coolness of Thomas,

when General Garfield reached him with

information as to the rest of the army,

which, it must be remembered, wasncver

visible through the dense forests and jag

ged ridges of the valley, had saved the

Army of the Cumberland from destruc

tion. After night the exhausted men

withdrew to Rossville and subsequently

to Chattanooga.

A great battle is a memorable exper

ience to one who takes part. There is

nothing like it on earth. Henceforth the

participant is different from other men.

All his preceding life becomes small and

forgotten after such days as those of

Chickaniauga. From that day he feels

that he began to live. When the flames

of frenzy with which he was possessed

subside, they have left their mark on his

being. Ordinarily the flames of battle

have burnt out man sympathies. His

nature stands like a forest of charred and

blackened trunks, once green and beauti

ful, waving_iii their leafy splendor, but

through which the destroying tempest of

fire has passed in its mad career of ven

geance. He caii neither forget nor for

give the murderous foe. Before the bat

tle he might have exchanged tobacco

plugs with the man with whom he would

have, with equal readiness, have ex

changed shots. But after the carnage of

the battle, after the day of blood and

fury, all this is passed. The last gun is

fired on the field of battle. The last shat

tered line of heroes withdraws into the

night. The earth has received its last

baptism of blood for the time being.

Only burial parties, with white fla ,

may be seen picking their way amongt e

fallen brave. The actual battle is over

forever. Not so is it with the combatant.

In his mind the battle goes on and on.

He is perpetually training masked bat

teries on the foe. The roar of the con

1
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flict never ceases to reverber-ate in his

brain. Throughout his life, whenever

recalled to the subject of the war, his

mental attitude is that of the battle field.

In his thought the columns are still

charging up the hill. The earth still

shakes with an artillery that is never si

lenced. The air is still sulphurous with gun

powder smoke. The ranks of the brave

and true still fall around him. Forever is

he mentally loading and firing; forever

charging bayonets across the bloody field;

forever burying the fallen heroes under

the protection of the flag of truce.

This is the law of ordinary minds. The

red panorama of the Gettysburg and the

Chickamauga is forever moving before

his eyes. The wrench or strain given to

his mental being by those days is too ter

rific, too awful for any reaction in the

average mind. This fact has been abund

antly proved in the history of the last

twenty years. Chickamauga thus be

came a new birth to Inany a soldier. His

life, henceforward, seemed to date from

the 19th of September, 1863. His life was

ever afterward marked off by anniversa

ries of that day. It is found that many

soldiers die on the anniversary of some

great battle in which they were partici

pants. Such is the influence mental

states bear upon the physical organism.

Chickamauga was all this to General

Garfield. It was more than this to him.

He was not merely a participant in the

battle of bullets. He was also in the bat

tle of brains. The tield soldier certainly

feels enough anxiety. His mental exper

ience has enough 01' torture to gratify the

monarch of hell himself. But the anxie

ties of the man at headquarters are un

speakable. He sees not merely the actual

horrors and individual danger. He car

ries on his heart the responsibility for an

army. He is responsible for the thou

sands of lives. A single mistake, a single

blunder, a single defective plan, will for

ever desolate unnumbered firesides.

More than this he feels. Not only the

fate of the army, but the fate of the coun

try rests in his hand. The burden is

crushing. It may be said this is only

upon the commander-in-chief. But Gen

eral Garfield, as chief of staff, we have

seen, was no figure head, no amanuensis.

He took the responsibilities of that carn

paign and battle to his own heart. At

every step his genius grappled with the

situation. Rosencrans was a good sol

dier; but in nothing was his ability so

exhibited as in selecting Garfield for his

confidential adviser and trusting so fully

to his genius.
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O’er the cold bars oi’ sixty winters leaning,

And silently looking down,

I wait the unfolding of the mystic meaning

oi’ cross and crown.

I see youth's golden sun through chinks in

streaming,

Of memor-y's ill-caiked walls;

And catch a vista of the days spent dreaming

In fancy’s halls.

When hope the future's architrave was gild

mg»

()’er arch and capital,

And Spanish castles many high up-building,

Soon doomed to fail.

I paced the tructive fields ot others’ growing,

Gieaning unsatisfied;

Beneath their seed a. deeper thought-seed

sowing,

Which yleldless died.

At twenty, thirty years should crown my

longing;

At thirty, ten years more;

At forty—What! and fifty years came throng

ing‘!

And now, three-score.

And I’1n no more than worn and wave-toss’d

sailor—

A wanton rnutineer

'Guinst. fate, which hither hastes, with death

the jailor,

To find me here.

To fame unknown, so soon shall I lie sleep

ing,

A loathsome grave within,

Where praying mear comes none, and rio one

weeping,

Or friend or kin.

And now I question why in life's fair morn

ing,

Illured ambition’s light?

An ignus fatns, black-cowled with scorning,

And gloom, and blight.

While before others, tame and honor bearing,

Bowed the full-handed years,

They filed slow by me where I wept despair

ins.

To mock my tears.

'Less at my birth, some swain Fortune's

wooing

Jilted the fickle dame,

I can not guess the cause of her imbuing

My days with blame.

So, o’er the bars of sixty winters leaning,

Aimlessly lookingdown,

I wait for time to solve the mystic meaning

O1’ cross and crown.

Lowell. February, 1882

WM. J. Cooonmn.
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THE NIHILISTKQ STORY.

BY MAJOR HAMILTON.

For a little while after the colonel had

ceased, no one spoke, and only the crack

ling of the open fire, as it laughed and

crackled upon the wide hearth within,

and the moan of the night wind roaming

the lonely waste, without, broke the si

lence, while we steadily puffed at our

pipes; then Tom son, the host, arose and

began to brew a resh jug of flip, and the

West Virginian, Destram, turned to his

companion and spoke:

“ Alex, it's our turn. Give us a Rus

sian story, ful to the brim with horrors.

A bear hunt upon your illimitable step

pes, a wolf chase along the Volga, a Cos

sack fight in the south, or a Tartar raid

upon the north ; or better still, tell us of

your own Nihilistic trials.”

The man to whom Destram spoke shiv

ered, and his strong frame, dark and deep

ly cut, twitched a little, while his eye

gleanied. He hesitated a moment, then

carefully laid his pipe upon the rough

table, and half-turning, replied:

“ Gentlemen, if it is my turn I will

speak, and as my friend has suggested

the subject, although it is not a pleasant

one to me, I will tell you a tale of my

home, Russia, and of myself, a Nihilist.

If it seems strange, then grant me that

strange things and horrible ones may hap

pen even in Christian Europe, and in this

nineteenth century. It is word for word

true.”

We drew nearer the speaker and listen

ed intently. A Russian story told in Col

orado, for our cabin was far up among the

spurs of the Rockies, in the western por

tion of the State, and that story the histo

ry of a Nihilist, was new and strange treat

for American ears.

“ Six years ago I was living in Darn

owsky, in the province of Rublin, in the

southern part of the greatest of European

empires, a young man happy as circum

stances would allow, and at the time of

which I speak, doubly happy and con

tented in my little school, for I was a

teacher, since I had just made the sweet

est and prettiest girl in the villagem wife.

“ Marie Casloff was mine, won rom a

score of suitors by love alone, for I had

little money and I was content.

“ Chief among the disconsolate ones

was the son of an ex-army officer, Louis

Lodiski by name, a handsome but unprin

cipled fellow, who for ears had been in

fatuated with Marie. owever, when our

 

' coming wedding was announced, Louis

left the village,and I was spared his scrowl

and muttered threats, and soon forgot

him in the joy of home-life.

“ For three years I was at rest.

came the great cloud that to-da over

hangs my native land, and its dar shad

ow fell across even my humble threshold.

I had been a St. Petersburg student, and

when that strange monomania of com

munism, silent and deadly, crept through

the nation, it found in me an easy prey,

and I became a Nihilist, swore the terri

ble oaths, and linked myself body and soul

to their unknown and horrible purposes.

I shudder now as I remember.

“ There was acircle formed in our town,

and two months after I had joined it,

there appeared one night amongst us,

commissioned from the Grand Circle at

Moscow as our chief, Louis Lodiski.

“ I bowed before him, but when I saw

the fierce light of baffled passion and

eager revenge gleam in his hated e es,

brightly as when last I had met him,t en

the rejected suitor of m wife, I knew

and felt for the first time into what a hor

rible pit I had fallen ; for, free as washe

fore the world, in secret I was bound by

my vows, the serf and slave of my bitter

enemy.

“ But of all this my wife knew nothing,

except that her old lover was in town.

“ For a time there was little work for

our society, but it so happened that to

ward the spring, a new quartering of sol

diers was made in our town, under the

charge of Colonel Jelikoff, a tried and

true ofiicer of the government, and one

who had several times incurred the dis

pleasure of the Nihilists. Hardly had the

troops become settled when a sealed dis

patch was received by Lodiski from the

Grand Circle at Hoscow, containing the

death warrant of the colonel ; and in draw

ing lots for the one to act as executioner,

the same devil's luck which had first

dragged me into this conspiracy, or some

treachery of my chief, cast the dread duty

upon me.

“By the rules of our order unquestion

ing obedience, at the price of one’s own

life, must be given to all decrees by the

person so chosen, and I knew it ; yet the

word ‘ murderer ’ flamed before’ my eyes,

and my heart stood still, as I held the fa

tal lot in my hands.

“ And even as I gazed, dazed and dull,

upon my comrades about me, whose

stern, white faces, reflected the horror in

my own. the whisper of chief hissed warn

ingly through the air the single word:

“ ‘ Beware ! ’

Then
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“ With the cry of a lost soul, I fled from

the room.

“There remained three days of grace.

The ukase of the Grand Circle, with a

perfection of cruelty, granted the slave

doomed to execute their diabolical com

mands three days mercy. At the end of

that time the condemned must cease to

live, or the slave would become the vic

tim instead.

“Of the first day, I have no remem

brance. It did not consist of hours, but

of moments, each separate and distinct

of ideas only born to die. In a word, for

the first twenty—four hours I was crazed.

The second day found me cool and help

less. I made my plans. Obey I must,

for my wife’s sake and for m own; Jeli

kofl' must die that we might ive.

“ For five hours, I debated where to do

the deed; then, still uncertain, walked in

the verge of the town, and as I walked

some one joined me—Lodiski.

“ ‘ To-morrow ? ’ said he, inquiringly.

“ ‘ To-morrow l’ I returned. ‘ It must

be to-morrow for one of us! ’ and I shud

dered. '

“ We stood a space in silence ; then the

man came closer, and placed his hand

upon my shoulder.

“ ‘ Listen! It is hard, it is dangerous.

lapture means death. Here is money.

You must flee instantly the work is done.’

“ Unwittingly I thrust the gold into my

bosom, and I repeated after him :

“ ‘ I must flee instantly! and my

wife ? ’

“ ‘ I will care for her until you return.’

“ In a single breath my brain cleared,

the dread cloud that for two days had

shadowed it passed, and I knew the hand

that had worked my ruin. I was to be

come an outlaw, in order that my wife

might be the spoil of this monster.

“ What power it wasthat held my hands

I know not. The rage in heart, the frenzy

to seize the accursed one at my side and

tear his throat out, all but overpowered

me, and it was only by a superhuman ef

fort of the will that I remained silent.

“ ‘The deed must be to-morrow,’ con

tinued Lodiski, ‘ and the only place where

you can find Jelikofl‘ alone is in the bell

tower. Thither he goes each evening be

fore the curfew rings, to watch the change

of guards upon the opposite river bank.

You can conceal yourself there, and strike

him down. It will be hours before he is

missed, and you will have time for flight.’

“ I bowed my head. I dared not trust

my tongue. It might be that I should

strike too soon. Deep within my heart

the determination to kill was well fixed;

 

but, unknown to my chief, the victim had

changed.

“ ‘ I will join you at the foot of the

tower after curfew. See to it that it is

aftcr——the end ! ’ Lodiski concluded.

“ My blood leaped.

“ ‘ It is well,’ I replied; and he left me.

“That ni ht I told my wife all, and her

love stood t e test. Ere morning dawn

ed, under the escort of a faithful servant,

she was at the Volga Dernstam—a land

ing ten miles away ; and when the early

sun kissed the reaches of level land about

our town, it found her upon the deck of

a river steamer, bound for Astrachan.

“ All day long I gathered my little store

of goods, and late in the afternoon sold

them for gold to a friend—a Nihilist like

myself—who secretly conveyed them to

his home. Then, as the night waned and

it drew toward night, thoroughly dis

guised, and armed with a pair of pistols

and my dagger, I skirted the town, and

came at last to the lonely watch-tower

where hung the great bell that rang the

curfew. Ere the ringer had entered the

tower from his supper, I was secreted in

the loft near the window. '

“ It was not my intent to kill Jelikoff.

If he came, I could confess all, then de

scend and wreck my vengence upon Lo

diski below, and flee the country; or if

he came not, the end would be the same.

Still bound b my oath, and environed

b a thousan spies, I dared not flee un

ti night. And Lodiski must die !

“ Alone in the grim tower I waited, and

the bats about me squeaked, and the

steppes swept mournfully in and kissed

my hot cheek. The moments assed !

“ Suddenly a nameless drea fell upon

me. Instinctively I felt the presence of

some new and near danger, and a sense

of doom overcame me, as if I listened to

the words of the judge who recited the

condemnin proofs of my falseness to our

order. If I < id not kill Jelikoff, and failed

to find Lodiski, I must die!

“ Quivering with this new terror, I

glanced suspiciously about me—int0 the

deep shadows of the corners, behind the

great beams, aloft among the bats’ nests,

and at last beneath the mighty bell hang

ing silent at my side.

“ And there, lying prone upon a cross

beam directly under the great iron dome,

so close that the first swing of the pon

derous metal would crush him, lay Lodis

ki, his evil eye fastened upon me ! He had

come as a spy, to know if I did well my

duty-—that he might denounce me pub

licly as a murderer if I did it, or condemn

me privately to death if I did it not.
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“Even as I saw him, I heard the step

of the colonel on the stair, and his word

to the waiting bellman below.

“ ‘ Carl, I will detain you but a mo

ment. When I descend you may rin .’

“ My heart ceased to beat. Jeliko as

scended. I stood at his back.

“ ‘ One! two l three! four! five! six !

seven! ’

“ It was the village clock. Jelikofl' turn

ed to descend. I shrank into the shadow

behind him. Lodiski’s eyes blazed with

a baleful fire.

“ Jelikofl‘ went down stairs.

“ ‘ Fool ! slave! coward ! ’ hissed my

chief, half—rising upon his hands and

knees. ‘ You die! ’

“ There came _a creaking sound, the

eat wooden wheel above turned upon

its axis, the bats flew, snarling about, and

then the mighty bell, swinging slowly,

gained in momentum, and swept in a long

are upward.

“ Lodiski uttered a single cry as the

 

tremendous mass poised above him, and

would have dragged himself out of its

reach, but with sudden fury I stretched

my arm like a bar of steel, caught his

hair, and forced him back upon the beam

—and then the great bell fell as falls the

knife of the guillotime, crushing into a

hideous mass the body of the s y, while

its heavy knell rang with a gurg ing shiv

er far out across the barren land, and a

little stream of blood, warm and red, ran

slowly down the beam and dyed the lips

and tongue of the iron monster as he

swun .

“ die curfew was sounding, and I was

save .

“ Three hours later, in the silence of th'e

night, I escaped the tower and fled. For

twenty-four hours L0diski’s death was

undiscovered, and before the truth was

known I was with my wife upon the Cas

pian Sea, far out of the reach of the Ni

hilists.

“ I have never seen Russia since.”

 
Q>.-4*

OUR EXCHANGES.

A RAILVVAY PATRIARCH.

SKETCH OF THE LIFE AND \‘\'ORK OF W. W.

GOODALE, OF BROOKFIELD, MO., THE

OLDEST LIVING LOCOMOTIVE ENGI

NEER IN THE UNITED STATES.

 

From St. Joseph Gazette.

BROOKFIELD, Mo., May 23d, 1881.

I noticed in a recent issue of the Ga

zette an account of an interview had by

one of your reporters with an old loco

motive engineer while waiting with his

engine in that city. It reminded me of

one of the celebrities of our town, of

whom, doubtless, many of your readers

would like to hear.

Your correspondent met grandfather

Goodale at the railroad depot to-day and

made known to him that a short sketch

of his life would certainly be interesting

to all railroad men, and to thousands of

others who cannot but contemplate with

amazement the stupendous railroad sys

tem of the world which has had its incep

tion, its beginning and its present tri

umph, all with the lifetime of this old

patriarch, within the progress and suc

cess of which his life-work and recollec

A pleasant interview with the old en

gineer in my oflice this afternoon elicited

the following facts, which are quite bare,

but constitute the outlines of one of the

most stirring and adventurous lives of

which I ever knew.

W. W. Goodale was born in Northamp

ton, Mass., December 3, 1803, and conse

quently is in his seventy-eighth year. He

was a steamboat engineer on Lake Erie

in 1830-31-32. He commenced runninga

locomotive engine on the Baltimore &

Ohio railroad in 1834. As is well known,

this was the first railroad operated in the

United States, and it was begun in 1828.

When Mr. Goodale went into it, the

roadway was in running order to Elliott

Mills. He distinctly remembers about

the great excitement in connection with

the enterprise, the prophecies of failure

and the wonders at its success. The en

gine he ran was the old “ Wm. Penn,”

one of the first put upon the road.

At the opening of the Cumberland Val

ley road, in 1838, running from Harris

burg to Chambersburg, Penn., he took a

new engine and went to work upon this

road. From there, shortly after, he went

tions have been so intimately acquainted. to Philadelphia and in 1340 he 5hiPPed 8
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newly built engine from the old locomo

tive manufactory of Norris & Long, of

that cit , by schooner to New York, rom

New ork to Albany on a barge, and

from Albany on the Erie canal to within

ten miles of Rochester. Here he set the

engine up himself, put her upon the track

of the new Rochester & Auburn road

which was only completed at that time for

four miles, and, preparatory to raising

steam, had to fill the boiler with water

carried from the Erie canal in buckets.

He stayed on this road till ’-12, putting

the three first engines on the road and re

maining until it was completed.

.Fro1n there we went to Buffalo, and on

the second day of September, 18-12, pulled

the first train ever run out of that city.

The trip was from Buffalo to within a

few miles of Attica. Wm. \Vallace was

superintendent of the road and a man by

the name of Penfield was the conductor

on this train. At this time there was as

yet no “T” rails, all were of the “strap ”

variety.

Mr. Goodale stayed on this road until

1844, then worked for a time on the Phil

adelphia & Reading road. In 18-15 or 1846

he took the engines “Jack Little” and

“Henry Ruggles” onto the Long Island

road running from Brooklyn to Green

port. Some time in 1846 he went onto

the Norwich & Worcester road with a new

engine. This was at the time when the

fast running excitement broke out and

roads were attempting to establish sched

ule time of one mile in one and a half

minutes." He stayed on this road until

1849, when Norris, the Philadelphia loco

motive manufacturer, sent for him to take

their engines to Chili, South America.

Before he started on his trip, he run for

six months on the Hudson River road.

The engines for Chili being ready they

were shipped in a sailing vessel around

Ca e Horn, but Hr. (ioodale crossed the

Ist imus and arrived in time to receive

his engines. He soon had them up and

running on the Calderla & Copiapown

road, part of which has since been sunk

b an earthquake. He returned to the
Uynited States in '52. In 1854 he came

west and went to work on the Chicago,

Burlington &Quincy, where he remained

until 1857, when, in fixing the grate in an

engine furnace he became overheated

and took a cold which settled in hiseyes,

causing blindness that lasted for tour

years.

At this time Mr. Goodale was pretty

well ofl'. Besides losing the four years’

time, he spent $5,000 for medical treat

ment. Norris, of Philadelphia, finally

 

sent for him and placed him under the

care of the celebrated French occulist,

Latello, of that city. He finally recovered

sufliciently to resume work at intervals.

In 1865 he came onto the “Old Reliable ”

Hannibal & St. Joseph, during the ad

ministration of L. W. Toune and Charley

Mead. He was given a new engine, the

“Fort Scott.” He ran on this road at

such times as his eyes would permit until

about three years ago. His last work was

'running the switch engine in the yard at

this place. After that he kept a boarding

house but did not make the business suc

ceed, in fact he says he lost over $400 in

it. He now lives with his daughter here,

the wife of Joseph Halstead, a freight

conductor of the Hannibal & St. Joseph

railroad.

.\Ir.(1‘roodale has been married three

times. His last wife died the 13th of last

December. The old gentleman is quite

well preserved for one of his age. His

health is good except his eyes, which

trouble him considerably. Many a man

fifty years of age looks older than “ Pap”

(loodale, as the railroad boys are in the

habit of of calling him. His mental fac

ulties are yet strong and active, his mem

ory particularlv good, and he has a very

interesting and intelligent conversational

manner.

He is nndoubtedl the oldest living lo

comotive engineer in the United States,

if not in the world. Think of a life of

fifty years on the rail, begun on the first

railroad ever built in this country, and on

almost the first engine ever put upon the

road, and continued almost uninterrupt

edly until the age of seventy-five is reach

ed. What a life of thrilling experience

and wonderful reminiscence! Lots of

newspaper space might be filled up, to

the great interest and profit of a world of

readers, from the recollections of this old

engineer. I may be able tofurnish some

thing in this line to the column of the

Gazette, in the future.

“AIN'T this a little high,” asked an im

migrant of a Texas saloon-keeper, who

had charged him fifty cents for two drinks.

“Well, yes, it may be a little high,” re

plied the bar-keeper, as he was fumbling

with a revolver in the cash-drawer, “ but

you are in Texas now, and I need the

money.”

Axorru-:R imposter has been exposed.

He claimed to be a railroad brakeman

out of work, but when he went out of the

room he did not slam the door hard

enough to make the chairs dance, and

was, of course, arrested.
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AN UNCOMMON MEAN BEAST.

CHARACTERISTICS OF THEICOYOTE, WITH AN

ANECDOTE IN POINT.

From Tera: Siftings.

In the unsettled interior of America on

the great plains is found the co ote.

The coyote is about two-thir s the size

of a yellow dog, and looks like a second

hand wolf in straightened circumstance.

He bears about the same relation to the

genuine wolf that the buzzard does to the

eagle, or that a chicken thief does to a

modern bank cashier. He has a perpet

ual air of being ashamed of himself, or of

somethin he has done. As you catch a

glimpse 0 him, trotting away from one

mott of timber to another, looking hack

over his ears, and with his tail furled

around his left leg, he looks as if he was

aware that the police had a clue to his

whereabouts, and were working up his

wse. No one ever saw a fat coyote. You

may catch a young one, civilize him as

much as you can, feed him on canned

groceries, and put a brass collar on him,

but his ribs Wlll still be his most pro1ui

nent feature, and at the first favorable

opportunity he will voluntary and un

gratefully leave your hospitable roof, and

from choice, become a roving vagabond

on the prairie, living on carrion and shar

ing meal with the buzzard. These pre

datory shadows are not at all dangerous.

There is no fight in them. They are fatal

to sheep when the coyote majority is forty

to a minority of one sick sheep, but other

wise they are quite harmless. What

the lack in courage the make u in

cra tiness. They will twist themse ves

into all manner of grotesque postures, and

tumble around in the long grass, that the

rabbit or young fawn may, by curiosity,

be induced to come within reach of their

sharp fangs. This last playful-character

istic of the coyote was described to us by

a friend, who was a New York newspaper

reporter, and acquainted with a coyote

that resided in a cage in Central Park.

His statement may, therefore, be relied

on, even to the length of the grass. The

coyote has a small head and fox-like ears,

but the biggest end of him is his voice.

The mellifluous, silver-toned euphony

of one of his nocturnal overtures would

scare a monkey ofl' a hand organ, and

make an Italian opera singer hang him

self with envy, and one of his own chords.

\Vhen he slinks up, and, seating himself

in the twilight of a camp-fire on the prai

rie, opens out with a canticle and runs

 

up the scale—starting with a diminuendo

whine, throwing in a staccato shriek, and

ending with a cressentio howl—the sono

rific outburst terrifies the Genus of Acou

stics and makes the welkin ring, until it

cracks itself and has to be carried off and

repaired.

A hardy frontiersman, traveling over

the boundless rairies of Western Texas,

when the sh: es of night are beginning

to fall, prepares to camp for the night.

He stakes out his ti-red steed to graze on

the flower-bespangled grass while he re

pares his frugal meal. Having place his

weapons within easy reach he spreads

blankets, and, stretchinghis weary limbs,

resign himself to the care of the drowsy

god. Sudden] the air is alive with dire

ful yells, shrie s and howls, as if all the

Indians on the American continent had

been turned loose. Does the hardy fron

tiersman spring to his feet, seize his trus

ty rifle, and prepare to sell his life as

dearlv as possible ? He does not. He

merely turns over and mutters drowsily,

“D—n a coyote, anyhow,” for he knows

that of all the wild beasts that roam the

jungle, the coyote is the most harmless.

One coyote at night can make enough

noise to induce the inexperienced traveler

to believe that there are at least fifty of

them in the immediate neighborhood. If

a coyote was assayed, we venture to pre

dict that he would be found to consist of

one part wolf and nine parts of vocal abil

ity. The only time when the voice of the

coyote, as one of the resources of Texas,

has any value, is when it is used to take

the conceit out of some smart stranger

from the Eastern States. The acclimated

Texan induces the stranger to , go with

him in pursuit of game, and to camp out

on the prairie or in the woods, and he

enjoys the stranger’s fear when he hears

the coyote for the first time, as they howl

around the camp-fire in “the dead waste

and middle of the night.” It is difiicult

to convince the stranger that the coyote

will not make a meal of him and eat his

horse and baggage for dessert. In fact,

it is not the policy of the Texan to con

vince the stranger.

That this popular fallacy regarding the

ferocity of the coyote exists, was illus

trated not long since in the remarks made

by a northern preacher in a-sermon he

preached shortlv after his arrival in the.

State. He was illustrating how the heed

less sinner refused to benefit by the most

earnest warning, in the very presence or

the wrath to come. He said: “Deaf,

friends, methinks I see two men walking

out on one of your bee-utiful prairies.
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They enjoy the perfume of the flowers,

the songs of the innocent little birds, and

the calm, quiet beauty of your glorious

Indian summer evenings. Communing

together, they walk along, heedless of

danger. The sun sinks to rest beyond

the distant horizon, the curtain of night

gradually descends and closes out the

light of day; still the two men walk lei

surely along, feeling safe and secure. But

hark. What sound is that in the dis

tance ? What blood-curdling howl makes

them arrest their steps ? It is, dear friends

—it is the cry of the wolves on their track

—the fierce and bloodthirsty coyote in hot

pursuit, ah! And what you do think

these two unfortunate men do? One of

them, my beloved congregation, realizes

his danger and running to a tree climbed

up, by the aid of a convenient branch,

out of the reach of the cruel fangs of the

relentless beasts of prey. He called unto

his companion and said unto him: ‘O,

my brother, reach out and take hold of

this branch, climb up here beside me, and

be saved! ’ But the other said: ‘ No,

there is no danger; the wolves are still a

long way ofi‘-—I have time enough.’ Alas!

dear hearers, while he was yet speaking

the dreadful coyotes came upon him and,

rending him limb from limb, devoured

him even in the twinkling of an eye.

Thus it is, O careless and heedless sin

ners, that you, to-night, stand,” etc., etc.

When the preacher concluded the ser

vices and was leaving the church, he was

accosted by old man Parker (who has

lived in Texas since '36), who said:

“Parson, the front end of your dis

course was grand and gloomy, and calcu

lated to bluff the unconverted sinner.

You had a full hand, and might have

raked in all the mourners in the pot; but,

Lord bless your soul, ou pla ed a nine

spot when you chippe in wit 1 that wolf

yarn. Yes, Doctor, you played

when you got on that coyote lay l ”

GATH ON THE PENNSYLVANIA

RAILROAD.

 

The Pennsylvania railroad seems to

have got at an early period some body

with taste and elegance about them. Take

the color of its cars——a rich royal magenta

with :1 gold band through if—to begin

with. Then their experimenting on splen

did new engines, some of which make a

mile a minute. They offer prizes to su

erintendents for the best piece of road

ed. All the new air-brakes, patent plat

forms, internal fixings, the Pennsylvania

 

railroad adopts before any

thinks of them. Along the line of the

road there are men constantl inventing

improvements. Its station ouses are

almost all of stone or brick, built to last

into the twenty-first century. Some of

these station-houses will probably be

seen five hundred to six hundred years

hence. A constant premium is put on

people living on the Pennsylvania line.

Trains between terminal points seldom

or never stop at the suburban points,

which have their own system of trains,

the one never running into the other.

The block signal svst/em is on their whole

main system, and they carried all the

passengers to the Centennial exhibition

without the loss of a life. Wherever the

Pennsylvania railroad enters it either

sweeps away competition or compels it to

get up and dust itself. Politeness is en

forced along all the line, and full infor

mation is given to passengers.

body else

From Punch.

ENGLAND TO AMERICA.

JAMES ABBA}! GARFIELD.

 

Born November 19, i831, Died President of the

United States, November 19, 1881.

Silence were best, if hand in hand,

Like friends, sea-sundered People met,

But words must wingfrom land to land

The utterance of the heart’s regret,

Though harsh on ears that sorrow thralls

E‘en sympathy’s low accent falls. ,

Salt leagues that part us check no whit,

What knows not bounds of time or space,

The homestead feeling that must knit

World scattered kin in speech and race.

None like ourselves may Well bemoan

Colum bla’s sorrowf ’tis our own.

A sorrow of the nobler sort,

Which love and pride make pure and fair

A grief that is not misery’s sport,

A pain that bows not to despair ;

Beginning not in courtly woe,

To end in pageantry and show.

The Great Republic's foremost son

Struck foully, falls; but they who mourn

Brave life cut short, good work half done

Yet trust that from beyond Death ‘s bournc

That blameless memory’s gifts may be

Peace, Concord, Civic Purity.

Scarce known of us till struck with death,

He stirred us by his valiant fight

With mortal pain. With bated breath

We waited tidings morn and night,

The hope that’s nursed by strong desire,

Though shaken often, will not tire.
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A CONSCIENCE-STRIGKEN ANIMAL

A moral responsibility of some animals

seems less doubtful than that of “inter

mittent lunatics.” If it should become

the duty of a public attorney of the future

to prosecute a homicidal monkey, the fol

lowin case (quoted in Breh1n’s “ Thier

leben ) would furnish an ugliv recedent

against the counsel for the e ense: A

few years ago Dr. Scomburg, the Su

perintendent of the Botanic Garden of

Adelaide, Australia, took charge of a se

lect corps of monkeys and kangaroos, a

“happy family,” he might have called

them, 1f it had not been for the de ravity

of an old babuiana, or female Biiunder

baboon. If she had not been the only

representative of her species, he would

have tried to get rid of her, for her onl

object in life seemed to be to make herse f

as disagreeable as possible. Solitary con

finement made her wildly obstreperous,

but'in the family cage she kept the mars

upials in a delirium of terror, and in the

evening when her younger relatives ven

tured to enter the sleeping-box she seem

ed to consider herself divinely ordained

to remove them by force. But one day

she attacked her own keeper, and without

any apparent provocation lacerated his

wrist in a shocking way. Scomburg at

once ordered her to be shot. The next

morning the assistant keeper approached

her cage with a shot-gun which had often

been used to shoot the rats that infest

ed the_ menagerie building. The other

monkeys seemed to expect another razzia,

but the Bhundcr knew better. The mo

ment she saw the gun she made a dash

into the sleeping-cage, and when the

keeper tried to open the door she yelled

as if she hoped to get ofl' on a plea of in

sanity. Meaning to try her, the keeper

waited till breakfast time, but the babu

ina did not show herself. She kept out

of sight a full hour, till the mess-boy

brought an extra lunch of sliced pump

kins, when she made a rush for the bucket

in hopes of securing a portable piece. In

that moment the keeper bolted the door

of her sleeping-cage, and went back for

his shot-gun, As soon as the babuina

caught sight of him she flew toward her

place of refuge, and, finding the door '

locked, made a mad attempt to squeeze

herself through the interspaces of the

front railin . But the bars proved in

flexible, an , after another desperate pull

at the sleeping-cage door, the babuina

flung herself into a corner, closed her

eyes, and was apparently dead with fear

fear before the buckshot struck her.

 

DANGEROF MARRYING RAILROAD

MEN.

Girls ought to be warned of the'fright

ful danger to be incurred in marrying

railroad men, especially brakeman. It is

related that the other night a member of

that hard-working fraternity, on being

roused from a dream of an impending

crash, was found by the neighbors sitting

up in bed holding his wife by the ears,

having nearly twisted the terrified wo

man’s head off‘ in his ineffectual exer

tions to “down brakes.”

DANIEL \VEBSTER’S PRESENCE.

A timel paperon Daniel Webster, the

centennia of whose birth was celebrated

January 18, has been contributed to the

February Century by W. C. Wilkinson,

who thus describes Webster’s remarkable

presence:

Perhaps no man ever lived that, quite

apart from any adventitious circumstan

ces aifecting him, such as accident of birth,

or di it of station, apart indeed from

actua ac iievements of his own, by mere

and pure force of inherent character and‘

personality, so impressed the generation

to which he belonged as did Daniel Web

ster. There was something almost super

natural about it. The adjectives b which

h'e was customarily characterize , in the

common and instructive speech of the

people, attributed a kind of divinity to

the man. He was the " godlike Daniel ”

to his countrymen in general, who thus

called him by the phrase which, with a

certain semi-conscious humor in it racy of

National character, redeemed its own ex

cess of veneration by a corrective dash of

associated familiarity. But no less the

educated men among his fellows were ac

customed to employ in their own more

scholarly way a-'s1milar language. To

them, he was “Jove,” a “descended

god/’a “demi-god,” “ the Olympian.” If

he went abroad, some Englishman said

he “looked like a cathe” or Sydney Smith

with irreverent homage to his Titan

might, said he “was a steam-engine in

breeches.” _

This imposing effect of Webster’s per

sonal presence was partly due to the re

markable physical mold in which he was

cast. He was not gigantic in )l‘OI)OI‘i7lOI1S,

was not even greatly above t 1e medium

height; but somehow the beholder took

from him an instantaneous and over

whelming impression of immense mass,

weight, momentum—in one word, of
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power. He was always one of the Sights

of Boston, where his presence in the

streets made the neighboring buildings

look smaller. Men from the countrv,

that did not know who he was, would

stand to gaze at him. Of course, as soon

as you were aware that a physical frame

so magnificent was the abode of a moral

and intellectual nature not unfit to in

habit it, the pleasurable inspiration of

wonder and awe that you felt in behold

ing was more than doubled. But when,

in addition, you could further assure

yourself that this man was the great law

yer, the great statesman, the great orator,

of his country and time, why, naturall ,

the enthusiasm of admiration and delig it

of which yon were conscious in his pres

ence is something extraordinary.

WHO SHOULD NOT BE A WIFE.

Has that woman a call to be a wife who

thinks more of a silk dress than her

children, and visits her nursery no often

er than once a day ? Has that woman a

call to be a wife who cries for a cashmere

shawl when her husband’s notes are

being protested? Has that woman a call

to be a wife who sits reading the last

novel while her husband stands before

the glass vainly trying to pin together a

buttonless shirt bosom ? Has that woman

a call to be a wife who expects her hus

band to swallow diluted coffee, soggy

bread, smoked tea and watery potatoes

six days in seven? Has she a call to be a

wife who flirts with every man she meets,

and reserves her frown for her home

fireside? Has she a call to be a wife

who comes down to breakfast in abomin

able curl papers, a soiled dressing gown,

and shoes down at the heel? Has she a

call to be a wife whose husband’s love

weighed naught in the balance with her

next door neighbor’s damask curtain or

velvet carpet? Has she a call to be a

wife who would take advantage of a

moment of/conjugal weakness to extort

money or exact a promise? Has she a

call to be a wife who takes a journey for

pleasure, leaving her husband to toil in a

close oflice, and have an eye, when at

home, to servants and children? Has

she a call to be a wife to whom agood

husband's society is not the greatest of

earthly blessings and a house full of rosy

children its best furnishing and prettiest

adornment?

THERE has never been discovered a

man with a grievance who objected to

mention 1t.

 

 
 

TIME IS MONEY.

One fine morning when Franklin was

busy preparing his newspaper for the

press, a lonn er stepped into the store

and spent an iour or more looking over

the books, etc., and finally), taking one in

his hand, asked the shop- oy the price.

“ One dollar,” was the answer.

“ One dollar!” said the lounger; “ can

you not take less than that ? ”

“ No, indeed; one dollar is the price.”

Another hour had nearly passed when

the lounger said:

“Is Mr. Franklin at home? "

“ Yes, he is in the printing office.”

“I want to see him,” said the lounger.

The shop-boy immediately informed

Mr. Franklin that a gentleman was in

the store waiting to see him. Franklin

was soon behind the counter, when the

lonnger addressed him thus:

“ Mr. Franklin, what is the lowest you

can take for that book?”

“One dollar and a quarter,” was the

readv answer.

“ One dollar and a quarter! Why,

your young man asked me only a dollar.”

“True,” said Franklin; “I could bet

ter have af_l'orded to have taken a dollar

then than to have been taken out of the

office.”

The lounger seemed surprised, and

wishing to end the parley of his own

makin r, said :

“Goihe, Mr. Franklin, tell me what is

the lowest you can take for it?”

“ A dollar and a half,” was the reply.

“ A dollar and a half! Why, you

offered it yourself for a dollar and a

uarter.”q “Yes,” said Franklin, “and I had bet

ter have taken that price than a dollar

and a half now.”

 

THE MAN WHO LAUGHS.

The man who laughs is the sympa

thetic man. A man who laughs with one

in prosperity is one who weeps with him

in adversity. The man who never laughs,

but wears a perpetual unmeaning smile,

is the man whose heart is cold toward

his fellows, while the hearty, sympa

thetic natures that greet evcry ludicrous

incident with hearty laughter are the

ones whose chords are touched by every

pathetic circumstance.

As ANY man may be compelled to eat

his words, he should never indulge in

bitter speeches.
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WILLIAM C. RICHARDS

 

Gathered his harvest and the “aftermath,”

The reaper laid his ringing scythe aside;

His feet forsook their long accustomed path

And, for his one sad task, he died!

Over a. hundred happy fields of song

His keen blade in the golden sunlight

swept;

Whose mellow fruits their sweetness shall

prolong _

Where tender eyes his death have wept.

And they will weep, afa_r—from sea to sea,

On crowded continents and lonely isles

In whose pure homes his purer minstrelsy

The fancy and the heart beguiles.

Oh, cruel Death, to mock our fond desire,

And snap the strings of our supremest lute,

To quench upon our hearths Song’s mystic

fire, '

And leave the halls of Craigie mute.

The bard of Cambridge by a happy lot,

Dwelt in the soldier-home of Washington;

Their lustrous names, thus aptly linked shall

not

Be severed while the tides flow on !

If “flrstin war and first in pea.ce,”we shrine

Within our hearts, the chieftain’s deuthless

name,-—

We’ll crown the author of “ EVANGELINE ”

With still undying, though another, fame!

A_LOVE LETTER.

 

(Picked up by “The Tramp” in an alley in

Kalamazoo.)

In this remarkable effusion it will be

seen that the sublime and the ridiculous

follow each other in brilliant and laugh

able succession.

MY DEAR Miss A.——Every time I think

of you my heart flops up and down like

a churn-dasher. Sensations of unutter

able joy caper over it like young oats on

a stable roof, and thrill throng it like

Spanish needles through a pair of tow

linen trowsers. As a goslin swimmeth

with delight in a mud-puddle, so swim I

in a sea of glory. Visions of ecstatic rap

ture thicker than the hairs on a blacking

brush, and brighter than the hues of a

humming-bird’s pinions, visit me in my

slumbers; and borne on their visible

wings, your image stands before me, and

I reach out to grasp it, like a pointer snap

ing at a blue-bottle fly. When I first

eheld your angelic perfections, I was be

wildered, and my brain whirled around

like a humble-bee under the glass tubler.

My eyes stood open like a. cellar door in

a country town, and I lifted up my ears

to catch the silvery accents of your voice.

My tongue refused to wag, and in silent

adoration I drank in the sweet infection

of love. Since the light of your face fell

upon my life, I sometimes feel as if I

could lift myself up by my boot straps to

the top"of the Presbyterian steeple, and

pull the bell-rope for singing-school. Day

and night you are in my thoughts. When

Aurora, blushing like a. bride, rises from

saffron couch; when the jay-bird pipes

his tuneful lay in the apple-tree by the

spring-house; when the chanticleer’s sh rill

clarion heralds the coming morn; when

the drowsy beetle wheels his droning

flight at sultry noon-tide, and when the

lowing cows come home at milk-time, I

think of thee; and like a pice of gumelast

ic, my heart seems to stretch clear across

my bosom. Your forehead is smoother

than the elbow of an old coat. Your eyes

are glorious to behold. In their liquid

depths I see legions of little cupids bath

ing like a cohort of ants in an old army

cracker. When their fire hit me, upon

my manly breast, it enetrated my whole

anatomy as a load o bird shot would go

through .a rotten apple. Your nose is

from a chunk of Parian marble, and your

mouth puckered with sweetness. Nectar

lingers on your lips like honey on a bcar’s

and myriads of unfledged kisses are there

ready to fly out and light somewhere,

like bluebirds out of a parents’ nest. Your

laugh rings in my ears like a wind-harp’s

strains or the bleat of a stray lamb on a

bleak hillside. The dimples in your

cheeks are like bowers in beds of roses,

or hollows in cakes of home-made sugar.

I am dying to fly to th presence and

pour out the burning e oquence of my

love, as thirsty housewives pour out hot

coffee. Away from you I am as melan

choly as a sick rat. Sometimes I can hear

the June bu s of despondency buzzing in

my ears, an feel the cold lizzards of de

spair crawling down my back. Uncouth

fears, like a thousand minows, nibble at

my spirits, and my soul is pierced through

with doubts, as an old cheese is bored

with skippers.

My love for you is stronger than the

smell of Cofl"s patent butter or the kick

of a young cow, and more unselfish than

a kitten’s first caterwaul. As the song

bird hankers for the light of day, the cau

tious mouse for the fresh bacon in the

trap, as a lean pup hankers for new milk,

so long I for thee.
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You are fairer than a speckled pullet,

sweeter than a Yankee doughnut fried in

sorghum molasses, brighter than the top

not plumage on the head of a muscovy

duck. You are candy kisses, raisins.

pound cake, and sweetened tody alto

gether.

If these few remarks will enable you to

see the inside of m soul, and me to win

your affections, I s all be as happy as ii

woodpecker on a cherry tree, or a stage

horse in a green pasture. If you can not

reciprocate my thrilling passion, I will

pine away like a poisoned bed-bug, and

fall away from the flourishing vine of life,

an untimely branch ; and in the coming

ears when the shadows grow from the

ills and the philosophic frog sings his

cheerful evening hymns, you, happy in

another’s love, can come and drop a tear

and catch a cold upon the last resting

place of

Yours truly.

RUNNING A LOCOMOTIVE.

Brooklyn Eagle.

“Well, I’ve had a little experience in

running an en ine,” said along specimen

of the genus ankee, putting one elbow

on thelbar counltiar alnd]ho‘ldin hfis whisky

straig t up to t e ig t an i it would

arrrusse you fl[]’(lal“g1ive y0517afi’8.l'Il or two.”

tave a ’ sai is companion

“but I’ve been there myself. I used td

riun fin eiigine from New York to Phila

elp ia. '

“ Oh. you did,” said the Yankee.

“ Well, that just amounts to nothin’. I’ve

been a special engineer for the last ten

years, and there’ ai_n’t a mile of track

atween here and Frisco I haven’t travel

ed over. You see us specials are obliged

to be ready for anything at a moment’s

notice, and when we travel we just go

right gver the ground, and don’t you for

get it.

“ I’ve made some gretty good time my

self,” said the secon engineer. “I took

gtll'fllI]I_1 i.Ill‘0l_1g%11 from New York to Phila

e p ia m eig ty minutes.’

“Oh, that’s child’s play,” said the first

engineer.“ “ Y1Vhy,hman, I’ve made that

run myse , an wit one piston-rod gone

at that. It was a lively trip, and don’t

you forget it. I’d just got back from a

special run up through the coal regions,

when word came that one of the big guns

of the company wished to start at once

for Philadelphia. dl ll)-grew what that

meant so I jumpe a ard long-le ed

Jim, hitched a construction car befind

the tender, and a drawing-room coach

behind that and reported for duty. I

knew my engine, and I ran up forty

pounds of steam more nor she was mark

ed to carry. When the word came I let

everything slide and the old boy just

jumped into the air. Then he settled

down to his work. Everything was clear

in front of us, and I let him out for all he

was worth at the start. In less ’en five

minutes you i-ouldn’t a counted the tele

glraiph poles they flew by us so fast. I

a two firemen un’ I just made ’em earn

their assage from the word go. Old Jim

must ave eat up two ton 0’ coal inside of

ten miles.”

“What!” ejaculated the second engineer.

“ Sure! ” said the first engineer. “ And

we hadn’t been out of the station fifteen

minutes before every blasted boiler pipe

was red hot, and we had to keep flood

ing the cab with water to keep from

burning the darn thing up. Oh, we was

just gcttin’ there, my boy, and I didn’t

ct up a pound. Every time we took a

curve the outside wheels would be at

least a foot u in the air, and once or

twice the ten er jumped clean on to the

ties, and old Jim would yank her back

again, aiid—”

“ Ain’t you kind of stretcliinga point?”

asked the second engineer.

“Not a bit of it,” said the first engi

neer. “ Why, afore we was half way to

Philadelphia, both 0’ those stokers was

down on their knees pra ing, and I had

to do the feeding mysel until I swore

’em back to their senses again. Well,

everything went well the first two-thirds

o’ the rim, and I was just a whistling to

i'nI\]'self over the record I was piling up,

w en there came a reportlike a rifle, and

I knew one of the blasted piston rods had

busted. There was nothin to do but stop,

and I lost ten minutes fixen up. The big

gun left the coach and came down to see

what was up. ‘ What’s to be done ?” said

he. ‘ I’ve got one piston rod left,’ says I,

‘ and I’ll take gou through on time.’ He

knew me, an he just lit a fresh cigar

and walked back to the coach as content

ed as a lamb. Well, I just set those pray

ing firemen to work for all they was

worth, and I had her up to sixty pounds

over the limit in less ’en no time. Then I

let her slide. Lord, Harry, I thought old

Jim would jerk the stuflin’ out of every

thing behind him. We just played hop

scotch, and I don’t believe we touched

the rails more nor four or five times a

mile. I knew it was a $100 check or

nothin’, an’ I was after that check. Well,

those firemen got to praying worse ’en

ever, and I had to swear I’d throw ’em
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overboard afore they’d come to time.

tell you we was just movin’. Why, the

towns got to runnin’ all together, and we

had no more ’en got a squint at one sta

tion afore we was five miles past the next

one—” ~

“ Hear! hear! ” said the second engi

neer, “ that’s laying it on too strong.”

“ True as you’re here,” said the first

engineer. “ I’d introduce you to the pray

ing firemen, but they cut the business

after that run, and I kinder lost sight of

’em. Well, we t within ten miles of

Philadelphia an I begun to stop her.”

“ Stop her‘? "

“ Yes; I knew I couldn’t do it inside

0’ ten miles, and I didn’t quite fetch it at

that; for when we ran into the station we

smashed in the bumpers and ripped up

about twenty feet 0’ the platform before

old long-legged Jim would agree the run

was over, but I got the check,” and the

Yankee engineer thoughtfully drained

his glass, as his friend ordered the bar

keeper to “ set ’em up again.”

I For Fircmems Magazine.

MY GEMS.

BY ELMON J. NOYES.

I have three gems, three little gems,

Too precious for a crown,

These little gems are priceless gems,

And won without renown.

The first is lite, a silver gem,

A gem God gave to me,

Would that this gem, while it shall last,

Be filled with purity.

The next is love, a golden gem,

A gem without alloy,

Which makes my path all happiness,

And life a single loy.

Third is Heaven, a diamond gem,

Enclosed in death’s black crust,

I may not reach this gem, so fair,

_ But I will wait and trust.

I soon shall pierce this outside case,

And rest beneath the sod,

Whether I reach this gem or not,

I'll leave it all with God.

 

EDITORIAL.

We have witnessed the dawn of a

“New Era.“ “Hand in Hand” with

“New Hope” we “Advance” with “Con

fidence ” to “ Success.”

RESURRECTED.

After a long period of disbandment the

Lodges at Brookfield, M_o., and Gales

burg, Ills., have been resurrected by In

structor Stevens, and now promise to

rank with the best in the Order. Phoenix

No. 23 was organized at the former place,

and Progress No. 105 at the latter, with

22 and 23 charter members, respectively.

These localities had been without the

Brotherhood for some time, and conclud

ed to embrace it once more and place

themselves within the bounds of its bene

fits. It is becoming more evident every

day to the respectable classes of locomo

tive firemen that the Brotherhood is as

much necessary to their welfare as they

are to its existence.

 

DELINQUENTS BEWARE !

Remember that you have been false to

your pledge, made in honor’s court!

From cheerless homes we hear a wail

it comes from the widows and helpless

children of your dead friend and brother,

who had confidence in your honor and

trusted them to your keeping. We say

again, “take warning,” for the finger of

destiny is pointing in your direction.

THE Brotherhood of Locomotive Fire

men is making a good record in the field

of labor. Day after day it is quietly gain

ing new victories. Railroad companies

generally respect it, for its history is not

one of rupture and strife, and they recog

nize in it an organization capable of doing

a vast amount of good, while those,help

less ones who have been left dependent

upon its aid, are its friends, indeed.

There are a hundred reasons why it

should exist, and we challenge the world

to give a single one why it should not.
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GOOD EXAMPLE.

We are in receipt of a letter from a

member of Cactus Lodge No. 94, located

at Tucson, Arizona, who writes:

“ We are far away from our co-workers in

the States, but distance does not lessen our

interest in the Brotherhood. Our Lodge is

increasing very rapidly but we are careful

to admit only those who are entitled to a

place among the tried and true. An ap ll

cant must be an honorable man—faithi'u to

his em loyer and himself as well, before he

can go and in hand with the men who pride

themselves in being members of No. ill.’

Good enough, Bro. Sargent! This is as

it should be. The Cactus will make her

mark in years to come.

DO THINGS WELL.

A good fireman knows that his duty

does not end in making the steam guage

mark the 140 point. His engine must be

polished; his clothes must be made to

present a clean and tidy appearance ; he

must show proper respect for his superi

ors; in fact, conduct himself in such a

manner as to gain their confidence. The

man who neglects this important part of

his duty stands in the way of his own

advancement. No master mechanic, who

takes any pride in his‘ engines or those

who man them, will promote a fireman

who does his work in a slip-shod manner.

The man who is prompt, respectful and

trustworthy, is sure to reap a reward,

while the lazy, greasy one, who stands

around and finds fault because he has

been jumped, gives way to make room

for him. And thus it ever will until they

learn that while they cannot all be mil

lionaires, every one of them can be a

gentleman.

STRONG DRINK.

It is charged that railroad men are

addicted to the too common use of intoxi

cating liquor. We are forced to acknowl

edge that in a great measure this is true.

But not to the same extent that a similar

charge would have been ten years ago,

for railroad employes do not indulge as

much in the habit as they did then,

especially enginemen.

And we wish it understood that the

 

cause is attributable to the Brotherhood,

in proof of which we submit the follow

ing from the laws governing it:

SECTION 1. “ Any member dealing in, or in

any way connected with the sale of intoxi

cating liquors, shall be expelled.

SEG2. Any memberfound uiltyofdrunk

ennessshall e suspended for he first offense

Arepetitlon shall be punished with ex ul

sion, and under no circumstances shal a

member so expelled be reinstated before the

lapse of one year.”

GET AOQUAINTED.

Members running into cities where

there are several railroads centering,

p should endeavor to form the acquaint

ance of the firemen employed on them.

If they find any among them who are not

Brotherhood men, they should aim to

make them such if they find them worthy.

The first thing to be done is to provide

them with a copy of the Constitution and

By-Laws, which will convince them that

they have been plodding alone when

they might have been enjoying an agree

able companionship with those engaged

in the good work.

NO ASSESSMENT FOR MAY.

 

Members of the Order are hereby noti

fied that all death notices were issued in

the April assessment, and there being no

deaths since, there will be no assessment

for May.

EUGENE V. DEBS, G. S. & T.
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TO A MAY-FLOWER.

BY ELMON J. NOYES.

Thou little sparkling cup

With petals pure and white,

Art thou here to recall to me

Pleasures of last May-night?

When with adear friend I wandered.

Through a flowery dell,

The story in those laughing eyes,

No words can ever tell.

But to-day alone I wender,

The cold winds round me rave;

V I will pluck thee, little flower,

And lay thee on her grave;

For thou dost remind me of that flower

That now blooms in an immortal bower.
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CORRESPONDENCE.

STRIKES AND STRIKERS.

LEADVILLE, ()oi.., April 10, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine :

Three thousand miners on a strike in

Maryland, a thousand men in Pennsyl

vania, three thousand railroad employees

aud other workingmen on a strike in

Omaha. Strikes in Chicago, and strikes

in Fall River, Lawrence, Glen Cove, and

other places. Riots, arrests, military sup

pressions, mass meetings, mobs and tur

moil. This is the record of one week.

What a sight is here presented us!

Thousands of American citizens strug

gling to keep themselves from being

forced down to starvation wages.

In Omaha the strikers became threat

ening, and the Governor of Nebraska

applied “the resources of civilization.”

Deeming the State militia inadequate to

maintain “law and order,” he called on

President Arthur for assistance. Nine

companies of regulars are ordered to the

scene of disturbance. Soldiers and strik

ers have a skirmish ; one citizen is bayo

neted, and dies, and several others are

wounded. No soldiers hurt. Other work

ingmen under military protection take

the places vacated by the strikers. Peace

prevails in Warsaw—or Omaha. “Law

and order” is triumphant, the heel of

legalized authority is on the neck of labor

and the achievement is heralded as a

grand victor from Maine to Mexico.

And all this iiappened not in Poland, not

in Ireland, not in despotic Russia, not

under the “blood and iron ” rule of Bis

marck, but in the verv heart of this free

and enlightened Republic of ours. Right

here the question suggests itself: Are

strikes justifiable ? Are they the proper

and legitimate weapons for outraged labor

to use in its efforts to regain justice?

Some honest workingmen think strikes

necessary and advantageous, but I do not

agree with them. I consider them a use

less waste of time and energy; they never

bring any permanent good to labor, but

deplete its strength by wasting its re

sources. The majority of strikes result

in failure, because of the want of unity

among the workers, as there is always a

set of traitors among them, who from

poverty or want of principle, will take

the places and perform the duties left by

the strikers; and, besides, the machinery

of capital is cunningly arranged. It has

 

 
the law, the government and the army at

its disposal, and is prepared to shoot or

imprison the moment its slaves rebel.

In some isolated instances solitary

trade unions have succeeded in getting an

increase of pay, but at the first favorable

opportunity they were again reduced.

As the means to an end, and that end the

wiping out of old and false industrial

systems whereby labor is robbed of the

fruits of its toil, and the establishment of

the new order, founded on justice and

equity, I consider strikes as worse than

useless, if not detrimental, because they

divert attention from the real issues;

strikers only ask for an installment of

justice, instead of demanding the whole

amount. But, leaving the justice or in

justice of the strike aside, it was the out

ward manifestation of discontent, it was

the means resorted to by the half-fed and

poorly paid workers to demonstrate to

the world that they were being outraged,

and to protest against the continuance of

the grievance. '

This they had a legal and constitutional

right to do, but the Governor of Nebraska

did not consider them entitled to exer

cise this right, and ordered out the mili

tary to suppress them. By what authori

ty or under what law is the President.

empowered to lend the army to a railroad

corporation to shoot and kill its striking

employees when called on b an imbecile

Governor, who is the too of the cor

poration ?

Is it not straining the powers delegated

to him? The army is maintained at the

expense of the people to protect them;

then why is it given over to a grasping,

grinding corporation to butcher a portion

of the people ?

Methinks I hear some “law and order”

man exclaim: “Oh ! but these strikers

became riotous and threatened to destroy

property, and it was necessary to call out

the military to protect property and sup

press the mob. The Governor only did

his duty.”

I do not favor violence of an kind,

and believe that _property honest y accu

mulated should be respected, but when

wealthy corporations, in their blihd, in

satiable thirst for increased dividends,

tighten the screws on the already poorly

paid toilers in their employ, and the

toilers rebel, why should the army and

militia be given the corporations to shoot
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and kill their rebellious servants? With

as much reason might the same forces be

given the strikers to coerce the corpora

tions, one is as justly entitled to govern

mental protection as the other. I do not

consider property any more sacred than

man ; property is only of secondary im

portance and man the stable element,

and I do not think it right or just to ele

vate man-made institutions above man

himself, who should be sovereign. Han

is not useful as he produces wealth, but

wealth is useful as it sustains man, a1neli- ago

orates his condition, improves his capaci

ties, gives opportunities for his further

cultivation, and aids his advancement in

the great scheme of human progression.

The system of social economy which

makes wealth, and not man, the ultima

tum is based on a monstrous fallacy—.on

a fallacy so slavish and so utterly detesta

ble that the wonder is how accomplished

and personally amiable men can be found

as its abettors, or how intelligent and

thinking workers can submit to live

under it.

To my mind the saddest part of the

Whole affair is that workingmen are

found willing to butcher their rebellious

brothers for very poor wages—far less

wages than the traitors would be willing

to work for. The rank and file of the

regular army and militia is composed of

workingmen, or the sons of workingmen,

and the wonder to me is how they can

reconcile themselves to shoot and bayo

net their brother toilers who are strug

gliag against forced starvation.

orkingmen are their own worst ene

mies. If they would only exhibit a part

of the unity that is arrayed a inst them,

there is no wrong they con d not right,

no grievance they could not redress, but

they can never accomplish an thing by

strikes and violence; it is only by united

and intelligent political action that labor

can emancipate itself. First learn to

control yourselves, purge your minds and

hearts of old prejudices and political

bigotries, suppress your old party predi

lections and strike as a unit against the

rotten system that is oppressing you.

You have the power of numbers if you

but learn to use in your own interests,

and when you get to control the politics

of the country, then you can dictate your

own terms to capital, but not till then.

To the members of the B. of L. F., I

would say, keep away from strikes, pur

sue the even tenor of your way and leave

them severely alone, but in the stormy

times that are coming, do not for

Heaven’s sake let any false sense of duty

 induce you to take up arms against less

fortunate workingmen, whose trials are

great, and who have not the same con

trol over their passions 'you have. If the

cor rations want to shoot or kill any

bo y, let them do it themselves; they

cause all the riot and turmoil by their in

famous exactions, and should be left to

shift for themselves when the storm they

have created is beating about their ears.

As Prof. Henry Appleton told a Commit

tee of his State Legislature a few days

. “There is serious business ahead

before labor submits to be kicked and

robbed by those who should be its ser

vants, instead of its t rannical masters.

While thieves and po iticians are revel

ing in iniquity, and relying com lacently

on police and militia to choke own the

appeals of outraged labor, they are really

sleeping above a slumbering volcano,

which, when it breaks out in full force

some day, will awaken them too late.”

The police and militia may muster up

manhood enough to refuse to shoot their

brothers, and then what?

When workingmen refuse to shoot

workingmen, and cannot be bribed to

take the places of striking brothers; or

when they will turn away from strikes

altogether, and determine to use the bal

lot box as their most effective weapon,

then, and not till then,can labor hope to

regain its true position.

Tnos. P. O’RoURKE.

EOM NO. 81.

DULUTH, M1NN., April 26, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine :

For the first time since the organization

of our Lodge, do I beg for a little space in

the Magazine. I feel that the Magazine

should" contain the-opinions of individual

members, not only for the good of the

Order but also for the improvement of

those who endeavor to write.

No. 81, of which I am a member, was

organized nearly one year ago, and its

progress has been all that could be de

sired. Our membership, although not

very large, is composed of the best ele

ment. It is almost remarkable—the good

will that prevails among the Brothers;

and their attachment for each other has '

called forth-comment from outsiders. So

briety is observed almost to a man in our

Lodge.

I have often been surprised in reading

the Magazine to see how ably some of the

Bros. handle ve important subjects and

it gives me no little satisfaction to find
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that all firemen are not unlettered and

unambitious, as many suppose.

During our short existence of eleven

months, four of our members have been

transformed into engineers, ct they cling,

none the less, to us. The ortunate four

are Bros. F. D. Millspaugh, Master; J.

Collins, Secretar ; L. M. Smith, Finan

cier; and Bro. . Anderson. They are

equally as able in their work in the Lodge

room as upon their engines.

Much as I would like to comment upon

the good qualities of every one of our

members, I feel that I have filled 1nyalot

ted space, and must resign to some other

brother, who may also be desirous of ex

pressing his views.

No. 81 is pleased with the Magazine and

the usefulness of its readin and teach

ings. Hoping that you wi l continue to

improve in the future as in the past in

advancing the interests of the Firemen, I

am

Fr-aternally yours,

L. H. SMITH.

CIRCULATION OF THE MAGAZINE.

 

CHICAGO, ILi.s., April 3, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

Your appeal of the 18th inst. is before

me. Judging from its contents, I would

infer that you have been somewhat dis

appointed as regards the circulation of

the Magazine for the current year. I

know of no cause for your disappointment

unless it be a lack of interest on the part

of the membersof the Order. Your state

ment shows that a great many of our

Lodges have done nothin whatever for

the book, and others, no oubt, were la

boring under the impression that the

brothers scattered abroad over this vast

continent would never know but that they

were doing their full duty. Your circu

lar, however, has shown where our inter

ested members are located.

It is surprising to see that the Lodgesi having done the least have every advant

age over the others.

Baltimore City Lodge, No. 96, at Balti

more, Md., where there are tens of thou

sands of inhabitants, does not order a

single co y, while Black Hills Lodge, No.

86, at ramie, \Vyoming, and other

Western Lodges—-—almost beyond the con

fines of civilization, have done excellent

work. No. 46, at Springfield, Ills., which

was at one time the Queen Lodge of the

Order, has become so well informed that

they require no further knowledge, and

send no susbcriptions.

Franklin Lodge, No. 9, at Columbus

Ohio, the home of our most worthy Grand

Master, who has stood at the helm of our

organization for years, orders three copies

and there are many others who have

done comparatively as well.

This matter should be one of general

interest and should be taken home to each

member individually. In union there is

strength. Without the assistance of our

Magazine, which is virtually the main

stay of our Brotherhood, a few months

would find our now prosperous associ

ation disbanded, and by a vast proportion,

forgotten—except as one of the experi

mental things of the ast.

If there is any go or sufficient reason

why we, as other, less intelligent or en

terprising Brotherhood men have done

before us, should not make ours a society

torank on an equilibrium with, and even

excel others, I am not prepared to say

what that reason is.

The B. of L. F. is destined to become a

grand organization and we are just begin

ning to lay the foundation of its future

greatness. We should, therefore, work

with unvar ing zeal and fidelity in order

that our e orts may be crowned with

success. It is the obligated duty of every

signer of the Constitution to support the

Magazine. This delinquency on the part

of the several Lodges mentioned in the

circular, is wholly inexcusable.

Then let us, one and all, come to the

front and with a united efibrt, work_ to

increase the circulation of our Magazine

until 10,000 copies are bought, paid for

and read. The book is a credit to our

cause and every member should feel it a

duty incumbent on him to give it his cor

dial patronage and support.

Jon): J. I;IAN.\:.uu.\I,

Magazine Agent,

Garden City Lodge, No. 50.

FROM NO. 60.

 

PHILADELPHIA, PA., April 16, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

In perusing the columns of our Maga

zine, I observe many and favorable re

ports from most branches of the Order,

which proves both pleasurable and inter

esting to me. No. 60 is lively and “ up

to the kinks ” at pi-esent—having a mem

bership of sixty-two—all in good stand

ing.

Jacob Anderson is our Master and fills

this responsible position with so much

dignity and firmness, that he is loved and

respected by all the boys. Many of our
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members have been on the sick list dur

ing the past few months, which has made

it rather hard on us.

Bro. Wm. Robert was the last member

claimed by sickness-though he is now

up and around again. Among our num

ber we have man engineers. We are

proud of them, as they are all men worthy

of the elevated position. '

Our Financier, Bro. Joseph Shepherd,

keeps our funds in a pretty “healthy ”

condition. He greets the boys with such

a smiling face and good natured shake of

the hand——that they find it impossible to

say him “nay ”—in response to a request

made b him.

Bro. illiam T. McDowell has forsaken

the paths of single blesseddess and taken

unto himself a wife—Miss Lizzie R. Most

ler——a highly accom ilished lady of Harts

ville, Pa. Mr. and rs. McDowell have

the good wishes of No. 60.

I will close with many sincere wishes

for the prosperity of our Brotherhood.

Fraternally, PIONEER.

CHIMES FROM “ R. R. CENTRE.”

Arcmson, KAN., April 8; 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

We have every reason to feel proud of

our organization. It has stood the crucial

test. The outlook is very promising and

our future prospect decidedly encourag

Our mission is one of union and har

mony, and there alone rests ourstrength.

Our -duty is to preserve harmony at all

hazards—~yielding up and setting aside all

passion prejudice. We must banish all

animosity from our ranks and act as one

man for the good of the whole, and there

by ensure the perpetuity of our noble

Order. Though enemies assail us, if we

are true to the great underlying principles

of our institution——Benevolence, Sobriety

and Industry—we will thrive in spite of

their attacks.

There is one serious fault with some of

our members; they rarely attend Lodge

meetings. This is all wrong and is to the

discredit as well as to the disadvantage of

those brothers.

They may think that they have elected

ofiicers to keep the Lodge in running or-_

der but they should remember that those

oflicers have a right to expect a co-ope

ration in the performance of their duties.

When every member does his part of the

work no one is overburdened, while the

irgerests of the Lodge are carefully looked

a er.

 

To those who fail to attend meetings, I

would say—“ brethren, you are not per

forming the duties of membership! You

are false to one of the most important

requisites, and sooner or later you will

learn it to your disadvanta e.”

Another matter we shou d not forget is

that it is incumbent on us to guard with

a vigilant eye the portals to our Order.

We should examine into the character,

standing and habits of every applicant for

membership, and if, upon careful inves

tigation, he is found wanting and his ac

ceptance would be of discredit or injury

to the Order, he should be rejected with

out the slightest hesitation. In failing to

do this, we would be remiss in the du

ties we have pledged ourselves to perform.

But in all cases, justice should be done.

When we enter our Lodge room we

should lay aside all personal feeling, eith

er for or against an applicant; we should

divest ourselves of all groundless pre'u

dice and unmerited partiality and is

chargethis responsibility with pure hearts

and spotless hands.

Again, a good member will second every

effort that is put forth for the advance

ment of our Order, of which he is a part.

\Vhatever is worth doing at all is worth

doing well and every member should aim

to do his part.

Our Magazine is worthv of a place in

.the home of every brother, and every

brother should take it and get some one

else to take it.

It is a credit to the calling and to the

Order and should meet with a cordial

appreciation.

More anon, R. R. CENTRE.

 

For Firemen’: Magazine.

LOVE’S REPLY.

BY TIM FAGAN.

Nor can the darkest melancholy gloom,

Urg’d by misfortune’s blightlng hiss;

Nor shadows of despondent’s doom,

Pierce through the eestacy of Lena’s kiss.

The world with cold disdainful look,

» May turn away in haughty tread,

But 'ne’er such word shall enter this.

And friends with curling lip forsook;

Yes, all may go but leave the bliss,

The raptures of my Lena’s kiss.

Hope frown’s dark but ne’er takes wing,

Ambitlon’s thirst shall never slack,

While shining pure as Heaven above,

Comes bright and clear along my track,

The pure, soft light of Lena’s love.
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A GROWING LODGE.

ROCK ISLAND, ILL, April 12, 1882.

Editor Fireman's Magazine:

Knowing that communications from

Subordinate Lod es tend to awaken an

interest in the agazine, and as Twin

City, No. 39, has never been represented

by a correspondent, and fearing that “ ye

editor” might think that the interest at

this point in the Order is not sufficient

to Warrant a communication, I take upon_

myself the responsibility of opening the

ball, and hope that some pen more able

will take the hint, and keep it rolling.

Now, as this is the first voice, and as No.

39 has been in operation some four

months, we will start from the first and

briefly state its progress until the present.

VVe organized with some twenty-six

charter members, and twenty-six more

determined men never took hold of any

thing. Out of that twenty-six, the offic

ers, as reported in the Magazine, were

elected, who have proved themselves

Worthy of the confidence reposed in them

and have conducted the affairs of the

Lodge in a satisfactory manner.

Our membership has increased to thir

ty-three, with several applications on file.

Before we are a year old we hope to ap

proach nearly one hundred members, as

there is plenty of timber here to work on.

Since our organization there have been

two promotions to the right side: Bros.

George J. M. Colburn, who now presides

over the destinies of engine No. 54, than

whom no better man ever opened a throt

tle, and J. Hoover, who, as yet, is only

an “ extra,” but finds his time well em

ployed in that capacity. “ Jim” is a

“ square” boy, and will no doubt get the

first show.

No. 39 gave a ball some time since,

which was highly successful in a finan

cial point of view. Therewas a large and

joyous crowd, and hearts beat happily,

and “ chased the glowing hours with fly

ing feet,” until we’ sma’, etc.

In speaking of promotions, and per

haps this item should come under that

head, we forgot to mention that of Bro.

J. W. Cavanaugh, our worthy Financier,

who has been promoted to a seat in our

City Council, as Alderman from the Fifth

Ward. He met with strong opposing

candidates at the polls, but by a combina

tion of forces we elected “Jim,” Who, no

doubt, willmake a good Alderman, and

earnestly look after the interests of the

ward he represents. -

We number in our Lodge, and, until

 

recently, as a co-laborer, Mr, O. Kendell,

but who has proved traitor to the cause,

having abandoned the “ scoop” and gone

into the grocery business. There is anoth

er matter in this relation we want to

mention, and that is that “Charlie” has

taken unto himself a partner for life, and

in so doing thought himself rather “cute,”

no doubt imaging that “the boys ” knew

nothing of it. But they did, Charlie-—

knew it all the time, and thought it a

shabby trick, too. However, we- wish

the couple much happiness, and Charlie _

prosperity in both business relations.

So far as we have gone into the Broth

erhood, we are much pleased with its

workings, and hope the good work will

go on until it embraces all the firemen in

the United States and Canada, so that

when they are called from the foot-board

of the engine their families will not be

left unprovided for. So, with good wishes

for the future of the Order, we remain,

fraternally, No. 39.

FROM NO. 79.

ROODIIOUSE, ILLS., March 20, 1882.

Editor F1remen’s Magazine :

The following letter, of which we feel

very proud, was received by our Lodge

from Bro. J. M. Dodge, after whom No.

79 is named. Please give it space in the

columns of the Magazine: R. H.

SAN DIEGO, CAL., March 4, 1882.

Bao'r1-mas or No. 79, B. of L. F.:

Permit me to extend to you the hand

of fellowship, and to express to you my

delight and the gratification it afforded

me when I was officially informed that a

Lodge had been called after my name; it

shows the esteem in which m poor la

bors for the cause have been eld; cer

tainl , unexpected by me, and so I feel

it a uty as well as a privilege to write a

word of encouragement, and to assure

you of the deep interest I will alwaystake

in your welfare and prosperit .I am well aware that it wilffnot be ne

cessary for me to enter into any details

into the character and principles of our

Order, as, no doubt, you have already 1e

ceived full instructions on those points

from our Worthy Instructor, Bro. Ste

vens, whose fidelity in those matters is so

well known and highly appreciated. Let

me here, however, remark that the great

er the degree of fidelity shown in attend

ance upon the privileges of the Order and

in keeping all accounts perfectly square,

the greater will be your success and your
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enjoyment; the deeper your interests the

more beneficial the results.

I shall be much pleased to hear from

you and will promise to reply punctually

to any letters you may write. Trusting

that this simple letter will find the bro

thers of “J. M. Dodge Lodge, No. 79,”

active in the good cause they have so

earnestly begun. Let us uniteour efforts,

dear brothers, and we will do our utmost

to make our Lodge a fit model for all oth

ers. If, in my power, I will willingly

assist you at any time. Believe me,

brothers, to be

Yours fratcrnally,

J. M. Donor.

CULINARY COMMENTS.

CENTRALIA, Iu.s., April 17, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

I read an article in January Magazine

soliciting contributions from the ladies,

for the Magazine, and I became impressed

that as the wife of a fireman, it was my

duty to add a mite. As I am young and

my education limited, I feel a reluctance

in writing for so public a book. Trusting,

however, to the charity of the readers, I

shall select for my subject,

“ THE WAN.-\GE.\IEi\‘T OF‘ \VASHDAY.”

Take for washday any day convenient,

although Monday is preferable ; for as

grand-mothers say “the clothes have all

week to dry.” Monday morning, then,

arise with the lark. Don’t rush out and

fill the boiler first thing, but simply get

your breakfast on to cook, now you will

find time to fill the boiler and if “ Baby”

is awake, dress him and make the bed,

having prepared the table the evening

before. Breakfast is now ready, and be

fore sitting down, John will put the boiler

on for you. Take your time, and enjoy

your breakfast the same as if it were not

washday. Breakfast over, a few minutes

will clear the table and put things to

rights. We have known housekeepersto

leave beds unmade, dishes unwashed and

all the morning work stand until the

washing was done, but this has the ap

pearance of, and really is, doing work

iackward. Now to the washing; not

rushing and working yourself all out of

breath, but go your gait and work steady,

stopping two or three times to give Baby

his playthings, which he has thrown

down. Before you have time to get tired

your washing is done. By ten o’clock

there need be no trace of Washday inside

the house.

We read an article recently, which said

that a good husband consisted of a man

who would accept a cold dinner on wash

day,but if washday is properly managed,

where is the need of cold dinners?

Before closing, I will give to our read

ers 11 good receipt for

APPLE (.‘L'S'l‘.\ RD.

Take tart apples, stew and rub through

a colander; to each pint of apples, one

egg, two tablespoons of sugar, two to

three of butter; add a little grated nutmeg

and bake as other custards.

Youxo VV11-*1-:.

FITTING TRIBUTE.

_ Cmc/loo, ILL., April 11, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

Not having seen any communication

from our Lodge in the Magazine for some

time, I thought I would write and let you

know that we are still in a flourishing

condition. No. 47 has been blessed by

two of nature’s noblemen, who have

coupled all the grand principles of our

Order with their generous and unselfish

natures.

It was with a sad feeling of reluctance

that we consented to the withdrawal of

Bros. J. M. and R. V. Dodge from the

ranks of this Lodge, to join the new one,

of which they, no doubt, have been the

founders.

What a debt of gratitude we owe these

two tireless workers in the good cause!

It seems as though the last ties that

hound us together had been severed.

Looks of regret were plainly depicted

upon each brother’s face, when the re

quest came for withdrawal cards. Mem

bers that have never had the pleasure of

meeting them, but claimed an intimate

acquaintance through their communica

tions to the Lodge and the Magazine,

were loth to signify their assent, but our

devotion to the Order got the better of

our feelings, taking into consideration

that our loss will be another’s gain.

“Jack and Dick,” we deeply regret

your leaving us, but under your careful

tuition, this bud will blossom, blessed b_v

a climate unsurpassed for the fertility of

its soil, and will become a brilliant star

in our Order. May its course be bright

ened by the soft glow of Benevolence,

tempered by Sobriety, and strengthened

by the strong arm of Industry.

“ OLD 47.”
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OUR BROTHER “HOOD.” .

M.uzous'r'r1~:, MICH., April 30, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

I am a member of the B. of L. F., and

belong to No. 52, but am away up here,

about 400 miles north of Chicago. There

being no Lodge nearer than N0. 82, I

shall never sever m connection with No.

52, unless I succee in gathering material

enough at this place to justify us in

organizing a Lodge, which I hope will be

done soon. Formerly there were not

enough eligible men here, but during the

last year there has been a new road (the

D. M. & M.) completed, and has brought

several more firemen to this place. I

have been here two years in the employ

of the M. H. & O. R.R., and am on the

throttle side of my engine. I look every

month for items in the Magazine from

No. 52, and was well pleased to see in the

March number the promotion of Bros.

Knell, Wright, Rau and Lee, and also to

note the success of their sixth annual

ball. After finishing my Magazine I re

proached myself severely for having, dur

ing the two years past, accomplished

nothing to benefit our Order; I might at

least have written now and then for the

Magazine, and if the Brothers will kindly

grant my forgivenness for this neglect, I

shall try to conduct myself differently.

In my next letter I will give you an

account of this road and this place.

Fraternally,

L. L. Hoop.

THE ENGINEER’S DREAM.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

I dreamed a dream, lately, (not that

is anything unusual) but I dreamed I

had a fireman, from which I do not

wish any one to infer that I am ever with

out a fireman, but then he was a model

fireman, and I am sorry to say that the

only perfect fireman I ever had was in

my mind, so to speak. He always seemed

to know just what I wanted of him—I

never had totell him what to do nor why;

he always knew when to ring the bell

and when not to; he always oiled the

valves and cleaned the ash-pan at the

right time without loss of time, or sug

gestion from me.

His brass was always clean and so were

his windows and I was never afraid to go

into the cab at either end of the road

with my best clothes on; the cans were

always filled and kept clean and I never

 

had to pick up a piece of waste at the

same time I took hold of the torch or a

tool of any kind.

He was not always asking all sorts of

foolish questions, but at the same time,

had a desire to learn and could be trusted

alone with the engine any time I felt like

going off ; he always gave me the correct

signal in switching, whether he got it

from the “ brakesies ” or not, and if a

“ braksie ” came over to the engine to do

any “ chinning” that same “stoker” was

the one to stand him off, and in good

shape, too.

Whenever I wanted to make a long run

for coal there was no fault finding from

him, but there was an extra shovel on

the back of the tank and he knew just

how to persuade the “brakesie” how to

use it. In fact, he was a model fireman

and I was just going to ask the “old man”

to give him a lift when I woke up, and he

was gone; and now I guess I’ll go, too,

but I wanted you all to know what plea

sure I had with that model fireman—in

my mind.

EX-FIREMAN.

CEDAR RAPIDS RIPPLES.

CEDAR Ramos, IOWA., April 10, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

In lookin over the March correspond

ence I faile to find anything from No.

27, and not wishing her to fall behind, I

will endeavor to enlighten you and our

sister Lodges of our doings, etc.

Our meetings are held on the second

and fourth Sunda s of each month, and

and as business as dropped ofl" some,

they are well attended. We have at

present fifty members and five waiting

for admission, so you see that we are do

ing quite well.

At our last meeting a communication

was read from Bros. Maxfield and Wilson,

who are now on the K. P.

“ Old Post” is well represented by Bros.

Snyder and Kuntz, who are employed on

the Iowa route as machinists and are

giving good satisfaction.

The Magazine comes to us more wel

come than ever before and we are justly

proud of it. Our agent is using his best

endeavors to give it a wide circulation.

Bro. Phelps, our worthy Financier, has

taken unto himself a partner for life.

Success to them.

Bros. Hutton and Lowry are again

called “Pa.” The title fits exactly and

has a tendency to increase the stature of

these brothers.



220 FIREMEN’S MAGAZINE.
 

Bros. Kimball and Barnes, two new

members, are employed on the C. M. &

St. P., and promise to become faithful

workers in our Order.

Bro. Owens, commonly called “ Shorty,”

has moved to Cedar Rapids and his smil

ing countenance can always be seen on

?e§}.ing days, by the side of our worthy

Bro. Gillfeather, who has a 190 mile

run every day in the week and lots of

brass to keep clean, is generally on hand.

Hoping that these few items will find

_ room in your valuable Magazine, I re-_

main

Yours fraternally, E. X.

 

“ OLD— SCHOOL -BOOKS.”

Pansoss, KAN., March, 15th, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine :

In walking around an old desk, I, by

chance, came across some old books which

brought back so many recollections to my

mindthat I felt an impulse to write a

communication for your Magazine on the

subject of “ Old School Books.”

As I picked up one after tl1e other, cu

riosity impelled me to look inside of the

fly leaves, and as I examined them one

by one I could, in imagination, follow the

steps of the owner from school to busi

ness. The arithmetic, of course, came

first, soiled and stained by the hand of

time. It bore on the fly leaf the names

of all the old classmates and their ability

in that study. If that old book could

speak it could reveal to strangers accounts

of hard fought battles and of hard earned

victories. When, at last, examination

came and the arithmetic was laid aside

for higher branches of study it may, _per- '

haps, have felt, in its way, pangs of re

morse. ' Not so with the student. He,

happily, parted with his arithmetic and

proudly took up algebra, geometr , etc.,

in its stead. From that common istriet

school he entered upon a new life at Col

lege. Later we hear of laurels won, such

as can be gained only by perseverance

and toil; he conquered, and as he left

school to enter upon the busy paths of

life he never dreamed that the struggles

of life could be harder than the struggle

for education.

In after years mark this man of the

world bending over his old school books;

eagerly, intently, and like one who is in

a dream, as each leaf is tenderly turned

over it reveals to him the face of some

old comrade. Do not intrude upon him,

for as those leaves are turned his feelings

are too sacred to ignore, too sad to break;

 

he would gladly give years of his life to

bring back again the good old times, with

its dear associates, if only for one hour.

It would rest him from the toils of life,

and I can almost safely say that one can,

to a great extent, portray the character of

an individual by reading over the in

scriptions on the fly leaves of his books.

Those dear old books!

Reader, you too have some old books

laid away enveloped in lovin memories.

They are as dear to you as lige itself, for

they bring back happy times of long ago,

and when ou are wearied go to them for

solace, and, like the silent messages of

thought they will bring to you what noth

ing else can bring, namely, the times

when you were perfectly free from care

and knew naught but bhss. L. C. H.

 

FROM NO. 97.

Los. Anonrns, CAL., March 20, 1882.

Editor Flremen’s Magazine.

Thinking that it would please you to

hear from Subordinate Lodges, I will

make a few remarks regarding Orange

Grove Lodge No. 97. With Bro. Elton at

our head, and through his hard work, we

are in a flourishing condition; our Lodge

now numbers forty-three solid members,

with many knocks upon our door for

admittance. With Bro. Poindexter as

Financier, we are about to accomplish

more this year than has been done any

one year preceding. Promotions to the

right are very numerous, but the bo s do

not forget that they still belong to t 1e B.

of L. F. Hoping that you may be as well

pleased to hear from us as we are from

you, I am, Fraternally yours,

Bnornnnnoon.

 

Boona, IOWA, March, 21st, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine :

The boys of No.25 are manifesting a

lively interest in the Order, as will be

seen by the following: The meetings are

held regularly, and with an average at

tendance. There have been two special

meetings within the last month for the

purpose of initiating new members. Our

boys are constantly being promoted to

handlingthe throttle instead of the scoop,

Bro. J. B. Reed among the latest. Queary

—-Why is it that we do not hear from the

wives, sisters or mothers of some of the

brothers ? Can it be that they are notin

terested in the prosperity of our Maga

zine ; or, are the all waiting for some one

to write first ? ours fraternallv,

W. A. C.
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TIM FAGA1\"S PILGRIMAGE.

 

Editor Firemen’s Magazine.

--—“ It tame engage your views,

Forbear those acts which intame pursues;

\Vr0ng and oppression no renown 1-an raise;

Know, friend! that virtue is the path to

praise."

[HOMER'S OD\’SSl£Y.]

The hall of Apollo was built by Henry

IV, but we read that it was burned in

1661. Louis XIV restored it, and be

tween the years 1848 and 1851 it attained

its present magnificence. Before passing

through this gallery, we shall linger a few

minutes to look at the handsome mosaic

under our feet, that ornaments the floor

of the pretty circular vestibule, or rotun

das that look out on the Cour de Louvre,

and there, that door to the right, opens

on the grand stairway, whose cold stone

steps leads down to the galleries of an

cient and modern sculpture. It was up

those steps that Henry of Navarre was

brought after receiving his death wound,

and in this vestibule he expired; they

were taking him to his bed-chamber, now

called “ Hall of the Seven Chimnies,” of

which I shall have occasion to mention

again.

This Apollo gallery was at one time oc

cupied by Anne of Austria, when her

apartments were in the Louvre. Of what

silent knowledge are those wall possessed,

and what stormy meetings have they wit

nessed between that proud woman and

the prouder-and haughty Richelieu, who

was King of his Queen, and dictator to

his King ?

The gallery runs towards the Seine and

at right angles to it; on the southern end

a. window opens on a small balcony over

lookin the quay, and giving a fine but

limite view of the river. It is said that

from this balcony Charles IX fired upon

the fleeing Huguenots on the eve of St.

Bartholomew. An inscription with this

information was placed above the win

dow, but was removed by Napoleon I.

Was it Bigotry that placed 1t there ? Was

it truth that removed it ‘.7 In either case,

they were at that time an undeveloped

eople, living under a corrupt monarchy,

aving no opportunities or receiving anv,

to better their condition, either mentally

or otherwise, that they may see and un

derstand their relationship and duties to

each other, notwithstanding what their

social differences of opinions may be, re

ligiousl Y or politically. The same unde

veloper state of society that brought forth

the massacre of St.Ba1-tholomew in France,

 

was capable of giving birth to the narow

minded Know-nothingism of the United

States. Both were washed out by blood.

One when the light of 1793 burst in upon

it; the other was forgotten in the groans

from 1861 to 1865. Monsters, that it seems

the most depraved barbarism would

scarcely tolerate. \Ve read with horror

of an African chief who sacrifices 200 in

nocent wardens that their blood may stain

the thirsty mortar that shall cement the

walls of his new palace. Yet, with the

full glare of the 19th century’s sun of civ

ilization shining upon us, we see an army

marching out to conquest, to subdue a

people. Why ? because they can. True;

the African savage chief commits a most

revolting crime, that is justly eondermwd

on every side, but, how venal and insig

nificant it appears when we compare it to

the track o devastation and death that

follows in the wake of the so-called civil

izer the “army commanded by Christian

Princes of the blood,” whose actions are

zmjustly applauded by the world.

In contemplating these facts, it is re

freshing to see the healthy changes that

are every day taking place, and observe

the awakening of the people to the exist

ence of the great fundamental truths of

their happiness. With these few remarks

I shall leave this subject for the present,

in Longfellow’s beautiful lines:

“ Bathe now in the stream before you,

Wash the war-paint from your faces,

Wash the blood stains from your fingers,

Bury your war-clubs and your weapons,

Break the red stone from this quarry,

Mould and make it into Peace-Pipes,

Take the reeds that grow beside you,

Deck them with your brightest feathers,

Smooth the calumet together,

And as brothers, live henceforward!”

The ceiling of the galler of Apollo is

not a flat one, but springs rom the side

walls with a graceful curve, which moulds

itself into a fine, lofty and impressive

arch.’ Nearly all the galleries of the

Louvre, and the Palace of the Luxem

bourg have the same agreeable finish

within them and affords an opportunity,

that is not neglected, for a pleasing orna

mentation that is highly artistic. From

the windows, piercing the spring of the

arch, the greatest number of these galler

ies receive their light, which throws its

rays with great advantage directly on the

paintings that hang on the opposite wall.

However, the Hall of Apollo is an excep

tion in this case, as the light is admitted

on its beauty through the large windows

along its side. The decorations and fres
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coe ainting of the walls and ceiling are

of ewildering beauty and grandeur.

There is not a single hanging painting in

this hall ; there is no space left for them;

all is of finished skill and refined art.

Along the curve of the ceiling the signs

of the Zodiac are beautifully illustrated ;

nearing the tops at regular intervals are

the four seasons, and directly in the cen

ter is a large representation of Apollo de

stroying the Python. Along the walls are

superb panels containing portraits of

some of the most celebrated painters,

sculptors and architects of France. These

portraits are not paintings, the are tapis

tries from the famous Gobe in works.

Indeed, it is difficult for one to believe

this even when standing before them ex

amining and admiring their beauty of

color, and finish of detail; yet it is never

the-less a fact, they are the work of the

loom, not of the brush. This gallery con

tains the Musee de Bijoux; jewelry mu

seum, one, if not the finest works of

Renaissance plate and ornaments in the

world. Great taste is displayed in the

manner and arrangement in which these

articles are exhibited in their glass cases

down the center and ‘along the sides.

Many ornaments are of silver and gold,

studded with precious stones. There are

jewel caskets of kings, queens and em

perors; magnificent vases and pitchers of

crystal beautifully wrought; there is also

the incomparable collection of Limoges

and other enamels. Amongst the curious

reliquaries, croziers, etc., the most re

markable in the chasse, which contains

the relics of St. Potentianus, Archbishop

of Sens, of the seventh century. To the

care of one of those glass cases is a metal

box which is said to contain an arm of

Charlemagne; in the same case is his

crown, scepter, spurs, sword and Evange

larium, a manuscript of the gospels writ

ten on vellum, in Latin. It dates from

the year 850. The settings of the sheath

and belt of the sword are of gold, and the

huge spurs will compare favorably with‘

our more modern and musical Mexican.

Keeping company with these articles is

the very handsome embossed steel hel

met and breast-plate of Charles IX.

True, they show a great skill and beauty

of workmanship; but they should not

desecrate the memory of Charlemagne

by permitting them to remain in com

pany with even a ragged hem of his gar

ment. Tm F.\.o.-\.\'.

 

VV. R. Sm~:LL will please correspond

with A. S. Hart, Esq., 2339 VVentworth

Ave., Chicago, Ills., Financier of No. 47.

 

OUR MISSION.

CHICAGO, ILL.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine :

“Our object is to build up, not to tear

down.” These words I take for my text.

The object of all good members of our

ins_titution is to build up; but I entertain

fears which are not groundless, that some

of our Lodges, in order to satisfy an ambi

tion to increase their roll of membership,

admit men who do not possess the

strength and grandeur of principle requir

ed to perpetuate any benevolent institu

tion ; they are men who are unworthy of

the name of Brother. It is a fallac for us

to presume that we can reform _suc 1 char

acters; that we can do much towards

bettering this class of individuals, I freely

admit, for I know several members of

our Lodge who to-day would be wrecks,

had it 11ot been for the good influence of

our Order. That we do not entirely suc

ceed, is very evident, as you will agree,

after looking over the lengthy black list

published in the Magazine each month.

It is time for our members to understand

that we are not a reformatory institution

—we cannot afford to risk our reputation

by admitting men who can not give us a

proof that they are capable of living up _

to our motto, Benevolence, Sobriety and

Industr . None should be admitted or

retaine( , who are not good soldiers in the

cause, for in case of an emergency they

would be but traitors and deserters.

I hailed with delight the number of

expulsions noted in‘ the April Magazine,

because I feel that the_ different Lodges

are doing their duty by heeding well the

Constitution, framed at the last Conven

tion, which is having the desired effect

inasmuch as it drives out the drones,

who, by their example and influence,

contaminate many well meaning men.

In conclusion, I would say that we should

build up, but the material must be good,

for it is the quality and not the quantity

of members which constitutes a good

Lodge. This statement may be easily

demonstrated by referring to the time

when the life of our Order was in peril ;

many of our large Lodges contributed

comparatively nothing while some of the

smallest ones responded nobly.

Trusting that all of our Lodges will be

slow in choosing members and deal in a

summary manner with the back-sliders,

I am Yours in B., S. & I.,

U.\'ci.n DA.‘IIEL,

Triumphant No. 47.
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FROM NO. 39.

Rock ISLAND, ILLS., April 13, 1882.

Editor Flremen‘s Magazine.

Twin City Lodge has never before ask

ed space in this depa-rtment—not because

her members are in the least inactivc—

but for the reason that we have been

very busy on the road. No. 39 is yet in

her infancy, and considering the short

time we have been banded together have

made wonderful pro ress. We have

thirty members in goo standing and ten

applicants for membership. The boys

are, without exception, well pleased with

the Order, and I dare say that the day is

not far distant when we shall be able to

boast of one of the finest divisions in the

State.

Two of our members, Bros. Hoover and

Colburn, have been promoted to the right

side since our organization.

Bro. J. Hall has severed his connection

with the C. R. I. & P. to try his luck on

the St. P. M. & M. We wish him suc

cess.

S. A. Maxwell, having resigned the

Master’s Chair, we elected H. F. Carroll

to fill the vacancy, at our last regular

meetin .

Bro. Nichols, our Magazine Agent, is

working hard to secure subscribers. He

is a good man, and one of the kind who

thinks that every en ineman ought to

take the Magazine, an for two important

reasons—first., for the good reading mat

ter contained therein, and second, or the

sake of patronizing the Order and thus

advancing this noble cause. ' ~

Most of our members attended the

burial of Mr. S. E. Bishop, former] an en

gineer on the C. R. I. & P. Roa . Mrs.

Bishop has our sympathy and we, with

her, mourn his untimely death.

Bros. Charles Hinkley and F. Mooney

are on the sick list but are convalescent.

“’e hope to see them on duty again in a

short time.

Thanking you, Messrs. editors, for the

_ space granted, I‘ remain,

A Lovnn or THE Bnornsnnoon.

 

CUPID AT WORK.

BUFFALO, N. Y., April 10, 1882.

Editor Firemen ’s Magazine:

A delightful wedding party was hos

pitabl entertained at the residence of

Mrs. lexander Clark, of Swan street, on

Wednesday evening last, on the occasion

of the marriage of Bro. Frank L. Breese,

 

of No. 12, to Miss Nellie Green, a sister

of Mrs. Clark, Rev. H. W. Crabbe per

forming the ceremony in the presence of

a number of friends. The bride was

tastefully attired in white. Numerous

beautiful presents bore testimony of the

affectionate regard in which the happy

couple are held b ' their friends.

Capt. Clark an daughter furnished the

music. A most delicious repast served to

enhance the pleasures of the evening.

Among those present were Rev. and

Mrs. H. W. Crabbe, Captain and Mrs.

Drury, Mr. and Mrs. Geo. P. Wilkins,

Mr. and Mrs. E. W. Breese, Mrs. John

Breese, Mr. and Mrs. James Green, Miss

Nettie Green, Mr. John Green, Mrs. Jno.

Strong and Mrs. Strong, of Canandagua,

Mrs. Vincent, Mrs. T. Clark, Miss C.

Bernish, Miss A. Hunter, Miss Hettie

Hancock and Mrs. Tice.

Bro. Breese is one of the oldest mem

bers in No. 12, being a charter member;

he was promoted some two years since

to the right hand side, and has proved

competent. His Brothers in No. 12 all

wish him and his fair bride a safe and

pleasant journey through life. I am in

formed by good authority that another of

12’s boys, living at the east end of the

division has had his heart pierced by

Cupid’s dart, and is about to follow the

example set by Bro. Breese. It’s all right

Gus, but don’t, forget us when the cake is

cut. Yl\Nl{EE

THE “TRAMP ” ABROAD.

FYAL, Wnsri-:aN Ismxn, March 1, 1882.

Editor Firemen ’s Magazine.

After a long silence, I feel compelled to

disclose my hiding place and confess my

ill-content with my surroundings-away

from my friends in the Brotherhood.

Although many miles of pat-hless ocean

lie between them and myself, I still think

of them, and find great consolation in

learning of the continued increase and

prosperity of an organization of men en

gaged in the grandest work ever allotted

to mankind.

You may, perhaps, consider me ex

travagant in my language and insincere

in my professed love of the Brotherhood,

but I pledge you upon my word that no

man ever was more honest and sincere

in his expressed convictions than those I

am now engaged in transmitting to you,

and I would be willing at any time to go

far out of my way and to go to many in

conveniences in order to do myself the

pleasure of serving a worthy member of
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it. I love it for the good it is doing and

would weep if a successful blow were

aimed at its existence; for with its fall,

many poor beings who now regard it as

their only hope and bask in the sunshine

it sheds around them, would have to grope

in darkness and despair.

No, dear editor, as I am much interest

ed in the Magazine, as well as those who

read it, I shall beg your indulgence while

I ask a few questions relating to those

who have assisted in making it so read

able in the past.

First, I wish to know what has become

of our old friend “J. M. D.,” the Cali

fornia ranchenian. He seems to have

forgotten himself, and the Magazine, as

well. There can be no excuse for him, as

he has already given us an exhibition of

his ability as a writer. Located, as he is,

in a land that flows with milk and honey

——within the shadow of the orange tree~

fanned by the inspiring breezes of the

broad Pacific-—there is no reason why he

- should not abound with lofty ideas and

noble thoughts—and give expression to

them, for the benefit of his many admir

ers, in the columns of the Magazine.

Next comes“ Hank Lovely,” the fellow

who knows when the ho s are weak and

strikes at an evil among t em with all the

force of his earnest nature. I hope he

will continue to favor us with his letters,

for they have a moralizing tendency and

will result in much good.

The ever popular “Tim Fagan ” having

wakened from his long slumber, I trust

will continue to amuse and delight your

readers with the many interesting sights

that came under his observation during

his sojourn abroad.

“‘ Tim” ought to consider it his duty to

write a sketch every month. He must

keep in view the fact that we have not all

traveled and, even if we had, we would

lack the ability to give our friends the

benefit of its portrayal on paper.

The “ Hungry Man,” in his letter from

the land of beans suits me. His way of

“sizing” up sluggards is “great.” He

strikes right out from the shoulder, as it

were.

That he is a loyal member, I have no

doubt, and should he ever take the la

mented H. G.’s advice and go west, he

will meet many a black diamond-tosser

who will gladly share the contents of

. his lunch bucket with his hungry brother

from Salem.

Another of our admired contributors is

Mrs. Josiah Lickshingle. This good wom

an seems to understand her bnsiness—as

well as that of her husband, at least, so

 

far as his duties to his Lodge are con

cerned.

I am very desirous of becoming ac

quainted with her, and on my contem

plated trip across the continent, I shall

make it convenient to sto over at Lara

mie and measure the length of her broom

stick. I11 the mean time, I hope she will

visit all the brothers’ wives in her vicinity

and teach them to view Brotherhood mat

ters from her standpoint.

Long life to Mrs. L. Wish we had

more of her kind behind some of our

dish-water members.

The f‘ Deacon,” I take it for granted, is

a praying member, but writing plainly

about what he sees, seems to be his

strongest fort.

His description of his “ Ride from the

Missouri to the Red” must have furnish

ed soine of the members food for thought,

while others, no doubt, wishedhim aboard

the Jaenette in search of a Northwest

passage. As for me, I stood by the “ Dea

con” and hope he will always give us

the facts as they come under his notice.

Before concluding this rambling letter,

I will give your readersa brief description

of these islands. They belong to Portu

gal and the, principal ones are called as

follows : “ Fyall, the largest and the cap

ital of the group,” “Flores,” “St. Mich

ael,” and “ Pico.”

The climate is delightful and nearly

every species of tropical fruit grows here

in abundance. The natives are chiefly

Portuguese and are very ignorant and

superstitious. They look upon foreigners

with aversion and suspicion. Contrary

to all civilized lands, they are not the

children of progress. The dust of ages is

too sacred to be blown from their sur

roundings. Tliey are the same that their

ancestry were in all respects, and are well

contented in the bliss of their ignorance.

Their past history is one of darkness and

stupidity and the future seems to have

nothing else in store for them.

Modern improvements meet with a

stormy opposition by the officials. There

is now standing, near the United States

Council building, a pair of cart wheels,

succumbing to the hunger of idleness and

rust, their use having been prohibited by

the executive of the island.

His reasons were that they produced so

little noise as to encourage smugglery.

The carts now in use have huge, block

wheels and can be heard for miles as they

move along.

So, 'ou see that the bold moon-shiner

who ares to engage in unlawful traffic,

is sure to beheld up, even by the dull
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revenue officers who guard the coast lines

of this wretched government.

I am glad to inform you that my mis

sion here is accomplished and that the

calls of my numerous friends are too ur

gent to be longer resisted—made more so

by their generous offers to clothe my

shivering body in winter garments, so as

tolplrotect me against the terrors of the

co .

The dread recollection of the terrible

Winter of 1880-81 is still fresh in my mind,

when the linen duster, the cotton shirt

and the canvas overalls were the only

covering between me and itsterrible bliz

zards. Gentlemen of my calling don’t

particularly like cold weather, anyway.

The season that charms the soul of the

tramp is Spring-time, when mother earth

is draped in green, and the young lambs

are ski iping about on the hill-side and

the litt e birds seem to be bursting their

tiny throats in song-praises to the All

wise Creater of the universe for giving

them such a beautiful sun-lit land in

which to dwell.

Let me hope, in conclusion, that your

members will all labor to make the Bro

therhood permanent and great, by ex

tending it into new places and every

where widening the horizon of its influ

ence, and that you, my dear fellow, may

be spared, to continue your work away

into the coming years.

Trusting that you may accept these

sentiments with the same pleasure in

which they are expressed, I remain

Yours, ever the same,

“ TRAMP.”

NE\V CORRESPONDENT.

Mason CITY, Iowa, April 8, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine.

Having a few moments to myself, the

thought occurred to me thata short letter

from our growing city might be of inter

est to the readers of our valued Magazine.

Although an old member of the Brother

hood, this is my first introduction as a

correspondent, so you will please over

look the many mistakes I am sure to

make.

To begin with, I will tell you something

about old “Cerro Grodo” and the men

who stand behind her in her prosperous

career.

I regret to inform you that our worthy

Master, brother George Hodam, has quit

the road and become a granger. How

ever, with his earnest nature and indus

trious habits, his departure is- bound to

be a successful one. He has the satis

faction of knowing that he bears the good

wishes of every member of No. 29 to his

new home.

Bro. Keith, our former Secretary, is now

at Freeman, Dakota, with his newly wed

ded wife, comfortably situated as station

agent of the C. M. & St. P. R.R.

Bro. Marks, our Magazine agent, is soon

to leave for Portage City, Wis., to take

charge of a stationary engine. Bro. Tay

lor takes his place, and good work may

be expected of him. He promises to run

our list of subscribers up to one hundred,

and I am sure he will do it, for he is one

of our most substantial members.

Bro. W. S. Haines is running an engine

with good success-—his thorou h knowl

edge of the locomotive placing im in the

front ranks of the profession. Many more

of our members are looking forward to

promotion, which will soon come.

Bro. A. H. Tucker is again at the helm,

having been elected to fill the position

made vacant by the resi nation of Bro.

Hodam, which he assume with the con

currence of every member of the Lodge,

and one he is eminently qualified to fill.

He is a ready speaker, a good parliamen

tarian and has given the Brotherhood

much thought and attention, which en

ables him to take a step in advance of

many of his co-workers in the cause. He

is withal an energetic and active man and

a most incessant worker, and from the

first has been sanguine of the final suc

cess of the Order. It is the feeling of all,

that should “Cerro Gordo” survive and

Bro. Tucker be spared until the meeting

of Delegates in Terre Haute, in Septem

ber, he will be there as their representa

tive, to sustain the good reputation which

he made at the last convention at Boston.

Should you find space for these lines,

it will encourage a backward member to

try again, but if you should purposely

misplace them I shall be

Yours just the same,

ONE or THE Bsowns.

RESIGNATION OF A MASTE

MECHANIC. ‘

LITTLE ROCK, ARK., March 30, 1882.

Editor Firernen’s Magazine.

Mr. L. Finlay, Master Mechanic of the

Arkansas and Texas division of the St. L.

I. M. & S. R.R. resigned his position

March 15, a position he has filled ably for

fourteen years, with credit to the com

pany and justice to his men. As a M.

M., Mr. Finlay, was known far and wide
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and none can show a brighter record for

ability, honesty, and impartiality. One

of the most noticeable features of Mr.

Finlay’s engines was their general good

shape; not any great amount of red paint

or gold leaf was used, but in the valve

motion and machinery nothing was neg

lected—his policy, “a stitch in time will

save nine,” was carried out. An engine

was not allowed to run down, and fall to

piece before being overhauled, but was

run in'for light repairs and would come out

in a short time in first-class shape, and

could be coupled on to a passenger train

 

and make good time. The result was,

that the freight, as well as the passenger

engines were at all times in proper shape.

Not only were the conditions of the en

gines closely looked after, but also the

¢ ualifications of the men in whose charge

t e ' were placed. A perfect knowledge

of t e locomotive was required, combined

with careful management—-and with these

qualities, the best results were obtained.

The locomotive engineer and firemen

are ver sorry to lose Mr. Finlay but we

hope a better future is in store for him.

EMPLOYE.

PERSONAL.

A xmvnv made engineer is Bro. J. Stu

rat.

Gaoson Downmo, of Avon, No. 38, is

at Omaha, Neb.

AFTER a brief illness, James Southard,

of No. 16, is at the post of duty again.

A MAN who fills the bill: Robert J.

Tnmbull, of M0. 69.

Gno. M. Rnnvns, of No. 104, is request

ed to communicate with his Lodge at

once.

Bno. G. H. Keings will please corres

ond with the Financier of his Lodge, C.

. Rosier, Amboy, Ills., Box 420.

Rosanr EBBAGE, of Vigo Lodge No. 16,

is running one of the best engines on the

Vandalia Line. Success to him always.

K. C. Dorumsw is the new Financier

of our Industrial Lodge, and right well

does he do his duty.

Hr: is just where he belongs—Bro. S.

P. Oleson, of No. 85—since he has been

an engineer. Good!

JOHN DELANEY, of our Garden City

Lodge, is a genuine brotherhood man, as

everyone says who has ever met him.

JACK Donoa is again enabled to attend

the meetings of the Order. His happiness

is near complete.

E. A. BEMENT, of No. 64, is running ex

tras on the C. St. P. M. and O. line with

fair prospects for a road engine.

THE promotion of J. A. Hoke, Master

of J. W. Richardson Lodge, No. 104, will

be gratifying news to his many friends.

Bno. H. W. RICE has left the N. Y., L.

E. & W. R.R. to take a position as engi

neer on N. Y. L. & W.

 

Bao. Gar!-:s, of Lodge No. 48, is firinga

passenger engine between Peoria, Ills.,

and Keokuk, Iowa.

Bao. LINDSEY is running an engine on

the C. M. & St. P. R.R. out of Dubuque,

Iowa. '

Bno. J. W. RENAUD, of Lodge No. 56, is

respectfully requested to correspond with

the Financier of his Lodge.

OLIN MONTAGUE, EsQ., of No. 3, has

been given, permanently, the choice seat

on the right side of his engine.

Sioux Crrv Lonon, No. 64, rejoices over

the promotion of Bro. Cutting, one of its

favorite members.

VVru<:.v on wish to see the pleasant face

of Bro. oseph Johnson, of No. 48, you

must look to the right for that is where

he now stands. That's “ right.”

EUGENE CANFIELD is the latest addition

to the family of Master Canfield, of No.

64. The boys sa he will soon be a can

didate for B. of . F. honors.

ON Sunday, April 2, to E. D. Eckman,

of No. 27, a bloominggirls of eight pounds.

Mother and child doing well and “Eck”

correspondingly happy.

A. W. Quurnv, P. Cummings, B. F.

Bass and P. Kenned , of No. 45, are re

quested to correspon with their Lodge

without delay.

Bnos. PAT. Do\'1.s, C. Mooney, John

Fleming, and H. Longstaff, are request

ed to correspond with the officers of

Orange Grove Lodge, No. 97, Box 72.

Tm; members of Lodge No. 90 express

many thanks to Bro. S Ymmes for a beau

tiful gavel, prescnted y him, of which

they all feel very proud.
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A. WALTENSPIEL, of No. 91, will learn

something to his advantage by corres

ponding with his Lodge at once.

Bsos. A. E. Girard and Graves, of No.

30, are at present running yard engines

at Dubuque, Iowa.

THE members of Industrial, No. 21, have

our thanks for an invitation to their ball

on the 17th instant. We hope the affair

may be all that is expected. -

JACK Mu1.vinii.i. thinks that if “ Little

Waddy” continues, he will soon be as

heav as “Wad” and will be in good

condition to fight Sullivan.

BROTHER Hzmiioun, of Buffalo, No. 12,

has returned from his late tri to the

northwest. He says that the ol Erie is

good enough for him.

THE engine of Brother John Pavell, of

Lodge No. 78, recently blew up in La

fayette, demolishing the round house.

Fortunately no one was injured.

FRED. Honiuxics, of No. 104, tells a

good story of a man’s power of endurance.

For downright powerful wood-choppers,

Kentuckians carry ofl‘ the palm.

THE handsome Vice Master of Phoenix,

No. 23, advertises for a lost watch. Will

some of the members come to the rescue

and assist a brother in distress?

C. W. BEACH, of No. 99 writes: “There

were three of the ‘Bison’ brothers at

our last meeting.” Do you “catch on,”

Bro. Piper ? '

Ir any of our members desire to see en

thusiasm on behalf of our Order let them

attend a meetin of New Hope Lodge,

No. 37. That’s the place for business.

B120. SHEPLEY, of No. 19, is not only a

success as a Magazine Agent, but also as

an engineman. He has deservedly step

ped over to the popular side.

WE are in sympathy with Bro. L. Wil

laume, the kind and congenial Magazine

agent, of No. 14, who has been seriously

ill at his home at Brightwood, Ind.

Bnos. J. M. Barnes and Geo. Lincoln,

of No. 22, are respectfully requested to

correspond with the Financier of their

Lodge at once.

A FULL fledged engineer is what the

boys call Bro. Ed. Fitzsimmons, of No. 56.

He runs an engine between Stansberry,

M0., and Council Bluffs.

OUR Instructor reports having met Bros.iWm. Fluck and Homer Howard, of New

Hope_ Lodge, No. 37, and speaks of them

as being young men of more than ordi

nary promise in the cause.

Bnos. R. H. Hillman and M. Tully, of

Capitol Lodge No. 46, are respectfully re

quested to correspond with the Financier

of their Lodge. '

THE many friends of Frank Smith, of

N0. 16, are glad to see him take such an

active interest in the work of the Order.

His superior is hard to find.

BRO. Stevens speaks in high terms of

the enginemen of the Northwest. The

Brotherhood is well sustained there for

that country abounds with good men.

WM. BUCKLEY, of No. 66, speaks loudly

in praise of the members of N0. 95, whom

he met on his recent t-rip to Milwaukee.

Our Chicago Lodges don’t harbor bad

men.

H. STEWART, Frank C. La Mountain

and Wm. Gardner, are requested to cor

respond with the Financier of their Lodge.

Address: Chas. D. Brooks, care of Box

1588, Denver, Colorado.

THE members of No. 55 wish to know

the real name of “A Mother’s Protector”

who contributed the article on “ Our

Mothers ” in the Januray Magazine. The

information will be thankfully received.

To FILL the vacanc caused by the re

signation of Bro. rame as M ine

Agent of No. 15, Bro. P. McDermott was

elected, and we are promised that he is a.

good one and competent.

A. DETAMORE, R. Daniphon, A. Fender,

J. H. Eckley, A. G. Skogerstrom and J.

Burke, of No. 54 are requested to make

known their respective addresses to their

Lodge.

AMONG the many Masters we have met

there is none more earnest and faithful

than Orville E. Fox, of Vigo Lod , N0.

16. He has the full confidence ogevery

member, and aLodge in his charge is

bound to thrive.

C. B. HALL is the _Financier of Inter

State Lod No. 92. The boys deposit their

wealth with him without fear of disap

ointment, for he is the soul of integrity.

ere are no better men in the Order

than Bro. Hall.

IN the case of John Knox, of No. 33,

who was recently promoted to the right

side, it is made evident that real merit

always gets its reward. A faithful fireman

is sure of success.

As MASTER of San Diego Lodge, No. 90,

R. V. Dodge will have an opportunit to

manifest his peculiar fitness for that p ace.

We predict a healthy development of the

new Lodge under his eflicient manage

ment.
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Ba_o. L. Lamuan, of No. 88, has, with

out Just cause or rovocation, left our

honorable society 0 B. of S., Bachelors of

Shovels, and become a benedict; the lady

is one of en’s fairest daughters, and

the boys 0 No. 88 wish them a happy

voyage.

Tm: ver worthy Secretary of No. 15,

Bro. H. aylor, has recently been pre

sented with a fine young son, of whom

he is very proud. The Brotherhood bo s

in that vicinity take much interest in t e

little fellow’s welfare, as his father is one

of their most esteemed co-workers.

BY order of officers of Lodge No. 10, all

members of said Lodge, who are located

at great distances are requested to send

for withdrawal cards, and join Lodges

near which they are located.

BBO. Jonxsox, Financier of Lodge No.

67, bade the boys farewell and de arted

for new scenes. Honest and straig t for

ward, Bro. Johnson's excellent qualities

will be recognized wherever he may go.

The boys of No. 67 miss his kind face

from their ranks.

OUR old friend, Arnold P. Greene, of

No. 2, writes us a very interesting letter

from Boston, where he is now located.

His interest in the Order is only whetted

by his wanderings, and every day he is

becoming of more service to us. Arnold

is a frotherhood man every day in the

wee .

STEP by step Bro. H. E. Stewart, of No.

76, is forcing his way into prominence.

He has been elected‘ to a responsible ofiice

in his Lodge where he will carefully dis

charge every duty. True merit never

fails to assert itself.

Tnsaa was a fine surprise in store for

Bros. Turlay and Kerner, of No. 37, who,

upon comin home, found each a little

stranger, w o had been left in their

charge. Bro. Furlay a son, and Bro. Ker

ner a daughter. The fathers indulged in

a hearty shake.

Ascrroa Lonos, No. 57L is in the height

of her glory. Her members are rapidly

advancing. We note the promotions of

Bros. Rankin Stacey, Cass Jones and

Mathews. These promotions we glad]

record, for they are all richly deserved:

The above named are prominent mem

bers of their Lodge.

GRAND Ixsraucroa STEVENS met Vice

Grand Master Burns in Chicago afew

days ago, and a pleasant consultation was

had. The congratulations were mutual

(l11p0I1 the excellent condition of the Or

er.

THE members of No. 38 are not slow to

show their merits; of this Lodge, Bros. T.

Disk and Sadler have been made Engine

Despachers. If they so continue they will

soon reach a higher position.

Josarn H1~:.u.r, of Lone Star, No. 70,

understands thoroughl the duties ofmembership. We holdy him in high es

teem for the valuable services he renders

the Order.

A FINE oung son has been addedto the
family ofy Bro. Chas. Colvin, of Rocky

Mountain, No. 77. The importance of

this event is duly appreciated by the

happy father.

H1-zms were distributed very liberally

in Jersey Cit ;one havin been brought

to the house old of Bro. hillips, one to

Bro. Forsyth, and one to Bro. Donelly

all parties concerned doing well.

A PAXNFUL accident befell Bro. T. Fos

ter, of No. 50, recently, while oiling a

stationary engine. His hand was badly

crushed, and the su ons have grave

doubts of saving it. T e members of his

Lodge are doing all they can to alleviate

his suffering.

T. H. I./uvr.aa, former Master of Lodge

No. 68, Jersey City, N. J ., denies having

stolen ten dollars from the beneficiary

fund of his Lodge. He had better re

main quiet on that score, or we will pub

lish the evidence of his guilt.

Tm; members of Vi o Lodge are unani

mous in their praise o Bro. James Smith,

their Financier. Honest and faithful in

the discharge of his duties, why should

he not enjoy the respect and confidence

of his fellow members?

Escouaaome news pours in from No.

14. Bro. John Hanrahan has taken a life

companion, formerly Miss Nellie Oliver.

The Bros. of Eureka wish them joy, but

hope that Bro. Hanrahan will never,

never use the “ Lodge ” dodge.

Ir will now be in order to congratu

late Bro. A. Alexander, of No. 69, and

lady, who were united in marriage ashort

time ago. May health, wealth and hap

piness be theirs through life.

ONE of our most opular members, Bro.
L. E. Beckley, of (Iientral Lodge, No. 22,

is running a motor on the Minneapolis,

Lyndale and Lake Calhoun Narrow Gua

R.R. While on his last trip to the nort -

west, Bro. Stevens did himself the lea

sure of visiting Bro. Beckley and his ady

at their new home, and enjoying their

kind hospitalities.
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T.u.1.Y one for Zeb Moore, of 93. He

had his April death assessments paid on

the fifth of the month——five days after

they leit the Grand ofilce and twenty-five

days before they were due. Zeb is hard

to “beat.”

Tns boys say that Messrs. Alex. Mowat,

of No. 67, and Gibson, never tire of tell

ing h'ow cordiall they were received by

the Straiford an Buifalo boys, while vis

iting at those places.

A PIECE of glass from a bursting water

gauge entered the eye of Bro. Thomas

Pread , of No. 15, recently and caused

him the most intense pain. We .hope

that no permanent injury has been sus

tained.

Ir is with pleasure that we are called

upon to record the marriage of Bro. G.

Olds, of N0. 18, to Miss Nannie Johnson,

of St. Louis. Mr. and Mrs. Olds are peo

ple of much merit, and we all unite with

No. 18 in wishing them our best. "

THEY sa , that on account of a new

beard, the latest addition to Bro. Holler’s

personal attractions, he has been kissed

by a young lady who thought he was the

other fellow. Bro. Holler turned away

and wept. Bro. H. is an oflicersof No. 10.

Tm: Secretary of Adair Lodge No. 100,

Bro. Chas. Russell is back again after

quite an absence from home. He speaks

in high terms of the kind treatment be

stowed upon him by Lodges Nos. 17

and 37.

“ THE TRA.\1P” is exciting a great deal

of interest in our columns. He is well

posted in the affairs of the Order, and has

no mercy for unworthy memberes. Will

some one please give us his addess. We

should like to make his personal acquaint

ance.

Bno. A. W. Ronuxs, of Boston Lodge,

No. 57, is now located at Aurora, Ills.,

and rendered valuable assistance in the

organization of Progress Lodge, N0. 105,

for which he has the sincere thanks of

Instructor Stevens.

Ixsrrwcron S'r1~:vs.~1s returns thanks to

Bro. Prank Carpenter, and also to the

Welch Bros. for the assistance they ren

dered in organizing Key City Lodge, No.

106.

OF the eleven charter members, who

originally constituted Minnehaha Lodge,

No. 61, all of them are alive and in good

standing, with _the' exception of the late

Bro. Fleming, who was killed about eight

months after the Lodge was organized.

This s eaks loudly in praise of the fire

men o that locality.

 MR. AND MRs. Cnannss EATON, of N0.

48, Peoria, have gone East on an exten

sive bridal trip. We wish them every joy

and trust that they may know only hap

piness. The boys say they wish that we

had a slice of the nice frosted cake. We

wish so, too.

To ANY of the Brothers desiring to

know how to use a traveling card to the

best advantage, we would recommend

them for information to Bro. Dailey, who

clings desperately to the old adage of

“Nothing ventured, nothing gained.”

Bnos. Ben. McLain and George Kings

le , of No. 85, are strong advocates of

“ oman’s Rights.” They don’t exactly

care to have them vote, but then-they

are strongly in favor of taking them into

the firm as silent (?) partners. They have

led out; let others follow.

JOHN Emmy, of No. 54, writes: “There

is scarcely a fireman left in our Lodge——

all have been promoted. But we take the

same interest in the Order, for we are

not inclined to go back on the boat that

brought us safely over.” Good enough,

John! We never had a better endorse

ment from any source, and we are right

fully proud of it.

HAv1.\'e sold out all interest in the

Magazine business, Bro. A. B. Frame, of

N0. 56, retired, onl to form a partner

ship with the new y made Mrs. Frame.

The boys tell it on him that he can’t be

spared from home of evenings as in times

gone by. We hope that these two young

people will find their lives “framed ” in

by perpetual joys and pleasures.

A LETTER from Bro. Harry Barnes, of

Vigo Lodge, No. 16, who is now stationed

at Aldrich, Minn., announces that the

boys who comprise Pine City Lodge, No.

81, are among the best he has ever met.

Harry is well qualified to judge, for he

has met enough brotherhood men to en

able him to discriminate between the.

fraudulent and the real kind.

Wrrn the coming of Spring, the matri

monial market brightens up. We have,

as an illustration, Bros. Murray and Do

lan, of No. 19. The former has taken for

a life companion, Miss Delia Dolan, sister

of Bro. Dolan, and not a few of the boys

envy him the prize he wooed and won.

The loss of his sister proved too much

iornBro. Dolan and it is reported substan

tia

one bf Wadsworth’s belles. No 19 wishes

all parties concerned health, wealth and

happiness. 1

that he is about to lead to the Altar»
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THE bo s in the vicinity of Trenton,

Mo., spea very loud in praise of Mr.

Born, their Master Mechanic. At one

time he was inclined to oppose the Bro

therhood, as its purposes had been grossly

misrepresented to him. He now thor

oughly] understands its objects and giyes

them is cordial endorsement by treating

members of the Order with the utmost

consideration.

Tnsladies of Peoria manifested their

approval of the B. of L. F. in a very sub

stantial manner. The gave a social for

the benefit of same; tie proceeds to be

appropriated for the purchase of a set of

new regalias for officers and members.

The boys of No. 48, by their manly bear

ing, stand in with the ladies. There

is another feather in the caps of our

Knights.

THE latest promotions to the engince-r’s

side, in No. 45, are Bros. John Adams, E.

H. Raiford, B. F. Cummiskey, and John

Stansberry. These gentlemen are all

running road engines and we have our

opinion of the M. M. of the St. L., I. M.

& S. R.R., for giving them such responsi

ble positions. He certainly has his eyes

wide open and knows how to appreciate

those who attend strictly to business.

Tm: bells of Hoszta, Iowa, will never

chime more sweetly than when on the

eve of May 3d they proclaim the bridal

of Bro. F. H. Mason and Miss Minnie

Rich. Bro. Mason is a prominent mem

ber of No. 94, and Miss Rich a prominent

member of Hoszta society. May you

always be happy, and may your lives

throughout be as merry as a marriage

bell.

Ova attention is called to a fast run that

was made on the Vandalia Line a short

time ago between Terre Haute and India

napolis. En 'ne No. 8, with Edward

Miller at the t rottle and Wm. Cronin at

the scoo both members of Vigo Lodge

No.16) i the work. The distance is

seventy-three miles. and the run was

made, including six stops, in one hour

and forty-nine minutes.

Engine No. 8 is what may be called a

“smart piece of machinery,” especiall

when handled b such a man as E .

Miller. He has been in the service of

the Company many years, and has never

{ct had the slightest accident for which

e was responsible. No engineer on the

line enjoys a better reputation than does

this model man who made the fast run.

Tnnouon the columns of the Magazine,

Bro. John Clarke, of No.40, desires to

return thanks to H. Pressey, Esq., of

Lowell, Mass, also to Bros. J. C. Edwards

and Adams, of No. 5'1‘, and to Mr. and

Mrs. E. W. Davis, of No. 3, for the many

favors shown him while on his way to

Lowell with the remains of Bro. A.

Wright, deceased, of No. 40. -

Tm: active efforts of Bro. Al. Hennell,

of No. 44, who is now stationed at Effing

ham, Ills., are about to consummate in

the organization of a Lodge at that place.

Bro. Hennell is one of our most energetic

members and never loses sight of his ob

ligation to the Order. Such men are wor

thy of the highest appreciation.

Tm: news of the marriage of Bro. Wm.

Davis, of Vigo Lodge, No. 16, rather as

tonished his old-time friends. It was

done up very quietly. Jimmy Dickson

and Charley Flaherty never can forgive

him, for leaving them in the lurch. Itis

said that they will get even with him by

doing likewise. Success to Mr. and Mrs.

Davis!

ONE MORE.

It is a pleasure to note the or nization

at National City, California, of an Diego

Lodge No. 90, with ten charter members,

on the 2d of April.

Bros. J. M. and R. V. Dodge, former

members of Triumphant Lod e No. 47,

did the work, and are entitle to equal

credit. As is well known, they have been

cultivating an orange farm at San Di

for some time, but they never lost sigh?

of the Brotherhood. At the very first

opportunity they organized a Lodge in

their immediate vicinity, so that they

might again take an active interest in the

work of the Order. Many difliculties at

tended their efl'orts, but they remained

undauntcd. The place being quite small,

there were man disadvantages to over

come that required the most persistent

efi'orts. To note a few of them may be of

interest to our readers. For that purpose

we will uote a few lines from Bro. J . M.

Dodge’s etter. He says:

“ As we could secure no hall in which

to organize, we were at a loss to know

how to proceed. Fortunately, however,

we spied a lone box car, numbered 1020

C. S. R.R., which had been thrown in on

a side track. It suggested itself that this

was an opportunity, and the suggestion

was at once acted upon. But to our dis

may we found that the doors of the car
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were locked. Even this, however, did

not bafile us, for we found that the car

had end windows. We again mustered

our forces together (five of us in all) and

crawled through the aperture—the onl

means by which access could be gaine .

I called the meeting to order, and made

a few opening remarks, after which Bro.

R. V. took the floor and made a very ear

nest and impressive plea in behalf of the

Order.

There was San Diego N0. 90 born and

given to the Order to aid in the grand

work in which it is engaged. We then

adjourned to meet again to perfect the

organization. In the meantime Mr. Fish

er, the Assistant Superintendent of the

C. S. R.R., kindly tendered us the use of

the section house for meeting purposes.

At the appointed time we met again, and

found that Bros. Gamble and Symmes

had the section house in perfect readi

ness-—the hand-car had been moved out

and a rude table had been constructed

with their own hands. A fine gavel was

presented by Bro. Symmes, who, by the

way, is as good a Brotherhood man as

there is in the whole Order. Officers

were duly elected and the organization of

the Lodge perfected. There are ten

members in all, and it may be of interest

to you to know their occupation. Here

they are:

Austin A. Gamble, C. H. Symmes,

Julius P. Vasque, R. V. Dodge, engineers;

J. W. Case ', A. W.'Olark, A. M. Woods,

Robert Ste man, James Rhoads, firemen ;

J. M. Dodge, “granger.” _

While we never expect to have a large

Lodge, we expect to have a good one. I

must not forget to say that our Magazine

Agent, Bro. Symmes, has already been at

work. With the co-operation of his fel

low members, "he has already secured

fift subscribers‘. This is doing quite

we l, considering the small field in which

we have to work.”

A great deal more might be taken from

the same letter to show that San Diego

No. 90 is an established success. If men

will embrace and sustain the Brotherhood

against such disadvantages, we have a

right to expect a great deal from those

who are surrounded with every oppor

tunity.

There is a moral taught in the organ

ization of No. 90, which we hope our

members may appreciate and profit by.

Too much praise cannot be bestowed

upon the Dodge Brothers for the faithful

execution of their duties, and their un

wavering fidelity to the cause at all times

and under all circumstances. We hope

that the work so inauspiciously begun by

them may result in the development of a

Lodge that will crown their names with

all the honor of their achievements.

NEW LODGES.

Instructor Stevens is faithfully engaged

in responding to the many calls for new

Lodges. He has just returned from a very

successful trip to the Northwest, upon

which two new Lodges were instituted.

Ke City No. 106 was organized at

Du uque, Iowa, on the 2d of April, and

Onward No. 41 was organized at Mandan,

Dakota, on the 9th inst. These two

Lodges start out under the most fiattering

auspices, and give every indication of a

speedy development.

In addition to organizing and visiting

Lodges, Bro. Stevens has been actively

engaged in extending the circulation of

the Magazine. On this trip alone he

secured two hundred subscribers. Dur

ing the past two months he has secured

more than five hundred new subscribers.

There are many applications for charters

on file yet, which are receiving attention

in their regular order, as promptly as cir

cumstances will permit. We predict that .

there will be 125 working Lodges repre

sented at the next Convention.

B. OF L. F. SOCIABLE.

Peoria, Ills., Journal.

The supper and sociable given by the

ladies under the auspices of the locomo

tive firemen, at Druid hall, last night, was

a pronounced success. After those in at

tendance had appeased the abnormal

cravings of their several empty digestive

organs, an attractive programme was ren

dered, consisting of readings by Mrs.

Meredith and Mr. Brady, also solo sing

ing by Mr. Woodruff and the Misses

Heath and Douglass. The proceeds of

the entertainment were donated to the

brotherhood to be expended in the pur

chase of regalias. The presentation was

made by Mrs. Smith with the following

address:

Worth master, oflicers and members

of the lo ge convened, and this audience

assembled, it gives me pleasure on so fa

vorable occasion as the present one, of ex

pressing to W. F. Hynes, Lodge No. 48, B.

of L. F., the warmest congratulations for

the rapid growth you have made. Being

only in our infancy, as it were, organ

izing un er the most trying circumstances,

you have been wonderfully blessed. And

you have proven by your industry on the

start, your permanent organization, lay
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ing broad and deep the foundation upon

which rests the strong pillars of sobriety

and benevolence that support the beauti

ful temple you have reared. And let_ me

assure you there is every reason to believe

that with this noble and manly start you

have made, with the land-marks ever b_e

fore you, pros erity and mutual good will

be the inevita le result. And these hap

py countenances now before me give

abundant evidence of the warm hearts

that beat in true friendship and sympathy

for your welfare and success_; especially

so when they show in as tangible form as

the do to-night their sincerity of purpose

an high esteem for your cause. And I

am gratified with the high honor of con

veyingto your honorable body the knowl-.

edge of the fact that the proceeds of this

social gatherin have been appropriated

to this Lodge, or the purpose of procur

ing such regalias for the Lodge as you

may determine proper. _

And now, in behalf of the ladies who

have so kindly arranged this friendly

gathering for this benevolent brother

hood, I make the formal presentation,

hoping that it may strengthen the bonds

of union that bind this band of brothers

together; and may this purse seal our

allegiance to your order, and give you

fresh courage for greater attainments in

the months and years that are to come.

 

AN ENJOYABLE RE-UNION.

From the Chicago Sun.

From the Stock Yards, from_ the Car

Shops, from Englewood, by special trains,

and from all parts of Chicago, by street

cars and carriages, the locomotive fire

men, their wives and sweethearts gather

ed in Martinc’s Hall, on Wednesday

evening last, and joined iii a dance of

which all of them will cherish a pleasant

memory for many years. It was the

third annual ball of the Garden City

Lodge N0. 50 of the Br_0therhood_of

Locomotive Firemen, and _it is “ putting

it mild” to say that it completely

eclipsed its predecessors, was unmarred

by a single unpleasant occurrence, and

was keenly enjoyed by every oi_ie_ of the

two hundred couples that participated

The management was unexeeptionable;

every committeeman knew his place and

performed, his duty promptly and with

an exactness that insured complete har

mony and good feeling throughout. It

may be truthfully said of the boys, the

ianguage of the “Boatman’s Song, that

“ The danced all iii ht, till broad daylight,

An‘ went home w th the gals in the morn

ng.

-for long before the sounds of flying feet

were hushed the hands of the clock

pointed to that darkesthour of the night

that comes just before the morning.

To the committeemen named below

the Brotherhood owe a vote of thanks for

duéy well performed:

ommittee on Arrangements—J. H.

Walsh, Thomas Cunningham, G. E.

Bronson.

Floor Committee—A. Curran, J. J.

Hanahan, Thos. Adams, W. J. Stewart,

Wm. Conway, chief, A. Goldie, J.

Delaney.

Reception Committee—W. S. Barrows,

W. E. Compher, F. Dunn, G. Davidson.

H. J. Strong, J. Enderley.

In short, the ball was an immense

social success, and the entire Brotherhood

have ample cause for feeling proud over it.

 

BROTHERHOOD OF LOCOMOTIVE

FIREMEN.

San Diego (CaI.) Union.

In a recent issue we stated that a Lodge

of the Order' of Engineers had been insti

tiited at National City. A note from Mr.

J. M. Dodge informs us that we were in

error as to the title of the organization.

A Lodge of the “Brotherhood of Loco

motive Firemen ” was organized. This

is a very large organization, having a

Grand Lodge and one hundred Subordi

nate Lodges all over the United States.

Its object is the relief of members and

their families in sickness and distress, the

entire receipts of the Order being devoted

to this purpose. It publishes an excel

lent monthly magazine, of which we have

a copy before us. Mr. Dodge informs us

‘that though the Order is called the Broth

erhood of Firemen, it does not necessa

rily follow that the members must all be

Firemen, about one-half of the member

ship being Engineers. It is unquestiona

bly a noble society, and it is one of the

gratifying evidences of the progress of

San Diego, that there are already railroad

men enough here to set in motion anoth

er Lodge of the Brotherhood.

 

CHARTER RECLAIMED.

The charter of Charter Oak Lodge No.

80, Hartford, Conu., was reclaimed by

the Grand Lodge March 27th, owing to

non-payment. ‘

F. W. ARNOLD, G. M.

E. V. DEBS, G. S. & T.
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. resolutions were unanimously adopted:

RESOL UTIONS.

FROM NO. 66.

BELLEVILLE, ONT., March 13, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Challenge

Lodge, No. 66, the following resolutions

were unanimously adopted: .

Resolved, That the thanks of this Lodge

be tendered to Bro. Wm. Moxam for so

kindly donating three niottoes to adorn

the walls of our Lodge room.

Resolved, That a copiy of these reso

lutions be sent to the e itor of the Maga

zine for publication.

W. V. MCCARTHY,

W. HIGGINS,

J. DAVIS,

Committee.

RESOLUTIONS OF THANKS.

LITTLE ROCK, ARi(., April 17, 1882.

At a regular meetin of Rose City

Lodge, No. 45, B. of L. ., the following

WHEREAS, Our Lodge has been present

ed with an el nt Motto by Miss Cora

Finlay, accomp ishd daughter of our ex

Master Mechanic of the St. Louis, lron

Mountain and Southern RR.

Pesolv-ed, That we regard this testimoni

al as a mark of ap reciation, in which our

noble order is hel by this highly esteem

ed younglad .

Resolved, T at we extend her our best

wishes and shall ever do our utmost to

prove worthy of the respect and appreci

ation shown us.

Resolved, That we extend Miss Cora

Finlay our sincere thanks for the gift re

ceived at her hands and that her kindl

interest in our welfare is most respectfully

reciprocated.

Resolved, That a cop

lutions be forwarded to iss Cora Finla ;

also that they be spread upon the recor s

of this Lodge and published in the Fire

men’.s Magazine.

W. A. Koi.i.i~:Y,Respectfully,

Farm H. KLINN,

C. Pwrnnsos,

Committee.

of these reso

  

FROM NO. 91.

SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., April 5th, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Golden Gate

Lodge No. 91, B. of L. F., held at their

hall on March 14th, the following pream

ble and resolutions were adopted :

Wnnnms, It has pleased Almighty

God, in His wisdom, to remove from our

midst our late Bro., H. P. Cline, therefore,

be itResolved, That in the death I of Bro.

and though we sincere] deplore his loss,

we bow in humble su mission to him

who doeth all things well.

Resolved, That we tender to his bereav

ed sisters our heartfelt sympathy in their

hour of tribulation. '

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu

tions be sent to the sisters of our deceas

ed Brother, and published in the Maga

zine.

T. MARTIN,

J. MCCREAGH,

A. DEITRICII,

Cmnmittee.

- FROM NO. 74.

KANSAS CITY, Mo., March 14, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Kansas City

Lod e, No. 74, B. of L. F., held in A. O.

F. Igall, the following resolutions were

unanimously passed:

WHEREAS, Our worthy and highly es

teemed Bro. John D. Clinton, who has

acted as our Financier for two terms, has

obtained a final withdrawal card;

Resolved, That although we regret very

much his withdrawal, we still regard him

with the same brotherly feeling as ever,

y and wish him every success through life

and that he may always meet with friends

who esteem him as highly as we.

tions be spread on the minutes of the

meeting, a copy be presented to J. D.

Clinton and thata copy be sent to the

Firemen’s Magazine for publication.

, WM. PIERCEY,

JOHN MUi.v1Hii.L,

ANDREW MURRAY,

Committee.

Cline, we have lost a. friend and Brother, -

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu
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FROM NO. 71.

PHILADELPHIA, P/1., March 26, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Penn Treaty

Division No. 71, B. of L. E., held on the

above date, the following resolutions

were adopted:

Resolved, That the oflicers and members

of Division No. 71 acknowledge the ‘re

ceipt of twenty-four copies of the Fire

inen’s Magazine, by order of Bro. Harry

Keler, of Division 187, formerly of Divi

sion 139, to be distributed among the

members of Division No. 71, B. of L.

Resolved, That we appreciate the kind

gift and return our sincere thanks to

Bro. Keler, and may he live long and

enjoy the comforts of this life and the

blessings hereafter.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu

tions be presented to Bro. Keler; also

published in the Engineer's Journal and

the Firemen’s Magazine.

D. W. Fowi.im,

F. A. E. Div. No. 71, B. of L. E.

FROM N0. 66.

BELLEYILLE, 0N'l‘., March 26, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Challenge

Lodge N0. 66, of the B. of L. F., held in

their hall on Sunday, February 26, 1882,

after the regular order of business was

disposed of, the members were agreeably

surprised by being made the recipients

of a very beautiful and neatly worked

motto, inscribed “ Benevolence, Sobriety

-and Industrv.”

It is beautiful in design and finish, and

framed and worked in silk and velvet, by

the dextrous and nimble fingers of Miss

Helena Link, sister of Bro. Link, of this

Lodge, therefore, we tendcrthe following

resolutions of thanks:

Resolved, That the sincere thanks of

this Lodge be returned to Miss Link,

considering that the words are very ap

propriate, and we hope we ina_v all keep

them in our minds and try to follow the

same.

Resolved, That we shall ever remember

Miss Link for the kindness she has

bestowed upon us, and that such tokens

of regard may encourage us to make

friends, and to cherish those that are

friends to us.

Resolved, That a cop of these resolu

tions be presented to A iss Link, and also

be forwarded to the Firemen’s Magazine

for publication. JOHN Locus,

Tiios. COLLINS,

P. FLAGLER,

Coininittee.

FROM NO. 3.

JERSEY CITY, N. J., March 27, 1882.

The following resolutions were adopted

at a regular meeting of Adopted Daughter

Lod e No. 3, B. of L. F.:

HEREAS, It has been the will of our

Heavenly Father, in the midst of a

bri ht and joyous life, to call from earth

to t at beautiful Home above, the devot

ed wife and infant child of our worthy

grother, Albert Morehouse, therefore

e it

Resolved, That we sincerely sympathize

with Bro. Morehouse, and pray that the

all merciful God will bless and strengthen

hiin to bear, with a Christian fortitude,

his great and sorrowful loss, and to most

humbly submit to the hol will of Him

who doth all things well; or blessed are

those who die in the Lord. .

Resolved, That we deeply sympathize

with the sorrowinv arents and friends

who have been calle upon to part with

a devoted daughter and a loving sister.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu

tions be sent to our afflicted Brother and

his family, and to the Firemen’s Magazine

for publication. THOS. M.\YPOTHER,

B. D. IVIAXWELL,

J. E. OPP,

Committee.

FROM NO. 50.

CHICAGO, March 16, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Garden City

Lodge N0. 50, held in Masonic Hall, cor

ner of State and Fourth streets, the fol

lowing resolutions were unanimously

adopted:

Resolved, That the thanks of this Lod e

be gratefully tendered to Hr. R. 1 .

Chamberlain, Div. Supt. C. R. I. & P. R.

B., for furnishing a special train, free of

charge, on the occasion of our third

annual ball, held at Martin’s Hall, Wed

ncsday evening, February 15th, 1882, and

Resolved, That we tender our thanks to

Mr. O. M. Peaslee, round house foreman,

for his kindness in allowing so many to

attend, and for past favors; also to the

members of Triumphant Lodge No. -17,

for the" interest they manifested in the

success of thc same, by their attendance

and assistance, and be itfurther

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu

tions be forwarded to the Magazine for

publication, and a copy of said Magazine

be furnished to each of the above named

gentlemen. \VM. CON\\'AY,

ALFRED. Gonmn,

Jos. SAMMONS,

Committee.
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VOTE OF THANKS.

GALESBURG, ILLs., March 28, 1882.

At a special meeting of Progress Lodge,

No. 105 B. of L. F. the following reso

lutions were unanimoiisly adopted:

Reizlolveg, '1;hat(;1th:dtl;gnl§1 offihié Lgdge

are ere y en er r. . . ase,

proprietor of Brown’s Hotel, for his kind

ness to Mr. S. M. Stevens, Grand Organ

iver, B;Modf I'l1.‘hl;.t, while in tléisflclity.

Resol a co y 0 ese reso

lutions be, spread on the minutes of this

meeting, also presented to Mr. H. C. Case

and sent to the Firemen’s Magazine and

local journals for publication.

Tnonss E. CBEEN,

ALBERT J. BARTEL,

Committee.

FROM NO. 37.

CENTRALIA, ILLs., April 21, 1882.

At a special meeting of New Hope

Lodge, No. 37, B. of L. F., the following

resolution were unanimously adopted:

W11EREAS, It has pleased Almighty God

to take from our midst, by death, the wife

of Bro. W. E. Lillard, be it therefore

Resolved, That we extend to our brother

our heartfelt sympath in this sad hour

of his bereavement, an although his loss

is great, we hope that time may heal the

Wound; and be it further

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu

tions be presented to our brother and be

published in the Firemcn’s Magazine and

also in the city papers of Clinton, llls.

H. G. Coamox,

F. M. JAMES,

J. B. MA\\'BY,

Committee.

FROM NO. 103.

LoU1sv1LLE, KY., April 4, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Falls City

Lodge, No. 103, the following resolutions

were adopted:

Resolved, That the thanks of this Lodge

be tendered to J. W. Richardson, James

Scott, Charles Hahn, and George Buxe,

of J. W. Richardson Lodge, No. 104, for

the deep interest they took in the organi

zation of our Lodge by Instructor Ste

vens. .

Resolved, That these resolutions be

spread upon the minutes of the Lodge,

and that a copy be sent to the Firemen’s

Magazine for publication.

Tnos. PIDGEON,

DAN. SEXTON,

Tnos. BATES,

Coanvmlttee.

FROM No. so.

BELLEVILLE, ON'l‘., March 26, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Chicago Lodge,

No. 66, of the B. of L. F., held in their

hall, March 26, 1882, the following reso

lutions were unanimously adopted:

‘VHEREAS, Our Lodge was presented

with a beautiful wrought motto, nicely

framed, entitler “ Benevolence, Sobriety

and Industry,” a.nd in the center a very

nicely worked pair of cross scoops, a fine

iron and coal hammer, and

WHEREAS, This present was made to us

by Miss Collins, sister of Bro. Collins, of

this Lodge, it is therefore

Resolved, That we accord it a conspicu

ous place in our Lodge room, and that we

shal ever hold in grateful remembrance

the fair donor of the same. Be it fur

ther

Resolved, That her kindness shall never

be forgotten and that she shall always be

held in the highest esteem by the mem

bers of Challenge Lodge.

Resolved, That a copy of these reso

lutions be presented to Miss Collins and

to the Firemen’s Magazine for publication,

and that they be recorded on the minutes

of our meeting.

E. Monms,

T. DALY,

J. LOGUE,

Cownmittee.

RESOLUTIONS OF SYMPATHY.

Sr. PAUL, MmN., March 29, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Minnehaha

Lodge No. 61, B. of L. F., held March

26th, 1882, the following resolutions were '

ado ted:

HEREAS, It has pleased Almighty

God in His infinite wisdom to remove

from his home on earth, to that on high,

the only child of our worthy Bro. W. F.

Premer; therefore be it

Resolved, That we, the members of

Minnehaha Lodge No. 61, B. of L. FL,

tender our afflicted Brother and his wife

our sincere sympathy in this, their hour

of sorrow, and for consolation we com

mend them to Him who is the giver of

all good, and we trust that they may meet

the departed one in that home where

sorrow is never known, and where friends

are never parted.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu

tions be given to our afflicted Brother,

also entered upon the minutes of the

Lodge, and published in the Firemen’s

Magazine. S. J. MURPHY,

Chairman Covmmttee.
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FROM NO. 48.

Psonu, I1.1.s., April 23, 1882.

At a special meeting of W. F. Hynes

Lodges, No. 48, B. of L. F., held at their

hall March 24, 1882, the following reso

lutions were adopted:

Il’es0lrwd, That this Lodge tenders a vote

of thanks to the mothers, wives, sisters,

and lady friends who gave a social for the

benefit of the Lodge and presented us

with a well-filled purse, which was grate

fully accepted.

Ifvsrilwd, That the Lodge may always

be conducted in such a manner that those

ladies may feel this to have been a good

act and for a good purpose.

R('.~loIlv'(I, That these resolutions be sent

to the Firemen’s Magazine for publi

cation.

Gso. C. \V.\'r'r,

G120. PARKER,

T. CURRAN,

Comm ittev.

ADMITTED ll\' CARD.

 

No. l8.—(?. E. Wilkins from No. 31.

No. 77.—Archle Clark from No. 74.

No. 79.--W. M. llolan, from No. ~10.

No. 81.-Joh n Downey, from No. 47.

No.-">4.-—A. U. Brown, from No. 21, and (‘. C.

Hamilton from No. 74, and James W. Law

son, from No. 21.

REINSTATED.

No. .‘H.-Frank Kinch, in good standing.

No. 40.—James Taylor, in good standing.

No. :31.-~\V1n. Knight, in good standing.

 

VVITHDRAWALS.

No. 14.-Fred. Eusey, final.

No. 16.--John Haggart. final.

No. 2li.—'1‘. Thompson, to join elsewhere.

No. 33.—-B. Shelly and E. J. Shields, final.

No. 3:'i.—\Vm. \Vaddington to join No. H.

No. 4!l.—-Harry Bell, final.

No. -">"i.—\V. T. Bender, final.

No. .37.-—J. A. Demar, final.

No. 74.-Archy Clark, to Join No, 77.

No. 94.-U. B. Stearns, final.

 

—BLACK 1.1s'r.

 

 ‘

No. 1.—Frank Caskey, expelled for drunk

enness and non- ayment of dues, and A.

Schlegel, expelle for non-payment of dues

and assessments.

No. l6.—Thomas Monehan,

non-payment of dues.

No. l7.—.Ioseph Ulasquin, expelled for non

payment of dues.

No. 18.-(J. W. Farway, for drunkenness and

bad conduct.

No. 25.-John Madison and Michael Moran

exbpelled for non-payment of dues.

_ o. 30.-U. L. Bennett M. J. Cronin, 1). F,

Finley, O. D. Gray,W. ll. Hawley, E. G. Han

cock, A. Lewis, J. A. Fields.

expelled for

No. 33.—A. Nearpass, expelled for non-pay

ment of dues.

No. 3.3.—Chas. Mans, expelled for non-pay

ment of dues and assessments.

F0. 37.—J. F. Betz, expelled for non-pay

ment of dues.

No. 38.—James Bell, expelled for non-pay

mentof dues.

No. 47.-1;. Raiser, for dealing in liquors.

No.-3i.—.\I. Mullen and J. R. Mcllarren, ex

pelled for non-payment of dues.

No. 57.—Charles H. Waterman and C. H.

Berry, for non-payment of dues.

No. 6Il.—John Johnson, for non-payment of

dues. -

No. 64.—Mlke Weir and Chas. L. Martin,

ex elled for non-payment of dues.

l. o. 71.-B. Atwell, for non-payment of

1 ues.

No. 77.—Peter Ready expelled for defraud

ing the Lodge; T. Kelleher, C. R. Ramsey,

Wm. Gardner, Howard Stewart, Frank La

Mountain, Myron Olmstead and \V. H. Pel

ham, for non- aymentof dues.

No. 78.-—F. . Brewster, for non-payment

of dues and assessment.s.

No. 8l.—.Iohn Gardener,’expelled for non

payment of dues.

No.83.—Geo. (Y. Barker, for non-payment.

of dues.

No. 86.—(?. Kane and Ward Marsh, expelled

for non-payment of dues.

N0. 88.—John Shanley and James Perkins,

expelled for non-payment of dues. (James

Perkins deserves special mention. While

sutfering with small-pox, the Lodge paid him

sick benefits to the amount. of $36.00. As soon

as he got well he manifested his gratitude by

leaving for other parts. He has paid no dues

since, and thus goes on record as a. common

fraud )

No.9l.—H. D. Edson and E. Durphy expell

ed for non- ayment of dues.

No. 1Ul.—i I. C. Osborne, expelled for non

payment. of dues.

NOTICE.

Those wishin photographs of the Grand Of

ficers for“ Our rotherhood Chart” can obtain

them by enclosing 25 cents in stamps to E. \'.

Debs or S. M. Stevens.

BOUND MAGAZINES.

We have had all the surplus Magazines of

1880 and 1881 handsomely and substantially

bound and offer them to our subscribers at.

$1.50 per volume. We will send them to any

address in quantities of one or more, postage

paid, on receipt of the price.

LODGE BLANKS AND SUPPLIES.

We call the attention of Lodges to the fol

lowing list of blanks and supplies which we

are prepared to furnish at the lowest figures:

Constitution and By-Laws, Rituals Keys

to the Unwritten Work Black List ‘orms,

Limited and Final Withdrawal Cards, Trav

eling Cards Letter Heads. Envelopes, Appli

cations for llrlembership, Notices of Election,

Register Blanks, Receipts for dues, Benefici

ary Registers and Orders on Financicrs, etc.,

and Magazine Subscription Blanks.

Nearly all of the ioregoing blanks have a

tinted locomotive stamped upon them and

are neat and practical.

The receipts are of a new form gotten up

purposely to avoid the perplexities that of

ten arise through the use of the ordinary

forms.

In order to receive prompt attention, all

orders for blanks must be directed to the

Grand Secretary and Treasurer.
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LODGE ADDRESSES.

We ask all Lodges to examine the addresses

of their oflicers in this month's magazine. If

any names are misspelled or addresses not

correctly riven, the brand Secretary should

be notifl sothat he can make the necessary

corrections.

 
T0 MAGAZINE AGENTS.

for their books

 

Magazine Agents in callin

at the Express oifice, must ll the Express

clerk that their package is “Dead Head. ’

Dead Head Packages are not billed and are

therefore not entered on the books at the

Express oflice.

 

GRAND AND SUBORDINATE LODGES.

GRAND LODGE.

F..W. Arnold Room 2, Pioneer

Block, Coiumhus, 0.. . . . Grand Master

W. E. Burns i325 Michigan Ave.

Chicago Ills . . . . . . Vice Grand Master

E. V. Debs,Terre Haute, Ind.,

Grand Secretary and Treasurer

S. M. Stevens Terre I-Iaute, Ind.,

ran rgan zer an ns ruc rG <1 o 1 <1 I t to

GRAND EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE.

J. A. Leach,Chairman . . . . Atchison, Kan

J. H. Walsh, Secretary . . . . . Chica 0, Ill

E. Upton . . . . . . . . . . . . Mont-rea . Can

E. A. Mace . . . . . . . . . Philadelphia. Pa

J. H. Brewer . . . . . . . . . . V Lafayette, Ind

GRAND TRUSTEES.

W. Maroney, Chairman . . . . . Chicago. Ill

W. F. Hynes . . . . . . . . . . . Denver, Col

D. Ross . . . . . . . . . . . . Stratford, Ont

DISTRICT SECRETARIES.

A. I-I. Tucker Box l67 . . . Mason City Iowa

I-I. U. Cormick, Box 151 . . . . Centra la. Ill

L. C. Hill, Box 113 . . . . . . . Parsons, Kan

J. M. Dodge, Box 317 . . . . . . San Diego, Cal

W. H. Davies, Box 374 . . . . Atchison, Kan

M. W. Jamison, Box 626 . . . Logansport, Ind

C J. McGee, Box T72 . . . . . . . Danville, Ill

J. D. Weaver,22i0 16th Ave. S, . '

Minneapolis, Minn

D. E. Barry,5l0 Seneca St. . . . Buifalo, N. Y

W. J. Wheeler, 909 North 42d St.

West Philadelphia, Pa

G. A. Hewitt, B. & A. Eng. House,

Boston, Mass

E. Uplton, 9 Burgess St., Pt. St.

(A arles. . . . . . . . . . . . Montreal, Can

SUBORDINATE LODGES.

1. DEER PARK; Port Jervis N. Y.

C. E. Barkman, Box 2i . . . . . . . Master

F. L. Smith. Box 361 . . . . . . . Secretary

A.J.Shiner, . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

C. E. Barkman, Box 21 . . . . Mag. Agent

2. HAND IN HAND; Providence R. I.

A. H. Stevens, 60 Jewett St. . . . Master

H. S.Lawton, 58 Francis St . . . Secretary

’l‘. B. Wardwell, 28Common St. Financier

W. Lowry, 60 Jewett St . . . Mag. Agent

ADOPTl-JD DAUGHTER; Jersey City, N. J.

E. W. Davis, 172 Pavonia Ave . . Master

E. Ely, 205 Pavonia Ave . . . . Secretary

B. D. Maxwell, 314 E.23rd St.

New York Cit ,N.Y .. . . . Financier

E. VV. Davis, 172 avonia Ave, Mag. Agent

GREAT EASTERN; Portland, Maine.

A. E. Dennison, 17 Fort St . . . . Master

G. E. Sheridan . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. 0. Mitchell, 23 Merrill St . . Financier

A. E. Dennison, 17 Fort St . . Mag. Agent

 

6. PR] 1'} OF THE WEST; Desoto, Mo.

G. E. Woodrufl’Box 181 . . . . . . Master

C. J. Burke . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

G. E. Woodrutf, Box 181 . . . . . Financier

P. H. Coyne, . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

7. P T0lilA0; Washln ton. D. C.

A. N. S amer, 448 . Central

Ave., aitimore. Md . . . . . . . .Ma.ster

M. Hurley, 1008 6th St... S. W. . . Secretary

John C. Graham, 319 D St., S.

W. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

R. M. Smith, 130 Carnal] St,

S. E. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

8. BED RIVER; Denison, Tex.

E. J. Bouchard . . . . . . . . . . . Master

E. Flint . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

T. Dollarhide . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. K. Arthur. . . . . ' '.. . .Mag. Agent

9. I"RANKLlN- Columbus, Ohio.

D. Roach. Piqua Shops . . . . . . . Master

W. K. Redmond, City Water

Works. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

T. C. Biddle, Pique. Show . . . Financier

W. K. Redmond, City ater

Works. . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

10. FOREST CITY; Cleveland, Ohio.

H. Holler, 17 Warin St . . . . . . Master

S. C. Myers, 783 St. C air St . . . Secretary

T. H.Shep ard.1-54 Pelt/on, Ave. Financier

W. P. Shee s, 30 Lake St., Alle

ghany, Pa . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

ll. EXCELSIOR; Phlllipsburg, N. J .

0. Kidney . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. \V. Hostord . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. W. Sinclair . . . . . . . . . . Financier

D. Gorgas . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

12. BUFFALO; Butfalo, N. Y.

R. B. Williams,320 N.Division St . Master

J. F. Hayes, 314 Seneca St . . . . Secretay

C. W. Piper, 244 Division St . . Financier

C. W. Piper, 244 Division St . . Mag. Agent

18. WASHINGTON; Jersev City, N. J.

'1‘. E. Kelton 204 Pacific Ave. . .

P. D. Mead, §l7 Comrnunipaw

Ave . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. A. Wilson 3% Pacific Ave . . Financier

G. W. Lewis,§59 Comrnunipaw

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

14. EUREKA; Indianagglis, Ind.

J. A. Northawav E. North St . Master

. Master

W. Hugo, 79 N. Noble St . . . . Secretary

J. A. Tweedie, 253 E. Washing

ton St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

L. Willaume, Brightw’d, Ind. Mag. Agent

15. ST. LAWRENCE; Montreal, Can.

J. McTeer, 194 Con regation St

H.Ta.ylor I81 Mag elane St. .

J.Ry]an, fill Burgeois St . . . .Fina-ncier

P. C ampagne,l75 BurgeolsSt,Mag.Agent

. .Master

. Secretary
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16 VICO; Terre Haute, Ind.

0. E. Fox, 1326 Sycamore St . . . . Master

E. V. Debs _. . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Smith 200 N. Eleventh St . . Financier

A. J. Mullen . . . . . . . . . .Mag. Agent

17. OLD POST; Vincennes, Ind.

C. A. Bruce . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

B. Robinson . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. A. Cripps . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

H. M. Hogan . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

18. WEST I-IND; Slater, Mo.

T. Crawford . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. D. \Vllliams, Box24 . . . . .Secretary

J. Smart, . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Gibney, . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

19. TRUCKEE; Wadsworth, Nevwda.

G. Abbay, Box8 . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. Murray, Box 8 . . . . . . . . Secretary

B. F. Dolan, Box 8 . . . . . . . . Financier

E. Shepley, Box S . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

20. STUART; Stuart, Iowa.

J. W. Shields Box 470 . . . . . . . Master

J. K. Myers Hex 470 . . . . . . Secretary

C. K. Rost, Pox 470 . . . . . . . Financier

C. Traver, Box 470 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

21. INDUSTRIAL; South St. Louis, Mo.

W. J. Edy . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. C. Obenhous . . . . . . . . . Secretary

K. C. Donehew, Massasoit

House, . . . . . . . . . . . . .Financier

F. Fuller: . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

22. CENTRAL; Urbana, Ill.

A. E. Bennett,Box 68 . . . . . . . . Master

W. Rundel, Box 345 . . . . . . . Secretary

J. M. Garrett, Box 76 . . . . . . Financier

C. B. Foote . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

28. PINENIX; Brookfleld, Mo.

W. F. Ritter, . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

E. W. O'Neil Box 334, Hannibal, '

Mo . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

John Colin, Brookfleld,Mo . . . Financier

E. W. O’Neil, Box $34, Hannibal

Mo . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Agent

24. GREAT WESTERN; Parsons, Kan.

L. C. Hill, Box 63 . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. F. \Vigglns, Box 113 . . . . . Secretary

J. F. Fanning, Box 101 . . . . . Financier

J. Emery . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

25. CONNECTING LINK; Boone, Ia.

R. S. Pike . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

M. Crane, L. Box 775 . . . . . . . Secretary

M. Crane, L. Box 775 . . . . . . . Financier

C. A. Wheeler, L. Box 584 . . . Mag. Agent

28. ALPHA; Baraboo, Wis.

E. Thompson . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. D. Coughlin . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. K. Hawes . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

G. M. Dopp . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

27. IIAWKEYE; Cedar Rapids, Ia.

M. W. Cary, L. Box 504 . . . . . . Master

L. C. Chase, L. Box358 . . . . . . Secretary

C. W. Phelps, Box 1010 . . . . .Financier

E. Meachmn . . . . . . . . . . Mag.Agent

28. ELKIIORN: North Platte, Neb.

‘ M. B. Tarkington . . . . . . . . . . Master

H. J. Clark, Box 177 . . . . . . . Secretary

P. H. Sullivan, Box 921 . . . . . Financier

J. N. Bonner . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

29. CERRO GORDO; Mason City, Iowa.

G. I-Iodam, Box 167 . . . . . . . . . Master

A. I-I. Tucker, Box I67 . . . . . . Secretary

G. I). Taylor Box 167 . . . . . . Financier

.1. J. Nihill, Fox 167 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

30. CEDAR VALLEY; Waterloo, la.

J. E. Briggs . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. H. Girard, Box 795 . . . . . . Secretary

A. E. Girard, Box 795 . . . . . . Financier

J.Graves. . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

 

81. R. R. CENTRE; Atchison, Ran.

J. Walters, Box 157 . . . . . . . . Master

VV.H.Da.vles, Box 374 . . . . . . Secretary

A. B. Schaap Box 157 . . . . . . Financier

H. H. True, Fox 401 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

82. BORDER; Ellis, Kan.

F. J. Schuyler Box 138 . . . . . . Master

E. G. Pearson, 130x284 . . . . . . Secretary

A. H. Chapman, Box 302 . . . . Financier

J. McKenna, Box 77 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

83. SUCCESS ; Trenton, Mo.

G. At-herton . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

V1’. Marsden . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

S. Hart, Box 87 . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. E. Dippel, Box 316 . . . . . Mag. Agent

34. CLINTON; Clinton, la.

H. W. Stephens, Box 189 . . . . . . Master

J. W. Adams, Box 945 . . . . . . Secretary

J. W. Adams, Box 945 . . . . . . Financier

G. B. Sipp . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

35. AMBOY; Amboy, Ills.

W. I-I. Dean, Box 120 . . . . . . . . Master

G. W. Bainter . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. R. Rosier, Box 420 . . . . . . Financier

H. Williams, Box 416 . . . . .Mag. Agent

36. TIPPECANOE; Lafayette, Ind.

J. H. Brewer. 161 Union St . . . . Master

S. J. Rogers, Wabash Shops . . Secretary

W. S. Beemer, 99 Columbia Qt . Financier

\V. A. McMillan,199 Union St., Mag. Agent

37. NEW IIOPE; Centralia, Ills.

H. G. Cormick, Box 151 . . . . . . Master

F. P. Morse, Box 291 . . . . . . . Secretary

D. J. Fields Box 291 . . . . . . . Financier

H. G. Cormlck, Box 151 . . . . Mag. Agent

38. AVON; Stratford, Ontario.

J. Drummond, Box 318 . . . . . . . Master

G. Mursey, Box1fi3 . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. Mingay, Box 103 . . . . . . . Financier

D. Turner, Box 318 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

89. TWIN CITY; Rock Island, Ills.

H. F. Carroll, L. Box 257 . . . . . . Master

W. F. Jones . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

- J. W. Cavanaugh . . . . . . . . Financier

S. Nichols . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

40. BLOOMING; Bloomin ton, Ills.

E. Browning,720 W. C estnut St . . Master

(7. Manahan,Jefl‘erson House . . Secretary

C. Sheehan,Jefl’erson House, . Financier

Wm. Regan . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

41. ONWARI); Mandan Dakota.

N. F. Ames, Box 275 . . . . . . . . .Ma.ster

A. W. Sprague, Box 81 . . . . . . Secretary

J. F.Reill_v . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

E. W. Haskins, Box I95 . . . . . Mag. Agent

42. ELMO- Madison, Wis.

P. H.'K11ey, Box H98, . . . . . . . Master

W. D.Sca.m ton, Box I725 . . .Secreta-ry

M. O’Lough in, Box 1198 . . . . Financier

J. V. Wilson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

43. ST. JOSEPH; St. Joseph, Mo.

L. Mooney, 2334 S. 12th St . . . . . . Master

W. E. Sullivan, 2210 S. 6th St . . Secretary

R. Morris, Cor 9th and Mon

terey . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. E. Sulliv'an, 2210 S 6th St . Mag. Agent

44. F. W. ARNOLD; East St. Louis, Ills.

'1‘. Halpin, Box 171 . . . . . . . .Master

I. B. Maehin Box5li9. . . . - . .Secreta.ry

T. Rodgers, Roz 171 . . . . . . . Financier

T. H. Hayes . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

45. ROSE CITY; Little Rock Ark.

H. I-I. Lindenber er, 911 ‘North St . Master

J. H. Adams, L. 0x428 . . . . . Secretary

H. H. Bnrrus, 1223 W. 4th St . . Financier

H. M. Williams, 820 West Markan

St.,..............Mag.Ageni
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46. CAPITAL; Sprin field, Ills.

J. Sumrnergill, I 12 E. Monroe St . Master

A. I). Hensley, (itli St, near2nd

nve . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

E. Jol1y,care Wubasli Shops . . Financier

S. Clak, care Wabash Shops . Mag. Agent

I7. TRIUMPIIANT; Chicago, Ills.

W. E. Burns, 1325 Michigan Ave . Master

J. C.Glover, 129 E. 16th St . . . . Secretary

A. S. Hart, 2339 Wentworth

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J.\V. Miller, 1317 State St . . . Mag. Agent

A8. W. _F. IIYNI-IS; Peoria, Ills.

G. Gates, 100 Howett St, . . . . . . Master

C. Eaton, 616 Adams St . . . . Secretary

T. Curran -‘i03Ma le St . . . . .I<‘inancier

T. W. Welch, 405 st. St . . . . Mug. ‘Agent

40. J. II. RAYMOND; Decatur, Ills.

W. E. Knight, Box509 . . . . . . . Master

W. Felton, B01150!) . . . . . . . . Secretary

W. W. Danaldson,Box 672 1 . . . Financier

E. Decarcey, Box 5)!) . . . . .Mag. Agent

50. GARDEN CITY; Chicago, Ills.

J. Delaney, 4954 Dearborn St . . Master

W.E. Compher, 4501 Butter

tleld St . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

A. S. MeAllister, 4928 Butter

field St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. J. I-Ianahan,3243 Dearborii

St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

51. FRISCO ' North S%ringfleld, Mo.

W. A. bfoleman, ox 184 . . . . . Master

M. A. Frame, Box 184, . . . . . . Secretary

H. R. Favor, Box 184 . . . . . . Financier

J. Truesdale, Box 184 . . . . . Mag. Agent

52. GOOD WILL ; Logansport, Ind.

S. Bricker, L. Box 626 . . . . . . . . Master

C. Polk L. Box 626 . . . . . . . . Secretary

M. ‘N.-],1lI[II80I1,L.:BOX 626 . . .Financier

F. Lee, L. Box 626 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

58. EIIPOIIIA; Eiwria, Kan.

C. Rich, Box . . . . . . . . . . Master

G. Cheney, Box 177 . . . . . . . Secretary

R. E. Case, . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

E.L. Gray, Newton, Kan . . . Mag. Agent

54. ANCHOR; Moberly, Mo.

I-I. Rankin . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. W.Cass . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. Nebergali, Box 667 . . . . . . Financier

A. U. Brown . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

55. BLUFF CITY; Memphis, Tenn.

P. Ryan, L. dz N.Shog? . . . . . . . Master

C. E.Rin waid, L. 6: . Shops. . Secretary

J. Fuchs, 6Johnson Ave . . . . Financier

W. Buchanan, L. dz N. Shops . Mag. Agent

56. BANNER; Stansberry, Mo.

W. E. Patterson, Box I77 . . . . . . Master

F. J.Coilins . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. P. Michael, Box 177 . . . . . . Financier

P. Mcl)ermott . . . . . . . . . Mug. Agent

-57. BOSTON; Boston, Mass.

A. W. Spurr, 278 Ruggles St.,

Boston Hi hland, . . . . . . .. .Master

J. C. Edwar s 21 Salem St.,

Cha.r1eston,Boston,Mass. . . Secretary

W. H. Green, 68 Cabot St.,

. Boston I-Iighlands,B0ston. . . Financier

W. C. Green,4 Smith St., Salem,

Mass. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

58. SACRAMENTO; Rocklin, Cal.

J.M.Keys . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Master

C. C. Brown, . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. C. Brown, . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

F. Schnabel, . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

59. ROYAL GORGll' South Pueblo, Col.

I). P. Higgins. Box 72 . . . . . . Master

E. ll. Ma o L. Box 72 . . . ... .Secretary

J. Carr, .. Box 72 . . . . . . . . Financier

J. Carr, LBox,72 . . . . . . .Ma.g.Agent

60. UNITED; Philadelphia. Pa.

J. R. Anders0n,2356 N. 3d St. . .

E. T. Green 2013 N. 3d St . . . . Secretary

J. Shepherd, 2510 Alder St. . . . Financier

J. Shepherd, 2510 Alder St . . Mug. Agent

61. HINNEIIAIIA; St. Paul, Minn.

C. Montgomery, 102 Lafayette

. Master

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. Spellman, C. St. P. M. & 0.

Sho s. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. H .. awyer, 47 Colburn St . . Financier

H. Oliver, I88 Furgueher St. . Mag. Agent

62. VANBI-IBGEN; Carbondale, Pa.

A. H0 le . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Master

O. E. isted. Box Z68 . . . . . .Sccrctary

J. A. Bryden,jB0x 70 . . . . . . . Financier

P. W. Johnson,Box 284 . . . . Mag. Agent

68. HERCULES; Danvilie, Ills.

(1. J. McGee, Box 691 . . . . . . .Master

J. S. Mills, Box 238 . . . . . . . . Secretary

T. Carter, Box 772 . . . . . . . . Financier

J. S. Mills, Box 238 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

64. SIOUX; Sioux City. Iowa.

A. Canfleld, L. Box6 . . . . . . . . Master

J.M.Sheire, Box 1181 . . . . . . Secretary

H. W.Butterfleld, Box 751 . . . Financier

E.A.Bennett . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

65. FORT RIDGELY; Sleepy Eye,Minn.

J. C. Curtis . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

-W. Williams . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Ashworth . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

C. Stevens . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

66. CHALLENGE; Belleville,Ont.

E. Morris, G. T. Ry . . . . . . . . . Master

J. Logue, G. T. Rrly . . . . . . . . Secretary

E.Adamson,G. . Ry . . . . . . Financier

E. Morris, G. T. Ry . . . . . . Mag. Agent

67. DOMINION; Toronto Canada.

A. Mowatt, Corner king and

Brock Stu. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

C.E.Hibbert52 King St., West. Secretary

S. Vaughan, 24 Charlotte St. . . Financier

S. Sinuott, cor. Straclian and

Wellington Aves, . . . . . . Mag. Agent

68. EAU CLAIRE; Eau Claire, Wis.

M. Cudd , Box 877 . . . . . . . . . Master

W. Ken ell . . . . . . . . . . .Secretury

W. Botsford, Box 763 . . . . . . Financier

R. M. White, Elroy, Wis. . . . Mag. Agent

69. ISLAND CITY; Brockvilie, Ont.

F. Lawrence, Box 248 . . . . . . . Master

J. Graham, Box 248 . . . . . . . Secretary

R. J. Turnbull Box 248 . . . . . Financier

F. Barr, Box 264 . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

70. LONE STAB; Longview, Texas.

J. H. Selby, B. of L. F. Box . . . . Master

L. Delaney, B. of L. F Box . . . Secretary

J. Heal , B. of L. F. Box . . . . Financier

J. H.Se by, B. of L. F. Box . . Mag. Agent‘

71. SUS UEHANNA; Oneonta, N. Y.

C. unker Box 446 . . . . . . . . Muster

W. Hand, Box 445 . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. B. Whitaker, L. Box 866 . . . Financier

D. B. Cornell, L. Box 866 . . . Mag. Agent

72. WELCOME; Camden N. J.

H.Higgins,432 s.s<ist . . . . . . . Master

,J_ Colton, 424 Mickie St . . . . . Secretary

J. Colton, 424 Mickie St . . . . . Financier

G. Parker,235 Senate St. . - Mag. Agent

73. BAY STATE; Worcester, Mass.

C. E.Bullard 32Plymoutli St . . .Master

T. Lovnd 83 Green St . . . . . . Secretary

J. 0. Updike,42 Oreiul St . . . . Financier

G. P. Cooper, 113 Beacon St . . Mag. Agent

74. KANSAS CITY; Kansas City, Mo.

_ J. Fleming, 1325 St. Louis Ave . . . Master

W. Piercey, 13231.‘-3th St . . . . . Secretary

J. Mulvihil1,l325 St. Louis Ave, Financier

F. Fisher, 1325 St. Louis Ave., Mug. Agent
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75. ENTERPRISE; West Philadelphia, Pa.

B. Austin.39U7 Elm Ht . . . . . . . Master

H. J. Roberts 3723 Story St . . . Secretary

1-‘. Dupell 4841: Merion Ave . . . Financier

c. Maui,éss N. 40m St., . . . . Mag. Agent

70. NEW ERA; Fergus Falls, Minn.

J. B. Gaston, Box 9 . . . . . . . . . Master

T. Bardsioy, Box 9 . . . . . . . . Secretary

H. H. Dupuis, Box 9 . . . . . . Financier

H. E.Stewart, Box 226. . . . . Mag. Agent

77. Il0(‘I(Y MOUNTAIN; Denver, Col.

W. F. ’Hynes.339 l5th St . . . . . . Master

C. W. lenney Box I588 . . . . . Secretary

C. D. Brooks, Box 1588 . . . . . . Financier

W. F. Hynes. 3% 15th St . . . Mag. Agent

78. GOLDEN EAGLE; Sedalia, Mo.

J. Clark, Box 5% . . . . . . . . . Master

J. I. Wisner . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. McClain . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

N. McDonald . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

79. J. ill. I)0I)GE ; Roodhouse, Ills.

E. H. Becraft, Box 48 . . . . . . . . Master

H. Adams, L. Box 1174 . . . . . . Secretary

J. B. Milton, L. Box 1136 . . . . Financier

J. Stoifcis . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

81. PINE CITY; Brainerd, Minn.

F. D. Mills augh, Box I8 . . . . . . Master

J. Collins, ox 18 . . . . . . . . Secretary

W. Wadham, Box 552 . . . . . . Financier

F. D. Millspaugh, Box 18 . . . Mag. Agent

82. NORTHWESTERN; Minneapolis, Minn.

G. Saba.stian,291st Ave_N. . . . . . Master

J. F. Canney, Box 586 . . . . . . Secretary

F. X. Holi, 207 13th Ave. S . . . Financier

C. Barrett, 325 5th Ave., § . . . Mag. Agent

83. TRINITY; Forth Worth, Tex.

J. McGuire . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. R. Ranson, L. Box 406 . . . . Secretary

J. 0’Ma.lley . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. J. Roney L. Box406. . . . .Mu.g.Agent

84. CALHOUN; Battte Creek, Mich.

W. H. Gillis, Box 866, . . . . . . . Master

G. L. Bodley, Box455 . . . . . . Secretary

G. Kelly, Box I084 . . . . . . . . Financier

_ C. S. Simmons, Box 1084 . . Mag. Agent

85. FARGO; Fargo, Dakota.

J. Burns, Box 1798 . . . . . . . .Master

A. Bassett, Box I790 . . . . . . . Secretary

G. E. McCormack, Box 1722 . . . Financier

S. P. Olson, Box 1798 . . . . . Mag. Agent

86. BLACK HILLS; Laramie, Wyoming.

P. Mathison . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. Christman . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

G. H. I-Iaskms, Box 219 . . . . . Financier

J. Quigley . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

87. SUMMIT; Rawlins, Wyoming.

C. B. Hart . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. C. Crane . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. C. Crane . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Johnson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

88. MORNING STAR; Evanston, Wyoming.

W. H. Hamilton . . . . . . . . . . Master

Ed. Dennis . . . . . . . . . . . .Secreta-ry

D. Church . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Peterson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

89. SILVER STATE; Carlin, Nev.

J. A. Ressegnie, Box 41 . . . . . . . Master

O. W. I-Ioiibaugh, B0143 . . . . Secretary

O. Thompson . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. R. Capell . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

00. SAN DII-100; National City, Cal.

R. V. Dodge . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A._M. Woods . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

(I. I-I. Symmes . . . . . . . . . . Financier

C. H. Symmes . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

91. GOLDEN GA'l‘E~ San Francisco, Cal.

F. Ouid s. P. R’.R. Shops . . . . . Master

’l‘. Martin, S. P. R. R.Shog>s . . . Secretary

J. Mckrai h S. P. R. R. hops . Financier

G. Buck, .1’-*. R. R. Shops. . Mag. Agent

 

92. INTER-STATE; Texarkana, Tex.

T. D.Sharit . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. B. Smith . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. B. Hall . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

C. B. Hall . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

98. GATE CITY; Keokuk, Iowa.

M. E. Clark, L. B0x'7. . . . . . . . Master

Z. Moore . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

Z. Moore . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. H. Carter . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

94. CACTUS; Tucson, Arizona.

J. C. Spahr, Box 208 . . . . . . . . Master

I-‘. Sim son, Box 208 . . . . . . . Secretary

. W. (neen,Box 208 . . . . . . Financier

F. M. Wilev, B0x208 . . . . . Mag. Agent

95. CHICAGO; Chicago, Ill.

J. Leahy, 74 N. Sangamon St . . . Master

F.W.Ciough . . . . . . . . . . . Secretay

J.S. Rourk, 83 George St . . . . Financier

J. Haines,203 W. Chicago Ave, Mag. Agent

90. IIALTIRIOIIE CITY; Baltimore, Md.

T. F. Bailey, 295 W. Biddle St . . . Master

J. O’Neii, 82 Maryland Ave . . Secretary

J. H. Shock, 202 Constitution

St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. J. McKissen, Care R.J.

Lucas, . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

97. OBANGE GROVE ; Los Angeies, Cal.

C. Elton, Box 72 . . . . . . . . . Master

E. L. Newbro, Box 72 . . . . . . Secretary

O. M. Puindexter Box 001 . . . . Financier

F. J. Homer, Box 72 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

98. PEBSEVEBANCE; Terrace, Utah.

W. J. Toy, Box 131- . . . . . . . . . Master

E. A. Peck . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

E. P. Hastings, Box 189 . . . . Financier

G. W. Jacobs . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

90. BOCllES'.l'ER; Rochester, N. Y.

H. L. Crotut, 380ntario St. . . . . . Master

E.J. Vinicke, 162 North Ave . . Secretary

C. W. Beach, 64 Chatham St. . Financier

R. Caiion, 67 Hudson St. . . . Mag. Agent

100. ADAIB; Bowling Green, Ky.

C. O. Dixon . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

C. M. Wright . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Martin . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

G. Wilkes . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

101. AIIYANCE; Creston, Iowa.

E. Ho an . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. M. anielson, L. Box 297 . . . Secretary

C. Weydert, L. Box 276 . . . . .Financier

C. Kendall . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

102. CONFIDENCE; East Des Moines, Iowa.

D. E. Hayes, . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. N. Smith . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. (J. Musgrove . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Combs . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

I08. FALLS CITY; Louisville Ky.

J. A. i\IcHugh, 1134 um st. . . . .Master

H. Prout. Broadway Hotel . . . Secretary

D. Sexton,238 Zane St . . . . . . Financier

T. Newton, 1518 12th St . . . . Mag. Agent

I04. J. W. RICHARDSON; Louisville, Ky.

J. A. Hoke, care Bender's Drug

Store . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

C. F. Hahn, care Bender's Drug

Store. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. W. Richardson, 516 Wenzel

St . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Financier

G. Buxe, ll28 Washington St. . Mag. Agent

105. PBOGRESS; Galesbnrg, Ills.

A. T. Bartlett . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

T. E. Creen, Box 1278 . . . . . . . Secretary

J. C. I-Ierron . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

T. E. Creen, Box 1218 . . . . . Mag. Agent

100. KEY CITY; Dubuque, Iowa.

J. M. Foster . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

1~:. Adams, 1584 Jackson ‘St

J. M. Hinckey . . . . . . .

E. Adams, 1584 Sa/ckson St

. Secretary

Financier

Mag. Agent
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SIXTEEN YEARS AFTER.

no0xEn’s FIGHT IN THE WILDERNESS——A

srmmcs BATTLE IN rm: r-ma THICKETB

——MEN WRITHED IN. AGONY AS was

WHIP-POOR-WILLS SANG-—'1‘HE

AWFUL WAILS wnicn warm

HEARD MILES AWAY.

Burnside attacked Lee in front at Fred

ericksburg and failed. Hooker, when

called to command, had his plan at lllS

fingers’ ends. Fredericksburg could be

flanked and Lee forced to come out of his

entrenchments and deliver battle. Noth

in easier. Hooker, in the last days of

April, 1863, had, as reports go, 130,000

men of all arms and nearly 400 cannon.

Lee had, by the same testimony, less than

60,000 men and less than 200 cannon.

What could be easier than for 130,000

men to crush 60,000 if the latter could be

flanked out of their intrenchments? And

what could be easier than a flank move

ment at Fredericksburg?

It was for Hooker to plan and for Lee

to wait. Hooker planned to move by his

right flank, cross the Rappahannock at

fords far above Fredericksburg, and

march in behind Lee. The fords were

defended only against raiding parties.

When the heads of corps reached them

in that grand march the Confederate de

fenders were swept away in a breath. The

march of that mighty army was a pageant

never to be forgotten, and the men of the

Army of the Potomac were never so cer

tain of success. How could they fail ?

All the woods led to Chancellorsville,

twelve or fourteen miles to the south of

and in rear of Fredericksburg. With the

Federal army at Chancellorsville Lee

must march out and meet it and be de

feated. Sedgwick’s corps was left at Fred

ericksburg, with orders to cross and at

tack if Lee began withdrawing, and when

the grand army reached Chancellorsville

Lee was between two fires. Ho0ker’s

plan was simple, sensible and certain of

success, and when the last of his army

corps swung into the wilderness around

Chancellorsville he felt no egotism in

sayin in his dispatch:

“T e rebel army is now the legimate

propert of the Army of the Potomac!”

So it ooked to even the dullest private

soldier.

It is a singularly wild and picturesque

ride from Fredericksburg to the battle

field over the old plank road. There is

no town—no hamlet-—not even a. four

roads. At the brick house where the

Chancellors lived the road from El_y’s

Ford empties into the plank road. making

a three-corners. The change since the

battle was fought is but slight. That part

of the house destroyed has been rebuilt,

a11d the old walls have been allowed to

retain the round-shot and shell fired into

them from the Confederate lines. Direct

ly opposite the house fifty acres of the

forest have been cleared away, and yet,

between the Ely road and the spot where

Stonewall Jackson fell, there is -not

enough cleared field to maneuver one

army corps. When Hooker massed his

magnificent army there nineteen years

ago, seven-eighths of them were hidden

in the woods and thickets. There was

not even room enough in the clearings to

mass all his cannon.

The army of the Potomac now being in

the rear of Lee, the men expected to be

marched towards Fredericksburg. Be

tween Chancellorsville and the city are

twenty splendid battle grounds, the poor

est of which would give an army of 150,

000 men opportunity to come into action.

If Lee had hurried out on the plank road

to meet Hooker they would have fought

at Salem Church, and had they fought

there Lee would have been crushed in

two hours. He had hurried out on that

road—he had reached Salem Church—he

had passed beyond it-—he was within

two miles of Chancellorsville before he

saw a Federal. Hooker had started two

corps on the march to Fredericksburg,

and others were waiting to follow, when

a dark shadow sudden flitted across wood

and thicket, and Hooker’s exultation

changed to fear. The two corps were in

stantly ordered back.
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Then followed orders which mystified

everybody. The army which was facing

up the plank road towards Fredericksburg

suddenly received orders to face down

the road, with their backs to Lee, and

with feverish haste breast-works were

thrown up, trees felled, and preparations

made to meet‘a foe which no one had ex

pected.

The army, which had marched by the

flank, to force Lee out into the fields to

give battle, was now at bay, cooped up in

the thicket and forest, hiding behind

earthworks and abatis, and everybody

mystified by the commander’s strange

orders. Mystify a soldier and you de

moralize him. When the grand army

crossed the Rappahanock every man

knew Hooker’s plan. It was to swing in

behind Lee and fight him. That army

was never in better condition for march

ing and fighting. VVhen suddenly recal

led from the march, ordered to change

front, and pushed into forests and thick

ets so dense that a captain at the head of

his compan could not see the thirtieth

man in the ine, a tremor of coming dis

aster swept over every division. Four

hours’ walk from the brick house will

take you over every point of the battle

field. The felled trees are rotting on the

ground—the earthworks are there—the

spot where Hooker massed thirteen guns

-—another spot where he massed sixty

three——you can pick up every detail and

find the headquarters of every division.

Aye! you can do more. You can stand

in the swamps and thickets and see slimy

serpents dragging themselves through the

black water——hear the lonesome cries of

the whip-poor-will—feel that it is mid

night in there forever. Strange place to

hide away an army which had marched

from the sunshine of Falmouth Hights to

crush a foe of only half its strength!

The shadow which had thrown its chill

over the thickets of Chancellorsville was

that of Stonwall Jackson. Resting on

Lee’s right flank at Fredericksburg, he

had waited until the Federal army reach

ed Chancellorsville. Then he had let go

his grip on the hills overlooking the mud

dy Rappahannock, and moved by the

Telegraph road and across the fields not

to strike Hooker where that commander

was waiting to be ‘struck, but to pass his

right flank and reach his rear. Lee left

6,000 men to hold Fredericksburg against

Sedgwick, and advanced towards Chan

cellorsville by way of Salem Church.

When Hooker saw the plan to strike his

flank and rear he changed front again on

a part of his lines and threw up further

 hreastworks. He had come to attack Lee,

but without seein a Confederate or firing

a musket he sud enly assumed the de

fensive. He had forced Lee out of his

intrenclnnents and then sou ht cover

himself. He had his pick o the best

battle grounds in Virginia, and had re

jected all of them for the swamps and the

thickets of the dark wilderness. Joe

Hooker was a soldier and fighter, but

neither soldier nor historian has ever

been able to satisfactorily explain his

Chancellorsville campaign. Had his ar

my moved up to Salem Church Sedg

wick’s corps could have crossed at Banks’

Ford and joined it, instead of fighting its

way over the hill of, Fredericksburg. He

could have picked his positions and in

trenched, and Lee could not have carried

one of them.

All night Friday night Jackson was

moving through the dark thickets across

the Federal front, and in some places

within a mile of it. Neither swamp nor

slough nor darkness of midnight halted

the march. Daylight found his thousands

still in motion-—noon found them on the

Brock Road—4 o’clock in the afternoon

saw them debouching into that same

Chancellorsville plank road, not a mile

from Hooker’s line of battle.

In making this march to reach Hook

er’s rear, or what had been his rear until

he faced about, Jackson came so near the

Federal lines at a spot called the Furnace

that a smart fight ensued and about 700

Confederates were captured. It was plain

to all that Jackson was on the move. For

what? Some of the prisoners said that it

was a move to reach Hooker’s rear, but

Hooker begged to differ with them. He

insisted that Jackson was retreating to

wards Richmond, and he sent off a dis

patch that “ the enemy are flying.” While

he was writing it Stonewall Jackson was

{firming a line of battle within a mile of

1m.

In front of Jackson was the Eleventh

corps. The shadows of evening were

drawing down, and 20,000 men were busy

cooking their suppers, when the Confed

erates came dashing at them through the

woods. There was something appalling

in the suddenness of attacks—something

terrifying in the vigor with which it was

made. The muskets were stacked, the

batteries unprepared, and not a dozen

shots were fired before that great army

corps, surprised, terrified and panic-striek

en, rolled out of the woods and back upon

the cleared fields around the brick house

in one mighty mass of blue. Thousands

saw the sight, and it was a sight never to
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be forgotten. With one rush the Con

federates had doubled a whole corps back

on the center and captured its intrench

ments, muskets, ammunition and provi

sions. The attack fell like a thunderbolt

—destroyed like a tornado. It ceased al

most as suddenly as it began. Berry’s

brigade rushed into the gap, other bri

gades followed, and Jackson was checked.

Then night fell, the moon rose, and but

for groans and wails and straggling mus

ket-shots men could hardly have be

lieved what their eyes saw half an hour

before.

Perhaps the last Federal to exchange

words with Jackson was Col. William D.

Wilkins, of Detroit, who was then Assist

ant Adjutant-General of the Twelfth Ar

my Corps. In the dusk of evenin he

was riding to the headquarters of differ

ent divisions with orders, and as he rode

for the flag of the Third Division he rode

straight into the ranks of the Confeder

ates. Recognized as an officer of distinc

tion, he was at once conducted along the

plank road to the spot where Jackson had

his headquarters in the saddle. At this

time the Federal cannon were throwing

showers of shot, shell and grape into the

woods, and one of the Colonel’s escort

was killed at his side. At this time the

dry ditches on each side of the highway

were full of Confederate infantry, lying

close to escape the Federal artillery fire.

General Jackson asked Col. Wilkins his

name, rank, etc., speaking in a quiet voice

and a kindly manner, and the last words

he ever spoke to a Federal were:

“ Sorry for you Colonel. Take Colonel

Wilkins to the rear and see that he is

well used.”

Ten minutes later he was lying under

the pines mortall wounded.

Had Jackson lived one hour longer

Hooker would have been cut off from the

roads to the river. Then what? It would

have been tame surrender or a fierce and

bloods wrestle to cut a wa out. It is

there to-day——the blind road eading from

the plank in a halfcircle around to the

Ely road. It winds around thickets,

crosses swales, ascends hills and makes

sharp turns to avoid quagmires, but 20,000

men could be passed over it between

dusk and midnight. The men of Jack

son were following it when death came

to the great leader. Men have called it

the hand of fate. To Hooker’s army it

was the hand of providence.

 

WIIFIN a man’s money is gone his friends

drop ofi‘ like buttons from a pair of ready

made pants.

 

WHY LINCOLN WAS KILLED.

From New York Truth.

The arrival in this city of the late Col.

John W. Forney of the Philadelphia

Progress, called to memory a chapter of

American history, believed now to be

published for the first time, which, in

view of the general interest taken at pres

ent in Guiteau’s case,’ is fraught with

interest. One portion of the following

story was given to Truth by Col. Forney

himself at the New York hotel, while the

rest was obtained from a source which,

though it cannot be disclosed, is of the

greatest reliability.

Among the chosen friends of John

Wilkes Booth’s boyhood was a dashing,

chivalrous young man of the name of

John Y. Beal, whose home was in the

beautiful Shenandoah Valley, not far from

Winchester. When the war broke out,

Beal, who was a fanatical secessionist,

went to Canada, and from there joined

a party of Southerners engaged in carry

ing on an irregular kind of warfare on the

Northern lakes against the Union. Their

chief object was to release Confederate

prisoners of war quartered on Johnson’s

Island, near Sandusky, Ohio, but they

also set fire to ships and public buildings,

and even took measures to send infected

clothing into the north for the pupose of

spreading apestilence. Finally a number

of them were captured, and so the rest

dispersed. Among the unfortunates who

fell into the hands of the enraged North

erners was young Beal. He was brought

before a court-martial and convicted of

an attempt to wreck a passenger train

near Buffalo. The sentence was death by

the rope.

One afternoon, while Beal was under

sentence of death, there alighted from a

carriage two men, who walked into the

room occupied by Washington McLean,

of the Cincinnati Enquirer, who was at

that time in Washington in the interests

of his business. The visitors were Sena

tor John P. Hale, of New Hampshire,

and John Wilkes Booth. Booth was

anxious to save the life of his friend Beal,

and had interested the senator in his be

half. They importuned McLean to go

with them to the president-—as a Demo

crat, as a friend of Booth, as a man who

exercised influence over Mr. Lincoln

and to vouch with Mr. Hale for any prom

ises Booth might make in return for this

great favor to him. After a protracted

interview, Mr. McLean decided that the

best plan would be for him to first write
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to the president, begging for Beal’s par

don. Should a letter 11ot have the desired

effect, Mr. McLean promised to intercede

personally with Mr. Lincoln. Before his

visitors left, however, he advised them to

enlist the sympathies of Col. John Vt’.

Forney on Beal’s behalf.

Booth was not slow in following the

advice. Not being personally acquainted

with the gallant colonel, he visited one

of the latter’s friends, Col. Lee, an old

Washington resident. Through Col. Lee

and Mr. Thaddeus Stevens, then the Re

publican leader of Pennsylvania, Col.

Forney was induced to address an earn

est letter to his friend, the president, im

ploring him to exercise his clemency for

the convicted man. _

Several days passed, but neither Col.

Forney’s 11or \Vashington McLean’s let

ters were answered. The date fixed for

for the execution was rapidly approach

ing, and Booth grew alarmed. Once more

in company with Senator Hale he knocked

at Washington McLean’s door. The-lat

ter declared himself ready to fulfill his

promise. It was an hour or more past.

midnight when Hale, McL_ean and Booth

were driven to the \Vhite House. The

guard, at McLean’s request, admitted the

‘carriage to the grounds. Mr. Lincoln

was called from his sleep, and there, in

the dead of night, he sat and listened to

the prayers of Booth and the indorse

ments of those who came with him to ask

the favor of executive clemency.

This interview lasted until four o’clock

in the morning. It was one of tears,

prayer and petition. ‘There was not a

dry eye in the room as Booth knelt at the

feet of Lincoln, clasped his knees with

his hands and begged him to spare the

life of a man—a personal friend who, in

serving the one he loved, had come to the

door of death.

Booth told all. He told how, long be

fore, in a fit of passion to do some bold

deed, he had joined in a conspiracy to

kidnap the president, and to hold him as

a hostage for the release of certain 1nili

tary prisoners who were Booth’s friends,

and who it was thought were to be shot.

He told of the meetings they had held at

the house of Mrs. Surratt, and that all of

that plan had fallen to the ground long

before. He offered his services at any

time, and in any place or capacity, free of

cost and fearless of consequences. The

eminent gentlemen who were there join

ed with him in the request that the prayer

of Booth be granted, and that Beal should

be pardoned.

At last President Lincoln, with tears

 

streaming down his face, took Booth by

the hands, bade him rise and stand likea

man, and gave him his promise that Beal

should be pardoned. He then asked the

part to depart that he might gain rest

for t e work of the morrow, and said that

ofiicial document that they asked should

be forwarded to the United States Mar

shal, Robert Murray, in New York, and

through him to the officers charged with

the execution of Beal.

At breakfast next morning, Lincoln in

formed Seward, secretary of state, what

he had d011e or promised to do. Seward

said that it must not be; that public sent

iment in the north demanded that Beal

should be hung. He declared that to

pardon Beal would discourage enlist

ments; lengthen the war and insult the

sentiment that called for blood. He chid

ed Lincoln for making such promises

without asking the advice of the cabinet,

or advising with himself (Seward) on

state policy. As the argument grew

warm, Seward declared that if the con

duct of the war was to be trifled with by

appeals for humanity, he should go out of

the cabinet and use his influence against

the president, and charge him with be

ing in sympathygwith the South. Lincoln

yielded and cal was executed. The

reaction to Lincoln’s nervous system

walsl such that for days he was far from

we .

The efi'ect on Booth was terrible. He

raved like a madman, and in his frenzy

swore that Lincoln and Seward should

both pay for the grief and agony he had

been put to. From the death of Beal,

Booth brooded over schemes of vengeance

for that which he considered a personal

affront. His r‘ e took in Seward, and he

engaged Harol , Atzerodt and others to

avenge Beal’s death by killing Seward,

while he (Booth) wreaked human ven

geance on the president.

At last came the hour. Booth killed

Lincoln. His friend and the relatives, or

avengers of Beal, tried their best to kill

Seward, but failed.

 

THE COLD WINTER or ’27.—Two oldest

inhabitants, who are always remembering

something, discuss the weather. “ Yes.

sir,” says one, “for real unadulterated

cold weather give me the winter of 1826

27. The rivers were all frozen solid, and

the fish in ’em, and I recollect that I

chopped out an eel and used him for a

walking-stick. Of course I stood it up

against the door outside whenever I went

into the house.”
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OUR EXCHANGES.

EDGAR A. POE.

ms n\'1.\:o nouRs—ms INFLUEI\'CE on EN

GLISH LITER.\’l‘URE——TI[E sronv

or Pos’s DEATH.

Lecture by Dr. Moran, in Washington.

Coming down to the closing days of

Poe's life, Dr. Moran gave the true ver

sion of his last visit to Baltimore. He

said Poe arrived in that city and went to

a hotel, where he completed his arrange

ments for a trip to Philadelphia. Starting

on his journey he reached the Susque

hanna River, which it was then necessary

to cross by boat. The weather was tem

pestous and the water so rough that he

decided not to venture on the boat and

returned to Baltimore, where he went to

a" hotel and left his trunk. Later, he

started for a walk about the city, and

those who last saw him noticed that he

was followed by two or three suspicious

characters, who closely dogged his foot

steps. As the shades of evening descend

ed upon the city Poe, had rambled on un

til he had reached a dangerous portion of

the town, where it was unsafe for a man

to loiter alone. Here the men who had

been following came up with him, and he

was forced into a low den, where he was

drugged, robbed, stripped of his apparel,

and then clothed in the filthy rags of one

of the brutes who had assaulted him.

From this place he was thrust into the

street, and as he staggered along, his brain

benumbed by the deadly drug, he fell

over an obstacle in his pathway and lay

insensible for hours exposed to the cut

ting October air. A gentleman passing

recognized the face of Poe as he lay prone

upon the street, and calling a hack he di

rected that he be conveyed to the Wash

ington Hospital, sending his card to I)r.

Morgan, with the single word “ Poe ”

written in the corner. Poe was cared for

and received energetic medical treatment

to counteract the effect of his depressed

condition. During this time Dr. Morgan

said him: “ How do you feel, Mr.

‘PP(z‘el\‘/Iiserable.”

:1 I121?) you suffer any pain ‘? ”

“ How long have you been sick ?”

 

“ I can not say.”

“ Where have you been stopping?”

“At a hotel on Pratt street, opposite the

depot.”

“Have you a trunk or anything you

would like sent for ‘F ”

“ My trunk contains nothing but my

papers and manuscripts.”

In the course of this conversation, Dr.

Moran says he critically examined the

condition of his patient, and could discov

er nothing whatevcr to indicate that it

was the result of liquor or any intoxicat

ing drink. The speaker said the slander

had been reiterated that Poe dicd while

under the influence of liquor and nothing

could be further from the fact. Upon his

arrival at the Hospital the Doctor ques

tioned the hackman who brought him

there, and he declared that Poe was not

drunk, nor was there the smell of liquor

about him when he lifted him into his

vehicle. As Poe’s last hour approached.

Dr. Moran said that he bent over him and

asked if he had any word he wished com

municated to his friends. Poe raised his

fading eyes and answered “ Nevermore.”

In a few moments he turned uneasily and

moaned : “ Oh, God, is there no ransom

for the dcathlcss spirit?” Continuing,

he said: “ He who rode the heavens and

upholds the universe has His decree writ

ten on the frontlet of every human be

ing.” Then followed murmuring, grow

ing fainter and fainter, then a tremor of

the limbs, a faint sigh, and the spirit of

Edgar Allen Poe had passed the bound

ary line that divides time from eternity.

 

A WE-\'TERN LADY’S

SIll’l’()HEl) ]§.\'I’ERIl<L\'(‘E \\'l'I‘II HER SERVANTS

l|EI.l' IN ’l‘IIE KI'l‘CllE\'.

“I want to advertise for a girl to do

general housework,” said a Laramie lady

to the business man of the Nye Boomer

ang. “I have had some little trouble and

annoyance during the past year, and

would like, if I could, to get a good girl

who differs in many respects from those

I have been wrestling with. Last fall I

heard of a good girl who was working for

aneighbor of mine, and went to work

systematically to get her. I found out
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afterwards that it was a put up job on

me, and that the neighbor wanted me to

get the girl more out of revenge than any

thing else. The girl’s name was Cleopatra.

She wanted $27 per month and the use of

the piano. I was so sure that she was a

good girl that I engaged her on that lay

out. Cleopatra had so many lovers that

we had to move the sofa into the kitchen

on Sunday, and my husband and myself

sat around on the floor, while Cleopatra

wooed the festive mule puncher. \Ve

Wanted to throw all the home influence

we could around Cleopatra, so that she

would feel perfectly cheerful and like

one of the family. She used to wear my

dresses when I was away, but when I

asked her to let me wear her wardrobe

she seemed hurt, and her whole system

was churned up with convulsive sobs.

By-and-by my dresses got kind of shabby,

as the result of continuous wear by Cleo

patra and myself, and so she got discon

tented and went away. Then I got a nice

girl from Nebraska, but just as she had

learned to make a pie that would yield to

the softening influence of time, she mar

ried a man from Bitter Creek, who was

so cross-eyed that when he wept, the

scalding tears would roll down the back

of his neck. I then secured a girl from

the old country. She could not speak the

English language fluentl , and so we

didn’t have a very socia le time of it.

When I would tell herto wash the dishes

she would generally black the stove or

bring in a scuttle of coal. I used to pour

out my soul to her sometimes and ask

her to confide in me, but she had a far

away look, like a man who cannot pay

his board bill. One day at dinner I asked

her to bring in the dessert,but she didn’t

grasp my meaning, and through some

oversight, brought in the dish-rag on a

tray. She used to wash the children’s

faces with the stove rag and brush their

hair with the shoe brush, and in that way

soon won their esteem and regard. One

day, while we were at the table, she

brought in the soup, and in an unguard

ed moment stuck about seven inches of

her thumb in the soup, in order to get 'a

more secure grip on the tureen. In the

first impulse of joy and maidenly sur

prise she thoughtlessly dropped the tur

een and soup in my husband’s lap. My

husband is a shy and rather reticent man,

but he arose with a graceful movement

to his ful height and killed her with the

carving knife, and kicked her gory re

mains under the table. After the inquest

I got a hollow-eyed girl from Fort Col

lins. She was an orphan, with pale hair

 

that she used to work up in the hash.

She was proud and impulsive in her

nature, and ate everything in the house.

We used to hear her in the middle of the

night foraging around after cold pie,’ and

fragments of rich and expensive grub.

She had a_singular yearning for jam, and

an impassioned longing for preserves that

we never succeeded in quenching. When

the jelly and fruit gave out, she would

sadly turn her attention to cold ham and

mustard, with the smoldering ruins of

baked beans, and cold cabbage and vine

gar. We stood it till groceries came up

so, and apples got to be seven dollars and

a half _a barrel, and then we asked her to

send in her resignation. Shortly after

that m husband made an assignment.

What would likenow is a good girl, not

so much as a companion and confidential

promoter of financial ruin, but more to

wrestle with manual labor in the kitchen,

at so much per wrestle and board. I’m

not diflicult to please, but I don’t want

to pay the same salary that the cashier of

a bank gets, just for the sake of having a

pampered menial in the house who

doesn’t do enough work to drive away

her ennui.”

WHY HE OBJECTED.

Stamford Advocate.

A crude old farmer, living on the line

of one of the recent railroad surveys, and

who is owner of a barn of large dimen

sions, with huge swinging doors on both

sides, observed a posse of surveyors busi

ly driving a row of stakes through his

premises that extended to the very center

of his big barn. Sauntering leisurely to

ward the tresspassers, with an air savor

ing somewhat of indignation, he address

ed“tIlre l_ea,der otf the gang asl folli);2Y,s,:

aym eou anot er rai roa .

ii e::sa‘;%.‘.°:.‘>.“.*;;;;.:"-§=@ “he "ey

“ Don’t see how we can‘ avoid it.”

“Wall, now, mister,” said the worthy

farmer, “ I calkerlate I’ve got sumthm’ to

say ’bout that. I want you tew under

stan’ that I’ve got sumthin’ else tew dew

besides runnin’ out tew open and shet

them doors every time a train wants tew

go threw.”
 

APPRECIA'1‘ED.—“ There! ” triumphant

ly exclaimed a Deadwood editor, as a.

bullet came through the window and

shattered the inkstand, “I knew that

new " Personal ’ column would be a suc

cess. ’



FIREMEN’S MAGAZINE. 247
 

OLD-TIME WONDERS.

Chicago Standard.

Our young folks, or, more strictly speak

ing, our little folks, open their eyes with

wonder as we tell them stories of the

olden time, when there were no rail

roads, no telegraph wires, no steamboats;

and when messages were carried by men

on horseback or slower stage-coaches, and

when people traveled along leisurely,

never imagining that they would ever be

whirled through the country by steam

cars or exchange the canal packet for the

palatial and swiftly—going steamers.

To those of us who for many years

have enjoyed the benefits of all these

modern improvements it is difficult to

realize the incredulity of the masses of

the people about them when they first

appeared. Yet it is true that so recently

as 1837, Fernando \Vood, who had served

his country long and well, and had been

in Congress for many years, was consid

ered fanatical and visionary because he

had faith in Prof. Morse and his inven

tion. Fernando \/Vood was a member of

the Congress which appropriated thirty

thousand dollars to Prof. Horse for his

experimental telegraph line between

Washington and Baltimore, and on ac

count of it was defeated after his next

nomination to Congress. The people

wished to punish the man who had so

misrepresented them as to vote for so vis

ionary a project as transmitting intelli

gence through the air upon wires strung

upon poles. Prof. Morse waited year

after year for Congress to pass the bill

appropriating the amount for building

the first line, and the last night of the

session he went to his rooms discouraged,

being told that it was scarcely possible

that it would pass. But, to his great de

light, a young lady brought him the good

news, a few hours afterwards, that just

before the adjournment the bill passed

with the President’s signature. The Pro

fessor was overjoyed, and said to the

young lady who had brought him the

word : “ You shall send the first message

over the wires ;” and she telegraphed

from Baltimore to Washington:

“ What hath God wrought! ”

A short time after this, when a politi

cal convention was in session in Balti

more, the announcement of the nomina

tion of a candidate was telegraphed to

Washington, but so reluctant were the

people to believe in this new invention

that they regarded the message as a pure

fabrication, and would not publish it in

 

the Washington paper until a courier arri

ved from Baltimore confirming it. And

we wonder now that the people were so

slow to believe in -these great inventions.

In the “ Memorials of a Quiet Life,” by

Augustus Hare, the incident is related

that in 1829 a company of noted people

were invited to Liverpool to see the first

locomotive and train of cars, and to ride

in them. One who was there writes:

“ To us who have no turn _for these

things, and therefore cannot or do not

realize any description, the seeing them

comes with such novelty and force, and

brings such a train of new thoughts; this

thing, which is to convey carriages, peo

ple, goods, everything, from Liverpool to

Manchester, thirty miles in an hour,

ruining half the warehouses at Liverpool,

by making Manchester into a seaport

town, the goods landed at the docks at

Liverpool being henceforth transported at

once into the warehouses at Manchester

in asshort a time as they now take in

being carried from the lower to the upper

part of the town. The effect of the

velocity is that when you stand on the

railroad, and watch the machine coming,

it seems not to approach, but to expand

into size and distinctness like the image

in a phantasmagoria. ii ** We were

soon seated in one of the carriages, and

started off at the rate of thirty miles an

hour; our speed increased as we went on,

perceptible only from the strong current

of air, and our passing objects so rapidly.

I never felt so strange, so much in a state

of magic, of enchantment, as if surround

ed by new’ powers and capabilities. I tell

you all this, yet you will hardly believe,

as I did not, what is doing till I had

seen it.”

The majority of the people in Europe

and America were incredulous about all

these inventions until they had seen

them, and some would scarcely believe

their own eyes.

I well remember our first sight of and

experience with a sewing-machine. My

father, who, although a college professor

of one of the dead languages, had a good

knowledge of mechanics, nearly thirty

years ago examined with delight and en

tire satisfaction the first sewing machine

brought to the city in which we lived.

After testing the new invention thorough

ly, he came home one day stating to my

mother that he had seen the machine

stitch a shirt-front and cuff in five min

utes, and that we could hardl estimate

the value of one’ in a large family. I re

member our astonishment at the state

ment, and our mother’s w0rds—
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“ \lVell, John, I can hardly believe that

unti I see it with my own e es.

A few da s after the machine was pur

chased, an its coming proved a red-let

ter dfiy in tihe history of our family. How

we a - stoo about watching the wonder

ful nee(flle with its eye near the point in

stead o at the head as it flew up and

gown fVV}'lll8 our fatlier shgwed us thg

eanti u stitch it made an we rejoice

at the thoughlt thzgtbthe ,sewin‘g WI(:l_1bl(l be

accomplishe asi y magic. Vit ea-m

ing joy he showed us the perfection of

the machinery, the gauge by which we

could shorten and lengthen the stitch, the

screw b which we could tighten or loos

en the t iread,the presser-foot which held

the work firmly in place, the shuttle

which carried the lower thread and help

ed form the lock-stitch, and the treadle

which set the machine in motion, and by

which we could regulate its speed. We

were enchanted with it. Our mother sat

down to try it, but such a complication

of machinery, so many things to look

after at once, were distracting, and to her

impracticable. Then our father guided

the work while mother tried to give regu

lar strokes to theltreadlle, but gfter five or

ten minutes tria mot er sai :

“It is too confplicated, we can never

use it. _ I feel as if I were rushing along

on a railroad train, and we should have a

collision in a moment, or go to destruc

tion in some way,” and so saying she rose

iron; her seag, and, with a solemn look on

ier ace sai : -

“We ll8.V€5(;)B81'l rash in this purchase,

and have ma e a great mistake‘.

Then sitting down before the fire, and

quileting us 21211,,’ Wfil0 “ wlerefiurelwebcould

ma e it wor s e sai to er ins and:

“I will tell’you what you had better

do, John. I can never do anything with

such a machine, and I do not believe it

will ever work, and we must get rid of it

as soon as possible. You had better go

down immediately and see the agent, and

offer to give him ten dollars if he will

take _it back, and we will promise to say

nothing about it, to lI1]l1I‘€ him, to any

one.

Then an earnest discussion followed,

which at last resulted in mother allow

ing her oldest daughter to try her skill at

the machine, although she feared that

such trial would result in severe damage

to it. The experiment, although accom

plished in a jerky, zigzag fashion, proved

that the machine could be used, and it

was retained, and fully justified all that

had been redicted concerning it. But

from that ay to this, our mother never

again seated herself before it, preferring

to continue her work in her quiet way,

and allowing the children of this genera

tion to enjoy the modern improvements.

So slow have many been to credit the

practicability of those things that now

seem a necessity to us all.

For Firemen’s Magazine.

THE WAY TO BE HAPPY.

 

JAMES A. WINN.

 

The subject anything but new,

And yet I trust ‘twill please a few;

Perhaps nine out of ten.

’Tis meant to suit the grave and gay

A healthy moral to convey,

And if you'll follow all I say—

You will be a happy man.

To those who feel dispirited,

I merely wish to show,

The future will be brighter

If they try to make it so;

Therefore, if a moment you’ll allow

And pay attention to me now,

I fancy I can tell you how

You may be happy yet.

_Ncver joke or sneer a friend;

A jest it may per chance offend

And wound him when you don’t intend.

So let it be your plan

I f faults in others you detect,

Look to yourself and then reflect,

Perhaps you have the same defect;

Remove it if you can.

Civility costs nothing,

Of this you may be sure,

Respectful be to all around

And kindly treat the poor

Your business done don’t stay out long.

To help afriend ne'er hesitate:

Live well, but still live temperate.

Whate’er your rank in life may be,

The mainspring of prosperity

You’ll find is strict integrity.

So let it be your plan

To act with great propriety

Avoiding low society

Studying strict sobriety

And do the best you can.

When troubles are approaching,

Do not meet them on the way

But bear up bravely—nobly,

They soon will pass away.

And if at last by diligence

You find the way to opulence

Then practice true benevolence

And you must be a happy man.
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HOW MILLIONS OF FALSE TEETH

ARE MADE.

Wilmington Star.

A reporter of the Star recently visited

a factory in this city where false teeth are

made by the million. In the process of

manufacture the silex and feldspar, in

their crude state, are submitted to a red

heat, and then suddenly thrown into cold

water, the effect being to render them

more easily pulverized. Having been

ground very fine in water, and the water

evaporated, the two materials mentioned

are dried and sifted. The kaolin is wash

ed free from impurities. These materials,

with feldspar, sponge, platina and flux in

proper proportion for the enamel, are

mixed with water and worked into mass

es resembling putty. This done, the un

baked porcelain masses are ready for the

molding room. The molds are in two

pieces, and are made of brass, one-half of

the teeth or sections being on either side.

The coloring materials are first placed in

the exact position and quantity required,

and the body of the tooth and the gum is

inserted in lumps corresponding to the

size of the teeth. The moulds are then

closed, and they are dried by aslow heat.

\Vhen perfectly dry they are taken out

and sent to the trimmers’ room. The

trimmers remove the imperfections, and

send them in trays of fire to the furnace,

where, having remained for twenty min

utes, they are complete.

 

AN UNSUCCESSFUL EFFORT TO

KILL A WHALE.

Eastern Hhore Herald.

On January 6th, at 3 o’clock P. M., an

alarm was given by one of the men at the

lifesaving station that there was a whale

on the bar. The surfboat was launched

at once. The gallant crew, full of excite

ment, sprang to the oars, and the boat

soon reached the monster. Captain Cobb,

with his large double-barreled gun, fired

ten times with the largest sized shot,which

seemed to have no effect upon the whale.

The party had no harpoon of any conse

quence, or lance, but went to work to stop

up his spout with a pole, and that seemed

tohave no effect. The next movement

was to try the effect of an ax on the head

of the whale to cut a hole into him,which

Captain Spad did with great alacrity and

expertness w ile the fish was floundering

in the water, but even this did not pro

duce the desired effect. The party re

 

solved to make a last desperate effort upon

his life, and sharpening a. good sized pole,

drove it into the hole which had been cut

. a distance of three feet and broke it. The

party had one small harpoon, which they

threw into the whale, but the chord

parted. By this time the tide began

to rise and the whale gradually moved

off. He was not less then seventy feet

long, and grounded in twenty feet water.

Night coming on probably saved the

whale’s life, for he went as straight out of

the inlet, says one of the party, as Cap

tain Cornell could have steered his vessel.

A HUNTER OF THE GUNNISON.

Denver News.

Among those who drifted hither in '59,

during the Pike’s Peak excitement, and

who have remained as hunters or pros

pectors, is Moccasin Bill, still living in his

cabin in the San re de Christo Mountain.

At the age of fi ty years this man is as

straight and active as at twenty, and

when he mingles with other men—a rare

occurrence—he towers above them like

some giant among Lilliputians. His long

hair falls over his shoulders and descends

nearly to his waist in natural curls, now

slightly tinged with gray, while a beard

that has known no razor for thirty years

sweeps his breast. Many years ago he es

tablished a hunting camp in the Gunni

son country. Having excavated a hole

in the side of a hill and completed a

warm and secure retreat, he was prepar

ed to pass the winter and brave the perils

of that season of the year. He had lo

cated a series of traps, and daily he plod

ded through the snow to secure any ani

mil that might have been captured and to

replenish his larder by bringing down

such game as might be obtainable. As

winter advanced the snow became deep

er, and spread over the mountains and

valleys to the depth of many feet.

While making his daily round one da ,

and while staggering along with a bund e

of furs on his back and his rifle on his

shoulder, he heard a cry, faint and weak,

yet still a cry for help. With true fron

tier courage he responded to the appeal,

and ere long found, half buried in the

snow and nearly perished, an Indian.

With infinite difficulty he conveyed the

savage to his cabin and there nourished

him back to strength. This Indian had

secreted himself upon the trail of the

hunter with the avowed pur ose of kill

ing him, but had succume to the cold
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and was rescued by the man he had

sought to slay.

Before leaving his benefactor he un

bosomed himself and while relating his

story pleaded for pardon. His benefactor

knew full well the ob'ect the one he had

rescued had in view, ut had nobly res

cued him from a horrible fate. The sav

age and would-be murderer departed

from the cabin of his benefactor with a

changed heart and returned to his tribe,

where he related his adventure. From

that day the hunter was honored by the

Indians and many days were spent in

their wigwams by one whom they had

once sought to destroy. His traps were

never molested, and when he left for the

settlements he carried with him the love

of his savage neighbors.

THE \VIFE’S POCKETBOOK.

_.,__

A SUGGESTION won-rn 1>oxn1am.\'c—oxL\'

“ EQUAL AND EXACT Jusrlcl-2.”

From Toledo Blade.

Every wife should have a stated weekly

or monthly allowance of money for her

own use, subject to no inquiry as to its

disposal, but absolutely and unqualified

lly hers to do with as she thinks best.

his should in no sense be considered as

a gift but as her right, earned by her la

bor and responsibility at home as truly

as her husband's money is won by his

work on the farm, in his workshop, store

or oflice.

No true, manly, and just man but will

say, if he stops to think, that his wife’s

duties and cares in looking after the house

hold, whether she does the manual labor

herself or see that it is done, is not as ar

duous in its way as his own. There is

no cessation in the demand upon her

strength and endurance. Each day brings

its treadmill round, as regularly as the

sun rises and sets, beginning with its

rising, but rarely ending with the setting.

Happy is she who finds her happiness in

these labors, who feels that she is minis

tering to the comfort of dear ones who

appreciate her efforts.

But we will venture to say that not even

among those who like housekeeping and

are content, is there one woman who does

not feel often and often a longing to have

some money, be it ever so little, that she

could call her very own, which she did

not have to ask for, often trembling for

fear of a. harsh refusal, always expecting

the inevitable question, sometimes pleas

 

antly, too frequently asked with a growl,

but always humiliating, “What do you

want to do with it?’ As if a mature

woman, a wife and mother had not dis

cretion enough to use a few dollars sensi

bly unless she accounted for every cent

of it to her husband as though he were

her lord and master. But whether she

has or not does not alter the question of

right. She earns her share of what he

gets for his labor as truly as he does. She

toils for him and their children at home

given her time and stren h to her tasks,

and thus shutting herse f out from ac

quiring anything only through him, and

too often he is a niggardly giver, making

her feel like a beggar when she does not

even receive her dues. He does not ask

her when he may buy a cigar, or a hand

kerchief, or a suit of clothes.

Let him try that awhile and see how he

will like it. And yet it is too often the

experience of women, married to those

called good men, who would not be guilty

of cheating a neighbor out of his just

dues, but deprives his wife of what is

hers because he can.

True, she has her home. So has he.

She has enough to eat. So has he. She

has what clothes he chooses she shall

have. He has what he chooses to get.

Where is the justice of putting a thinking,

reasonable, mature woman in so humili

ating a position, merely because through

her love she has become a wife and

mother.’ * ii‘ * "" ""‘ *

Men wonder that women are restless

and want to do something for themselves.

They should think, they say, that there

was enough work to keep the house and

family in order without taking outside

labor. And so there is. But the key to

this desire, whether acknowledged or not,

and often it is not confessed even to them

selves, is to be more independent, to feel

less a pensioner upon a husband’s boun

ty. \Ve know a man who will not allow

his wife—a pleasant, sensible woman-to

purchase even a handkerchief for herself.

“A brute,” say you‘? Yes, in that re

spect but otherwise a reputable, and

respectable citizen. Were we in her

place we should take in washing in order

to have something that we could call our

own. ,

Many good men are unjust in this mat

ter of money because they do not stop to

think or reason. Custom has made the

wife a dependent upon the husband, and

he ho1dsherthere,even though he knows

and appreciates her worth. He cannot

understand how she can have any feeling

about asking for money, or any sense of
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injustice in this arrangement of things.

It is there, nevertheless, as almost all

husbands will find, if they try to find out

the fact for themselves, and it is the un

suspected cause of much domestic un

happiness. '

TEMPERATE STATEMENT.

 

The Century Magazine.

_ How impatient we are, in these North

ern latitudes, of looseness and intemper

ance in speech! Our measure of success

is the moderation and low level of an in

dividual’s jud ment. Doctor Channing’s

piety and wis om had such weight that,

in Boston, the popular idea of religion was

whatever this eminent divine held.

But I remember that his best friend, a

man of guarded lips, speaking of him in a

circle of his admirers, said: “I have

known him long, I have studied his char

acter and I believe him capable of vir

tue.” An eminent French journalist paid

a high compliment to the Duke of \Vel

lington, when his documents were pub

Iished: “Here are‘ twelve volumes of

military dispatches, and the word glory

is not found in them.”

WARMTH OF SNOVV.

Frank White, of Leadville, returning

alone from a trip in the Indian country,

found himself reezing to death in a

blinding snow storm on the Grand River.

Remembering that he had heard old trav

elers on the plains talk about the latent

heat in a snow bank, he dug a deep hole

in a drift with his hands and crawled in.

Presently he began to feel more comfort

able, and the delightful but ominous

drowsiness which precedes death b

freezing stole over him. He fought

against in vain, and at last became un

conscious. The next morning he awoke,

not in eternity as he had confidently ex

pected to do, but in the snow-drift, as

warm and snug as the traditional bug.

Through this extraordinary experience

Mr. White has conceived such a high

opinion of the value of latent heat to the

mining community that he is anxious to

have it called regularly on the exchanges.

GARFIELD’S LAST DAYS.

Col. Rockwell, who has been visiting

the Garfields during the holidays, was

one of the most intimate friends of the

late President, and was almost constantly

at his bedside after he was shot.

Y tions of duty

 

At a. little company the other evening,

at which Col. Rockwell was present, the

conversation was about Garfield and his

way of making an intimate acquaintance

with so many different men.

Then the conversation turned to the

last days of the eat man, and many of

the incidents re ated in Col. Rockwell’s

paper in the January number of the

Century were referred to.

“There is one thing, I believe, that

has thus far escaped being published,”

said the Colonel, “ and that was a little

incident that occurred only a few da s

before his death. It was along in t e

afternoon. and I was the only one near

his bedside at the time. He had just

awakened from a short na , and lay

quietly gazing at the ceiling a ove. ‘ Old

boy,’ said he, suddenly, ‘ 0 you think

myy name will ever go down in history?’

‘ es,’ I responded ;"n0tso much though

for what you have done as what ou will

do.’ With a sad smile upon his e and

a slight shaking of his head, he said:

‘ No, not for what I will do; my work is

finished.”’

IMPORTANCE OF MENTAL PHIL

OSOPHY.

American Register.

Next in importance to reli@'on, to all

classes of men and women, is mental

philosophy. Indeed, without a knowl

edge of mental philosophy, even religion

can not be fully understood. Its import

ance to legislators, and to all who are

chosen to administer the affairs of gov

ernment, can not be overestimated. A

thorough knowledge of the faculties of

the human mind, studied in their rela

and to external objects,

should be regarded as indispensable to

the statesman as light is to the painter, or

tools to the mechanic. Without such

knowledge, w can the judge, the law

yer, or the uror analyze evidence that

will safely defend the innocent or convict

the criminal? How can the physician

accurately draw the line between sanity

or insanity, or between the causes of

mental depression and the causes of

physical disease ? How can the clergy

man understand in what language to

appeal to the numerous and various fac

ulties of the minds of his hearers, unless

he has clear conceptions of their separate

and combined activity ? How can parents

and teachers educate children without a

knowledge of their difl'erences ‘P

The frank confession of Sir G. S. Mac
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kenzie, published in 1836, is a striking

example of candor, and is to be remem

bered for what it teaches: “ When I was

unacquainted with the facts on which

phrenology was founded, I scoffed, with

many others, at the pretensions of the

new philosophy of the mind. On hearing

and conversin with the most eminent

disciple of Gal , the lamented Spurzheim,

the light broke in upon my mind; and

many years after I had neglected the

study of mind, in consequence of having

been disgusted with the utter uselessness

and emptiness of what I had listened to

in the University of Edinburgh, I became

a zealous student of what I now perceive

to be truth.. During the tast twenty vears

I have lent my humble aid in resisting a

torrent of ridicule, and abuse, and have

lived to see the true philosophy of man

establishing itself wherever talent is found

capable of estimating its immense value.”

 

KEEP IT TO YOURSELF.

Christian Register.

You have trouble, your feelings are

injured, your husband is unkind, your

wife frets, your home is not pleasant,

your friends do not treat you fairly, and

things in general move unpleasantl .

Well, what of it! Keep it to yourseii.

A smouldering fire can be found and ex

tinguished; but, when coals are scatter

ed, you can’t pick them up. Bury your

sorrow. The place for sad and disgust

ing things is under-ground. A cut finger

is not benefitted by pulling off tl1e plaster

and exposing it to somebody’s eye. Char

ity covereth a multitude of sins. Things

thus covered are cured without a scar;

but one published and confided to med

dling iriends, there is no end to the

trouble they may cause. Keep it to your

self. Troubles are transient; and when

a sorrow is healed and passed, what a

comfort it is to say, “ No fle ever knew

it till it was over.’ =

THIS is a boy’s composition on girls:

“Girls are the only folks that have their

own way ever time. Girls is of several

thousand kiil( s, a.nd sometimes one girl

can be like several girls if she wants any

thing. This is all I know about girls,

and father says the less I know about

them the better off I am.”

A SUNDAY scnoor. teacher in Albion

N. Y., asked her class the question,

“ What did Simon say ? ” “ Thumbs up,”

said a little girl.

PLANTATION PROVERBS.

 

Nebber spec’ ter dribe a mule ies’ by twistin’

ob his tail,

Nor to pick de lock ob Heaben wid a rusty

shingle nail.

Nebber spen’ yo’ idle moments loafin’ roun '

a chicken roost.

’Less_ yo’ mos’ almighty sartin dat de bull-dog

ain’t tied loose.

Nebber spec‘ ter hive de chillun wid a circus

goin' by,

Nor ter make a Christmas dinner oifen las’

yeah’s rabbit pie.

Nebber whittle out yo’ Iortin' furnde empty

codflsh box,

Kass de chaps is allus safes’ wot kin start’ cle

hardes’ knocks.

Allus cut de ripes’ clover wen de grass is damp

wid dew;

Allus sabe de viles' sinner ’bout de bes' camp

meetin' pew.

Allus gib de weakly kitten all de healthy

bull-p\1p’S keer;

Allus drap de hungry stranger in de snugges'

cabin cheer.

Nebber swim across be bayou if de a.lligat0r’s

in, _

Kase he cuts de water faster dan de smartest

niggah kin.

Nebber ax dc lazy darky w’en ter hoe de tater

row;

W’en yer startin’out ter trabbel ride a critter

wot yo’ know.

Nebber rest yer Awinter’s libin’ on yer richer

nab0r’s word,

Kase de silver-troated bird may turn out a

mockin' bird.

"1‘n.i nt de dog as barks’ de loudes’ allus makes

de toughes’ fight,

Nor de wind dat rattles’ wildes’ allns brings

de coldes’ night.

"faint de forty-shillin’ waistcoat kibers up de

trues’ heart,

Nor the loudes’ color chromo talks about the

fines’ art.

’Taint de thousan’ dollar harness makes de

stiddy wu'kin' nag,

Nor de fiddle playin’ darkey puts de cake

meal in the bag.

Settle all yo’ little trubbles ’tbout the aid ob

court hus’ law, i

Or yo’ll fin’ yo’ mouf is boldin’ mo’ dan yo’

kin ebber chaw.

Nebber eat de morrer’s breakius’ till de day

w’en it is due.

Kuse de ’membrance ob de feastiu’ makes de

fastin’ monghty blue.

J. Ruaaell Fisher. in N. O. Picayune.
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THE REASON WHY.

Texas Sittings.

A good many years ago, when a cer

tain place in Texas was a very small

town, quite a number of prominent citi

zeps went out on a hunting expedition.

One night when they were all gathered

around the camp fire, one party suggest

ed that each man should give the time

and reason for his leaving his native

State and coming to Texas, whereupon

each one in turn told his experience.

Judge Blank had killed a man in self

defense, in Arkansaw. Gen. Soandso

had forged another man's signature to a

check, while another came to Texas on

account of his having two wives. The

only man who did not make an disclos

ures was a sanctimonious-loolging old

man, who, although a professional gam

bler, was usually called “Parson.”

“ Well, Parson, why did you leave

Kentuck ?” »

“ I don t care to say an thing about it.

Besides, it was only a tri e. None of you

would believe me, an how.”

“Out with it! Di you shoot some

body?”

“ No, gentlemen, I did not.

want to know so bad I’ll tell you. I left

Kentucky because I did not build a

church.”

Deep silence fell on the group. No

such excuse for coming to Texas ever

had been heard of before. There was

evidently an unexplained mystery at the

bottom of it. The “ Parson ” was called

on to furnish more light.

“ Well, gentlemen, you see a congrega

tion raised $3.000 and turned it over to

me to build a church—and I didn’t build

the church. That’s all.”

A TaxAN veteran called in to see us yes

terday, and he stated positively that he

did not capture Santa Anna at the battle

of San Jacinto. As he is the first old

Texan we have ever met who did not

capture Santa Anna, there is something

very stran e about it. We are afraid he

is an awfu liar, but perhaps he was only

drunk. We do not wish to do him any

injustice.

Since

L0s'r THE GAME.—“ But I pass.” said a

minister recently in dismissing one theme

of his subject to take up another. “Then

I make it spades,” yelled a man from the

gallery, who was dreaming the happy

hours away in an imaginary game of

eucher. It is needless to say that he

went out on the next deal, assisted by

one of the deacons. -

you’

For Firemcn’s Magazine.

THE Fii{EMAN'S MUSE.

BY A. II. GREEN.

Our firemen are a jolly crew,

This, you may plainly see,

They like some fun, and sometimes do

A round of gayety.

They have their frolic-enioy it too

This none of them deny,

But, let duty call, they are ready to

Brave danger, and to die.

Yes, ready when th’_ wintry blasts

Are howling. black and wild.

They face each danger while it lasts,

Each man is braver-y’s child.

They list to naught but duty’s call,

And duty's stern command,

Noble heroes are they all

When dangers are at hand.

Wheii thunders roll-with deafening peei—

Follow lightning’s blinding flash,

When forest oaks do bend and reel,

And fall with awful crash,

Th’ blizzards blow, and pierce like pointed

steel .

Or rain in torrents pour

Or the elements, terrific, clash

They stand at duty’s door.

They feed t he monster iron horse

With black and grimy coals,

And help the engineer to force

Him on, for us poor thankless souls.

They scan the rails, for on the track

Many dangers there may be

To us poor travelers who may lack

The Christian’s Faith, Hope and Charity.

Their hands are grimed with honest toil.

And cheeks are weather tanned.

Their noble eiforts cannot soil

Th’ bright records of our land.

Are not the widows and orphans of

This loyal and noble band

From want and misery held aloof

By each honest grimy hand ‘I

Then why should the souless sycophant

Treat those true, noble men

As foes, and eye them with contempt?

Are they not always ready, when

A brother’s life is spent

To care for his orphaned ones. and then

His widow to protect,

And all her sorrows lighten ?

Do they not teach

In the Brotherhood’s hal1—

And practice what they preach—

To heed the suffering, wailing call

Of those within their reach ‘I

Then let approbation on them fall,

And let us here beseach

God’s blessing on them all.

St. Lawrence Lodge, No. 15.
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HE WAS INTRODUCED.

now A PROMINENT RAILROADER “ MADE

Mzisn.”

There is acertain young but prominent

railwa man of this city, says the Milwau

kee isconsin, whose duties at times take

him out along the line of the road ; and,

as might be expected, his acquaintance

in various localities is extensive. He is

of a social nature, and is partial to young

ladies, never neglecting an opportunity

to make additions to his circle of friends

among the fair sex.

Not long since, the young man, let him

be called ‘ Jim,” for the sake ‘of conven

ience (though that isn’t his name), was

approached by a friend, a married man,

and the request was made :

“Jim, come up to my house to-night.

There is a young lady there I should like

you to become acquainted with.”

This struck the key-note—struck it so

hard, in fact, that Jim had no suspicions,

notwithstanding the fact that his friend

was an arrant wag, so he said:

“ Is she good looking? ”

“ Betcher life! ”

“ Who is she ? ”

“ O, she’s a stranger in town.”

“ Visitor ? ”

“ Yes; she came yesterday.”

“ How old is she?”

“O, she’s not old; she isn't as old as

you are.”

. “ Will you introduce me if I come up?”

“ O-f-c-o-u-r-s-e! What am I asking you

to come for?”

Jim had his mind made up to go, from

the very first, but these little interrogato

ries were for form's sake. He didn’t want

to seem eager. So, with an assumed non

chalance, he said:

“ Well, may be l’ll drop in this even

ing; ” and off he went, smiling. His

friend was more than smiling; he was

grinning so he could be heard half a

block.

Promptly after tea Jim sailed out to

ward his friend’s house-not without,

however, a careful attention to his toilet

and other essentials to a good-looking

lady’s man. But when he neared his

friend's house his courage began to fail

him. It seemed something out of the

usual line. Without a doubt the young

lad would be prepared for his arrival;

hat heard of him beforehand ; knew why

he was coming; and would think he was

a “little off.” He even thought of going

to a wet grocery store to get “cloves ” to

 

brace him up with a little artificial valor;

but then cloves were so very aromatic

they would “give himdead away.” Well,

to cut the matter short, he did, with a

heart heating like a trip-hammer, manage

to knock at the door.

His friend opened it, and Jim went in.

The lady of the house was not present,

but Jim, in his excitement, took no note

of that.

After chatting awhile with those pres

ent, and talking about everything, from

the price of turnips to the Star Route

trials, he said (again with his assumed

carelessness) :

“ By-the-way, old man, where is that

young lady visitor of yours ? ”

“ O, thunder! I’d about forgotten that!

Come into the next room. She’s in here

with m wife.”

And into the next room they went.

Jim saw in the next room onl ' his

friend's wife. But she was in bet , and

seemed to-be ill.

His friend plunged down among the

pillows, and finally fished up a mysterious

looking bundle.

“There she is, Jim! My daughter!

\Veight, ten pounds! Isn’t she a slick

one '1 She-is worth her weight in dia

monds! ”

Jim didn’t know what to say. The rev

elation was so unexpected, it “ broke him

all up ; ” but he put the best face he could

on the matter, and congratulated the for

tunate father on his heiress, and shortly

after took his leave.

That evening the inhabitants of the

street in which this incident took place

were startled at seeing two figures moving

with meteor-like rapidity through the al

ley, toward the suburbs. Those who were

posted say they were those of the railway

man and a six-foot Irishman to whom he

had paid two dollars to kick him out of

town.

“Nor ded, but gon ahed,” is the way

they carve it upon the tombstones at

Deadwood. Orthography always did hate

a new settlement.

“Mr dear” said a

wife, “our club is going to have all the

home comforts.” “ Indeed,” replied the

wife; “and when, pray, is our home to

have all the club comforts ? ”

gentleman to his

Ax Illinois girl found that she must

either give up her lover or her gum, and

after one day spent in reflection she press

ed his hand good-by, and said she would

always be a sister to him.
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FELLOWS WHO OUGHT TO BE

KILLED.

New York Graphic.

The fellow who crosses his legs in a

crowded car, and uses the space in front

of him as a cuspadore.

The restaurant fiend who insists upon

eating with his knife.

The fellow who can’t sit next to a

woman without insulting her.

The fellow who can’t pass a woman in

the street without leering into her face.

The fellow who tells old stories.

The professional borrower who never

pa s—about the meanest of all fellows.

he fellow who takes another woman

to the theater and leaves "his wife at

home.

The fellow who sits behind you on a

first night and tells his neighbors all the

plot of the play.

The fellow who borrows your umbrella

“ just for a minute ” and returns the han

‘ dle in a month.

The fellow who goes out between every

act to get a drink and comes in later after

each drink.

The fellow who sits on your hat in

church because you have politely made

room for him.

The fellow who has just heard “a good

thing.”

The fellow who interlards every word

with an oath.

The fellow who smokes bad cigars on

the front platform or elsewhere.

The fellow who uses hair oil.

The fellow who has been abroad “ you

know.”

The girls who ought to be taught better.

Gainsborough hat girls.

Oscar Wilde girls.

Girls with loud voices.

Girls who talk aloud in theaters.

Giggling girls.

Two awfully young girls.

Girls who are only just coming out.

Girls who are out too long.

Girls of thirteen who imagine them

selves eighteen.

Girls of forty odd, who imagine them

selves twenty-two, and dress accordingly.

Blue girls.

Vichery-Vassar girls.

Girls who use s ang.

Girls who have cousins to take them

home.

Girls who can’t dance.

Girls who can do nothing but dance.

Girls who flirt with the wrong fellow.

Girls who flirt with the right fellow.

 

Girls who powder and paint.

Scientific girls who wear glasses.

Girls who know grammar too well.

Girls who know anything too well.

Girls who like any fellow’s autograph

save one.

Girls who can sing or play, and make a

fuss over it when asked.

Girls who can neither sing nor play, _

and are always too ready to be asked.

Girls who don’t know their own minds.

Girls who do know their own minds.

Fast girls.

Slow girls.

In faci—! ! !

 

LIFE.

Robert G. Ingersoll.

Life is ashadowy, strange and winding

road on which we travel for a little way

a few short steps—just from the cradle

with its lullaby of love, to the low and

quiet way-side inn, where all at last must

sleep, and where the only salutation is

good night.

 

THE ALMIGHTY DOLLAR.

 

Toronto (Can.) Globe.

“ Brother Smith, what does this mean?”

“ What does what mean ? ”

“ Bringing a nigger to this church.”

“Your own? Is that any reason why

you should insult the whole congrega

tion ? ”

“ But he is intelligent and well edu

cated.”

“ Who cares for that? He is a nigger.”

“ But he is a friend of mine.”

“-What of that? Must you, therefore,

insult the whole congregation ? ”

“But he is a Christian. and belongs to

the same denomination.”

“ What do I care for that? Let him go

and worship with his fellow-niggers.”

“But he is worth $5,000,000,” said the

merchant.

“ Worth what?”

“ Five million dollars.”

“Worth $5,000,000!

introduce me.”

Brother Smith,

Life is a volume

From youth to old age.

Each year furnishes a chapter,

Each day is a page.

Tm; Chinese will stick; at least that

portion of them, recently arrived in San

Francisco, who were vaccinated with mu

cilage.
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SITTING DOWN ON A DOG.

Detroit Free Press.

A woman and a terrier dog reached the

Union depot yesterday half an hour be

fore the time of the Grand Trunk train

for Buffalo, and while the woman sat

down in the waiting room as the best 8

_thing she could do, the dog made the tour

of the room several times, and then curl

ed up on a seat not far away, to get a

wink of sleep before being turned over

to the tender care of the baggageman.

All things were so, when a young man

with a good deal of cane and watch chain

and necktie sauntered in and took a cool P

survey of the various females. The one

nearest the dog not only had a youngand

pleasant face, but she was all alone.

After satisfying himself of this, the young

man advanced, and made a graceful bow

and inquired:

“Beg pardon, but do you go east?”

She nodded.

“ Ah! I thought so. If you have any

baggage I should be most happy—ah—

shall be most happy to-—”

He had all the time been preparing to

, sit down beside her on the dog, and the

sentence was not yet finished when he

sank gracefully back. Some dogs have

been sat down on so often that they don’t

mind it, but this terrier had always been

a pampered pet, and had been given

proper time to shake off‘ sleep and get his

legs under him. \Vhcn suddenly buried

under 140 pounds of masher his ideas

must have been terribly confused, but

not for long. A clock could not have

ticked over six times when the young

man began to rise up and whoop, and he

was scarcely up when he made a course

for the door which upset every bandbox

and satchel for a width of ten feet.

As he went out of the door a black

object let go of him and trotted back, and

it was only when the dog began rubbing

against the baseboard to restore himself

to his former round shape that anyone

was able to discover wh the frenzied

young man had left in suc a hurry.

THE FATHER OF HIS COUNTRY.

The following beautiful epitaph was

discovered 011 the hack of a portrait of

Washington, sent to the family from

England. It was copied from a transcript

in the handwriting of Judge \Vashington:

“\/Vashington: The defender of his

country—the founder of liberty—the

friend of man. History and tradition are

 

explored in vain for a arallel to his char

acter. In the annals 0 modern greatness

he stands alone; and the noblest names

of antiquity lose their lustre in his pres

ence. Born the benefactor of mankind,

he united all the qualities necessar to

an illustrious career. Nature made im

reat; he made himself virtuous.

“Called by his country to the defense

of her liberties, he triumphantly vindi

cated the rights of humamt , and on the

pillars of National Indepen ence laid the

foundation of a great republic. Twice

invested with supreme magistracy by the

unanimous voice of a free people, he sur

assed in the Cabinet the glories of the

field, and voluntarily resigning the scep

tre and the sword, retired to the shades

of private life. A spectacle so new and so

sublime was contemplated with the pro

foundest admiration, and the name of

\Vashington, adding new lustre to human

ity, resounded to the remotest regions of

the earth.

“ Magnanimous in youth, glorious

through life, great in death; his highest

ambition, the happiness of mankind; his

noblest victory, the conquest of himself.

Bequeathing to osterity the inheritance

of his name, and)building his monument

in the hearts of his countrymen, he lived

the ornament of the sixteenth century,

he died regretted by a mourning world.”

 

LIFE ON THE STAGE.

New York Mail.

Actors and actresses are proverbially

long lived, and free from bodily infirm

ity. Performances are seldom changed

through the illness of the performers. In

many theaters a season has passed with

out a single alteration, even of a. part,

from illness.

This healthiness is attributed to the

necessarily active life of actors and to the

regular exercise not only of the limbs,

but also of the internal organs of the

throat and lungs, thereby fortifying the

weakest portion of the human system.

Actors who have resisted the great

temptation of their calling to intemper

ance, have reached the very longest term

of human life.

Of all classes they are the freeest from

crime. This is owing mainly to their con

stant occupation of mind, time and bod

in their pursuit; but it may be also attri

buted to their softness of feeling and

sympathy of character. They are chari

table almost to recklessness in their

efforts to relieve suffering.
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CHARACTER OF HENRY CLAY.

WILLIAM H. sswnnn.

He was indeed eloquent——all the world

knows that. He held the ke s to the

hearts of his countrymen, and e turned

the wards within them with a skill at

tainedby no other master. But eloquence

was, nevertheless, only an instrument,

and one of many that he used.

His conversation, his gestures, his very

look was magisterial, persuasive, seduct

ive, irresistible. And his appliance of all

these was courteous, patient, and inde

fatigable. Defeat only inspired him with

new resolution. He divided opposition

by his assiduity of address, whi e he ral

lied and strengthened his own bands of

supporters by the confidence of success

which, feelin himself, he easily inspired

among his fol owers.

His affections were high, and pure, and

generous, and the ohiefest among them

was that one which the great Italian poet

designated as the charity of native land.

In him, that charity was an enduring and

overpowering enthusiasm, and it influ

enced all his sentiments and conduct,

rendering him more impartial between

conflicting interests and sections than

any other statesman who has lived since

the Revolution.

Thus, with great versatility of talent,

and the most catholic equality of favor,

he identified every question, whether of

domestic administration or foreign policy,

with his own great name, and so became

a perpetual Tribune of the people. He

needed only to pronounce in favor of a

measure, or against it, here, and immedi

ately popular enthusiasm, excited as by

a magic wand, was felt, overcoming and

disso ving all opposition in the Senate

chamber.

In this way he wrought achange in our

political system that, I think, was not

oreseen b its founders. He converted

this branc of the legislature from a neg

ative position, or one of equilibrium be

tween the executive and the House of

Representatives, into the active, ruling

power of the republic. Only time can

disclose whether this great innovation

shall be beneficent, or even permanent.

Certainly, sir, the great lights of the

Senate have set. The obscuration is no

less palpable to the country than to us,

who are left to grope our uncertain way

here, as in a labyrinth, oppressed with

 

self-distrust. The time, too, presents new

embarrassments.

We are rising to another and more sub

lime stage of national progress-that of

expanding wealth and rapid territorial

aggrandizement. Our institutions throw

a broad shadow across the St. Lawrence,

and, stretching beyond the valley of Mex

ico, reach even to the plains of Central

America, while the Sandwich Islands and

the shores of China recognize their reno

vating influence.

Wherever that influence is felt, a de

sire for protection under those institutions

is awakenad. Expansion seems to be

regulated, not b any diflicultias of re

sistance, but by t e moderation which re

sults from our own internal constitution.

No one knows how rapidly that restraint

may ive way. Who can tell how far or

how ast it ought to yield.

Commerce has brou ht theancient con

tinents near to us, an created necessities

for new positions-—perhaps connections

or colonies there—and with the trade and

friendship of the elder nations, their con

flicts and collisions are brought to our

doors and to our hearts. Our sympathy

kindles or indifference extinguishes, the

fires of freedom in foreign lands.

Before we shall be fully conscious that

a change is going on in Europe , we may

find ourselves once more divided by that

eternal line of separation that leaves on

the one side those of o_ur citizens who

obey the impulses of sympathy, while on

the other are found those who submit

only to the counsels of prudence. Even

prudence will soon be required to decide

whether distant regions, east and west,

shall come under our own protection, or

be left to aggrandize a rapidly spreading

domain of hostile despotism.

Sir, who among us is equal to these

mighty questions ? I fear there is no one.

Nevertheless, the example of Henry Clay

remains for our instruction. His genius

has passed to the regions of light, but his

virtues still live here for our emulation.

With them there will remain, also, the

protection and favor of the Most High, if,

by the practice of justice and the main

tenance of freedom, we shall deserve

them.

Let, then, the bier pass on. We will

follow with sorrow but not without hope,

the reverned form that it bears to its final

resting-place; and then, when that grave

opens at our feet to receive so estimable

a treasure, we will invoke the God of our

fathers to send us new guides, like him

that is now withdrawn, and give us wis

dom to obey their instruction.
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THE HOTTEST SPOT ON EARTH.

One of the hottest re 'ons on the earth

is along the Persian gu f, where little or

no rain falls. At Bahrin the arid shore

has no fresh water, yet a comparatively

numerous population contrive to live

there, thanks to the copious springs which

break forth from the bottom of the sea.

The fresh water is got by diving. The

diver, sitting in his boat, windsa great

goatskin bag around his left arm, the hand

grasping its mouth; then takes in his

right hand a heavy stone, to which is at

tached a strong line; and thus equipped,

he plunges in and quickly reaches the

bottom. Instantly opening the bag over

the jet of fresh water, he springs up the

ascending current, at the same time clos

ing the bag, and is helped aboard. The

stone is then hauled up, and the diver,

after takin breath, plunges again. The

source of t e copious submarine springs

is thought to be in the green hills of Os

man, some five hundred or six hundred

miles distant.

 

HE LONGED TO BE THERE.

Six or ei ht genial spirits sat around a

stove in a rand River grocery the other

night, and after several other subjects had

been exhausted, some one introduced

that of panics in chu-rches, theaters and

halls. This gave Mr. Hopewell a chance

to remark:

“Gentlemen, I just long to be there.”

“ Where ‘I ”

“ Why, in one of those panics. Yes,

sir, I’d 've a new twenty-dollar bill to be

in the eatre one night when there was

an occasion for a panic.”

“ Why? ”

“Why, because one cool, level-headed

man could stop the thing as easily as you

could end up that barrel of flour.”

“ Well, dunno about that, observed one

of the sitter . “There is something aw

ful in the c y of fire, and hear it where

and when you may, it startles and fright

ens. What would you do in a theatre

in case there was a cry of fire and a

rush ? ”

“ I’d stand upon my seat, pull a revol

ver from my pocket, and shout out that

I’d shoot the first man who attempted to

crowd or rush. One cool man would

check the panic in ten seconds.”

While the subject was being continued

the grocer withdrew to the rear end of

the store, poured a little powder on a

 

board, and gave three or four men the

wink. Directly there was a bright flash,

yells of “ fire! ” and “ powder!” and ever

man sprang up and rushed. Hopewe 1

didn’t spring up and talk of shooting. On

the contrary, he fell over a lot of baskets

piled between him and the door, got up

to plow his way over a rack of brooms,

and when he reached the sidewalk he was

on all-fours, white as a ghost, and so

frightened that he never looked back un

til he reached the opposite side of the

street.

SOME DISCONTENTED PEOPLE.

After all, though content is something

we are alwa s praising, where should we

be to-dayi it had not been for the dis-‘

contented folks? Doubtless, living in

caves and wearing undressed skins, and

clawing uncooked bones for dinner.

That placidity of disposition which ask

ed no more than it already has, would

have been an utter barrier to the progress

of civilization. The being who patted

together a mud-hut and made some sort

of primitive oven, was the discontented

cave dweller, weary of damp rocks and

raw chops. And after him have followed

other discontented folks, who have built

with brick and stone, and thought out all

our present luxury of habitation.

The primative lamp fuse, first made by

Heaven knows what malcontent lighted

the way to candles, whale-oil, and kero

sene lamps—to gas and the electric light.

And that never satisfied being, who

ever he was who first used a sharp stick

instead of his fingers for eating his meat,

began our present table service, though

his wildest fancy never looked toward

finger bowls.

History hands down to us the names

of the men who were not contented with

knitting and spinning, and weary hand

work, and so invented machinery to

make yards of cloth and linen where

inches had been made. Of those who,

not contented to travel slowly over the

world, applied steam to vessels and ve

hicles. Of those who were so unwilling

to wait days or even hours for news, that

they caught the lightning and bade it

“put agirdle round the earth in forty

minutes.” It took a good deal of discon

tent to arrive at the Atlantic cable.

We know of men who were not con

tented with their rulers and so put better

ones in their place. Of men who were

not contented with degradin supersti

tions and so found truth. O men who
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were not content with what was guessed

at about far-off lands, and so went to learn

the facts. Of men who were so discon

tented with wrong that they gave their

lives for the right. And we are able to

know so much about these men and all

they have done for those who have come

after them, because there were other men

who, not contented with slow manuscript

making, invented printing.

Discontented people have given the

farmers their reaping, and mowing, and

_ threshing machines; the rock blasters,

their steam drill; invalids, beds and

chairs on which thev can rest; surgeons,

instrumentsand appliances by which they

can save life and relieve anguish.

A number of them, more than ordi

narily discontented, wrote out our Decla

ration of Independence and gave us these

United States and a government which

it is to be hoped, wise men will be discon

tented enough to keep from corruption

whenever it steals in.

In fact, the only way in this world is to

be discontented, and to make other people

discontented, too, with whatever is not so

good but that it can be made better. In

that way only can the march of improve

ment be kept up.

 

ANECDOTE OF SPOTTED TAIL.

F1-om Boomerang,

The po ularity of the above named

chieftain ates from a very trifling little

incident, as did that of many other men

who are now great.

Spotted Tail had never won much dis

tinction up to that time, except as the

owner of an appetite in the presence of

which his tribe stood in dumb and terri

ble awe.

During the early da s of what is now

the great throbbing an ambitious West,

the tribe camped near Fort Sedgwick, and

Big Mouth, a chief of some importance,

used to go over to the post regularly for

the purpose of filling his brindle hide full

of Fort Sedgwick Bloom of Youth.

As a consequence of Big Month's fatal

yearning for liquid damnation, he gener

ally got impudent and o enly announced

on the parade ground t at he could lick

the entire regular army. This used to

offend some of the blood-scarred heroes

who had just arrived from West Point,

and in the heat of debate they would

warm the venerable warrior about two

feet below the back of his neck with the

fiat of their sabres.

This was a gross insult to Big Mouth,

 

and he went back to the camp, where he

found Spotted Tail eating a mule that had

died of inflammatory rheumatism. Big

Mouth tearfullv told the wild epicure of

the way he had been treated, and asked

for a council of war. Spot picked his

teeth with a tent pin and then told the

defeated relic of a mi hty race that if he

would quit strong rink, he would be

subjected to fewer insults.

Big Mouth then got irritated and told

S. Tail that his remark showed that he

was standing in with the aggressor and

was no friend to his people.

Spotted Tail said that Mr. B. Mouth

wasa liarby yon heaven, and before there

was time to think it over, he took a

butcher knife about four feet long from

its scabbard and cut Mr. Big Mouth plumb

in two just between the umbilicus and

the watch pocket.

As the reader, who is familiar with an

atomy has already surmised, Big Mouth

died from the effects of this wound and

Spotted Tail was at once looked u on as

the Moses of his tribe. He readi y rose

to prominence, and by his strict attention

to the duties of his office, made for him

self a name as a warrior and a pie biter,

at which the world turned pale.

This should teach us the importance of

taking the tide at its flood, which leads

on to fortune, and to lay low when there

is a hen on, as Benjamin Franklin has so

truly said.

A VERY HARD WOOD.

One of the hardest woods in existence

is that of the desert ironwood tree, which

grows in tl1e dry washes along the line of

the Southern Pacific Railroad. Its spe

cific gravity is nearly the same as that of

lignum vitae, and it has a black heart so

hard, when well seasoned, that it will

turn the edge of an ax and can scarcely

be cut by a well-tempered saw. In burn

ing it gives out an intense heat, and char

coal made from it is hardly second to an

thracite.
 

A RECENT census of Cuba shows a white

population of 980,000, a colored population

of 485,000, and Chinese 43,000.

THERE is nothing more to be esteemed ~

than a manly firmness and decision of

character. We like a person who knows

his own mind and sticks to it; who sees

at once what is to be done under given

circumstances, and does it.
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NOT THAT KIND OF A DONKEY.

From Texas Sittings

A coolness has arisen between Mr. and

Mrs. Fitznoodle, one of the most respect

able families in Austin. One day last

week a Mexican donkey was run over in

the outskirts of Austin and killed by a

freight train on the Internation Railroad.

Next morning, just as Mr. Fitznoodle was

about to start down town, his wife threw

her arms around his neck and said:

“ Dear Alonzo, promise me not to go

near the railroad track. How can the engi

neers distinguish between you and a

donkey, in time to stop their train‘? ”

 

 

HOW TO TREAT A COLD.

When you get chill all over and away

into your bone, and egin to snuflle and

almost struggle for your breath, just be

gin in time and your tribulation need not

last very Ion . Get some powdered bor

ax and snu the dry powder up your

nostrils. Get your camphor bottle and

smell it frequently; pour some on your

handkerchief, and wipe your nose with it

whenever needed. Your nose will not

get sore, and you will wonder what has

become of your cold. Begin this treat

ment in the forenoon and keep on at in

tervals until you go to bed, and you will

sleep as well as you ever did.

AN ANECDOTE or CHARLOTTE

OUSHMAN.

From Boston Herald.

The following anecdote illustrates Miss

Cushinan’s decision and nerve. At the

National Theater, Boston, during the sea

son of 1851-52, as she was playing Romeo

to the Juliet of Miss Anderson, in the

midst of one of the most romantic pas

sages between the lovers, some person in

the house sneezed in such a manner as to

attract the attention of the whole audi

ence, and every one knew that the sneeze

was artificial and derisive. Miss Cush

man instantly stopped the dialogue, and

led Miss Anderson 0fi' the stage, as a cav

alier might lead a ladv from the place

where an insult had been offered her.

She then returned to the footlights and

said in a clear firm voice, “Some man

must ut that person out, or I shall be

oblige to do it myself.” The fellow was

taken awa ; the audience rose en masse

and gave t ree cheers for Miss Cushman,

who recalled her companion and proceed

ed with the play as if nothing had hap

pened.

 

SOME NEW GEOGRAPHY.

 

From Detroit Free Press.

“Of what is the surface of the earth

composed ? ”

“ Of corner lots, mighty poor roads, rail

road tracks, base ball grounds, cricket

fields and skating rinks.

“ What portion of the globe is water? ”

“About three-fourth. Sometimes they

add a little gin and nutmeg to it.”

“ What is a town ?”

“A town is a considerable collection of

houses and inhabitants, with four or five

men who ‘ run the part " and lend money

at 15 fifteen per cent. i>nterest.”

“ What is a city?"

“A city is an incorporated town, with a

Ma or who believes that the whole world

sha es when he happens to fall flat on a

cross walk.”

“ What is commerce ? ”

“Borrowing $5 for a day or two and

dodgling the lender for a year or two.”

“ amc the different races.”

“ Horse race, boat race, bicycle race, and

racing around to find a man to indorse

I7

y0‘l‘li.riigtilow many classes is mankind di

vided ? ” 1

“Six' being en ightened civilized half

civilized, savages, too utter, not wcirth a

cent, and Indian agents.”

edfnyhat nations are called enlighten

“Those which have had the most wars

and the worst laws and produced the

worfi criminals.” h h ha ,

' ow many motions as t e eart . ’

“ That’s according to how you mix vour

drinkshand which wzlily you g’o"home.5’

‘ W atist eeart saxis..

“ The lines passing between New York

and Chicago. h d d I N

“What causes t e av an ni it?

“ Day is caused by night getgng tired

out. Night is caused by everybody tak

ing the street car and going home to sup

er.P “What is a map?”

“A map is a drawing to show the Jury

where Smith stood when Jones gave him

a 1‘l‘fi7i'l'llll2i1teir:.=,t2i1ianlgiener’s compass?”

“A jug holding four gallons.”

“ Never leave what you undertake un

til you can reach your arms around it_ and

clench your hands on the other side,”

says a recently published book for young

men. Very good advice; but what if she

screams?
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GARIBALDI, bowed down by age and in

firmities, is described as having presented

a pitiable sight on his recent visit to Si

cily to attend the celebration of the “ves

pers.” The difiiculty of moving him from

the railway coach to the carriage at Pa

larmo caused him to be placed in the ve

hicle with his back to the horses, and it

was thought best not to try to move him

around. So he rode to the villa prepared

for him backward and doubled up with

his head on the knees of his wi e, who

sat opposite to him. In sympathy with

his sufferings, the 60,000 persons who had

assembled to greet him attempted no

demonstration. but stood in silence, with

bared heads, as their illustrious guest

passed among them.

THE OLD STORY RETOLI).

From Buffalo Sunday Times.

Nothing is more beautiful to witness

than the manner in which two partners

of one wedded life come to understand

each other’s nature, and to read each

0ther’s unuttered thoughts. For instance,

one evening last week a husband came

home and found his wife in her most be

coming costume frying oysters in batter

for him and singing cheerfully, the cat

with a bow of fresh blue ribbon around

his neck, the table a miracle of shining

splendor, and everything unusually festal

and enjoyable. After dinner the young

woman got him his pipe and whisky de

canter, and sitting down upon his knee,

called him pet names in atone which

would have unsuited a grindstone for

further business, and told him that he

looked ten ears younger. And he went

down into is clothes without a word or,

murmur, and laid his pocketbook in her

lap, remarking, “Dol]y, there’s enough

for a new bonnet, I guess, besides a seal

skin cloak!”

SMITH WAS OUT.

 

From Detroit Free Press.

A Griswold street lawyer was sitting in

his oflice the other week when a stranger

appeared at the door and said:

“ pardon, but can you tell me

where Smith’s office is?”

“ Yes, sir—next door.”

The stran er uttered his thanks and

passed to t e next door, which was

locked. Returning to the lawyer he ob

served:

“Smith seems to be out?” -

 

“ Of course he is. If you had asked

that question in the first place I should

have answered it by telling you so.”

The visitor had a troubled look on his

face as he passed out of the building, but

that look was gone when he returned

next day and inquired of the lawyer:

“ How much will you charge me for a

verbal opinion in alittle matter?”

“Oh, about $5.”

-,The case was stated and the opinion

given, and t-he stranger was moving away

when the lawyer said:

“My fee, please.”

“I haven’t acent to pay you! ”

“ You haven’t?”

“Of course not. If ou had asked me

that question in the rst place I should

have answered by telling you so. Good

morning, sir ! ”

A GIRI/S GLIMPSE OF SHELLEY

AND BYRON.

 

From Chambers’ Journal.

Duringa part of this time, the poet

Shelley, his \vife and infant were inmates

of the same house; and we soon made

their acquaintance. ‘ They were very kind

to us; and Shelley proposed to mainma,

that if she would accompany them to

Pisa, where Lord Byron was resident, he

would himself undertake \Villiam’s edu

cation; but mamma declined, saying she.

was fearful her husband would be dis

pleased if she allowed an intimacy be

tween her family and Lord Byron’s. (In

deed, she was half afraid he would not

approve of our friendship with Shelley

and his wife.) During my leisure hours,

I was always in the Shelleys’ apartments.

The poet would place his infant in my

lap and bid me amuse myself with a live

doll, whilst he continued ._his writing.

Both Shelly and his wife were delightful;

and when they left, some months after

ward, we were very sorry. One day Shel

ley told me Lord Byron was coming next

day to visit him. In vain I implored

mamma to let me be with them when the

great poet came; but she would not hear

of it. I told Shelley this with tears in my

e es; and he said: “Well, little woman,

i mamma won’t let you be in the same

room with the ogre; if you are very anx

ious to see him, look through the keyhole,

and I will place him so that you shall

have a full view of him.

So, next day, Willie and I went on tip

toe to Shelley’s door, and peeped through

the keyhole. We were so fascinated, al

ternately watching the great poet, that we
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remained there some time. At last, By

ron began to fidget, and said: “ I say,

Shelley, I don’t know how it is, but I feel

as if some one was watching me.” Shel

ley smiled; and pointing to the door, told

him what we were doing, and who we

were, and also that mamma would not

allow us to make his acquaintance. “'1

had no idea,” said the poet, “I bore such

a bad name. I should be very glad to

know the young people, and their mother

too, if she would permit it.” He then

got us and came toward the door; but we

ed own the passage, whilst . he and

Shelley stood laughing. That was the

first and last I saw of Byron.

A YOUNG LADY VVHO READS THE

PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE.

From Oil City Derrick.

“Have you read the President's mes

sage yet?” asked Erastus, as he azed

fondly and lovingly into the eyes 0 her

through whom he hoped, at some time

in the future, to capture a good bank ac

count.

“Yes_, deares ,” replied she, “I com

"“?~‘,°;‘3.A‘.‘.’1‘1l.’. s;e;r..;‘as:.a.

d 30h, I think it is just too awfully splen

i for anything. ’

o:;dY,es, as a literary production it is very

g .

“And wasn’t it just too lovely to think

that they got married at last, in spite of

all the fuss.”

Then followed a pause, and the young

man’s mind wandered out into the front

yard of the future, and he asked himself

what kind of a woman that would be to

bring up an_d educate the family of which

he hoped to be the father.

ABOUT SUNLIT ROOMS.

No article offurniture should be put in

a room that will not stand sunlight, for

every room in a dwelling should have the

win ows so arranged that some time du

ring the day a flood of sunlight will force

itself into the apartment. The import

ance of admitting the light of the sun

freely to all parts of our dwelling cannot

be too highly estimated. Indeed, perfect

health is nearly as much dependent on

pure sunlight as it is on pure air. Sun

i ht should never be excluded, except

w en so bright as to be uncomfortable to

the eyes. And walks should be in bright

sunlight, so that the eyes are protected

by veil or parasol when inconveniently

intense. A sun-bath is of more import

ance in preserving a healthful condition

of the body than is generally understood.

A sun-bath costs nothing, and that is a

misfortune, for people are deluded with

the idea that those things only can be

good or useful which cost money. But

remember that pure water, fresh air and

sunlit houses, kept free from dampness,

will secure you from many heavy bills of

the doctors, and give you health and vigor

which no mone can procure. It is a

well-established act that eople who live

much in the sun are usua ly stronger and

more healthy than those whose occupa

tions deprive them of sunlight.

It is quite easy to arrange an isolated

dwelling so that every room may be flood

ed with sunli ht some time in the day,

and it is possi le that many town houses

could be so built as to admit more light

than they now receive.

LOST TIME.

 

Lost wealth may be restored by indus

trious and frugal endeavor; wrecked

health may sometimes be regained by

temperance and self-denial; forgotten

knowledge may be brought back by earn

est study; friends that have been alienat

ed may be won again by assiduous atten

tion; forfeited reputation may be mea

surabl restored _by penitence, humility

and fi elity; but time once lost is lost

forever.

The moments that are gone come back

no more; the priceless hours that have

escaped us in our listlessness, our idle

ness and our folly, no toils can win them,

no wealth can purchase them, no effort

can bring them back. No prayers, nor

re entant sighs can give us that which,

w en we had it, we idly cast away.

To-day God gives us time, and with it

opportunity. The precious gift is in our

hands; the past cannot be recalled, the

future cannot be foreseen.

To-morrow, of which we often boast

ourselves, may never come to us. \Ve

do not live to-morrow. We cannot find

it in title deeds. The man who owns

whole blocks of rcal estate and great ships

on the sea does not own a single minute

of to-morrow. It is a mysterious possi

bility not yet born, It lies under the sea

of midnight, behind the veil of glittering

constellations.

Now, in the living present is the hour of

probation, the opportunity for improve

ment, the day of salvation. Let usredeem

the time, because the days are evil.
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PRIMITIVE RAILRO ADING.

 

From Mlnheapolls (Mlnn.) Tribune.

A personal item in the Tribune some

weeks ago, mentioning William Marshall,

of Schenectady, N.Y., (father of Mrs. Geo.

B. Hall, of i\Iinneapolis,) as conductor of

the first railway passenger train run by

steam in the United States, recalled to

the writer’s recollection his first railway

ride, on the same road, and the two in

clined planes up which the cars were

drawn by stationary engines at Albany

and Schenectady. The road, now a part

of the New Yark Central, was from Al

bany to Schenectady,‘ sixteen miles. The

company to build it was chartered in 1826

and called the Mohawk & Hudson Rail

road Company. Oonstruction was begun

in 1830 and in September, 1832, the road

was opened for traffic. The capital was

furnished by moneyed men of New York

city. John R. Jervis, C. E., superintend

ed the building of the road, and during

its progress having his headquarters in

Schenectady, he was a constant patron of

Billy Marshall, who then kept alivery

stable. \Vhen the road was near com

pletion Mr. Jervis persuaded Marshall to

sell his stable and become a railway con

ductor. The president of the company

was Hon. John I. De Grad’, then mayor

of Schenectady, and formerly a member

of congress. About the time his road

was completed, the other De Grads, An

drew and Ira, his distant relatives and

also of Schenectady, now so well known

in Minnesota, began their career as rail

road builders between Schnectady and

Utica.

The first passenger train left Albany for

Schenectady, September 24, 1832. It con

sisted of a reconstructed English locomo

-tive, weighing about four tons, which

more resembled Saroni’s light steam wag

on than a locomotive; a small platform

car for a tender, carrying two barrels of

Water and a few armfuls of wood; and

two passenger cars. These passenger cars

were made by taking the bodies of thor

ough-brace stage coaches from their road

wheels and mountingthem, each, on four

car wheels. The engineer and fireman

- was John Hampson, an Englishman. An

artist of the day made a picture of the

train by cutting paper to represent it and

from this outline engravings were made

which are still extant. In these Marshall,

as conductor, is represented as seated

outside, in front of the first coach. The

assengers were Capt. R. G. Cruttenden,

. Wilcox, Lewis Benedict, Joseph Alex

 

ander, Chas. E. Dudley, Jacob Ha es,

John Miggs, Edwin Crosswell, Billy in

ne, John Townsend, John I. De Grafi,

Thurlow Weed, Josiah Snow, Jos. C.

Gates and Erastus Corning, making sev

enteen persons carried by the train. Wil

cox then kept the Western Hotel at Al

bany; Alexander was president of the

Commercial Bank of that city; Hayes was

high constable of New York city; Meigs

was sheriff of Alban county; Crosswell

was editor of The A bany Argus; Winne

was the famous penn postman of Al

bany, and Weed was e itor of the Albany

Journal. This train made three round

tri s a day between Albany and Schenec

ta y, or rather between the inclined

planes, from which horses were used to

draw the cars into each city.

Passenger tickets sold at stores and

shops for some time, and when the stages

cut prices the tickets went ridiculously

low. Mr. Marshall’s duties as conductor

were extensive. He had to look after the

sale of tickets and the transfer of baggage

in Schenectady, besides taking charge of

the train on its three round trips. “Bil

ly,” (so his old neighbors still call him)

laid the foundation in his first fifteen

years service of the present position of

railway conductors, was chief in charge

of their trains. It is said when close cars

and engines in the cabs came in use, Billy

to facilitate communication with the en

gineer, ran a cord forward and to its end

at the tender suspended a stick of wood.

Then he notified the engineer of his sys

tern of signals by raising and lowering

the stick of wood. But the engineer

thought he ought to be boss of the train,

and he chucked that stick of wood into

the fire-box. Next trip Billy tied another

stick of wood to the cord and ave the

engineer notice that there would e some

bod whipped if it was again removed.

At t e end of the trip the stick was mis

sing, and the conductor and engineer had

a hard fight. Billy won and ever since

railroad engineers have had to obey the

conductors’ signals. But the stick of

wood was soon dispensed with, and the

conductors’ cord was attached to the en

gine bell.

Four years after the Albany & Sche

nectady road was opened—in August,

1836——the Schenectady & Utica road was

opened. Passengers were then carried

from Utica to Albany for seventy-five

cents, and was sometimes reduced by the

rivalry of stage-lines to ten cents. Among

the residents of the pioneer railway, suc

cee ing De Graff, were David Banks, Geo.

Law, Isaac Newton, John T. Norton, and
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E. C. McIntosh, the latter of whom serv

ed until 1854, when the road was consoli

dated with the Utica and other roads,

formin the nucleus from which the New

York entral system has since grown.

George Law, only lately deceased, long

known as “ Live Oak George” was a warm

friend of Mr. Marshall and highly es

teemed the latter’s faithful and intelligent

service.

Isaac Newton was at the head of a pros

perous steamboat business on the Hud

son. John T. Norton was a partner of

Erastus Corning. The last president, Mr.

McIntosh, died about 1855 and left a

widow who became the second wife of

ex-President Fillmore. The consolidated

roads were first controlled by Erastus

Corning and Dean Richmond, then by

Commodore Vanderbilt and now by his

eldest son.

It is proposed next ear to celebrate thefiftieth anniversary ogythe opening of the

old Mohawk railroad at Schenectady and

Albany, September 24. Several of those

associated with the building and opening

of the road are still living and will join in

the celebration.

WHO WOULD BE A BOY AGAIN?

In company one evening, when the

song, “ Would I were a boy again,” was

called for, a gray-headed “ old boy” dis

coursed thus:

A bo again! Who would be a boy

again i he could? to have measles, itch,

and mumps; to get licked by bigger boys

and scolded by older brothers; to stub

toes; to slip up on the ice; to do chores;

to get your ears boxed; to get whaled by

a thick-headed schoolmaster; to be made

to stand up as the dunce for the amuse

ment of the whole school and be told

how miserable, weak, and stupid you

were when you were born, and to have

the master ask you what would have be

come of you at that interesting time in

life if your parents had not been so pa

tient with and so kind to you; to eat at

the second table when company comes;

to set out cabbage plants and thin corn

because you are little, and consequently

it wouldn’t make your back ache so much;

to be made to go to school when you don’t

want to ; to lose your marbles; to have

your sled broken; to get hit in the e es

with frozen apples and soggy snow ba ls;

to cut your finger; to lose your knife; to

have a hole in your pair of pants when

your pretty cousin from the city comesto

see you; to be called a coward at school

 
if you don’t ght; to be whaled at home

if you do fig t; to be struck after a little

girl and dare not tell her; to have a boy

too big for you to lick to tell you that

your sweetheart squints; to have your

sweetheart cut you (lead and afliliate with

that boy John Smith, whom you hate

particularly because he set your nose out

of joint the week before; to be made to

go to bed when you know you ain’t a bit

sleepy; to have no fire-crackers on the

Fourth of July, no skates on Christmas;

to want a iece of bread and butter with

honey an get your ears pulled; to be

kept from the circus when it comes to

town and when all other boys go; to get

pounded for stealing roasting ears; to get

run by bulldogs for trying to nip water

melons; to have the canker rash, cate

chism, stone bruises ; to be called up to

kiss old women that visit your mother;

to be scolded because you like Maggie

Love better than your own sister; to be

told of a scorching time little boys will

have who tell lies, and are not like George

Washington; to catch your big brother

kissing the pretty school ma’am on the

sly, and wish you were big so you could

kiss her too, and—and—why who'd be a

boy again?

THE DOUBLE BED.

A new western town, but latel reclaim

ed from the wilderness, wheret e houses

are few, mean, and ugly, the streets mud

or dust, the trees destroyed, and the en

era] appearance one of poverty strugg ing

with heavy obstacles, where the wolves

run the mail in ahead of time, and night

is made hideous by a tailor practicing on

a flute—this is a good place to keep away

from.

Into such a town as this, and during

court week, I once rode on horseback, at

the end of a weary day; passed into

a continuous mud hole, studded with

stumps and ornamented with logs, that a

benighted countr ' called a road. Ni ht

had already close in, and I was gui ed

to the hotel by the thousand and one

boys of the place, and the noise issuin

from the bar-room, no less beast] an

disagreeable. I found the landlorc shut

up in a corner pen, dealing out liquid in

sanity to his customers. To my request

for supper and a bed ho responded that

I could eat my fill, but there was not a

bed nnengaged or not occupied in the

house. I persisted, until the wretch in

formed me that there was “ a feller” in

No. 6 occupying a double bed, and I

could “roll in there,” if so minded.
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It was dismal,"but my only hope; so

after the evening indigestion, I climbed

the rough stairs to No._ 6. was told by

the landlord to walk in without knock

ing and did so.

I’ found my companion measuring off

hilsl direaiiis byh snoreis, a&nld,dundress1tn§,

ro e in as e an or a suggese.

The stranger turned over, with something

betweenda growl and a grunt, as I crept

to his si e.

Tired as I was, I could not sleep. The

bed-tick felt as (iii it wclalre stuffed zVl}i'.1h

grasshoppers an t epi ows were o_ t e

sort to slip iip one’s nose in the night,

and be sneezed out some time during the

day. Besides this, my bedfellow snored

abominably. It sounded like a giant try

ing to blow “Old Hundred ” through a

tin horn, without knowing exactly how.

I bore this infliction as long as I could,

and at last gave my friend a_ dig in the

ribs, exclaiming at the same time,

“ Hillo—sh—what is it?” he asked in a

confused way. _

“ I am sorry to disturb you, but I think

it my duty to inform you that I walk in

my sleep.”

“ Well, walk.”

“My Christian friend, I am well aware

that this is a free country, and if a_man

wishes to walk in his sleep, there is_no

constitutional provision to prevent him.

But I wish to remark that if I do walk

ou had better not interfere with me.”
y “Oh, walk! I won’t say a word about

‘t-I!

1 “We(i1ll,dofii’ti. \Vhen a(ldit'e§se_<l or inl

terfere wit , am apt to ge rious.

nearly braineill a,poor man with a dog-iron

the other nig t.

“The deluce ycéun did! Ttlliatfis gather

disagreeab e. A e ow mig t un er an

impulse, blurt out something to you.”

“Better riot.”

“ No, I should think notz”

A long pause follo ed this. At last the

nov‘vDv_v(§de-awalie lo gerhastked talbriii1ptly?:”

~11... i:$."1°.;:s"Y i °" 6

“ youtwtalk, yo}; know, I’d rather you

won no sep ini.

“I’ll bear Itlhat in Illltllld.” _ k d

After anot er pause e again as e :

Did you notice that door on the left? ”

“I saw a door on my left.”

“Well, if you walk, I’d advise you not

to go out there. It opens on a porch,

only the porgh hasn’t belen bigllt, anddit:s

twent feet own into t e sta e yar .

“I dci7n’t believe I shall walk out of that

door.”

“Don’tthink I would if I walked much.”

I supposed my inquisitive friend was

dropping into a sleep, when he again

broke out:

“I say, did you really brain a man with

a dog-iron? ”

“ I tried pretty hard.”

Then came in a silence that was not

broken. After a little while I heard my

bedfellow creeping softly from the other

side of the bed. I could hear him feeling

about for his hat and his clothes. Then

I had the satisfaction of knowing that the

door had closed softly on my retreating

tormenter. I rolled over and slept the

sleep of innocence.

The next -morning, on descending to

breakfast, I found an old friend seated at

the table. We had not met for years.

After a cordial greeting, I said:

“Are you stopping here?”

“I have been trying. But I am nearly

dead. I slept on a bench in the bar-room,

amid a lot of drunken brutes who sang

‘Bingo’ for wagers of drink all night.”

“Gould you et no bed? ”

“Yes. I ha a double bed to myself

when that stupid ass of a landlord sent

up a crazy fellow, who walked and struck

out with dog-irons.”

“ Good heavens, Gillipsy, was that

you ? ”

“And, D., you don’t mean to say that

you served me that infernal trick! ’

It was a case that called for diplomatic

explanation.

A MAN is always wanting some one to

tell him how handsome he ooks; a wom

an will just stand before a glass and see

for herself.

For Firemen '3 Magazine.

RETURN OF THE ORPHAN’S MOTHER.

 

BY JOHN MCAULIFF.

 

Years. came and went the boy grows a man,

While unfolds the universal plan,

The foliage parts, speaks an angel dear:

My son, we will build a Heaven here.

Throughout the boundless realms of space,

I failed to find a fitter place.

Seek God and Heaven are words quite fair,

Will power is God found everywhere,

Crawl not for Heaven on bended knees;

Help build one here, nproll your sleeves,

Make human needs the basis rock,

Build broad and firm ’gainsl: time’s fierce

shock ;

Wisdom and justice cement with love,

Bedeck with gems from mines above ;

Place right o'er might, truth as corner stone ;

Make room for all-aye every one.
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THE OLDEST OF EMPERORS.

On 1/Iarch 22 William 1., Emperor of

Germany and King of Prussia, completed

the eighty-fifth year of his life. His ca

reer is equally remarkable for its length

and its striking historical features. He

entered Paris as captain in the victorious

German army in 1814, and again in 1815.

In 1848, when the revolution had over

powered his brother, King Frederick

William IV., he fled to England, covered

with derision. In 1849 he commanded

the army which was to give the coup de

grace to the revolution in Germany, es

caped an attempt on his life, quelled the

Baden insurrection, and by his rigor made

himself an object of execration. In 1857

as the lieutenant of his mentally disabled

brother, he inaugurated, amid general

plaudits, the “new era” in Prussian poli

tics. Crowned king in 1861, he proclaim

ed himself a ruler by right divine, was

shot at by Oscar Becker, a democratic

student, and through Von Bismarck

Schonhausen opened the period of “ con

flict” with the parliament. This was

ended by the armed conflict with Austria

and South Germany in 1866 ; and return

ing in triumph from the battle field of

Sadowa, he became master of North Ger

many and the royal hero of the German

nation. In 1870 he boldly took up the

gauntlet thrown down to him by Napo

leon III., invaded France, and sent her

emperor and her armies captives to Ger

many, and in 1871 had himself proclaim

ed emperor of the united Fatherland at

the chateau of Versailles, reduced Paris,

dictated peace, and annexed Alsace-Lor

raine to his empire.

It was not his own genius or sword

which achieved these successes, unsur

passed in all history, but he knew how to

rely on Bismarck for diplomacy and on

Moltke for strategy, and he shared the

toils and dangers of his armies, while his

son and nephew stood at them. He was

now the ruler of the most powerful em

pire on earth, and he meant to advance it

on a path marked out b moderate liber

alism. Liberalism invoi,ved it in a stru -

gle witli Ultramontanism, not yet ende ,

and too great moderation in liberalism

provoked new regicidal attempts. Ho

del’s bullets, in May, 1878, inflicted no

harm, but Nobiling’s shot nearl proved

fatal, and caused acute pain an long ill

ness. The emperor bore his sufferings

and perils with fortitude, and after em

loying some rigorous measures, allowed

his chancellor to adopt a scheme of social

reforms partly coinciding with the de

mands of the political camp from which

the murderous assaults had emated.

When his nephew, Alexander II., fella

victim to the fanaticisms of more relent

less foes, William refused to resort to ex

ceptional measures of precaution, declar

ing all such to be futile. In~January,

1882, in an incipient new conflict with the

parliament, he emphatically asserted his

right not only to reign but to govern.

Firmness and vigor, in fact, characterize

the whole of this remarkable career—

qualities which new trials may possibly

show in even brighter light, or ultimately

baffle. This career may still be prolong

ed, and the teaching of the Athenian

sage forbids us to declare it happy before

it is ended.

A NEW LODGE.

San Diego (Cal.) Sun.

At National City, on April 2nd, was

organized San Diego Lodge No. 90, of the

Brotherhood of Locomotive Firemen, an

Order having for its object the promotion

of the interests of that large class who

serve on railroads. Messrs. J. M. and R.

V. Dodge Jr., were the organizers of the

Lodge, having belonged to one in the

east before their coming to this section,

which impelled them to establish one

here. There are twelve members at pres

ent, five of whom are engineers. To be

come a member requires a six months’

term of occupation either as fireman,

brakeman or engineer on a railroad. The

following officers were elected for the

ensuing year: R. V. Dodge Jr., Master;

O. H. Symmes, Financier and Magazine

Agent; A. M. Woods, Recording Secre

tary. We wish the organization every

success.

 

For Fir-emen’s Magazine.

A THOUGHT.

 

BY TIM FAGAN.

 

Dotli dwell a pain in every heart,

A crushing pain like this of mine?

And deep in every brain a dart

That burns but leaves no outward sign '2

Or is the fruit of grief a smile ‘I

Doth dark on every path in life,

Such shadows fall as this I tread ‘P

And give no'ray in honor’s strife,

Orshow the way that joy had led ‘P

And did joy live ‘I Alas, it’s dead!

Joy came once; 1ook'd, it smll’d and fled.
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IN MEMORIAM.

BY J. Annnsws, K. C. R. R.

 

 

Dedicated to E. L. Thurber, passenger con

ductor on C. B. 8: Q. R.R., who died from in

Juries received by being thrown from a buggy.

Friend of my soul, unknown, unseen,

A friend of mystic sway ;

Thy friendship warmed Life‘s winter scene

And lighted darkening day.

And yet, kind words did cheer us on,

Kind deeds will never die,

And Thurber’s name inscribed a fame

On this friend History.

But he is gone; his thoughts no more

\Vill pulse, responsive art;

Nor shall I more on Iowa’s shore,

Hail his fraternal part.

Along the road and in my home,

I hear the kind regret

That Death has sued this \Vestei'n son,

And early claimed the debt.

Age, ripe and dim, may friendly sigh

Over this shade unknown;

Ed’s work is done and soon may I,

Be with tiie shadows flown.

UNION LINKED WITH LIBERTY.

.\.~mm~:\v JACKSON.

Without Union, our independence and

liberty would never have been achieved;

without Union, they can never be main

tained. Divided in twenty-four, or even

a. smaller number of seperate commun

ities we shall see our internal trade

burdened with numberless restraints and

exactions; communication between dis

tant points and sections obstructed, or cut

off; oursons made soldiers, to deluge

with blood the fields they now till in

peace; the mass of our people borne

down and impoverished by taxes to sup

port armies and navies; and military

leaders, at the head of their victorious

legions, becoming our lawgivers and

judges. The loss of liberty, of all good

government, of peace, plenty, and happi

ness, must inevitably follow a dissolution

of the Union. In supporting it therefore,

we support all that is dear to the freeman

and the philanthropist.

The time at which I stand before you

is full. of interest. The eyes of all nations

are fixed on our Republic. The event of

the existing crisis will be dicisive, in the

opinion of mankind, of the practicability

0 our Federal system of Government.

Great is the task placed in our hands;

great is the responsibility which must

rest upon the people of the United States.

Let us realize the importance of the atti

tude in which we stand before the world.

get us exercise forbearance and ifirmnepls.

et us extricate our count rom t e
dangers which surround itfyand learn

wisdom from the lessons they inculcate.

Deeply impresseél wi(tlh thle i3l'1ll)fih of these

observations, an un er t e o igation of

that solemn oath which I am about to

take I shall continue to exert all my

facu(l;ties to maintainl the just powers of

the onstitution, an to transmit unim

paged povprosterity the blessings of our

Fe era nion.

_ At the same time it will be my aim_to

inculcate, by my official acts, the necessity

of exercising, by the General Government,

those powers only that are clearly dele

gated ; to encourage simplicity and econ

omy in the expenditures of the Gov

ernment; to raise no more money from

the people than may be requisite for

these objects, and in a manner that will

best promote the interests of all classes

of the community, and of all portions of

the Union. Constantly bearing in mind

that, in entering into societ , “individuals

must give up a_share of iberty_to pre

serve the rest,” it will be my desire so to

discharge my duties as to foster with our

- brethern, in all parts of the country, a.

spirit of liberal concession and com

promise; and, by reconciling our fellow

citizens to those partial sacrifices which

they must unavoidably make, for the

preservation of a greater good, to recom

mend our invaluable Government and

Union to the confidence and affections of

the American people. Finally, it is my

most fervent prayer to that Almighty

Being before whom I now stand, and

who has kept us in his hands from the

infancy of our Republic to the present

day, that he will so overrule all my in

tentions and actions, and inspire the

hearts of my fellow-citizens, that we may

be preserved from dangers of all kinds,

and continue forever a UNITED AND HAPPY

PEOPLE.
 

Coui,nN"r Fomzoo Ir.-—When the Duke

of Richmond was Lord Lieutenant of Ire

land he took into his head, being in his

cups, to knight one Thady Cuffe, a Dub

lin tavern keeper. Next day his Grace

wished to undo what he had done,

and, calling Cuffe, offered a compromise.

“Your Grace,” said the gallant Knight,

“I’d be willing to do it, but Lady Cuffe

would sooner part wid her life nor the

_ title.
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EDITORIAL.

Wrrn wonderful “Progress” we move

“Onward.” “Phoenix ” like, No. 23 rises

from the ashes of old 44 at Brookfield,

Missouri. Again we have struck the

Key (City) and new Dubuque, Iowa,

bears the fruit of our Organizer’s work.

“Triumphant” (ly) we shout “Excel

sior ” and with a hearty “Good Will” we

“Welcome” all “Enterprise” (ing) en

ginemen to the benefits of our Order.

 

“ HONESTY is the best policy,” John, I

have tried both.” So said a father to his

son, and his confession confirmed the sin

cerity of his conviction. We quite agree

with him, for we believe that honesty, in

the long run, will wear better than kna

very.

According to our teachings, no man can

be a consistent member of our Order un

less he is honest in all his transactions

with his fellow-men.

 

INFORMATION comes to us that a mem

ber of our Order has been found in pos

session of two traveling cards, running

sixty days each. The Lodge that issued

them is known to us and a repetition of

this breach of the law will cause trouble

for them. Had the delegates at the Bos

ton convention thought it best to recom

mend a traveling member for the space of

four months, they would have made a

law to that efl'ect, but that they did not

think so is evident from section one of

article seven of the constitution, which

reads as follows:

"Travelling cards cannot be granted for a

longer period than sixty days, and the due

of a member applying for such card must be

paid to the date of its expiration.”

A word to the wise is sufiicient.

 SAND.

There is no quality in human nature

more admirable than “ sand.” The man

who has lots of “ sand” is the successful

man. No obstacles daunt him, no allure

ments turn him aside from the path he

has marked. Grant’s declaration—“ we

will fight it out on this line if it takes all

Summer ”—has become a proverb be

cause back of the statement stood the man

of“ sand.” “Sand ” means grit; it means

the power to hold on. When an engine

is called upon to exert its greatest strength

it needs sand to give it a better grip on

the track. When men are called upon

to exert their greatest mental and physi

cal strength, “ sand” is necessary. Men

awho have plenty of “sand ” in their boxes

never slip on the path of duty. Wet

weather and greasy tracks do not efl'ect

them, their “ sand” will notlet them fail.

The man of “sand” is a moral hero; no

wavering on his part when duty com

mands his action. Be it at the bed side

of the suffering or in the wild rush of the

midnight train, the man of “sand” does

what he is called upon to do, quickly,

calmly, boldly. No quiver in his iron

nerve. Death alone can conquer the man

of “sand.”

 

QUERIES.

Is it possible to obtain as high hydraul

ic pressure by usin nothing but water,

as can be obtaine by using any other

fluid ‘I ~

What is hydralie pressure, and how is

it obtained?

What does the word hydraulic mean ?

If some fireman will answer these ques

tions he he will confer a great favor

upon. F. G. of N0. 67.
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CORRESPONDENCE.

OUR CACTUS LODGE.

Tucson, ARIZONA, May 12, 1882.

Editor Firemen’:-i Magazine.

There are man of our members who

could send in use ul and instructive con

tributions to our Magazine, but because

they have veriy little practice in writing

they feel timi in making a beginnin ; if

they would try to overcome this timi ity,

by writing occasionally, it would be a

means of making the book more interest

ing and also a very excellent mode of self

improvement. Upon comparison they

would, no doubt, find the second pro

duction superior to the first, the third

superior to the second, and so on, until

they became so familiar with the pen that

they would be able to write as fast as

ideas suggested themselves. If disinter

ested arties take time to send in the con

tributions which they do, then, why

should not we be able to do the same, or

why should it not be a duty incumbent

upon each one of us who are members to

make an eflbrt. This is my first product

ion, but I do not intend that it shall be

my last, and by careful study and erse

verance I hope to be able to hand e m

subjects nicely. I must frankly acknow -

edge that I can shovel coal or clean an

_ash pan better than I could run a news

paper, but we must not let labor be an

impediment to our mental development;

if we but use our time properl we can

find time enough to attend bot to our

physical and mental duties.

No. 94 has a number of splendid men

who are capable, too; among them I may

mention Bros. Simpson, Greenlief, Spahr,

Wiley and Sargent.

Bro. Mason has gone away to get mar

ried, the boys all feel more important

when they are known as married men;

may he and his bride have a full share of

hagpiness.

ur boys are also stepping over to the

right side quite rapidly, which is a decid

ed mark of progress. It takes but a short

time to see the good results when Benev

olence, Sobriety and Industry are prac

ticed, arid as our Oder grows older the

good results will become more manifest.

This is the conclusion of my first effort

and for the present I am Kano.

FROM NO. 25.

B003.-E, IOWA, May 11, 1ss2.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine

Still the world moves on and the boys

of No. 25 help to keep the ball rolling

and although they are very quiet, they

do some very tall thinking, they do

not forget the sick and afliicted, nei

ther does Bro. Crane forget to dun the

delinquents for their dues and assess

ments, but be it said to the credit of our

boys that the delinquents are few; the

majority pay like men and do not require

to be dunned. They gave a grand ball on

the eve of April 28th, for the benefit of

Bro. Ed. Davis, who has been confinedto

his bed almost four months with Rheu

matism, but who has so far recovered as

to be firing a switch engine. The ball

was quite well attended and after all ox

penses were paid, quite a neat sum was

realized.

Meetings are very nicely attended, but

we notice that some of our oldest mem

bers do not attend very regularly and we

would like to see them come and help

matters along, we feel more confidence

in them than in those who are less ex

perienced and it makes a good impres

sion upon new candidates to see older

members take the required interest. If

Bro. Mark Crane has indulged in day

dreams he awoke to the full responsibili

ties of married life nearly two years ago.

I think he has ceased to dream day

dreams, but is engaged in da work and

even if he is a small man he ully makes

up in quality what he lacks in quantity.

Some people can’t understand wh Bro.

Ed. Fis looks so high and wa s so

straight but if they should happen to see

him walking around that big, new, Til

ton, the 106, with a iece of waste, looking

for imaginary s ec s of dust or grease,

they would un erstand.

Bro. Dick Pike, our \Vorthy Master,

is a live, ener etic man, who tries to im

plant it into t ie mind of every member

that it is his duty to attend meetin s reg

ularly, pay their dues promptly an meet

every obligation.

Yours in B. S. and I.,

FLAT WIIEEL.
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A CORDIAL ENDORSEMENT.

 

CHICAGO, ILLS., May 8, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine.

In your Hay issue I notice that a new

correspondent signing himself “One of

the Browns,” has been estimating the

merit of our Cerro Gordo members, from

a Brotherhood standpoint, and, as I take

it for granted that he knows whereof he

speaks, I feel convinced, without further

proof, that the men in that locality are

up to the highest standard.

There is oiie—of whom your corres

pondent speaks in flattering terms

whose personal acquaintance I had the

honor of forming at the last convention,

and to whom I feel indebted to the full

value of my esteem. In fact, I was

prompted to write these few lines in or

der to express my hearty endorsement of

the beautiful compliment bestowed upon

him by your able contributor. It will

require no strain of the imagination to

know that I mean Bro. A. H. Tucker—a

man in all the integrity of nature. He is

not only an honor to himself and his

Lodge, but to the entire Order.

A few days ago I met our worthy In

structor, S. M. Stevens, in this city, on

his way back from the Northwest.

As he had made a very tiresome trip,lie

was hardly in ‘condition to sa much

about his travels, but when I asked him

if he had met anygood Brotherhood men

in that locality, he seemed to brighten up

as he repeated the names of those, whom

he said, “were the embodiment of our

principles.” “ Butamong them all, ”said

he, “ there is none to whom I more cheer

fully pay the tribute of my admiration

and respect than to Bro. A. H. Tucker, of

Cerro Gordo Lodge, No. 29; he is a tow

ering monument of manhood and would

grace any legislative assembly in the land.

Our members, one and all, should feel

proud of him.”

The eloquent words of our Instructor

will evoke the hearty approval of every

member who is acquainted with the sub

ject of his eulogy.

With a few more such men in our Or

der it would soon supplant every insti

tution of its kind.

To speak his praises in my humble way,

has been my mission, for I feel it a duty

to recognize and show an appreciation of

men of merit, as imperative, as to ignore

,those who are devoid of it-.

Fratcrnally yours,

ONE or riis SIVIITIIS.

LOCAL SQUIBS.

 

LA!-‘AYETTE, Il\'D., April 2, 1882.

Editor Firemen’:-s 1i/Iagazine: _

Perhaps a few items from Tippecanoe

Lodge No. 36 may not be uninteresting

to your readers, so I will pen them as

they come under my observation. I will

begin with Bro. Beemer, who is now a.

salesman at Pei-rett & Miller’s buggy and

carriage house.

Although Bro. B. has laid the scoop

aside, he is still in love with the Brother

hood and does all he can to enhance its

welfare. If any of our members need

anything in his line they will do well to

give him a call, for he is sure to give

them satisfaction. -

John Moore, Robert Zink and E. D.

Marnev were admitted at our last meet

in . Bro. Sam Rogers has been sent to

Ti ton to take the right side of a switch

engine.

Pat Boles is running a pusher at Log

ansport, and does his duty like a little

man.

On and after the 15th of this month the

divisions will be changed on the Wabash

road from Tilton to Antioch, and from

Antioch to Toledo, giving the boys a run

of 126 miles and another of 127 miles.

The left hand engineers will soon know

whether they can stand the work or not.

This is a matter of serious importance to

those who fire ten-wheelers. Should

they be able to stand it they will be at a

loss where to live. The folks at Antioch

sa “ come to Antioch,” and those at

Ti ton say “come to Tilton,” so we will

have to experiment a while, and find out

at which end we get the longest “lay-'

overs,” before we cast anchor in either

harbor.

In the meantime, we will be as happy

as a healthy climate will permit.

Fraternally yours, MCM.

FROM NO. 70.

LONG\'IE\\', Tsx., May ‘Z0, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine 2

Our object being “to build up and not

to tear down,” according to Uncle Daniel

of No. 47, in the May number of the

Magazine, and as I rarely see anything

in that valuable book from “old 70,” I

ta-ke it upon myself to drop a few lines in

 

-regard to the extensive “black list”

found in each number of the Mlgazine.

Our object being to admit only good and

honest men into our Order, we should

when one makes application for admis

sion inquire well into his character; and
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if he does not fill the bill in every partic

ular, he should not be admitted, as very

often parties join for purely mercenary

purposes; our Order furnishes endless

advantages and many worthless ones join

simply to enjov these benefits. For in

stance, we find men who wish to take a

trip free of charge. “Well, how is the

Brotherhood, Jim, is she an good? I

want to take a trip soon an would like

to get into it in order to get a card to

travel on. Will you take up an applica

tion for me ‘?” This man no doubt gets

in, takes the desired trip, comes back and

forgets all about the Brotherhood, forgets

his obligation, forgets to pay his dues and

assessments, and even forgets the time of

Lodge meetings until such time as he

wishes to reap more of the benefits; then

he comes to pay up all old accounts, and

evidently takes a new interest in the

matter. But when that time comes,

Brothers, let it be too late, and let us do

him as he done us; namely, forget all

about him. In my opinion, when a man

can not pay the paltry sum required of

him, and pay it like a man, he ought not

to be harbored in any Lodge, and the

sooner we can rid ourselves of such, the

broader will the path to prosperity open

to us. I would make an earnest appeal

to, ever ' Brother in the Order to pay

prompt y and avoid having their names

published in the black list; let us all

work for one object, land that to keep

the black list as small as possible by

keeping bad men out of the Order in the

first place. Let us show each other, and

let us show the world that if we are onl

humble firemen, that we have as muc

honor as can be found in honor’s court

anywhere. Now I would ask a question:

Whom do you favor bv doing right and

paying up‘? Do you favor the Lodge or

yourself? Don’t you think you receive

about as much as you give? Certainly

you do, and by way of advice, I will add

that if you tire of the Brotherhood and

wish to leave it, leave-in an honorable

manner, pay up what ou owe and take

a withdrawal card. ou will then, at

least, be acting the part of a gentleman.

Don’t wait until you are expelled and

published. If you are at a distance from

your Lodge, correspond with its officers

and show them that your interest has

not died out. If you will do as I suggest

in this letter, I will warrant you, Broth

ers, that our black list will decrease from

day to day. Hoping that all will pay

strict attention to this subject, I will sign

myself J usrrcn,

Of Lone Star Lodge No. 70.

CARD OF THANKS.

WELLS, NEv., April 16, I882.

To the Ofliccrs and Members of the Brother

hood of Locomotive Firenwn:

GENTLEMENZ I received this day from

Mr. Ole Thompson, Financier of Silver

State Lodge No. 89, a draft for one thou

sand ($1,000.00) dollars, as payment of

the insurance of m late husband, who

died on the 2d of ebruary, and was at

the time of his death a member of Silver

State Lodge No, 89.

You have my thanks, as well as my

sincere desire for the welfare of your

noble Brotherhood in return for your

many acts of kindness to me during my

husband’s illness, and at the time of his

death. You comforted m family at a

time when we sorely nee ed assistance,

for which you have our everlasting grati

tude. Most truly yours,

Mas. PRISCILLA DUDLEY.

 

TIM FAGAN’S PILGRIMAGE.

 

Editor Firemen’s Magazine.

“The base degenerate iron offspring ends; _

A golden progeny from heaven descends !

. Thy own Apollo reigns

The lovely boy with his auspicious face.”

- Virgil.

Appollo was the sou of Jupiter and

Latona; he is sometimes called Phoebus,

and is often confounded with the Sun,

because he was once represented with a

crown of light radiating from his head.

This light is supposed to have represent

ed his bright intellect and genius, his

manly virtues and good qualities, and his

superiority of character; however, not

a few of our ancient writers prove that

Apollo, Sun, Phoebus and H perion

were all different deities, thoug often

confounded one with the other.

Cicero gives us the names of four per

sons called Apollo. The first was the son

of Vulcan, the second was son of Co bas,

and was born in Crete. The thir was

son of Jupiter and Latona, to whom I

refer in this paper, and the fourth was

born in Arcadia, and called Nomion. be

cause he gave laws to the inhabitants.

It seems that the son of Vulcan was

the most ancient and from him it appears

the actions of the others have been copied.

Egyptian mythology gives us some inter

esting information concerning Apollo ;

as does also Plutarch, Homer, Virgil and

many ancient writers.

The well known jealousy of Juno, wife
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of Jubiter, created the serpent Python to

torment and persecute Latona,

—-"Who, forced by fate

And haughty Juno’s unrelenting hate.”

was refused a place to give birth to her

children. Jublter saved her from the

fury of the monster by changing her into

a quail.

Neptune the god of the sea, he who

“ Vlth ready trident stands

And opes $518 deep, and spreads the moving

san s -

Then heaves’them otf the shoals; where’er

he guides

h ridesHis finny coursers, and in triump ,

The waves unrutflc and the sea subsides.’

This sublime character was so moved

to pity at the severit of the fate of

Latona, that he raised t e island of Delos

from the bottom of the ocean, where she

was restored to her natural and original

shape, and gave birth to the twins, Apollo

and Diana, the ideal beauty of manhood

and womanhood. Diana became the god

dess of the chase.

“Her spotted habit sits with such a grace

On hpr smooth shoulders, and so suits her

ace; '

Her head with rlnglets of her hair is crown’d

And in a. massive caul the curls are bound.

She shakes her myrtle Javelin ;‘and behind,

Her Lycian quiver dances in the wind.”

Apollo imrnediatel after his birth, de

stroyed the serpent ython with arrows;

he afterwards vindicated the honor of his

mother by putting to death the children

of the proud Niobe, a goddess who had

seven-sons and seven daughters. Niobe

insulted and ridiculed the worship which

was paid to Latona, observing that she

had a better claim to alters and sacrifices

than the mother of Apollo and Diana.

This so provoked Latona that she entreat

ed of her children to punish the arrogant

Niobe ; soon, after, in response to her

prayer, all the sons of Niobe were killed

by the darts of Apollo ; and all the

daulghters, except Chloris, were destroved

by iana. Niobe, struck at the rapidity

and suddenness of her misfortune, was

changed into stone.

Apollo was the god of all the fine arts,

of medicine, poetry, music and eloquence,

of which he was deemed the inspiring

genius. He had also received from his

ther the power of knowing futurity.

Aesculapius, the son of Apollo, was

killed by the thunders of Jubiter for

raising the dead to life; this so aroused

the anger of Apollo that he destroyed the

Cyclops who had manufactured the thun

der-bolts , an act of violence that cost

him his abode with the gods in heaven,

from which he was banished by Jubiter,

and stripped of his dignity.

 

Nine years of his exile he spent in

Thessal as a shepherd, hence he became

the go of shepherds, and a wolf, the

declared enemy of the fold, was offered

in sacrifice to him. Admetus, who was

then King of Thessaly, had been very

kind to the exiled deity, and Apollo in

gratitude for this tender treatment had

afterwards rewarded Admetus by many

' beautiful presents, and finally redeemed

him from the sting of death.

Apollo is always represented as a tall

beardless young man, very handsome

and well formed, in his hand he carries

abow, and sometimes a lyre; this last

was given to him by Mercury.

His worship and power were well

known and universally acknowledged,

and his statues and temples were numer

ous, particularly in Egypt, Greece and

Italy.

A celebrated statue to him stood upon

Mount Actium, as a signal to mariners to

avoid the dangerous coasts.

It was to this statue that the Emperor

Augustus addressed himself for victory

before the battle of Actium, which took

place on the 2d Sept, B. C., 31, where he

defeated the fleet of Antony and Cleo

patria; in honor of which the conqueror

built the town of Nicopolis, and raised a

temple to Apollo on Mount Palatine,

which he enriched with a valuable library.

His most famous oracle, and most splen

did temple was at Delphi, where every

nation had laid many and costly presents

whenever they had occasion to consult

with its mysteries, or laboured to extract

the hidden knowledge that was otherwise

denied them.

“Know, from the bounteous heavens all

riches flow,

And what man gives, God by man bestow :

Proud as thou art, henceforth no more be

roud;

Let e imprint His vengeance in thy blood.”

—Odyssey.

TIM F.~\oAl\'.

FROM NO. 59.

Sourn PUEBLO, COL., May 15th, 1882.

Editor Flremen’s Magazine:

Some things begin to have a suspicious

look around here. We are in a flourish

ing condition, although for a month or

more" the boys have not been making

any too much time on the road, and it

seems strange that so many of our Broth

ers are asking for traveling cards ; we see

a new man on “engine 24” in Bro. Fred.

Brigham’s place. Now, all we want is
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some invitations and a little of the cake

this way; and to Mrs. John Hill, the

members of No. 59 send kind regards

through these columns and we earnestly

ask that she does not allow John to carry

in any water or build the fires, he is so

delicate, you know. The Secretary sa s

he intends to go east this fall, but e

boys can not fathom his purpose in so

doing. I can say, boys, wait atient-l un

til Thanksgiving time, and t en fin out.

We have just met with a severe loss in

case of Bro. Henry L. Smith’s death, of

which resolutions will be found in the

Magazine, and I must say that a very

striking illustration of the duty we owe

to our friends and ourselves was present

ed to us in his death. When he filled

out his policy he made this remark to me:

“ There, if anything happens to me,

mother is provided for,” and it seemed

as if a great load had been lifted from his

shoulders; how little the poor fellow

thought that in less than a month he

would be sleeping his long last sleep in

the potter’s field, stricken down in the

prime of life by that terrible disease,

small-pox. I say, brothers, if you love

your friends and the Order, if you value

your own life and integrity, by all means

kee your dues and assessments promptly

pai , and then if you are maimed or kill

ed, you and your friends are substantially

provided for. This insurance is the foun

dation of our Brotherhood and the life of

the Order, and must be maintained, no

matter what the cost may be. It has

taken long years of toil and labor by us

and our predecessors to accomplish these

results, and I ask you, are these results

to be thrown away because we can not

spare the monev? I say not by any

means; we can frequently spare a dollar

for a theatre or carriage ride, why can we

not put the money to this charitable pur

pose, and not growl about it. Some say

we are not growling, and I say some are

growling. Now, do those who are not

satisfied with the present system of in

surance stop for a moment and consider

the difference in our old system and the

new; do you realize the difference be

tween $400 in case of death, and $1,000 in

case of disability or death ? I fear not;

your mind is not capable of seeing the

difference. The present system was

adopted by our delegates at the last Con

vention; ou sent them there, knowing

full well t at important changes were to

be made, and now I say let well enough

alone, and time will prove the wisdom of

their action. Fraternally,

E. B. MAYO.

FROM NO. 21.

Sourii ST. Louis, Mo., May 6, 1882.

Edit/or Firemen’s Magazine:

I have quite a budget of news for you,

which I am about to put into proper

shape for the Magazine. I will begin by

giving you a short account of our first

annual ball, which took place on the even

ing of April 17, 1882, and which wasa

brilliant success, both socially and finan

cially. Music was furnished by the

Knights Templar Band, of St. Louis, and

a splendid supper partaken of. Dancing

was indulged in to a late hour.

We are under many obligations to the

lady friends of No.21, who very kindly

furnished many excellent cakes for our

supper. Prominent among these are

Mrs. Fuller, Mrs. M. Lynch, Mrs. J. J.

Sweeney, Mrs. M. Baker, Mrs. \Vest and

Misses West and Wilson. They also ren

dered us their assistance in many other

ways, and we shall long remember the

goodness of these ladies, as the success

of our ball is in a great measure due to

their efforts. We also thank Mrs. J. A.

Hayes for the initials of our Order, beau

tifully worked in evergreen and present

ed the evening of our ball.

All who participated in this social event

will long remember the gallant boys of

No. 21.

We wish a long rail and a safe ride to

Bros. Donehew and Durner, who stand

with the romoted. -

For quite a while, dear editor, the ex

istence of No. 21 hung by a thread, as you

well know, and I write you this as an

evidence of our prosperity, due to the

inanly conduct of our members and the

 

skillful management of our worthy Mas

ter.

Always, A Mimasiz.

A LETTER FROM IOWA.

Booxn, Iowa, May 11, 1882.

Editor Firernen’s Magazine :

“ Young \Vife” has led out in the May

number of your Magazine with one very

important subject, and now I would like

to mention another and make a few sug

gestions thereon. I have so much in m

mind that I could write about, but wil

confine myself to one subject only, and

remembering that the surest way to

ieach a man s heart is through his stom

ach, I will say a few words about lunches,

the bane of some women’s lives. But if

they had to work hard and then eat
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those same lunches, they might not think

preparing and putting them up was the

ardest part, after al . "

Now, I should hate the sight of a lunch

pail if I had to take one half or two-thirds

of my meals out of one, as most all train

' men have to.

Being a fireinan’s wife, of course I have

lunches to put up, and know just how

much extra work they make, and I make

it a point to have as great a variety for

them as ossible. Of course, one has to

keep wit in their means, and the season

of the year has a great deal to do with

cooking for lunches; but there are so

many little, inexpensive ways of cooking

the same article that a change can be had

quite often. “A change is as good as a

feast.”

So I will change the subject by adding

how well I like to read the M zine. I

always read the “ Correspondence ” first.

I will give a recipe for Cream Pie,

which is very nice: One pint of sweet

milk, one half cup of sugar, let come to a

boil, then stir in two eggs well beaten

with two dessert spoonfuls of cornstarch ;

add a lump of butter the size of a hen’s

egg, and a. pinch of salt. Flavor with

lemon or vanilla, and fill the crust and

bake. The crust should be baked before

being filled, and to prevent its blistering

prick it with a fork in several places. Re

serve the white of one of the eggs, if you

wish, to frost it with.

I am afraid my letter is too long, and

so I will close by wishing the Magazine

and its readers success and long life.

A FIREMEN s WIFE.

 

EVENT OF THE SEASON.

PHILLIPSBURG, N. J., April 20, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine.

This is to inform the brethren of the Or

der that the ball just given by _Exce1sior

Lodge, No. 11, was, in all respects, a grand

success. The hall was well filled with

happy participants and not a thing occur

red to mar the pleasures of the evening.

The following notice of the affair ap

peared in one of our citv papers:

“The ball of the Brotherhood of Loco

motive Firemen, of Phillipsburg, in Able’s

hall last night proved a great success.

The attendance was large, the music good

and the dancers in excellent humor. The

ball was given on the first anniversary of

the order, and was a fitting close to a year

during which the Brotherhood has pros

pered and enlarged. There were 135

 

couples in the grand march, and as the

dance went on ‘joy was unconfined.’ ”

I am also happy to say that it was a

financial success, as over one hundred

dollars were reaped above all expenses.

We must not forget to express our

thanks to Bro. J. Cole, of No. 13, for the

valuable assistance he rendered us. He

took a very active part in the work and

contributed largely to the success of the

entertainment.

Bro. Kerkendall was master of cere

monies and did his whole duty in that

capacity.

Bro. Leininger was floor manager, and

as such, gave entire satisfaction.

Bros. D. Gorgas, E. Teel and R. Tyn

dall rendered him valuable assistance.

Bros. Kidney and Melroy ofliciated in the

cloak room.

Bros. Mason and Hosford presided at

the door and were very faithful in the

discharge of their duties.

This will give No. ll a solid foundation,

and you may look for some good reports

from her.

Fraternally, EXCELSIOR.

 

THE PINE CITY BOYS.

BRAINERD, 1\IINN., April 30, 1882.

Editor Flremen‘s Magazine:

With feelings of pride and pleasure, I

announce to our sister Lodges that Pine

City Lodge, No. 81, has just held her an

nual ball and reception—-an occasion long

to be remembered by the many happy

participants. _

It was a grand success and will do much

to elevate us in the estimation of the peo

ple of this city. _

The following account of the affair ap

peared in one of our city papers:

“The ball given last evening by the

Locomotive Firemen was a decided suc

cess in every particular, financially and

socially. There were about fifteen couples

present, and as the arrangements were

all perfect and everything in good order,

those assembled could not but help en

joyingthemselves and with such excellent

music as was furnished by Prof. Dress

kell’s full orchestra, the time passed so

uickly that no one hardly realized the

act that the first part of the programme

had been danced and that the next thing

in order was supper. The dancers then

proceeded to the Headquarters hotel,

where a magnificent banquet awaited

them, to which ample justice was done

by the appreciative and hungry guest.

After thoroughly refreshing themselves
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they again repaired to the ball room,

where they danced until the small hours,

when all went home, voting the Loco

motive Firemen the princes of entertain

ers. The hall was beautifully festooned

and decorated with mottoes, pictures of

locomotives, etc. The following was the

programme of the evening:

  

PROGRAMME.

1 Grand March, with Quadrille . . . B. L.F.

2 Quadrille . . . . . . . . . . . Welcome All

3 Schottische . - . . . . . . . . .Coug>leI%p

4 uadrllle . . . . . . . . . . N. . R. .

5 altz . . . . Twelve Miles an Hour

8 uadrllle . oot! Toot! Now we’re Off

7 arsouvlenne . . . . . . . . . . Brainerd

8 Quadrille . . . . . . . . . . . . .Indicator

9 Danish Polka . . Our Gallant Conductors

10 Quadrille . . . . . . B. St. P. &G. F. R. R.

ll Fireman's Dance . . Our Faithful Firemen

12 Polka Redawa,Our wives and Sweethearts

13 uadrille . . . . . . Pay Car and En ine 8

14 aitz . . . . . . . To Supper, A. P. arrar

SUPPER.

15 Quadrille . . . . . AllAboard—A la Dow

16 Schottische . . . . . . . . . . . .On Time

17 uadriile . . . . . . . . . . Ladies Choice

18 arsouvienne . . . . . . . . . Air Brakes

19 Quadrille . . . . . . . . . . . Our Visitors

20 (yalop . . . . . . . . . . Ten Minutes Late

21 Lancers . . . . . Rolling Down Muskoga

22 Waltz . . . . . . . . . Around the Curves

23 uadrille . . . Climbing up Fond du Lac

24 irginia Reel . . . . . . . . Over the Steel

25 uadi-ille—Tucker . . . . . . . .Uncle Ed

2' olka Mazourka. . . OurMutual Friend

27 uadrille . . . . . . . . . Eugene V. Debs

28 altz . . . . . . . . . To 20 Miles an Hour

29 Money Musk . Oscar Lyke, Mo ul Engin’r

30 Quadrille . . . . . . . . .\Ve ma’ Hours

Homa, Swear Horas . '11/I‘ime Order: Home

a A. .

All in all, it was one of the most plea

sant and enjoyable receptions ever given

in this city and will long linger in the

memories of those who were present.

Pine City Lodge, No. 81, is booming

louder and louder and soon she will give

substantial evidence of her prosperity.

Instructor Stevens passed throu h here a

short time ago and- stirred up t e “ slug

gard ”——as the Magazine calls them—by

the magic of his eloquence. The general

verdict is “ that he is a good one.”

Yours in B. S. and I.

Ran JACKET.

BENEFICIARY BALL.

Booxa, Iowa, May 8, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine :

Connecting Link takes a step ahead at

every meeting. I also can state with

great satisfaction that the ball, given by

its members on the eve of April 28, for

the benefit of Bro. Ed. Davis, who has

been laid up with rheumatism for some

time, was a success, financially, as well as

otherwise; great credit being due the

following committees:

Committee of ArrangementsJ—W. H.

Fuller, J. B. Reed, T. A. Adams, E. Da

v1s.

Reception Committee: R. Simpson, R.

S. Pike, M. M. Crane, J. D. Russell, L.

Sieling.

Floor Managers: D. M. Finley, T. H.

Keating, C. A. Wheeler.

Iam glad that there is one “young

wife” that takes an interest in our Maga

zine.

The “ Tramp” expresses the sentiments

of every true member of the Order.

Fraternall_v yours, W. A. C.

A SUCCESSFUL ENTERTAINMENT.

Pompano, Ma, April 19, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine.

Great Eastern Lodge N0. 4 of the B. of

L. F. gave their first annual assembl at

Grand Anny Hall last evening. W en

the grand march took place at 8:30 o’clock

the hall was well filled with ladies and

gentlemen, and later all available space

was occupied.

The following programme was carried

out during the evening:

PROGRAMME.

Grand March and Circ1e—-B. of L. F.

uadrille—-Welcome.

ston Fa.ncy—Our W. M.

Waltz and Galop—Div. 40 B. of L. E.

Lady of the Lake—E. v. Debs.

Q,uadrille—Our Lady Friends.

Q,uadrille—Waltz—Our Committee.

Q,uadrille—Wa1ting for Orders.

INTERMISSION-30 MINUTES.

Waltz, Polka and Galop.

March and Portland Fancy.

Q\1adrille—-All Right.

Spanish-—O\1r Manager.

11. Lancers--S. M. Stevens.

12. Waltz—On Time.

13. Hull’s Victory-I Feel Tired.

14. Q,uadrille—Come to our Next.

Good Night.

The assembly may be pronounced a

decided success.

The ladies all looked charmingly, and

were elegantly attired, while the gentle

men likewise made a splendid appearance

and seemed as much at home in the

dance as on their engines. The Commit

tee of Arrangements consisted of A. J.

Reagan, J. Webber Jr., L. G. Shaw, G.

E. Sheridan and A. E. Shorey.

The floor director was A. J. Reagan,

assisted by L. G. Shaw, J. Webber Jr.,

G. E. Sheridan, G. C. Cobb, O. Rollins,

R. G. Hilborn, and J. F. Doyle.

The programme embraced fourteen

dances, and the music was furnished by

>'§'°S-":“9°.l~"!"

8.

9.

10 .
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Chandler in excellent style. Everyone

present had a most enjoyable time and

the occasion will long be remembered.

Great Eastern Lodge No. 4 aims to do

everything she undertakes in proper

shape, and her first annual ball was no

exception to the rule. A. E. D.

PAST SCHOOL DAYS.

DEERFIELD, Micii., May 28, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine :

How little we think what a pleasure

our school days are, until it is too late;

they have passed—passed forever. We

do not know how much to appreciate

good things until we are de rived of

them, then we think if we coul but live

it over in, we would then know how

to value appiness. During our school

days we are free from all cares and re

s nsibilities; but human nature is such

t at our inclinations are to rob the future

of her mysteries, and by so doing We

scarcely heed the present, as it is passing

slowly away. It is only in after years

that we reproach ourselves for not hav

ing been more appreciative of good times.

Our school days gone, what would we

give to shake off responsibilities for only

a little while and return to the old school

house to see the dear faces of school

mates around us again, and the patient

teacher bending so kindly over us, almost

sacrificing herself in her endeavors to

point out the path of right to us. Through

out our lives, no matter what our lot

may be, when we look back at the past

we all admit that our school days were

the brightest and happiest we have ever

known. F. J. M.

TEXAS SIFTINGS.

FORT WORTH, TEX., May 12, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

The last number of the Magazine con

tains an editorial admonition to “ get ac

quainted,” and as our isolated situation

precludes the possibility of our getting

acquainted with the Brotherhood in the

manner you suggest, we shall from time

to time ask a little space in the Magazine,

that we may pose for a photograph and

be known among the boys. We feel that

we are already acquainted with the regu

lar correspondents of the Magazine, whose

epistles, coming in monthly succession,

seem like letters from friends, and, when

a familiar signature is absent from its

columns, we feel slighted and tempted to

 “ blow them up ” for their negligence, if

we ever get a chance. The Magazine is

an excellent medium through which to

form acquaintances, both as individuals

and as Lodges, for through it we learn

of what other Lodges are doing, and are

thus stimulated to greater energy in

building up our individual Lodge, and

striving to emulate the example of the

more worthy Brothers, whose good deeds

are recorded in them.

Down here we feel like a sort of detach

ment from the regular army, or a kind of

a side show on the outside, but e’er long

we propose to be under the big canvas of

the “ big circus,” with season tickets for

our families and friends. Since our

organization, in February, we have had

eight acquisitions to our Lodge, and have

about as many more applications pend

ing. Four of the boys have been pro

moted to the right Sl( e within as many

weeks. They are Bros. James McGuire,

W. Ransom, J . B. Guile and H. J. Ber

quist. Our finances, under the skillful

manipulation of Capt. Jno. O’Malley,

have been sufficient to keep us out of

debt, and leave quite a handsome balance

in the treasury. We could make a much

stronger showing in the way of members

were we to take in every straggling “tal

low pot” that makes application, but when

an application is made we examine into

his record, and if unworthy, we do not

admit him, for over the door it is written,

“ No tramp or professional dead beat need

apply.” We are striving to keep our

Lod e free from reproach and its mem

bers ip pure, and whether we number as»

many as others or not, we shall have the

consolation of knowing that what we

have are worthy of the cause, and when

our older sisters shall have reached the

climax of perfection, the Trinity will

“loom up like a diamond in the dim dis

tance,” as bright a constellation as any.

Crescite multiplicamini. More anon,

HisAni.iGii"r.

ADVANCE OF WAGES.

TORONTO, CANADA, May 12, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

Little Dominion No. 67 is getting too

dignified to be represented in the Maga

zine only by short reniarks under the

personal heading. There are two or

three brothers of this Lodge whose names

I could mention, living in glass houses

just now, and had, therefore, better not

throw any stones. -

Bro. Mowat’s trip was, no doubt, very
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enjoyable, but we will makeno comments.

Some time ago the firemen on the Grand

Trunk Railway decided to ask for a raise

of pay, and a deputation was formed on

which were appointed the following nam

ed Brothers: J. Lamb, for Stratford ; S.

Vaughan, for Toronto; E. Adamson, for

Belleville; R. Trumbull, for Brockville,

and Tom Clarke for Montreal.

On arriving in Montreal, they were

very courteouslv received by Mr. Wallis,

our Mechanical Superintendent, who,

after considering their application, grant

ed them a ver fair advance. The dele

gates are ent usiastic over the way in

which they were treated in Montreal and

wish to intimate to the boys there their

appreciation of the same, and to public-lv

announce that they are ready to back

Bro. Tom Clarke, of Montreal, in a take

him-as-you-please against the best men of

the Order.

September will not be long in coining

now and with it our Convention, and by

the b , the question has been asked us:

\Vhic is to be the finest Lodge of the

Dominion this year? \Vhy, the Doiiiiii

ion Lodge, of course. The Toronto boys

have spoken, and that settles it.

Yours fraternally,

Mount.

JERSEY JOTTI NOS.

Jimsizv CITY, N. J., May 11, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine.

Here is a little news from No. 13,'of

Jersey City. \Ve had an excellent meet

ing on Sunday last, the seventh inst.

About fifteen of No. 3’s members kindly

paid us a visit and we received some good

suggestions from Bro. E. W. Davis and

others, for which we are grateful. We

all sym athize with Bro. Thomas Kelton,

whose ather' died recently and we trust

that his loss may be He-aven’s gain. One

of our Brothers thought he would do it.

nicely, he and Bro. Lewis got a leave of

absence from our Master Mcclianic, Mr.

\Villiams, and went to Newark. They

little suspected from Mr. Williams’s smile

that he knew all. We wish Bro. Jones

and bride a full share of this world’s hap

piness. Hoping that Bro. Lewis will soon

follow suit, I am, the same W. J . C.

Sons impostor recently presented an

old traveling card to Bro. Gavin, of No.

81, expecting him to recognize it. It is

of the 1878 issue, but has the date altered.

Bro. Gavin wisel ' took it up and sent it

to the Grand Lo ge.

 
A MOTHER’S GRATITUDE.

CHICAGO, Ii.1.s., May 22, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine.

For the first time it has been my_ pain

ful and yet pleasant duty to go to the

home of the mourning, to give to those

who mourn the loss of a loved one, the

proceeds of our bounty for the relief of

those who suffer.

Sad and painful it isto go to the house of

our lost Brother, to see the afliicted and

aged mother, who is just ready to ste

over into the unknown hereafter, to fo -

low her beloved son, her support in life,

who has just gone before and who is

waiting for her over there where there is

no more parting; to see with what heart

breaking sorrow she mourns her loss.

She can not speak, her voice is broken

with sobs that come from the heart; her

frame shaking, and her head bowed

down with grief, as she listens to us who

once were companions and brotlférs of

her beloved son.

And then the pleasure to see a smile

through the tears, as a beam of sunshine

through a shower, and to receive her

blessings, as we tell our object of this

visit, and she receives the bounty of our

beloved Order. She sees that she has

something to keep her from poverty lmd

distress, that must have come in her old

a had it not been for the benevolence

o the B. of L. F.

Brothers, do any of you think you

could witness a sight like this without

pledging yourselves anew to live up to

the rules of our Grand Constitution ‘I I

believe I can answer “No” for all.

We all have loved ones to depend on

us, their sons, husbands or fathers.

Then let us keep our dues up so when

the time comes to leave our dear ones, on

our last trip, let us leave them knowing

the B. of L. F. will administer to their

wants in their time of aflliction and trial.

ONE or 47.

 

I{.\i.r a century ago the average age of

a Minister in a French Cabinet was sixty

five. Twenty-five years ago it fell to

sixty. The new Cabinet is the youngest

that has been known in France. Its old

est member is only sixty-two, its young

est thirty-five. M. Gambetta, its chief, is

only forty-three. The twelve Ministers

count between them six hundred and

twelve and a. half years, giving an average

of little over fifty-one years for each Min

ister.
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PERSONAL.

Tun boys of N0. 41 are elated over the

deserved promotion of their worthy Fi

nancier, Bro. J . F. Reilly.

BRO. P. W. Johnson, after long and

faithful service as Financier of N0. 62,

has resigned, and has been succeeded by

Bro. J. A. Bryden.

LAWRENCE lVIAHEAR, of N0. 79, is hereby

requested to correspond with the Finan

cier of his Lodge.

Bso. L. White, of No. 13, is hereby re

spectfully requested to correspond with

the Financier of his Lodge.

BRO. PATRICK Tuassv, of Rochester

Lodge, No. 99, is the happy father of an

eleven pound boy.

N. A. Anus, Master of Onward Lodge,

No. 41, is six feet of as fine Brotherhood

timber as can be found in the Order.

CLINTON Lodge, No. 34, received a

friendly visit from Bros. W. T. Post and

Kennedy, of Boone Lodge. Visitors are

always welcomed at Clinton.

OUR new lodge at Mandau, Dakota, re

orts the Jromotion of Bro. J. F. Reilly.

ay all t re boys meet with the same

success.

Bnos. Harry Young, R. L. Jamison and

Patrick Mullaney, of No.56, will please

correspond with the Financier of their

Lodge.

E. E. Dams, of our New Era Lodge

says that the boys of No. 81 can tell a

bogus traveling card on sight. It is not

safe to present any of that kind in that

country.

WE wouldn’t have believed it of you,

Bro. Kendall. We know that you had a

great fondness for Davenport but we did

not know that the future Mrs. Kendall

resided there. Our best to yourself and

lady.

Tun right man in the right place is Bro.

H011, of No. 82. Although quite a young

man, the day is not remote when he will

be known among the peers in the Bro

therhood.

JOHN EMERY, the Magazine Agent of

No. 24, is still at work, until at the pres

ent time his list numbers sixty-one,

which is doing remarkably well in a small

place, and that it required work, no one

will dispute.

 

CHRISTOPHER Kama, of No. 17, is here

by requested to correspond with the Fi

nancier of his Lodge. Address, C. A.

Cripps, City Clerk, Vincennes, Ind.

Bno. J. N. Inwm is one of the “ Square”

boys, who, by his conduct, has won a

place in the heart of every man who

knows him. He is a credit to his Lodge

and an honor to the Order.

THE members of No. 81 return their

thanksto Minnehaha Lodge No. 61 for

courtesies shown them on the occasion of

their recent ball. They were cheerfully

and worthily bestowed.

VVE all have a standing invitation to

the statel residence of Bro. Geo. Loda,

in St. Louis. We will at our earliest con

venience, take advantage of his gener

osity.

THE right kind of a Brotherhood man

is Bro. W. P. Mitchell, of Lone Star, No.

70. He understands the duties of mem

bership and contributes, in a great mea

sure, to the well-being of his Lodge.

Bnormms WEAVER and Brown, esteem

ed members of No. 82, are old and suc

cessful engineers, whose promotion did

not cause them to forget that they once

handled the scoop; nor do they fail to

remember their duty to their first love-—

the Brotherhood.

THE “ Hungry man from Salem ” wants

to know why a man who does the least

to support the Brotherhood, expects the

most benefits from it. The “Tramp”

says: “for the same reason that a mule

kicks the man who feeds him. It is the

nature of the beast.”

WE have just heard, through our Or

ganizer, from our old friend F. W. Dyer,

of St. Paul, Minn., who represented N0.

61 at the Boston convention. It is to

such men that the Brotherhood owes its

present flourishing condition, and we are

always glad to hear from them.

W. E. SULLIVAN, of No. 43, has changed

his location for the present, and is now

running Engine No. 2 on the St. Joe and

Desmoines narrow guage, where he will

be pleased to meet his many friends.

The boys at St. Joe miss him a reat deal;

in fact, they can scarcely get a ong with

out him.
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A snonr time ago, Bro. John Brink, of

No. 62, presented his Lodge with a com

plete outfit of regalias, for both ofiicers

and members. This enerous act was

greatly appreciated byt e members, who

tendered him a resolution of thanks.

W1-: are under obligations to Jos. W.

Holmes for a copy of the Firemen’s Mag-.

azine, edited by E. V. Debs, at Terre

Haute, Ind., in the interest of the Broth

erhood of Locomotive Firemen. It is a

neat specimen of the kind and ought to

receive a hearty support.—Greane County

Advocate, Roadhouse, Ills.

THE " Hungry Man ” from Salem wa_nts

to know what the “Tramp” was doing

in that back alley in Kalamazoo. The

“ Tramp ” says he was hunting for a bone

to pick, and now the “Hungry Man ”

offers to bet that that bone was hidden

under the feathers of a live chicken.

Ki-:Y CITY Lodge No. 106 is about to

receive a valuable acquisition to her

number, and as she is a very ivoung

Lodge, two such members as Bros. hom

as and Geo. Welch will be of great service

to her. The above mentioned brothers

have withdrawn from No. 34 in order to

join the little Lodge at Dubiique.

Tm: Brothers of No. 18 hereby return

thanks to the members of N0. 54 for in

vitations to their third annual ball, and

the manv courtesies shown them while

in attendance of same. The boys of18 were handsomely entertained, particu

larly Bros. Smart and Reed, who played

the gallant so successfully as to call forth

many flattering comments from the fair

sex.

THE engineers and firemen of Battle

Creek, Michigan, are fitting up a Lodge

room which is said to be one of the finest

in the State. That is a great and import

ant step in the cause, for no man feels a

great inclination to attend Lodge in a

dingy and uiiconifortable Lodge room.

These boys deserve great praise for their

refined tastes.

ON April 28th, the engine of Bro. J. F.

Reed, of \Vest End Lodge No. 18, met

with a severe accident. When within

twenty miles of Kansas City, she ran

into a flat car on the main track, turning

her over and doing considerable damage.

Engineer Hammond wasseriously_,thougli

fortunately, not dangerously miured.

Bro. Reed had “ layed off” to attend the

ball of Lodge No. 54. little thinking of the

danger he averted.

 

Ixsrnvcroa Stevens speaks of Steve

Murphy, of Minnehaha No. 61 as one of

the most thoroughly posted members he

has met for a long time.

CHARLES Eixroiv, the plucky Master of

Orange Grove Lodge, has managed so

Qidiciously and worked so faithfully that

L o. 97 has no superior. When t-he boys

see Bro. Elton moving among them they

feel their duties and it must be said to

their credit that the majority of them aid

him very much b being punctual in

their payments. .\ ay Bro. Flton’s shad

ow never grow less.

BRO. DEAN, the old warliorse of No. 82

is at present loaned out with his engine

to the St. Paul, Minneapolis and Manito

ba Compan . The Minneapolis & St.

Louis line, however, is the one he de

pends on for his wealth. Bro. Dean is a

great admirer of our Magazine aiid always

gets hot when the carrier fails to show up

at the proper time and still hotter when

it does not come at all.

Iris substantially reported that Bro.

, of No. 50, who so eagerly desired

the ladies to exchange ideas in the Janu

ary Magazine, has lost all fear of washday

since reading treatise on same by “Yoiin

Wife,” and like unto the advertiser 0

patent medicine, “he cries for it.”

Another fireiiieii’s wife took compassion

upon J——on the pie question, and when

he reads her delicious receipt for cream

pie, he will be in his seventh heaven of

bliss, pi(e)ously speaking.

THE marriage of Bro. George Pluinmer,

of Lone Star Lodge, No. 70, to Miss Mol

lie Maddocks, of Lon view, Texas, is an

nounced. As Bro. P uinmer is a most

worth member of the Order it ‘is earn

estly oped by his fellow-members that

he may always be upon the main track

to happiness and success and that the fair

companion he has chosen for a life part

ner may share every pleasure to the end

of the journey.

Ox their return from aii extended bridal

trip through the east, Bro. Eaton and

bride were tendered a brilliant reception

by the Brotherhood of Locomotive Fire

men of Lodge No. 48, of which Lodge

Bro. Eaton is Secretary, and Hrs. Eaton

has signified her intention of becoming

assistant secretary, The reception was

given at Prof. Bornstein’s Academy, and

dancing was indulged in up to a late

hour. Everyone present felt happier for

having been there. Bro. and Mrs. Eaton

return thanks to the noble boys and their

fair ladies.
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Baos. Thomas Kirsker and C. C. Gould,

of Perseverance Lodge, No. 98, are re

the body to this place they, the firemen,

have taken entire charge, bearing united

spectfully requested to correspond with ly among them all expenses incidental to

Financier of said Lodge.

IIARRY BARNES, of Vigo Lodge, No. 16,

is one of the most forcible exhorters our

Order contains. Visiting one of our

Lodges recently, that is noted for its uni

form quietude, he expressed a wish to

hear from its members relating to Bro

therhood afi‘airs. Not one responded,

whereupon the subject of this item re

quested them to get up and dance and if

they could not dance, to sing, or do some

thing to show him that they were alive.

What a grand Brotherhood we would

have if it contained a thousand such

men.

DEATH OF NATHANIEL HASKELL.

The sad news of the death of Bro. Has

kell, of Cactus Lodge, No. 94, has just

reached us. The following account of

the tragic affair is clipped from the Tuc

son, Arizona, Citizen:

The body of Nathaniel Haskel, who, on

Sunday evening last, was killed on the

Atchison and Topeka road near the junc

tion with the El Paso branch, was brought

to Tucson last evening and was at once

conveyed to the undertaking establish

ment of E. J. Smith, at which place the

body was to-day embalmed by Dr. Hol

brook preparatory to its being forwarded

to Chicago, at which place his relatives

reside. At the time of his death he was

a member of the Brotherhood of Loco

embalming and preparing it for shipment

east for interment. The body has been

placed in an elegant casket and will to

morrow begin its journey, accompanied

by an escort of honor together with his

‘sorrowing family. Funeral services were

this evening held at the residence of Mr.

Mellis, Rev. Mr. Berry ofliciating. At the

time of Mr. Haskell’s death he was on his

way to a famil reunion at Chicago, and

was riding on t e engine which was run

ning at schedule rates. When reaching

Rincon the switch leading to the El Paso

branch, had been misplaced and on reach

ingit the engine left the track and pitched

violently head into the band, leaving the

tender and breaking the steam connect

ions immediately near where Mr. Has

kell was sitting, scalding him to death in

a fearful manner. He is supposed to have

been thrown forward by the shock and

rendered senseless, otherwise he might

have possibly escaped as did the engineer

and fireman with a few slight bruises.

He leaves a wife and three children, the

eldest about fourteen ears and the young

est perhaps ten. T ey are not unpro

vided for, as his connection with the Lo

comotive Firemen insures his life for one

thousand dollars, which will at once be

paid to his famil , and as by the gener

osity of his brot er firemen in bearing

the present expenses that amount will be

clear. Mr. Haskell was much respected

as the good hearts of his brother firemen

motive Firemen, and since the return of have testified to that effe°t'

RESOL UTIONS.

THANKS.

JERSEY CITY, N. J., i\Iay 14, 1882.

To the Ojficers and Members of the Brother

hood of Locomotive Firemen:

GIENTLEMENZ Please accept my sincere

thanks for the amount of insurance due

me on account of my brother’s death,

one thousand dollars ($1,000), and receiv

ed this day from C. A. Wilson, Financier

of Washington Lodge No. 13.

J. W. LOTT.

RESOLUTIONS OF SYMPATHY.

JERSEY Crrr, N. J., May 4th, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

At a regular meeting of Washin n

Lodge, No. 13, B. of L. F., held in t eir

hall at Jerse Cit , N. J., the following

preamble an reso utions, expressing sor

row at the death of our late Brother

William D. Lott, were unanimously

adopted:
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‘VHEREAS, It has been the will of the

Almighty God to take from our midst

our beloved Bro. Wm. D. Lott, we bow

in humble submission to the will of the

Grand Master, where Providence is based

upon infinite wisdom;

Resolved, That in the death of Bro. Wm.

D. Lott, the B. of L. F. has lostatrue and

worthy member;

Resolved, That the thanks of this Lodge

be tendered to all friends who assisted us

in the funeral of our late Brother and also

to the Brothers of No. 11;

Resolved, That the thanks of this Lodge

be extended to our General Superintend

ent, W. W. Stearns, and to our Master

Mechanic, C. G. Williams, for the acts of

kindness shown us;

Resolved, That we drape our Charter in

mourning for the space of thirty days;

Resolved, That a copy of these reso

lutions be presented to the relatives of

our deceased brother and that they be

published in the Locomotive Fireman’s

Magazine.

E. CoLBArH,

G120. HULL,

C. A. \VILs0x,

Committee.

FROM NO. 33.

Tm-zxros, Mo., May 3d, 1882.

Editor Flremen’s Magazine:

At a regular meeting of Success Lodge,

No. 33, B. of L. F., the following reso

lution was adopted:

WHEREAS, It has pleased Almighty God

to remove from among us one of our

Charter Members, Bro. John Valley, who

died at South Pueblo, Colorado, April

19th, 1882, aged 27 years, therefore be it

Resolved, That We hereby tender to the

parents and other relatives of our deceased

brother our heartfelt sympathy in the

hour of their afiliction; and we further

Resolve, That our Lodge Charter be

draped in mourning for the period of

thirty days, as a token of respect to the

memory of Bro. Valley; it is also further

Resolved, That the officers and members

of Success Lodge No. 33, tender their best

thanks to the offiicers and members of

R0 al Gorge Lodge No. 59, and to the

La ies Benevolent Association of South

Pueblo, Colorado, for the kindness they

displayed towards Bro. Valley during

his sickness and for the care and kind

ness they displayed in sending his re

mains to his afiiicted parents, and to Bro.

P. Ryan of No. 59 for so kindly consent

ing to accompany the remains and at

tending the funeral of our deceased Bro.;

and be it further,

Resolved, That a copy of these reso

lutions be forwarded to the afiiicted re

latives and to Royal Gorge Lodge No. 59,

and that they be placed on the minutes

of our Lodge and a copy also be sent to

the Editor of our Magazine for publication.

G120. ATHERTON,

S. HART,

J. DIPPLE,

H. STAMPER,

C. A. CARSON,

H. BROWN]-IILL,

Cmnmittee.

FROM NO. 75.

PHILADELPHIA, May 23d, 1882.

Editor Firemen ’s Magazine:

At a regular meeting of Enterprise

Lodge, No. 75, B. of L. F., held April

23d, 1882, the following resolutions were

adopted:

VVHI<:IzEAs, It has pleased Almighty

God in His infinite wisdom to remove

from his home on earthibo that on high,

the infant son of our worthy brother J.

C. Lack, therefore be it

Resolved, That we, the members of

Enterprise Lodge, do most sincerely ex

tend to our worthy brother and his wife

our sincere and heartfelt sympathy in

the hour of their sorrow and bereave

ment.

Resolved, That a copy of these reso

lutions be presented to our afiiicted

brother and his wife; also entered on the

minutes of the Lodge and published in

the Locomotive Fireman’s Magazine.

Hsxar WALTON,

H. L. Ronsnrs,

CHARLES MAUL,

Committee.

FROM NO. 75.

\VEs'r PHILADELPHIA, April 23, 1882.

Editor F1remen’s Magazine :

At a regular meeting of Enterprise

Lodge, No. 75, B. of L. F., the following

preamable and resolutions were adopted :

WHEREAS, It was the will of Almi hty

God to call away the beloved wife o our

esteemed brother, Cyrus J. Shengle, and,

\V1IERI~:As, He is suffering severel

from this great afiliction, therefore be It

Resolved, That the oflicers and meni

bers extend their heartfelt sympathy to

our Brother in this his hour of tribu

lation, and commend him to seek con
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solation in Him, who thought best to

take from him, his loving wife; and be it

further

Resolved, That a copy of these reso

lutions be presented ‘to our afliicted

Brother, and the same be recorded on the

minutes of this meeting, and be published

in the Fireman’s Magazine.

Wat. J. WHEELER,

Ilowano Kmrsaa,

Gsoaoa B. GARRETT,

Committee.

FROM. NO. ms.

Gamzsnuao, I1.1.s., April 21, 1882.

Editor Flremen’s Magazine.

At a regular meeting of Progress Lodge,

No. 105, B. of L. F., held April 6, the

following Ipreamble and resolutions were

unanimously adopted:

Wl{EREAS, Progress Lodge, 105, B. of

L. F., since or anized, has held all meet

ings in the Hal of Division 62, B. of L.

E., and

AVHEREAS, The members of Div. 62 B.

of L. E. has granted Progress Lodge, 105

B. of L. F., her Hall-gratis, be it

Resolved, Thatgthe thanks of Progress

Lodge 105 B. of L. F., be extended to

' I)iv. 62 B. of L. E. for their kindness and

liberality. l

Resolved, That a copy of these res

olutions be presented to Div. 62 B. of L.

E.; also sent to the Firemcn’s Magazine

for publication.

T. E. GREEN,

\V. B. RITTER,

A. T. BARTELL,

Committee.

FROM NO. 59.

Sourn Pu1~:m.o, Con, May 3d, 1882.

Editor Firemen's Magazine:

To the Ofiicers and Members of Royal Gorge

Lodge, No. 59, B. of L. F.

Bnorlmus: It is with feelings of pro

found sorrow that we inform you that we

are called upon to mourn the loss of a

faithful helper and an esteemed Brother.

On Sunda the 30th day of April, Bro.

Henry L. Smith succumbed to that ter

rible contagion, small pox, and his spirit

has passed to that bourne whence no

traveler returns; although we were un

able to assist in laying him in his last

resting place, it will ever be a pleasure to

honor and respect his memory; be it

therefore

Resolved, That we tender to his aged

mother and loving friends our warmest

sympathy in this terrible afliiction and

 

ask them to look to Him who directs all

things for the comfort they so much need,

and to his mother we will say that his

only thou ht was for her comfort and wel

fare, and t at he in his intercourse with

us conducted himself upright and honor

able and it was indeed a pleasure to call

him Brother; and one whom had he

lived would have been an honor to her,

to our beloved order and to himself ; and

be it further,

Resolved, That a copy of these reso

lutions be sent to hlS mother, spread

upon our minutes and published in the

Magazine and our Hall be draped in

mourning for one month; and that our

Brotherhood charter be dedicated to him.

Fraternally Yours

Jom»: Conn,

L. E. \VADE,

E. B. MAYO,

Committee.

RESOLUTIONS OF THANKS.

CARBONDALE, PA., April 30, 1882.

Editor Firemen‘s Magazine :

At the last regular meeting of Van

Bergen Lodge, No. 62, the following res

olutions were adopted:

Resolved, That the heartiest thanks of

this Lodge are tendered to Bro. John

Brink, for presenting this Lodge with a

full set of regalias for Oflicers and mem

bcrs.

Resolved, That a cop of these res

olutions be sent to the ‘iremen’s Maga

zine for publication.

A. Hovua,

J. A. Barony,

O. E. KISTED, -

Committee.

FROM NO. 94.

Tucson, Amzona, April 23d, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine’:

At a special meetin of Cactus Lod e,

No. 94, B. of L. F., he d April 23d, t e

following resolutions were adopted:

Wrnam~:As, The Supreme Ruler of the

Universe has seen fit to remove from our

midst our Friend and Brother, Nathaniel

Haskell, who died in New Mexico, April

16th, 1882, from the effects of a distressing

accident; and

Wnr~:R1~:.as, We have the melancholy

satisfaction of knowing that all that could

be done to pay respect to his remains

was done by Ass’t. Gen’l. Supt. Filmore,

Ass’t. Supt. Bean, Division Master Me

chanic and Agent Shepherd of the S. P.

R. R. of Arizona; and Ass’t. Supt. Leach
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and Messers. Arnold and Comfort of the

A. H. S. F. R. R. and by Engineer Pal

mer; therefore be it

Resolved, That we consign our Brothers

good name to the memory of the Brother

hood and commend his virtues and ex

emplary life as a fitting example for us

all to follow ;

Resolved, That we offer condolence to

the afllicted family of our late Brother

and commend them to the Divine Pro

tector of the Widowed and Fatherless;

Resolved. That the thanks of our Fra

ternity be returned to the oificers who so

kindl gave us every assistance and mani

feasted’sympathy for the bereaved family ;

Resolved, That our Charter be draped

in mourning for the space of thirty da s

and that a cop of these resolutions esent to the faniiily of our deceased Brother

and spread upon the minutes of this

meeting and sent for publication to the

Fireman’s Magazine.

F. D. Smrson,

WM. Gonnsn,

Cass. ARCIIAMBAULT,

Committee.

FROM NO. 50.

Cmc.\oo,' April 4, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

The following preamble and resolutions

were ‘unanimously adopted at regular

meeting of Garden City Lodge, No. 50_.

Wnsnnas, Almighty God in His infinite

wisdom has seen fit to remove from our

midst, by that dread disease pneumonia,

.\Irs. Ella Welch, beloved mother of Bro.

John Welch; therefore. be it

Resolved, That to the bereaved son and

mourning relatives and friends we extend

our sincere and heartfelt sympathy; be

it further

Resolved, That while we fully realize

the deep sorrow and grief into which

Bro. Welch is thrown, we would-com

mend him for consolation to Almighty

God who doeth all things for the best;

be it further

Resolved, That a copy of these res

olutions be spread upon the records of

Garden City Lodge No. 50, and sent to

Editor of B. of L. F. Magazine for pub

lication and a copy also sent to family of

deceased.

Shall we meet with many a loved one,

Torn on earth from our embrace?

Shall we listen to their voices,

And behold them lace to face in heaven ?

D. Ho1.1.1mn,

J. DELANY,

J. J. IIANNAHAN,

Committee.

 

FROM NO. 34.

CLINTON, Iowa, April 24, 1882.

At a meeting of Clinton Lodge, No. 34,

B. of L. F.,the following resolutions were

adopted:

Wnsssss, Death has invaded the

households of two of our worthy brothers,

taking from Bro. John S. Keith his es

teemed wife,and from Bro. A. McMahon

aid wife their infant son. Therefore,

it

Resolved, That we, as a Lodge, extend

to Bro. Keith and litle daughter, and Bro.

McMahon and wife our heartfelt sympa

thy in their sad bereavement.

Resolved, That a copy of these reso

lutions be sent to Bros. Keith and Mc

Mahon and published in the Clinton Her

ald and Firemen’s Magazine.

A. J. SiLL,

J. W. ADAMS,

B. S. Ksrrn,

Cmnmitlee.

 

DEATHS AND DISABILITIES.

NATHANIEL HASKELL.

Bro. Haskell of Cactus Lodge No. 94, died

April 16th at itincon, New Mex co, from in

juries received in a railroad accident on the

A. T. dz S. F. R.R. HlSP0ll0y is payable to his

wife, Mrs. E. F. Haske l, of Tucson, Arizona.

The members of No. 94 took charge of the re

mains and paid all burial expenses besides

donating the afflicted family one hundred

dollars.

GEORGE BAUER.

Bro. Bauer, of Industrial Lod e, No. 21, suf

fered the amputation of his le t hand, April

23d, at South St. Louis, Mo., in conse uence

of a very distressing accident that befe l him

while in the discharge of his duties.

He was in the act of cleaning his ash

whlle in a side-track, when, unfortnna

the train began to move; and in his

escape his impendin

*1"~ya
effort to

fate the driving wheel

passed over h s left and, necessitating the

amputation of the lacerated member at the

wrist ioint. He will be entitled to the full

insurance, as per section 7 of article 5 of the

constitution."

EDWIN S. NEAVIL.

Bro. Neavil, of Enterprise Lodge, N0. 75,

died at North Wales, Pa. April 25th, of Pul

monary consumption. His olicy is ayable

to Emma B. Neavil, of Nort Wales, Ilga.

HENRY L. SMITH.

Bro. Smith, ot Royal George Lodge, No. 59

died at South Pueblo Col., of small-Eox, April

30, 1882. He had only been a mem er of the

Order two months when that dread disease

claimed him as a victim. His policy ls pay

able to his mother.

EUGENE BEETEN.

Brother Beeten,of Sus uehanna Lodge No.

71, Oneonta. N.Y. was ki led, May 6th, on the

D. & H. C. (Jo. R. l'{., by the overturning oi’ his

engine. He was caught in the wreck and

scalded so badly by the escaping steam that



284 FIREMEN’S MAGAZINE.

he died in ashort time. His policy is paya

ble to Mrs. A. Beeten, of Slingerland, N. Y.

The following members having died since

the new system of insurance has gone into

effect, but unfortunately they were not square

on the books at the time of their death, so

their respective claims have not been al

lowed:

HUGH P. CLINE.

Bro. Cline, of Golden Gate Lodge, No. 91,

died of small-pox, January 8.

STEPHEN sraoxa.

Bro. Stron , of Hawkeye Lodge, No. 27, died

at Laramie, Vyoming, of Pneumonia, Janu

ary 23.

J0 VAIJIJEYI

Bro. Valley, of Success Lodge, No. 33, died

at South Pueblo, Col., April 1&7.

ADMITTED BY CARD.

No. 8-\Vm. \Vaddington from No. 35; Ar

thur Detamore from No. 54.

 

 

VVITHDRAWALS.

No. 1—J . VV. Forrest, final.

No. 8—C. W. Green to join No. 27.

No. 22—Thomas uinn, to join No. 3.

No. 3i—George elch and Thomas \Velch,

to join No. 106.

No. 38-D. B. Annan to join No. 84.

No. 46-B. Whitsel, final.

No. 47-Angus Menish, from No. 38.

No. 54-A. f)€t&IllOl‘8, to join No. 8.

No. 70—J. C. Bunn, to join elsewhere; J. H.

Lelby, to ioin No. 8.

No. 73—A. F. Tubbs, t-o ioin elsewhere.

fi N(l). 87-5. M. Cunningham and C. Miller,

na .

 

. No. 98-J. W. Reisdorph tojoin elsewhere.

No. 10:1-A. W. Rollins, from No. 57.

REI NSTATED.

No. 1-Al. Schlegel.

No. 47—John .\Ic()ann, in good standing.

No. 70—W. B. Conley, M. Gorman and John

.\Ie(7ann.

No. 77—Frank La Mountain, in good stand

ing‘.

. o. 6l—E. Durphy.

No. 94-J. B. Baker.

 

EXPELLED.

No. 12—C. F. \Villor, expelled for non-pay

ment of dues.

No. 1:-l—Asbury Sovell, expelled for non

payment of dues.

No. l&—James Farrell, expelled for non

payment of dues.

No. 2l—John Chanch, E. W. VVebber and

 

John Keating, expelled for non-payment of -

dues.

F0. 22—J. M. Barnes, expelled for non-pay

ment of dues.

1

1
I

Q <-1-1‘4': 1»

 

_ (irders on Financiers, etc., and Magazine Sub

No.46-James Morris and Michael '1‘ully,

expelled for non-payment of dues.

. o. 5-5-—Pat. Curry, expelled for non—pay

ment of dues.

g No. 56.—-E. R. Evans, James \V. Renaud and

Charles \V. Harris,expelled for non-payment

of dues.

d No. 67—Wm. Lormer, for non-payment of

ues.

No. 70-—Jaeob Biher, Fed Chappel Chas.

Greenwood, Thomas Harrison, 1 . Mailer,

and Nelson Turner, expelled for non-pay

ment of dues.

N0. 75-G. \V. Carson, expelled for non-pay

ment of dues.

.\'o.83-Frank Benton, expelled for unbe

coming conduct and dishonesty.

No. 86—John Dunn and Thomas Lynch, ex

pelled or non-payment of dues.

_ No. 9-:'>.—C. J. Copp, E. Fisk and R. G. \\'il

hams, expelled for non-pa_vment of dues and

M. Sheridan for non-payment of dues and

violation of obligation.

No. 97-\V. 0. Dow, expelled for non-pay

ment of dues.

No. l00—Patrick Grady, expelled for non

payment of dues.

JANUARY MAGAZINE.

Having sent out many January Magazines

as samples, the issue has been completely ex

hausted and if Agents have any on hand that

have not been disposed of they will favor us

by returning them to this office. Full credit

will be given for all that may be sent us.

THE Enrron.

TO MAGAZINE AGENTS.

Magazine Agents in calling for their books

at the Express oflice, must tell the Express

clerk that their package is “Dead Head.”

Dead Head Packages are not billed and are

therefore not entered on the books at the

Express office.

LODGE ADDRESSES.

\Ve ask all Lodges to examine the addresses

of their officers in this month’s ma azine. If

any names are misspelled or 8.(l( resses not

correctly given, the Grand Secretary should

be not-iflec so that he can make the necessary

corrections.

PHOTOGRAPHS OF GRAND OFFICERS.

Those wishin photographs of the Grand Of

ticers for “ Our rotherhood Chart” can obtain

them by enclosing 25 cents in stamps to the

Grand Lodge.

BOUND MAGAZINES.

We have had all the surplus Magazines of

1880 and 1881 handsomely and substantially

bound and offer them to our subscribers at

$1.50 per volume. We will send them to any

address in quantities of one or more, postage

paid, on receipt of the price.

LODGE BLANKS AND SUPPLIES.

We call the attention of Lod _es to the fol

lowing list of blanks and supp ies which we

are prepared to furnish at the lowest figures:

Constitution and By-Laws, Rituals, Keys

to the Unwritten Work, Limited and Final

Withdrawal Cards, Traveling Cards, Letter

Heads. Envelopes, Applications for Member

ship, Notices of Election, Register Blanks,

Receipts for dues, Beneficiary Registers and

tion Blanks.

Nearly all of the foregoing blanks have a

tinted locomotive stamped upon them and

are neat and practical.

The receipts are of a new form gotten u

purposely to avoid the perplcxities that o -

ten arise through the use of the ordinary

forms.

In order to receive prompt attention, all

orders for blanks must be directed to the

Grand Secretary and Treasurer.

scrip
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GRAND AND SUBORDINATE LODGES.

GRAND LODGE.

Arnold Room 2. Pioneer

Block, Columbus O. . . . . Grand Master

W. E. Burns 1325 Michigan Ave.

Chicagohills. .H. . t. .IVéce Grand Master

E. V. Debs erre au H. Y1 -

' Grand Secretary and Treasurer

S. M. Stevens Terre 1-Iuute, Ind.,

Crand Organizer and instructor

GRAND EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE.

J. A. Lea.ch,Cha'irman . . . . Atehison, Kan

.1'.H. Walsh, Secretary . . . . . Chic 0 Ill

E. Upton . . . . . . . . . . . . Mont-rea . Can

E. A. Mace . . . . . . . . . Philadelphia. Pa

J. H. Brewer . . . . . . . . . . Lafayette, Ind

GRAND TRUSTEES.

\V. Maroney, Chairman . . . . . Chicago. Ill

\V. F. Hynes . . . . . . . . . . . Denver, (‘oi

D. Ross . . -. . . . . . . . . . Stratford.0nt

DISTRICT SEURETARIES.

A. H. Tucker, Box 167 . . . Mason City Iowa

11. G.CorIn1ck, Box 151 . . . . Centralia, I11

L. C. Hill, Box 113 . . . . . . . Parsons, Kan

J. M. Dodge, Box 317 . . . . . . San Diego,Cal

W. H. Davies. Box 37-1 . . . . Atchison, Kan

M. W. Jamison,Box 626 . . . Logansport, Ind

C. J. McGee, Box 772 . . . . . . . Danville, Ill

J. D. Weaver, 2210 16th Ave. S,

Minneapolis, Minn

D. E. Barry 510 Seneca St. . . . Buffalo, N. Y

W. J. Wheeler, 909 North 42d St.,

West Philadelphia, Pa

G. A. Hewitt, B. & A. Eng. House,

Boston, Mass

E. Uglton, 9 Burgess St., Pt. St.

C arles. . . . . . . . . . . . Montreal, Can

SUBORDINATE LODGES.

1. DEER PARK; Port Jervis N. Y.

C. E. Barkman, Box 21 . . . . . .V . Master

F. L. Smith. Box 361 . . . . . . . Secretary

A. J.-Shiner, . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

C. E. Barkman, Box 21 . . . . Mag. Agent

2. HAND IS HAND; Providence R. I.

A. H. Stevens, 60 Jewett St. . . . Master

H. Lawton, 58 Francis St . . . Secretary

T. B. Wardwell, 28Commou St. Financier

\V. Lowry, 60 Jewett St . . . Mag. Agent

ADOPTED DAUGHTER; Jersey City, N. J.

E. W. Davis, 172 Pavonia Ave . . Master

E. Ely, 205 Pavonia Ave . . . . Secretary

B. D. Maxwell. 31-1 E. 23rd _St.

New York Cit ,N.Y .. . . . Financier

E. \V. Davis, 172 avonia. Ave, Mag. Agent

GREAT EASTERN; Portland, Maine.

A. E. Dennison, 17 Fort St . . . . Master

G. E. Sheridan . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. O. Mitchell, 23 Merrill St . . Financier

A. E. Dennison, 17 Fort St . . Mag. Agent

5. CHAR1TY- St. Thomas, Ontario.

D.C0ttreil . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

T. R. Baldwin, Drawer 851 . . Secretary

M. J. Andrew . . . . . . . . . . Financier

G..Iohnson . . . . . . . . . . .M_ag.Agent

 
6. PRIDE 0F TIIE WEST; Desoto, M0.

G. E. Woodrufl‘ Box 181 . . . . . . Master

C. J . Burke . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

G. E. Wooclruff, Box 181 . . . . . Financier

P. H. Coyne, . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

7. POTOIAC; Washin ton. D. C.

A. N. S amer, 448 . Central

Ave., altimore. Md. . . . . . . .Master

M. Hurle , 1008 6th St... S. W. . . Secretary

John C. raham, 319 D St., S.

W. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

R. M. Smith, 130 Carnall St,

H. E. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

8. BED DIVER; Denison, Tex.

E. J. Bouchard . . . . . . . . . . . Master

E. Flint . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secret-ary

T. Dollarhide . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J.K.Arthur. . . . . ' - . . .Mag.Agent

0. FRANKLIN Columbus, Ohio.

D. Roach. Piqua Shops . . . . . . . Master

W. K. Redmond, City Water '

Works. . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

T. C. Biddle, Pique Show . . . Financier

W. K. Redmond, City ater

Works. . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

10. FOREST Cl'l‘Y- Cleveland, Ohio.

1-1. Holler, 17 Warin St . . . . . . Master

H. (7. Myers, 783 St. C air St . . . Secretary

T. H.Sheppard. 154 Pelton, Ave. Financier

W. P. Sheets, 30 Lake St., Alle

ghany, Pa. . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

11. EXCELSIOB; Phillipsbnrg, N. J.

0. Kidney . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. W. Hosford . . . . . . . . . Secretary

.I. W. Sinclair . . . . . . . . . . Financier

D. Gorgas . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

12. BUFFALO; Bufl'a10, N. Y.

R. B. W111iams,320 N. Division St . Master

J. F. Hayes, 314 Seneca St . . . . Secretay

(7. VV. Piper, 24-1 N. Division St Financier

c. w. Piper, 244 N. Division St Mag. Agent

13. WASHINGTON; Jerse City, N. J.

T. E. Kelton 204Pac flcAve . . . . Master

P. D. Mead, 217 Commnnipaw

Ave . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. A. Wilson 135 Pacific Ave . . Financier

G. W. Lewis,‘ 59 Commnnipaw

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

14. EUREKA; Indianagglis, Ind.

J. A. Northawa E. North St . Master

W. Hugo, 79 N. oble St . . . . Secretary

J. A. Tweedie, 253 E. Washing

ton St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

L. Willaume, Brightw’d, Ind. Mag. Agent

15. ST. LAWRENCE; Montreal, Can.

J. McTeer, 194 Con regation St . . Master

H.Tayl0r 181 Mag elane St . . . Secretary

J . Ryan, 211Burgeois St . . . .Fina.nc1er

P. Champagne, 175 Burgeois St,Mag. Agent

16 V160; Terre Haute, Ind.

0. E. Fox, 1326 Sycamore St . . . . Master

E. V. Debs . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Smith 205 N. Eleventh St . . Financier

A. J. Mullen . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

17. OLD POST; Vincennes, Ind.

C. A. Bruce . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

B. Robinson . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. A. Cripps . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

H.M.Hogan. . . . . . . .. .Mag.Agent
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18. WEST END; Slater, Mo.

T. Crawford . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. D. Wllliams,Box 24 . . . . .Secretary

J. Smart, . . . . . . . . . . . Financier _

P. (wibney, . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

10. TIIUCKEE; Wadsworth, Nevada.

(ii. Abbay, Box 8 . . . . . . . . . . . Master

P. Murray, Box 8 . . . . . . . . Secretary

B. Dolan, Box 8 . . . . . . . . Financier

E. fihepley, Box 8 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

20. STUART; Stuart, Iowa.

J. W. Shields Box 470 . . . . . . . Master

J. K. Myers Hex 470 . . . . . . Secretary

C. K. Rost, Iiox 470 . . . . . . . Financier

C. Traver, Box 470 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

21. INDUSTRIAL; South St. Louis, Mo.

W. J. Edy . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. C. Obenhous . . . . . . . . . Secretary

K. C. Donehew, Massasoit

House, . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

F. Fuller: . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

22. CENTRAL: Urbana,I1l.

A. E. Bennett, Box 68 . . . . . . . . Master

W. Rundel, Box 3-15 . . . . . . . Secretary

J. M. Garrett, Box 76 . . . . . . Financier

7. B. Foote . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

28. P1l(EN1X; Brooktield, Mo.

W. F. Ritter. . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

E. VV. O'Neil Box 334, Hannibal,

Mo . . . . . . . . . . . - . Secretary

John C0nlin,Br00kfleld,M0 . . Financier

E. W. 0’Neil, Box 334, Hannibal,

Mo . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

24. GREAT WESTERN; Parsons, Kan.

L. C. Hill, Box 63 . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. F. Wiggins, Box 113 . . . . . Secretary

J. F. Fanning, Box 101 . . . . . Financier

J. Emery . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

25. CONNECTING LINK; Boone, Ia.

R. S. Pike . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

M. Crane, 11- Box 775 . . . . . . . Secretary

M. Crane, L. Box 775 . . . . . . . Financier

C. A. Wheeler, L. Box 584 . . . Mag. Agent

26. ALPIIA; Baraboo, Wis.

E. Thompson . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. D. Couglilin . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. K. Hawes . . . . . . . . . . Financier

G. M. Dopp . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

27. IIAWKEYE; Cedar R:;g4ids, Ia.

M. W. Cary, L. Box " . . . . . . Master

L. C. Cliase, L. Box 358 . . . . . . Secretary

C. W. Phelps, Box 1010 . . . . .I<‘inancier

E. Meacham . . . . . . . . . . .\1ag.Agent

28. ELKIIORN; North Platte, Neb.

M. B. Tarkin ton . . . . . . . . . . Master

H. J. Clark, ox 177 . . . . . . . Secretary

P. H. Sullivan, Box 021 . . . . . Financier

J. N. Bonner . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

20. CEBRO GORDO; Mason City, Iowa.

A. H. Tucker . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. M. Kay . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

G. D. Taylor, Box 187 . . . . . . Financier

J. .l'.Nihil1. Box 167 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

80. CEDAR VALLEY; Waterloo, la.

J. E. Briggs . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. H. Girard, Box 795 . . . . . . Secretary

A. E. Glrard, Box 795 . . . . . . Financier

.I.Graves . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

81. R. R. CENTRE ; Atchison, han.

J. Walters, Box 157 . . . . . . . . Master

W. H. Davies, Box 374 . . . . . . Secretary

A. B. Schaap Box 157 . . . . . . Financier

H. H. Truc.1§ox 401 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

32. BORDER; Ellis, Kan.

F. .I. Schuyler, Box 138 . . . . . . Master

E. G. Pearson, Box 234 . . . . . . Secretai-y

A. H. Chapman, Box 802 . . . . Financier

J. McKenna, Box 77 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

 

88. SUCCESS ;Trenton, Mo.

  G.Aiherton. . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. Mai-sden . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

S. Hart, Box 87 . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. E. Dippel, Box 316 . . . . . Mag. Agent

84. CLINTON; Clinton, Ia.

H. W. Stephens, Box 189 . . . . . . Master

J. W. Adams, Box 945 . . . . . . Secretary

J. \V. Adams, Box 945 . . . . . . Financier

G. B. Sipp . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

85. AIIBOY; Amboy, Ills.

W. H. Dean, Box 120 . . . . . . . . Master

G. W. Bainter . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. R. Rosier, Box 420 . . . . . . Financier

H.Wllliains, Box 416 . . . . .Mag. Agent

86. TIPPECANOE; Lafayette, Ind.

J. H. Brewer. 161 Union St . . . . Master

S. J . Rogers, Wabash Shops, . . Secretary

W. S. Beemer, 9 N. 3rd St. . . . Financier

W. A. McMillan, 109 Union St., Mag. Agent

B7. NEW HOPE; Centralia, Ills.

H. G. Cormick, Box 151 . . . . . . Master

F. P. Morse, Box 291 . . . . . . . Secretary

D. J. Fields Box 291 . . . . . . . Financier

H. G. Cormick, Box 151 . . . . Mag. Agent

88. AVON; Stratiord, Ontario.

J. Drurnmond, Box 318 . . . . . . . Master

G. Mursey, Box 103 . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. Mingay, Box 103 . . . . . . . Financier

D. Turn-er, Box 318 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

80. TWIN CITY; Rock Island, Ills. ‘

H. F. Carroll, L. Box 257 . . . . . . Master

\V. F. Jones . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. W. Cavanaugh . . . . . . . . Financier

S. Nichols . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

40. BLOOIIING; Bloomin ton, Ills.

E. Browning, 720 W. C estnut St . . Master

C. Monahan,Jefi'erson House . . Secretary

C. Sheelian, 603 N. Allen St . . Financier

Win. Regan . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

41. ONWAI11); Mandan, Dakota.

N. A. Ames, Box 275 . . . . . . . . .Ma.ster

A. W. Sprague, Box 84 . . . . . . Secretary

J. F. Reilly . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

E- W. Haskins, Box 105. . . . .Mag. Agent

42. ELMO' Madison, Wis.

P. ii.’Kiiey, Box 1198, . . . . . . . Master

W. D.Scamf1ton Box 1725 . . .Secretai'y

M. O‘Lough in, Hox 1108 . . . . Financier

J. V. Wilson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

43. ST. JOSEPH; St. Jose h, Mo.

L. Mooney, 233~i S. 12t St . . . . . . Master

W. E. Sullivan, 2210 S. 6th St . . Secretary

R. Morris, Cor 9th and Mon

terey Sts. . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W’. E. Sullivan, 2210 S 6th St . Mag. Agent

44. F. W. ARNOLD; East St. Louis, Ills.

'1‘. Halpin, Box 171 . . . . . . . . Master

W. McGarrahan,Box 171 . . . .Secretary

T. .I. Hayes, Box 288 . . . . . . . Financier

T. J. Hayes, Box 288. . . .. . . Mag. Agent

45. BOSE CITY; Little Rock Ark.

H. H. Lindenber er, 911 North St . Master

J. H. Adams, L. ox 428 . . . . . Secretary

H. H. Burrus, 1223 W. 4th St . . Financier

H. M. Williams, 820 West Markan

St., . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

CAPITAL; S rin field, Ills.

J. Snmmerg ll, 1 12 E. Monroe St . Master

A. 1). Hensley 1155 N. 9th St. . . Secretary

E. J01 ly,care Wabasli Shops . . Financier

S. Clak, care Wabash Shops . Mag. Agent

I7. TRIUMPIIANT; Chicago, Ills.

W. E. Burns, 1325 Michigan Ave- . Master

46.

J. C. Glover, 129 E. 16th St . . . . Secretary

A. S. Hart, 2339 Wentwori-h

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .F1nancier

J.W. Miller,1317 State St . . . Mag. Agent
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02. VANBEBGEN; Carbondale, Pa.

A. Hofile . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

O. E. isted, Box 258 . . . . . . Secretary

J. A.Bryden, Box 70. . . . . . . Financier

P. W. J0hnson,Box 284. . . . Mag. Agent

68. HERCULES; Danvilie, ills.

U. J. McGee, Box 691 . . . . . . .Ma.ster

J. S. Mills, Box 238 . . . . . . . . Secretary

T. Carter, Box T72 . . . . . . . . Financier

I). Morgan . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

64. SIOUX; Sioux City. Iowa.

A. Canileid, L. Boxti . . . . . . . . Master

J. M.Sheire, Box 1181 . . . . . . Secretary ‘

H. Vi’. Butteriield, Box 751 . . . Financier

E.A.Bennett . . . . . . . . . . Mag.Agent

65. l~‘0lIT BIDGELY; Sleepy l-lye,Minn.

J.C.Curtis . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Master

W. Williams . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

.l. Ashworth . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

('. Stevens . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

80. CHALLENGE; Belleville, Ont.

E. Morris, G. T. Ry . . . . . . . . . Master

J. I.o:ue, G. T. R1y . . . . . . . . Secretary

E.Adamson, G. . Ry . . . . . . Financier

E. Morris, G. T. Ry . . . . . . Mag. Agent

6'4‘. DOMINION; Toronto Canada. -

A. Mowatt, Corner king and _

Brock Sis. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

C. E. Hibbert 52 King St., West. Secretary

S.Vaughan,2~iCi1arlotteSt. . . Financier

Sinnott, cor. Strachan and

Wellington Aves, . . . . . . Mag. Agent

68. EAIT CLAIRE: Eau Claire, Wis.

M. Cuddv, Box 877 . . . . . . . . . Master

\V. Kende . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

W. Botsforrl, Box 768 . . . . . . Financier

R. M. White, Elroy, Wis. . . _ Mag. Agent

69. ISLAND CITY; Brockville, Unt.

F. Lawrence, Box 248 . . . . . . . Master

J. Graham, Box 248 . . . . . . . Secretary

R. J.Turnbull Box 218. . . . . Financier

F.Barr,Box2§4 . . . . . .Mag.Agent

70. LONE STAB; Lonflview Texas.

J. H. Selby, B. of . F. ox . . . . Master

J.0’Connor, B. of L. F Box . . Secretary

J. Healy B. of L. F. Box . . . . Financier

J. I-I.Sell’)y, B. of 1.. F.Box. . Mag. Agent

7|. SUS UEIIANNA; Oneonta, N. Y.

48. W. F. IIYNES; Peoria. Ills.

G. Gates, l00 Howett St . . . . . . Master

0. Eaton, 616 s. Adams st. . . . .~'@¢i-<-an y

T. Curran 303 Ma le St . . . . .Financier

T. W. Welch, 405 st St . . . . Mag. Agent

49. J. I. BAYIOND ' Decatur, Ills.

. E. Knight, i3ox509 . . . . . . . Master

W. Felton, Box509 . . . . . . . . Secretary

W. W. Danaldson,B0x 672 1 . . . Financier

E. Decarcey, Box W0 . . . . . Mag. Agent

50. GARDEN CITY; Chicago, Ills.

J. Delaney, 4964 Dearborn St . . Master

W.E. Compher, 4527 Butter

field St . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

A. S. McAllister, 4928 Butter

tleld St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. J. Ha.nahan,3243 Dearborn

St. . . .‘ . . . . . . . . . . . . Mug. Agent

51. FRISCO ° North Sggngfleld, Mo.

W. A. hfolernan, x I84 . . . . . Master

M. A. Frame, Box I84, . . . . . . Secretary

H. R. Favor, Box I84 . . . . . . Financier

J. Trnesdale, Box 184 . . . . .Mag. Agent

52. G001) WILL ; Logansport, Ind.

S. Bricker, L. Box 626 . . . . . . . . Master

C. Polk L. Box 628 . . . . . . . . Secretary

M. W..]’amison L.;Box 020 . . . Financier

F. Lee, L. Box $6 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

58. EIPORIA; Em oria, Kan.

(J. Rich, Box . . . . . . . . . . .\ia.-ater

G. Cheney, Box 177 . . . . . . . Secretary

R. E. Case, . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

E.L. Gray, Newton, Kan . . . Mag. Agent

54. ANCHOR; Moberly, Mo.

H. Rankin . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J . W.Cass . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. Nebergall, Box 667 . . . . . . Financier

A. U. Brown . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

55. BLUFF CITY; Memphis, Tenn.

P.Ryan, L. 6: N.Sho s . . . . . . . Master

C. E.Rin wald, L. 62 . Shops. . Secretary

J.Fuchs, 6-Iohnson Ave . . . . Financier

W. Buchanan, L. dz N. Shops . Mag. Agent

56. BANNER; Stansberry, Mo.

W. E. Patterson, Box 177 . . . . . . Master

F. J. Collins . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. P. Michael, Box I77 . . . . . . Financier

P. McDermott . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

57. BOSTON; Boston, Mass.

A. W. Spurr, 278 Ruggles St.,

Boston Hi hland, . . . . . . . . Master

J. C. Edwar s 21 Salem St.,

Charleston, Boston, Mass. . . Secretary

W. H. Green, 68 Cabot St.,

Boston Highlands,Bost/on. . . Financier

W. C. Green, 4 Smith St., Salem,

Mass. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

58. SACRAMENTO; Rocklin, Cal.

J. M. Keys . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

C. C. Brown, . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. C. Brown, . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

F. Schnabel, . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

59. BOYAL 60126!-3; South Pueblo, Col. -

D. P. Higgins. L. Box 72 . . . . . . Master

E. B. Ma 0 L. Box 72 . . . . . . Secretary

J. Carr, . Box 72 . . . . . . . . Financier

J. Carr, L Box, 72 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

00. UNITED; Philadelphia. Pa.

J. R. Anderson, 2356 N. 3d St . . . . Master

E. T. Green 2013 N. 3d St . . . . Secretary

J. Shepher , 2510 Alder St. . . . Financier

J. Shepherd, 2510 Alder St . . Mag. Agent

61. IIINNEI-IAIIA; St. Paul, Minn.

C. Montgomery, 102 Lafayette

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. Spellman, C. St. P. M. & O.

Sho s. . . . . . . . ; . . . . . Secretary

J. H. awyer, 47 Colburn St . . Financier

H. Oliver. 188 Fargueher St. . Mag. Agent

C. unker Box 445 . . . . . . . . Master

W. Hand, Box 445 . . . . . . . . Secretary

(3. B. Whitaker, Box 564. . . . Financier

D. B. Cornell, L.Box 866 . . . Mag. Agent

72. WELCOME; Camden, N. J.

H.Higgins, 432 S. 3d St . . . . . . . Master

J, Coiton, 424 Mickie St _ . . . . Secretary

J. Colton, 424 Mickie St . . . . . Financier

G. Parker, 235 Senate St . . - Mag. Agent

78. BAY STATE; Worcester, Mass.

C. E. Ballard 32Plymouth St . . . Master

T. Lo nd, 83 Green St . . . . . . Secretary

J. C. P(1lkG,42 Oread St . . . .Financier

G. P. Looper, 113 Beacon St . . Mag. Agent

74. KANSAS CITY; Kansas City, Mo. .

J. Fleming, 1325 St. Louis Ave . . . Master

W. Piercey, 1323 13th St. . . . . Secretary

J. Mulvih li,i325 St. Louis Ave, Financier

F. Fisher, 1325 St. Louis Ave., Mag. Agent

75. ENTERPRISE; West Philadelphia, Pa.

B. Anstin,3907 Elm St . . . . . . . Master

H. J. Roberts, 3723 Story St . . . Secretary

F. Dupeil 4848 Merion Ave . . . Financier

0. Maul,é58 N.40th St.,. . . .Ma'g. Agent

76. NEW ERA; Fergus Falls, Minn.

.l. B. Gaston, Box 9 . . . . . . . . . Master

T. Bardsley, Box 9 . . . . . . . . Secretary

S. McIntosh, Box9 . . . . . . . Financier

B.Parker . . . . . . . . . . .Mag.Agent
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77. ROCKY iil0I?i\"l‘Al.\'; Denver, Col. 93. GATE CITY; Keokuk, Iowa.

VV. F. IIynes,339 15th St . . . . . . Master M. E. Clark, L. Box 7 . . . . . . . . Master"

(7. W. 'i‘enney Box i588 . . . . . Secretary 7.. Moore . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

(T. D. Brooks, Box 1588 . . . . . . Financier , Z. Moore . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. F. Hynes, 339 15th St . . . Mag. Agent 1 J. H. (‘artcr . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

78. GOLDEN EAGLE; Sedalia, Mo. 94. CACTYS; Tucson, Arizona.

J. S. Clark, Box 526 . . . . . . . . . Master ' J. (J. Spahr, Box 208 . . . . . . . . Master

J. I. \Visner . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary I F. Simpson, Box 208 . . . . . _. . Secretary

F. Mc(,‘ln-in . . . . . . . . . . . Financier ' (_.‘. W. (.‘rcen,Box 208 . . . . . . Financier

N. Mchonaid . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent F.-.\i. \\'iiev, Box 208 . . . . . Mag. Agent

70. J. M. DODGE ' Roodhonse Ills. 95. ClilCA(‘0; (Fhicago, Iii.

E. H. Becraft’, Box -18 . . .’ . . . . . Master J. Leuliy, 74 N. Sangamon St . . . Master

H. Admns, L. Box 1174 . . . . . . Secreta_r_v F. \V. Ulough . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. B. Milton, L. Box I136 . . . . Financier I J.S. l{0urk,83Goorge St . . . . Financier

J. Stoffeis . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag.Agent- . J. Haines,203 W. Chicago Ave, Mag. Agent

80. SELF HELP; Aurora, Ills. :96. BALTIMORE CITY: Baltimore, Md.

J- FflI'19.\'. BOX 5 - . . . . . . . . . . Master T. F. Bailey, 295 \\'. Biddle St . . . Master

C. F. lCtl.I'l0, BOX -17h‘ . . . . . . . Secretary J, ()’Ne1l, 82 1\[a,1'_vl11nd Ave ._ _ Secretary

goodirifi. B0; ‘-’-"32. - - - - - “l~‘ir1a\11¢ie1t" i J. ii. Shock, 202 Constitution H i

- .Yl‘0!1. OX 3 45 - - - - - - - . 1!:-L .- gen ' Si. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ‘ nanc er

81. Pl\'l-J (‘lTY' Brainerd, Minn. W. J. .\iCKi$sen, Care R.J.
rtin. Milispaugii, Box 18 . . . . ., . Master I»\\<'=\fl- - - - - - - - - - - - - Mas. Agent

W- \Va<lham. BOX -">">‘~’ - - - - - - -*1‘-creI»ary 07. 0BA1\'(iE (morn; Los Angeles, Cal.

W. Wadham, Box 552 . . . . . . Financier U. Elton, Box 72 . . . . . . . . Master

E. E. Dennis . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent E. L. Newbro, Box 72 . . . . . . Secretary

s-.2. NORTHWESTERN: Minneapolis, Minn. Q- M- I’<>i1'1<1@-WW‘ BOX 901- - - -1*‘imm¢1@1'

G. Sabastian,29lstAve,N. . . . . . Mztstel‘ Iv J- Iimller. BOX 72 - - - - - - M11s- Agellt

-1- F- .¢‘mme.v. Box 586 . . - - - --Secretary as. PERSEVI-3RAN(.‘l'2; Terrace, Utah.

F. X. Hoil, 207 13th Ave., S . . . Financier VV_J_'1‘oy, Box 131 _ _ _ , , _ , _ _ Master

C. Barrett, 325 5th Ave., S . . . Mag. Agent E, A_Pp(-k, _ _ , _ _ _ _ , _ _ _ , _ Secretary

33_ Tmy|'|~y. port], \v0,.m Tex _' P; Hastings, Box 189 . . . . Financier

J. McGuir,e, L. Box 406 . ’ . . . . . . Master (-'- “ - J=‘¢'0l)-" - - - - - - - - - - 3138- Agellt

W. R. Ranson, L. Box ~i0t2 . . . . Secretary 99_ [{()(?]||~;s'l‘El{: Rochester, N. Y.

J. <>’.\Ia\l<*y. L. BOX 406- - - - -Financier H. L. Crofut, 38(_)niario St . . . . . .Master

J. J. Roney L. Box 406 . . . . . Mag. Agent ! R. Thompson, 223 Exchange St., Secretary

- , r ' - . . - i". \V. B +2 'l , 64 (‘I 2 ti :1 St. . Fii ancier84' \i‘iiI|i?iii1is.B§g;>iesi(sl,mikf ‘\.n.cl.l'. ..\Iastcr R. (':1ll(>(ii‘,(6"7 l-I11d;<;I1]S‘i-n- - - Mas-lAs@11t

it {h ¥l0d1§)'» 45-") - - - - - -l?'_<'~('-1'9-$RiI'.Y 100.‘ ADAIR: Bowling Green, Ky. ‘I t

9- <0 Y. OX ' - - - - - - - - ‘lllalw 9" 3.1). )ixon . . . . . . . . . . . . A as er

(J. S. Simmons, Box 1084 . . Bing. Agent (f, M, W1°igl1t , . . . . . _ . . . .I.':i(§(‘,i‘OLill‘y

-_ ~ . F. D k t ,_ J. Martin . . . . . . . . . . . . ‘inancier
so i.“Iiii?ri.<, di§%(.s)':17ll8 0.“. . . . . . . Blaster 6- \Vi1l<P-' - - - - - - - - - - - 1\'Ias- Agent

A. Bassett, Box 1796 . . . . . . . Secretary 101, ,\1)\',\N(,‘]-1; Q1-ogton, [ow-.1,

G. E. Mctformack, Box 1722 . . . Financier E, }{¢.;_r;m _ _ _ , _ _ _ _ _ _ , _ _ _ I\"Iast,('r

S. P. Olson. Box 1798 - - - - - .\I'-s- Agent _ A. ‘M. Dunielsoilig, L. Box 291. . .PS_ec1'ct.nry

S6. BLACK HILLS; Laramie \Vyoming. ' Q ,"*-‘"161? 11- QX 275 - - - - - "“‘"""~‘l'

P. Ma-thison . . . . . . .’ . . . . . . Master U l\P11‘1fl" - - - - - - - - - - M%\$I- -‘\§-iellt

W’. (7hI‘i!~‘1lI1fiI1 - - - - - - - - - - l"*_(’("'9T»a_1'.Y E 102. C0l\'l"ll)El\'CI-J; East Des Moines, Iowa.

G. H. Haskins, Box 219 . . . . . Financier 1)_ }.;_ Ha)-es, _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _‘_ _ _ _ _ ).[a,S¢er

J. Quigley . . . . . . . . . - - Mag. Agéllt \\’. N. Smith . . . . . . . . '. . .I§{zcreta_r_v
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ALICE ARLINGTON’S SECRET.

 

BY ccissvania.

Alice Arlington locked the door of the

little school house, dropped the key in

her pocket and turned, with a half-drawn

sigh, to the woodland path leading to the

hi hway and village beyond.

or two short months she had tau ht

the district school, and already the ife

was growing irksome to her. She had

come there an entire stranger, and enter

ed the list of candidates for that much

desired position, and, despite the fact

that she bore neither recommendations

nor credentials, the public opinion turn

ed in her favor, and she was chosen.

The village gossips at once set to work

at ferreting out her family history, but

were at length obli ed to retire from the

field, defeated; an now, at the end of

two months, the towns-people knew

nothing more of her save that she was

very pretty and refined, very reticent, and

exerted an influence over the children

that had never before been equaled

Young Godfrey Howell, saunterin up

the woodland path, saw the weary ook

on the girl’s face, and was moved b it.

“This life is tiresome for ou ” _e re

marked, taking her books ‘an failing into

step b_v her side. _ “ You are wearing

yourself out.”

She smiled slowly, and looked at him

from under her long lashes.

“ I find it tedious at times,” she replied"

“butIdo not think there is any real

danger. Do I look superannuated Y”

“ I cannot judge from such a poor view

of your face, ’ he said. “ Your hat almost

completely hides it.”

She pushed back her broad-brimmed

Leghorn with her ungloved hand, and

stood facing him. Godfrey had nothing

to do but stop and survey the face up

turned for criticism.

He saw a pair of red, smiling lips,

straight, aristocratic little nose, black hair

waving over a broad, white brow, and

dark blue eyes from which every suspi
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cion of weariness or lassitude had vanish

ed. _ No wrinkles, no dark lines, nothing

but fresh, young beauty, land Godfrey

Howell ended his surve ' with a smile.

“You did not look iike that when I

first saw you,” he said, “ and it is useless

to deny it-—you are tired of this life.”

“Yes, I am,” she replied frankly; “but

it is equall useless to complain. I have

no other li e to choose.”

“ Alice—Miss Arlington, why not ac

cept the one I am willing to give you?”

Godfre exclaimed, impetuously. “ You

know love you ! ”

“ You never told me,” the girl said,

with teasing accent.

She had known it long ago, ever since

she first met Godfrey Howell, in fact;

but the spice of coquetry in her nature

made her prevaricate.

“Surely, you must have guessed it,”

Godfrey said. “Then, I tell you now, I

love you devotedly, love you as I can

never love again. Will you leave this

~life, Alice, and come with me ?”

He was holding her hands now, and

looking down into her face as if to read

the truth her lips would utter. For one

instant a flush swept from chin to brow,

and then faded; the girl’s face grew

white and hard, and she drew herself

away without speaking.

“ Alice, have I offended

youn man asked, anxiously.

vexe( at my—"

“ No, no,” she interrupted. “You have

done nothing wrong. But I am sorry you

told me this, because I have no right to

listen.”

“ No ri ht ?”

you ?” the

“ Are you

“No; am not free to listen to such

speeches. There is a barrier in my past

hfe that—”

“ There can be no barrier that love can

not surmount,” Godfrey began, earnestly;

but Alice stopped him with a deprecating

gesture. - ,

“Please don’t,” she said, beseechingly.

 

“ I cannot listen now.”

“ But may I hope that you will some

time be kinder?”
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“ Sometime, perhaps,” she answered,

dubiously.

“ Then I may hope—”

“ I—I cannot tel ,” she interrupted, not

darin to raise her eyes to the earnest

face a ove her. “Good-bye.”

She took her books and hurried away

with a red flush on her cheeks, and a

bright glitter in her eyes that bespoke

mental excitement. And once in her

own room, secluded from curious eyes,

she paced up and down and wrung her

clenched hands despairingly. Now that

it was over, she despised herself for even

the slight encouragement she had given

Godfrey Howell, false because it was so

hopeless.

Wh must such things be, she asked

hersel . She could suffer, she had grown

used to it now; but Godfrey Howell-—

why had he ever crossed her path, ever

loved her, or taught her to love him?

Was it not enough for her to live under

the shadow of the past, without this new

sorrow? But its darkness should not

cloud Godfre ’s life ; she would go away,

and he woul forget her, for, with all his

earnest love, he was but human, and for

getfulness is a part of human nature.

There was consternation among the

school committee when the young teach;

er sent in her resignation.

“Why, we can’t afford to lose her! ”

said the superintendent, excitedly. “ I’ll

call on her immediately, and argue the

case.”

Alice Arlin n received him courte

ously, but all is eloquence failed to alter

her decision. If a hi her salary was giv

en? but no, even t at tempting offer

could not induce her to remain; so with

an air of baflled disappointment he could

not conceal, the delegate withdrew, and

Alice dismissed her pupils for the last time.

Godfrey Howell, approachingthe school

house a half hour later, heard the sound

of voices, low but intense, and paused an

instant to listen.

Through the opening ahead he could

see the speakers, Alice Arlington and a

disreputable looking man with a swag

gering air and bloated features that told

their own stor .

The teacher s face was ver

as her companion advance with out

stretched hands, she shrank back with a

perceptible shudder. -

“ Keep your hands off,” she said.

“ Your very touch is pollution! ”

The man laughed jeeringly, and at

tempted to seize her. The next instant

Godfrey had felled him to the ground,

and stood facing Alice.

pale, and

 

“I do not think you will be troubled‘

by further insults from this rufiian,” he

said, in tones of suppressed excitement.

“Come, Miss Arlington, let me take you

from this scene.”

But the girl was kneeling beside the

fallen man, endeavoring to staunch with

her handkerchief the blood trickling

from a wound in the temple.

“He is hurt seriously, I'm afraid,” she

said.

“ He deserves it for his impudence,”

Godfrey replied. “ Come, I will see that

he is properly cared for.”

Alice raised her eyes to his, with an

anguish in their depths he could not

understand then.

“ You have made a great mistake, Mr.

Howell. This man is not astrangerto

me—I would to Heaven he were! ”

Godfrey looked at the man searchingly.

He had been handsome once; there were

still traces of manly beauty, but dissipa

tion and reckless living had done their

work. Who was he, and what possible

claim could one so low and brutal possess

on Alice Arlin n?

He reiterate his last thoughts in words.

Many suspicions darted through his mind

as he waited, but he was totally unpre

pared for the answer when it came.

“ He has every claim on me—I am his

1mfe?”

So ended another of love’s young

dreams. _

-ii 1‘-4' ii? as -It -3- -ii‘:

“Who is the reigning belle this season?”

Godfre Howell was the querist, and

his frien swept his eye over the brilliant

throng before him.

“ There are several,” he replied ; “but

the latest is a Mrs. Desarte, wife of the

new member of congress. There she is

now, standing by the bronze urn. Do

you see her ? -

Godfrey gave a slight start as his gaze

rested on the face of the new belle.

“ Handsome, isn’t she ? ” continued his

companion; “and very charming. Shall

I introduce you? ”

“ No, thank you. I recognize Mrs. De

sarte as an old acquaintance, though the

name sounds unfamiliar.”

Yet, when he stood beside her, the

words came very easily from his lips as

though often spoken.

“ Mrs. Desarte.”

She flushed a little, and held out one

jeweled hand.

“This is an unexpected pleasure, Mr.

Howell. Have you been long in Wash

ington ? ”

“Several weeks.”
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“ It is strange we have not met before.”

Then, after a moment’s silence. “How

did you learn my name '? ”

“ A friend mentioned it, and I recog

nized your face. I should know it any

where; five years have not altered that.”

There was a slight emphasis on the last

word, as though other things might have

changed if that had not. If Alice Desarte

noticed it, she gave no sign.

“ Mr. Desarte is here with you, I pre

sume ? ” Godfrey said.

“ Oh, yes.” Then in a lower tone, “I

scarcely think you would reco nize him.

Perhaps I have you to thank, r. How

ell, for the change these years have

wrought in him. I made a vow that da

when ou left me, that I would live di -

ferent y, and endeavor by influence to

win my husband from his dissolute life.

You know how well I have succeeded.

V They were all alone now, standing in

the shadow of the great urn, with no one

near to hear their words. Somehow, they

had known each other so well that Alice

did not hesitate to give this man her con

fidence, and it seemed no more than

kindly interest when he asked:

“And are you happy now, Alice?”

The name slipped involuntarily from

his lips, and he did not correct himself.

Alice’s eyes were averted as she an

swered: “ Yes, perfectly so,” or he might

have read in their depths something her

words did not reveal.

There was a silence, then Alice spoke:

“ There is Mr. Desarte now, conversing

with the lady in black velvet and'dia

n1onds—that tall, pretty blonde.”

“ Yes, I see him,” Godfrey answered.

Involuntarily his thoughts turned to

ward the past—the little school house,

the kneeling girl, and the still, prostrate

figure with its poor, bloated face upturn

ed to the summer sky. There was not

the faintest line of similarity between the

latter and the proud, handsome counte

nance of the new member. Surely five

years had worked wonders here.

“ The lady with him is a new arrival, I

believe,” Alice remarked. “ Do you know

her, Mr. Howell?”

“ Yes,” Godfrey answered, with a light

smile. “She‘is my wife, Mrs. Desarte.”

“ Ah ! ”

A short, simple word, and Godfrey

Howell never knew how much signifi

cance it conveyed. It was one of Alice

De-sarte’s natural gifts, this wonderful

self-possession, and it served herwell now.

Then her husband approached, and

Godfrey Howell moved away and was

lost in the throng.

The shadow that once darkened Alice

Desa/rte’s life had vanished, but she nurs

ed her secret sorrow still, one that would

never leave her until life and memory

perish.

THAT BROTHER or MINE.

BY BERTHA BERTON.

John came into the house one bluster

ing. March afternoon, and flung himself

down in the great, easy chair in the cor-

ner, in a despondent sort of way. He

picked up a paper that lay on the table

and as he did not say anything, I thought

perhaps he wanted to read awhile with

out being disturbed. I sat near him in my

low, sewing chair, darning his stockings.

John and I lived together, in the old

house, where we were born and brought

up. When father died, he left the house

and farm to John, and a few hundreds in

money to me.

I thought that John would be taking a

wife soon and I should have to find

another home, but he sat down b my

side the night after the funeral and ad a

long talk with me about it.

“ No, Millie,” hesaid, when I mention

ed his getting married, “ I have no such

intentions, but if ever I should marry, I

want you to consider this your home,

'ust the same as now. If ou stay and

eep house for me, there wi l be no need

of my lookin for a housekeeper, you

know ; ” and t e dear fellow meant every

word he said, that -night; but the best

brother in the world might change his

mind, so I was not too sanguine about

eta ing always in the old homestead.

ut five years had passed away since

that night, and still John remained single.

He was two years younger than I and

that made him thirty-three. I was a con

firmed old ‘maid and John teased me

about my primness, but I never minded

it, for he was old-fashioned, and I knew

his tastes so well that I generall suited

him. He was reckoned an old achelor

by the oung men, and we led a very

quiet lifli.

Our house was low and rambling, with

yerandas covered with Woodbine and

climbing roses—-and lofty trees, poplar

and ash, elm and maple stood about the

time-stained building, like sturdy senti

nels. A flower garden well kept, and in

summer, glowing with floral treasures,

was my brothers pride, as well as my

own; while fruits of various kinds grew

in profusion for our use. It was a beau
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tiful place to us, with our strong home

attachments, however it might seem to

strangers; but within sixth months, a

change had come over my brother, and I

was not long in divining the cause.

A lady had been stayin at Mr. Mark

ham’s through the fall an winter. The

Markhams were our nearest neighbors,

and we were quite intimate, so we often

saw the visitor—Miss Grace Percy. She

was a younger sister of Mrs. Markham,

and we all liked her, for she was a sweet,

unassuming girl, though not at all what I

imagined John would fancy; for with all

his quiet ways, I thought he liked bril

liant women best, and Grace Percy was

extremely plain in face and manner; but

there was a subtle charm in her

eyes. They grew luminous with fee ing

when she talked, and she was a rare con

versationalist. Her voice, too, was melo

dious and well modulated, and therein

lay her power.

From the first John and Miss Percy

seemed mutually attracted, and it was

not very long before their acquaintance

developed into a pleasant friendship.

John had an excellent library, and Miss

Perc had the privilege of helping herself

to tie literary treasures it contained,

whenever she chose. Although a city

girl, she readily adapted herself to our

old-fashioned, country ways, and called

morning or afternoon, as fancy led; and

after selecting an author to her mind, she

would, perhaps, nestle down in John's

old arm-chair and read for several hours

without ever dreaming where she was.

Sometimes John would go into the

library, while I was getting dinner or

supper, and picking out some rare, old

volume, would read choice passages aloud,

and he and Grace would discuss the merits

of their favorites with great animation.

I liked to see them enjoying themselves,

and I thought how it might end, b -and

bye, in their falling in love, an that

John might sometime install Grace as

mistress of the old homestead.

A prospect that I was not dis leased

with, for pleasantly as we had ived, I

believed that my brother would be hap

pier with a wife to love and care for him,

than I, his spinster sister, could make

him; and besides, I had a cherished de-

sire of 1n own that could then be grati

fied. I ad all my life hoped to indulge

in a trip to Europe, and I could never

leave John. He had not the least inclina

tion for traveling, but preferred the quiet

enjoyments of our own home and fireside

to the discomforts and inconveniences in

separable from a tour-ist’s life.

yin

The long, winter evenings had passed

off leasantly. Sometimes John and I

wou d go over to the Markhams, some- -

times they would come over for an even

ing with us. We had an old cottage

piano, and Grace would play and sing,

while John’s heavy bass, with the Mark

ham’s fine voices, made our parlor re

echo with melody.

Occasionally a game of chess would

claim the sole attention of our little party ;.

and I, with the eager interest of a child,

would lean over John’s shoulder to watch

the bewildering game; for chess, with its

intricate moves and problems,'is perfectly

fascinating to me, and an irresistible at

traction always draws me toward a game

rogress.

hus the winter passed and not a word

had been spoken, but I could see through

my glasses—yes, I wore glasses at thirty

five, for without them I was so near

sighted that I could scarcelv see beyond

my nose, but with their aid I thought I

could clearly discern that John was in

love with Grace Percy, though of the

state of her feelings I was not quite sure.

But on that March afternoon, when

John had seated himself in his corner

with such a disconsolate look, matters

seemed in a somewhat unsettled state;

for a cousin of Mr. Markham’s had been

stopping with them for a few weeks, and

he appeared very devoted to Miss Percy;

taking her sleigh-riding, escorting her

home from evening entertainments, ctr-.,

and if she did not encourage him, it was

quite as sure that she did not disconrge

his attentions.

That afternoon I had seen them riding

by our house, and no doubt John had

seen them, too. Mr. Rowland had a

splendid chestnut horse, a light, graceful

looking sleigh, with rich fur robes, and

as they went dashing by, with the soft

music of silvery bells, they added a charm

to the winter scene. Mr. Rowland was -.1

fine looking gentleman, and Grace, with

her gray beaver hat with its broad brim

caught up coquettishly on one side, and

a long, gray and \vhite ostrich plume

curling about it, her face beneath, bright

and full of animation, looked as if she

was enjoying her sleigh ride intensely.

John was still so long, I began to lmve

a nervous desire to break the silence, and

looking furtivcly toward the dear boy, l

saw that he was gazin blankly off into

space through the wim ow,and the paper

I thought him so deeply interested in was

upside down, a sure sign,,I know, of be

ing in love.

“Why, John ! ” and at the sound of
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my voice he came slowly back from some

where to the prosy realities of life, “ are

you sick?” _

No,” hesaid shortly, and then I went

to his side, and smoothing his raven hair

back from his broad, white forehead, I

essayed, in womanl fashion, to comfort

and advise, and w at I said you mayj

guess, when, after a few extra touches to

his toilet, he took hishat, after supper,

from the rack and started out to call on

Mr. Markham, so he said, and when the

door closed behind him I smiled as I

washed my dishes, humming the while

some old love tune that he had brought

to m mind.

W en John came home that night he

seemed in better spirits than when he

went away, and I mischievously asked if

Mr. Markham entertained him agreeably.

“ Now, Millie,” he said, as he came and

kissed my cheek, "shall Itell you that'

Grace Percy don’t care for young Row

land at all, and that she has promised to

be your sister?”

“Which means,” I said, looking up

archly into his glowing face, “that the

young ladv has promised to be the wife

of John Aliston," and he said, “ yes.”

  

IF YOU LOOK FOR FAULTS YOU WILL

FlND_'l‘I-IEM.

 

Chicago Advance.

A dove and a woodpeckef chanced to be

neighbors,

And so went together to call

On a peacock one day,

Who, they heard people say,

Had late come to live at the Hall.

Oi course they conversed in a neighborly

fashion,

Oi’ what I've no leisure to tell,

But a part of their talk

On the home-going Walk

Will serve for a lesson quite well.

\

She scarcely had waited tnbe out of hearing

Before Mrs. Woodpecker cried :

“ Did you notice his voice‘?

It was terribly hoarse!

And he showed such detestable pride.”

“ Was that what you sa.\v‘.' ” was the dove’s

gentle answer;

" My time I could better employ ;

The grand tail that he spread,

The rich hues on his head,

Gave me beauty enough to enjoy.

 

LOVE Fl(ill'I‘S FOR LIFE.

llO\\' GEORGE \\'. SI.“ P303‘ (‘ARRIED THE DAY

l.\' (‘lll('A(iO BY A LARGE .\f.-\.lURlT\'.

(‘h icago Tribune.

“ Must I really go, sweetheart?”

“Yes,” replied Lillian Mc(i‘ruire, plac

ing her shapely white hand in his, and

looking into his face with :1 tender earnest

ness that showed the true womanliness

of her nature; “it is better, far better for

both of us that we should part forever,”

hutas she spoke the hot tears of pain

welled up into her beautiful brown eyes

that had witched with their bright glan

ces and dreamy tenderness so many men

—and with zvlittle sob of pain Lillian’s

head was bowed upon George W. Simp

son’s shoulder in an eestacy of grief.

“Couldn’t you put aten-year limit on

your bill, darling?” asked the young man,

OUR EXCHANGES.

bending gently over the little head that

was pillowed so trustingly just under

his left ear; “I certainly ought to have

as good a chance as a Ghinaman.” A low

moan of pain and a convulsive shake of

the little head was the only response.

But George was not to be denied so

easily. “Can I not have one hope?” he

said, “one little nickel-plated, ten-cent

hope?”

Lillian lifted her head and looked at

him steadily. “Perhaps,” she said, in

cold Baifin’s Bay tones, “ you would drop,

if a house fell on you, butI begin to

doubt it. Know, then, since you will

have it, that under no circumstances can

I ever accept your proffered love, for I am

a packer’s daughter, and packer’s daught

ers come high!”—this with a haughty

expression that lower-case type cannot

convey. George W. Simpson saw at once

that this proud beauty had been making

a plaything of his love. The revelation

was a terrible one, but he bore it bravely.
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“ Very well,” he said, in husky, haven’t

had-a-drink-in-two-hours tones ; “ you

have stamped with the iron heel of scorn

upon the tender violet of my budding

love, but somq day, when your children

are climbing upon your knee until you

are in danger of becoming knee-sprung,

you will, perhaps, remember, with atinge

of sadness in the recollection, how ou

toyed with the love of a loyal, trusting,

Cooke county heart, and t irew forever

over a. young and happy heart the ‘black

pail of a disappointed hope and crushed

ambition.”

Lillian lookcd at him steadily for amo

ment. “Do you mean these words you

have spoken, George?” she asked.

“ You can bet your life I do,” he an

swered, in low, passionate tones.

“And do you really love me so dearly? ”

“Well, I should gasp,” was the reply,

a pearly tear glistening in George's off

eye.

“Then,” said Lillian. twining her arms

about his neck, “ I will roost on your

knee next Tuesday evening as usual.

Papa would never forgive me if I let a

man who can talk like that go out of the

family.”

AN ELOQUENT PASSAGE.

 

G. D. PRENTICE.

 

It" cannot be that earth is man’s only

abiding place. It cannot be that our life

is a bubble cast up by the ocean of Eter

nity to float a moment upon its waves,

and sink into nothingness. Else, wh

these high and glorious aspirations whic

leap like angels from the temple of our

hearts, forever wandering unsatisfied?

Why is it that the rainbow and clouds

come over us with a beauty that is not of

earth, and then pass off‘ to leave us to

muse on their loveliness? Why is it that

stars which hold their festival around the

midnight throne, are set above the grasp

of our limited faculties, forever mocking

us with their unapproachable glory ?

And finally, why is it that the ri ht

forms of human beauty are presente to

our view and taken from us. leaving the

thousand streams of our affections to flow

back in Alpine torrents upon our hearts?

We were born for a higher destiny than

earth. There is a realm where the rain

bow never fades, where the stars will be

s read out before us like islands that

s umber on the ocean, and where the

beautiful beings that pass before us like

shadows, will stay forever in ourpresence.

 

HOW SILLY "PWOULD BE.

“ You have heard," said a youth to his sweet

heart, who stood

While he sat on fl. corn-sheaf, at dayllght's

decline,

" You have heard of the Danish boy’s whistle

of wood;

Iwish that the Danish boy's whistle were

mine."

“And what would you do with it? tell me,”

she said,

While an arch smile played over her beauti

ful face.

“ I would blow it,” he answered, “ and then

my fair maid

Would fly to my side and there take her

place.”

“ Is that all you wish for? Why, that may be

yours

Without any magic the fair maiden cried.

A favor so slight one's good nature secures;

And she playfully seated herself by his side.

“ I would blow it again," said the youth, “and

the charm

Would work so that not even modesty’s

cheek,

Would be able to keep from my neck your

white arms.”

She smiled a.nd she laid her white arm round

his neck. -

“ Yet, once more would I blow, and the music

divine,

Would bring me a third time an exquisite

bliss,

And would lay your fair cheek to this brown

one of mine,

And your lips stealing past it would give

me a kiss.

The maiden laughed out in her innocent glee;

What a fool of yourself with the whist ie

you’d make,

For only consider how silly ’twould be

To sit there and whistle for what you might

take.

ROCIIESTER contains a young man who

is possessed of a peculiar faculty for dis

tinguishing close sounds, and is enabled

thereby to perform some wonderful feats.

He is able to give the numbers of between

250 and 400 locomotives (about one-half

the total number) that run upon the

Central Railroad, simply by the sound of

the bells. This facility has been tested

hundreds of times and has rarely proven

a failure.

NEVER kick a. poor, friendless tramp

away from your door. Tell a policeman

to do it.
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KISSES.

A father talking to his careless daughter

said: “ I want to s eak to you of your

mother-. It may be tllat you have noticed

a carewom look upon her face lately. Of

course it has not been brought there by

any act of yours, still it is your duty to

chase it away. I want you to get up to

morrow moming and get breakfast, and

when your mother comes and begins to

express her surprise, go right up to her

and kiss her on the mouth. You can’t

imagine how it will brighten her dear

face. Besides you owe her a kiss or two.

Awa back when you were a little girl

she issed you when no one else was

t/em ted by your fever-tainted breath and

swo len face. You were not as attractive

then asfyou are now. And through these

years o childish sunshine and shadow

she was alwa s ready to cure by the

magic of a mot er’s kiss the little, dirty,

chubby hands whenever they were in

jured in those first skirmishes with this

rough old world. And then the midnight

kiss with which she routed so many bad

dreams as she leaned above your restless

pillow, have all been on interest these

long, long years. Of course she is not so

Eretty and kissable as you are, but if you

ad done your share of the work during

the last ten years the contrast would not

be so marked. Her face has more. wrin

kles than yours, far more, and yet if you

were sick that face would appear more

beautiful than an angel’s as it hovered

over you, watching every op ortunity to

minister to your comfort, an every one

of those wrinkles would seem to be bright

wavelets of sunshine chasin each other

over the dear face. She wil leave you

one of these days. These burdens, if not

lifted from her shouldefs will break her

down. These rough, hard hands that have

done so many unnecessary things for you

will be crossed upon her lifeless breast.

Those neglected lips that gave you our

first bab kiss will be closed, and t ose

sad, tll‘€( eyes will have opened in eter

nity, and then you will appreciate your

mother, but it will he too late.”

 

A STORY ABOUT GRANT.

Judge Usher in a recent letter, tells,

with great unction, a story about General

Grant at the time he received his com

mission as Lieutenant-General of the

Army. Grant was always an enigma to

Lincoln, as indeed it may be said he has

always been to the American people-—

and he never could understand him.

When his other Generals were constantly

telegraphing for men, and ammunition

and sup lies of all kinds, Grant never

bothered)the administration about any

thing, and Lincoln was anxious to know

about it; so_he wrote to Grant and asked

him if there was anything he wanted,'

and if there was, to send for it. Grant

replied if he had a few more men he

could use them to advantage; and that

the reason he wasn’t always bothering

the Government at Washington was be

cause he thought they had enough trou

ble on their hands. But, to resume the

other story about Grant and his Lieuten

ant-General’s commission : He was called

to Washington to receive the commission,

and the President had called a meetin

‘of the Cabinet. Coming from the fiBl(

Grant was not very elaborately dressed,

so he bought a suit of clothes for the occa

sion—regular hand-me-downs, worth

probably $35. The clothes didn’t fit; but

that didn’t worry Grant at all, for he be

stowed as few thou hts upon what he

wore as any man in t e army. The Cab

inet meeting was held, and Grant was

present. The President made a little

speech and handed Grant his commis

sion. The latter rose to reply, and, lean

ing upon a chair, began his response. He

had evidently not studied it thoroughly.‘

for he halted and stammered, and at last,

finding his memory failing him alto

gether, he dived in a side coat» ocket and

fished out his manuscript. A though he

had recited about half of it, he began

at the first and read the whole thing

through, and then sat down, uneasv, em

barrassed, and wishing, probabl , that all

speech-making was where the (,onfeder

acy soon would be. While the scene, in

ameasure, was ridiculous, nobody felt

like laughing—the times were too seri

ous; et the incident, afterward recalled,

has

Grant is a fluent man now to what he

was then, and it wasa painful position

for him to be placed in, yet he thought

he ought to say something to show his

appreciation of the new honor they had

conferred.
 

How T0 SELECT A WiFs.—Dr. Franklin

recommends a young man, in the choice

of a wife, to select her from a bunch, giv

ing as a reason, that when there are many

daughters, they improve each other, and

from emulatiou acquire more accomplish

ments and know more and do more than

a single child spoiled by paternal fond

ness.

oubtless provoked many a smile. ,
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THE FIREMAN’.‘<l DREAM.

BY BLA(‘K JACK TWEED.

For F'i1'e'me'n’s Magazine.

In our last Magazine, if I rightly remember,

An item appeared, called an “ Engineer's
dream," l

In which wasset forth all a !lreman's duties,

In the manner in which to the driver they

seem.

Now, I had a dream of a similar nature,

Which tells just the opposite side of the tale,

And if you can spare enough space in next

number

I'll give you the straight of my dream without

fail.

I thought I was tiring adaisy new engine,

A beauty she was from the pilot clear back.

nd to me ’lwas a pleasure to keep my new

engine,

As bright asn dollar, from the cab to the

stack.

She had for a driver, a regular stunner

Not a surly old bear, like a few that I’ve seen,

But he always endeavored to make things

quite pleasant;

Nor forgot that himself once a. stoker had

been.

His oil cans he ne'er threw around in a pas

sion,

Nor dirtied things over with waste full of

grease;

Nor expected the stoker to do all the oiling

Whilst he, lay stretched out in the cab at his

ease.

When the engine was clean he would always

give credit—

Not brag what some stoker way down east

would do.

But was willing to post me on things round

the engine,

And give information ’twere well that I

knew.

- But when I awoke, too soon, to my sorrow.

That I’d only'been dreaming, too quickly I

find,

And a driver like the one that I dreamed of,

I'm thinking,

I never will fire for, except in my mind.

HALF A MILE WITH A TIGER.

 

_ Mr. John Bradley, in his “Narrative

of Travel and Sport in Burmah, Siam and

the Malay Peninsula,” relates a perilous

adventure he had with a tiger one day

in the jungles of Lower Siam. He an

his companions, Grant and Lacy, and

several native attendants, were returning

 
from an unsuccessful hunt when sudden

ly a large tiger crossed‘ their path. and

would have run away; but being fired

upon, the brute stopped, and before any

one could guess his intention, sprang .

upon Mr. Bradle . How the hunter

fared is thus descri d in his own words:

Seizing me by the left thigh, the tiger

shook me as a dog shakes a rat. Then,

growling horribly, dragged me at a tre

mendous rate through the thick under

growth of the forest.

I heard the frightened shouts of my

companions and the reports of several

shots, and thena dizziness came over

me; but I did not lose consciousness.

As I was jolted through the forest I

several times caught hold of the trees,

but the tiger, growling fiercely, shook me

free in an instant. All this tune, though

tluite calm and collected, I felt a strong

t esire to preserve my life, and never for

a moment experienced that apathy with

regard to m danger that some persons

have descri ed under very similar cir

cumstances.

How long I was in the jaws of the brute

Icannot’ tell. It seemed to me an age

before the creature stopped. My com

anions afterward declared that I had

)(‘Gl'l dra ed at least half a mile.

They fol owed as fast as they could run,

and although I was unaware of it at the

time, never lost sight of the beast. To

this circumstance I undoubtedly owe my

life; for. had there been any delay in ren

dering me assistance, it must have been

fatal to me. i

The moment the tiger halted it released

my thigh, and seemed to be attracted by

the approach of my companions; though,

as et, I did not see them myself.

aking advantage of this release, I tried

to creep to the shelter of some tall bushes

near at hand. In an instant, and with a

terrible roar, the creature pounced upon

me, seizing me this time by the shoulder,

and lacerating m chest with its claws.

A shot was fire , and I heard the bul

let whistle overhead. Fear of hitting me

had caused them to fire so high.

A second and a third shot were equally

unsuccessful; and the tiger, a ain releas

ing me, began to lick up the b ood which

oozed through my jacked. I began to

feel very faint, and could not re ress :1

groan. Several limes the tiger ( abbed

his paws, mparently in play about my

face, but di not use its claws, very for

tunately for me.

Presentl the beast seemed to be seized

with a su den rage, and commenced to

spit like an angry cat at some one ap
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proaching, whose footsseps I could hear,

but I could not see the men, for I was

lying flat on in back.

There was e sharp bang of a rifle

close to my head, a heavy wei ht fell

across me, and then I comprehen ed that

my brave friend Grant was pulling me

from under the dead body of the tiger.

 

A CURIOUS CLOCK.

THE GARFIELD TRAGEDY PERFORMED BY

MINIATURE PUPPETS \\'ORKEI) BY

MACHINERY.

 

From the Boston Globe.

A jeweler and watchmaker of Middle

bury, Vt., has recently constructed a

curious clock, which acts out to perfec

tion the assassination of President Gar

field. The macliine is a common cuckoo

clock, under which is a miniature de t.

At the window is a ticket agent dea ing

out tickets, while at another a telegraph

operator is seen busy at his work, and

truckmen, porters, train des atchers, etc.,

are flying around as natura as life. All

of these figures are of wood, about two

inches long. At the end of each hourthe

cuckoo announces the fact, and immedi

ately Garfield appears on the platform on

which the scene is enacted, accompanied

with Mr. Blaine.

Guiteau is seen to follow him, having

just alighted from a truck w on, and as

he fires at the President the atter falls.

Just then a train of cars dashing in, and

in the confusion all the principal actors

are carried into the depot out of sight.

After the train despatcher has given the

signal and the train has gone, a small

door at the left opens anda priest ap

pears, book in hand, in the act of read

ing a funeral service, while at the same

time another door at the right opens and

Guiteau appears on the gallows.‘ The

priest retires, and short] after the gal

lows disappear with Guiteau, and the

doors close. This is acted out at the end

of_ each hour, and takes about three

minutes.

“ YES, sir,” said Mr. Gallagher, “it was

funny enough to make a donkey laugh.

I laughed till I cried.”

“ Auvavs pay as you

man to his nephew. “ ut, uncle, sup

pose I have nothing to pay with?”

‘ Then don’t go.”

A HALF loaf is better than a whole loaf

er.— Whitehall Times.

,” said an old

 

THE WOMEN OF CYPRUS.

The women of Cyprus are quite pecu

liar in their costumes, wearing pantaloons

fastened around the ankles, with fancy

colored boots, a profusion of chains and

trinkets around the neck, and aheavy

irdle fastened by massive metallic plates.

hey dye the hair a lustrous brown with

henna, and they deepen the expression

of the eyes b coloring the eyebrows with

the same ye. Their dress is of the

brightest colors, crimson, blue, etc., and

their head dress is a perfect copy of that

seen on Phoenician and Egyptian statues.

They are tall and Juno-like in mien and

figure, with remarkably handsome and

classic features. They are among the

most beautiful women of the islands,

recalling the finest faces of the ancient

statues. Unfortunately, they do not cul

tivate grace of form, and by thirty they

become quite stout and heavy. There is

a‘ certain dignity and elegance aboi_it_the

women of C prus that is very striking.

They proba ly a proach nearer to the

ancient tylpe of c assic beauty than an

other of t e modern descendants of He -

len. They have but little education, but

they are not lacking in intelligence, nor

in a desire for knowledge. I cannot speak

as well of the men. They have been so

long crushed to the earth by Turkish

oppression that they have lost much of

the best qualities of their race. They are

nevertheless industrious, patient laborers,

peaceful and temperate.

THE MAN WHO WAS SCALPED.

Detroit Free Press.

The occupant of a Griswold street oflice

received a call yesterday from a stranger

who said he was trying to raise money to

help him on to Vermont, and when the

citizen replied that he had already dis

posed of seven callers since morning, the

man continued:

“I tell ou I have had hard luck. I

lost my w ole family by one accident.”

“ Well, that was bad. ’

“And I was robbed in Denver of $2,

000. ’ ‘

l“"Yes; you should have been more care

fu .

“Then I was sick for four months.”

“I see.”

“ But that is not what I complain most

about,” continued the stranger. “I fell

into the hands of t.he Indians and they

seal ed me.”

“ calped you ? Let me see your head.”
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The man removed his cap and display

ed a skull as bare and shiny as a billiard

ball.

“ Scalped!

scalped! ”

“ Oh, yes, I have.”

“But there is no scar here. You are

simply a bald-headed man. If you had

been scalped there would be some evi

dence of it beside a lack of hair.”

“But the Indians sand-papcred the

evidences all away before they let me

go! ” vigorously protested the unabashed

sufferer.

As soon as the citizen began hunting

for an old chair-leg the stranger clattered

down stairs, but at the door-way he turn

ed around and called out:

“ That’s the way with the whole gang

of you in this town! The Injuns might

cut a man’s head clean off and ou’d

claim that he was born that way! on’t

you throw that club at me, and I’m going

to Vermont if I have to ride in a palace

car to get there! ”

Why, you haven’t been

AN INNOCENT ABROAD.

Hartford Times.

A young lady from the rural district re

cently visited town with a beau. Getting

into a car for the first time she took her

seat, while the lover planted himself on

the box with the driver. Very soon the

conductor began to collect the fares, and

approaching the rustic maiden he said:

“ Your fare, miss.” The rural rosebud al

lowed a delicate pink to manifest itself

upon her cheeks, and looked down in

soft confusion. The conductor was rather‘

astonished at this, but ventured to remark

once more, “ Your fare, miss.” This time

the pink deepened to carnation, as the

rustic beauty replied: “ Deed, and if I

am good _l0o in’, you hadn’t ought to say

it out loud afore folks.”

 

A TRUE LADY.

 

Wildness is a thing which girls can not

afford. Delicac is a thing which cannot

be lost or found): No art can restore to

the grape its bloom. Familiarity without

confidence, without regard, is destructive

to all that makes woman exalting and

ennobling. It is the first dut of a wom

on to be a lady. Good bree ing is good

sense. Bad manners in a woman is im

morality. Awkwardness may be ineradi

cable. Bashfulness is constitutional. Ig

norance of etiquette is the result of cir

cumstanoes. All can be condoned and

not banish men or women from the ame

nities oi their kind. But self-possessed,

unshrinking, and aggressive coarseness of

demeanor may be reckoned as a state’s

prison offence, and certainly merits that

mild form of restraint called imprison

ment for life. It is a shame for women

to be lectured on their manners. It is a

bitter shame that they need it. _Do not

be embarrassed. Do not be restrained.

Do not wish to dance with the prince un

sought; feel differently. Be sure ou

confer honor. Carry yourself so lo til

that men will look up to on for l‘6W81'_ ,

not at you in rebuke. T ie natural sen

timent of a man toward woman is rever

ence. He loses a large means of grace

when he is obliged to account her a be

ing to be trained in ropriety. A man’s

ideal is not wound when a woman fails

in worldly wisdom ; but if in grace, in

tact, in sentiment, in delicacy, in kind

ness she would be found wanting, he re

ceives an inward hurt.

DON"? SLOP OVER.

" Don't slop over," the old man said,

As he placed his hand on the young man’s

_ head;

“ Go it, by all means go it fast,

Go while leather and horse shoes last,

Go it while hide and hair on horse

Will hold together; go it, of course,

Go it as fast as ever you can,

But don’t slop over, my dear young man.

“ Don’t slop over, you'll find some day

That keeping an eye to the windward will

PB-Y; '

A horse may run a little two long,

A prewcher preach just a fraction too strong,

And a poet, who pieaseth the world with

rhymes,

May write and regret in after times.

Keep the end 01’ the effort always in view

But don't slop over, whatever you do.

“ Don't slop over; the wisest of men

Are bound to slop over now and then,

And yet the wisest, at work or i’east,_

Are the very ones who blunder the least.

Those who for spilt milk never wall,

Are the ones who carry the steadfast pail,

Wherever you go, go in for the fat,

But don’t slop over, and stick to that.

" Don’t slop over, distrust. yourself,

Nor always reach to the highest shelf.

The next to the highest will generally do,

And answer the needs of such as you.

Climb, of course, but always stop,

Ami take breath, a little this side oi the top.

And so you will reach it, wind and strong,

Without slopplng over-—so ends my song.
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TWO KINDS OF GIRLS.

Girls who indulge in handkerchief flir

tations on the street, or readily enter into

conversation with men encountered in

their daily walks or rides, are not the stuff

from which sterlingwomen are fashioned.

The girl of my choice holds herself as far

above chance flirtatious as the stars above

the earth. Yet she is not proud. She

likes the boys, and can talk sense with

them, and give them confidentially, good

' advice upon topics about which they con

sult her. She can take up the conver

sation when it turn on politics even, and

is thoroughly posted on the events of the

day. She is likely to have her prejudices

and preferences in opinion, but she is a

lady, and never brings them forward of

. fensively. The flirtation girl looks on

with sheer envy, and some bitterness,

when she sees how she is sought after by

the finest men in the room, and how easy

it is for her to carry on a spirited conver

sation. And yet she will not make her

a model, but goes on in her folly to the

bitter end. '

 

it COSTLY THING.

 

The following story exhibitstlie costli

ness of the drinking habit:

A gentleman was walking in Regent’s

Park, in London, and he meta man whose

onl home was in the poor-house. He

hat come out to take the air, and excited

the gentleman’s interested attention.

“ Well, my friend,” said the gentleman,

getting into conversation, “It is a pity

that a man like you should be situated

where you are. Now may I ask how old

you are?”

The man said he was eighty years of

age? ”

“ Had you any trade before you became

penniless ?”

“ Yes, I was a carpenter.”

“ Did you use intoxicating drinks?”

“ No, oh no. I only took my beer;

never anything stronger; nothing but my

beer.”

“How much did your beer come to a

day?”

“Oh, a sixpense a day, I suppose.”

“For how long a time? ”

“ Well, I suppose for sixty years.”

The gentleman had taken out his note

book, and he continued figuring with his

pencil while he went on talking with the

man.

“ Now let me tell,” said he, as he fin

ished his calculations, “how much that

beer cost you, my man. You can go over

the fi ures yourself.”

An the gentleman demonstrated that

the money, a sixpence a day, for sixty

ears, expended in beer, would, if it had

eon saved and placed at interest, have

yielded him nearly eight hundred dollars

a year, or an income of fifteen dollars a

week for self-support.

“Let me tell you how much agallon

of whiskey cost, ’ said a judve, after try

ing a case. “ One gallon of wdiiskey made

two men murderers, it made two wives

widows, and made eight children or

phans.”

Oh, it's a costly thing!

 

BOOTS VS. THE GUILLOTINE.

During the French Revolution, a felle

mow named Schlabendorf, who posses

sed considerable ability asa writer, by

heartily espousing -the cause of the (ii

rondists in all that emanated from his

en, rendered himself obnoxious to Ro

espierre, and at the dictation of that

fierce leader was incarcerated.

When the death-cart, one morning,

came to the prison for its load of those

who were that day to be mercilessly

butchered, Schlabendorf’s name was on

the list of the victims. The jailor inform

ed him that such was the case, and he

dressed himself for his last ride very non

chalantly and—he was extremely fastidi

ous as to hisIfersonal appearance-—with

great care. is boots, however, he could

not find. Here, there, everywhere, as

sisted by the jailor, he looked for them

to no avail.

“I am uite willingtobe executed,”

said he to e jailor, after their fruitless

search, “ but really, I should be ashamed

to go to the guillotine without my boots.

Nor do I wish to detain this excursion

party,” smiling grimly. “Will it make

any difference if my execution is deferred

till to-morrow? By that time I shall

probably succeed in finding my boots.”

“I don’t know that it will matter par

ticularly when you are guillotined,’ re

plied the functionary. “Suppose we call

it to-morrow, then‘? ”

“All right;” and the jailor allowed

Sclabendorf to remain, not unwillingly,

as owing to his universal good humor, he

was especially liked by jailor and pris

oners.

The following morning,when the death

cart drew up before the prison door for

its “batch’ of victims, Scl|labendorf—

dressed cup-a-pie—stood waiting the sum
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mons of the jailor to take his place there

in. But the name was not called that

morning, nor the next, nor the fourth,

nor, indeed, ever a in. For, of course,

it was believed he ml perished on the

original morning.

Till the sway of Robespierre had ended

he remained in prison ; then he regained

his liberty, as did the rest of those, once

prisoners, whose heads had not fallen be

neath the blood-stained axe.

FIVE CENTS.

 

 

“ Well, myhbo ,”s§1ifd J{)hhn’€i1einplo‘y;e_rl,

holding out is 8.ll( or e c ange < l(

you get what I sent you for?” _

“Yes, lS)ll‘,"1Sg1(l,J0l‘ll'l(;1 and h(¢1are isfiile

change- ut on t un erstan it. ‘ e

lemons cost twenty-eight cents, and there

ought to be twenty-two cents change, and

there’s only seventeen.” _ _ _ _

“Perhaps I made a mistake in giving

you the inoney?” _ _

“ No, sir; I counltled l:‘OxB1‘ in the hall,

to be sure it was a rig t. _

“ Then, perhaps the clerk made a mis

take in giving you the change ?’ _

But Johlri shook Ts head ; No, sir, I

counted t at too. ‘at ier sai we inus
always fiountiour change before we leave

a store.

“ Then how in_ t_he world do

count for the missing fi_ve cents‘! How

do you expect me to believe such a queer

story as that?” _ _

Jolin’s cheeks were red, but his voice

was’ firm ;n“Il dcinlét accourikt fto_rti_t, Bll‘,;, I

can tveri‘, at isatwoiizlinr gwauésisifihis

world tofbe igire gf that. How (lg yo_u

account or t at ve-cent piece t at is

hiding inside our coat-sleeve? ”

John looke down quickly_and caught

the gleamiiliig bit with ‘a, }lIi;tl6_dCI‘l)\'I of

pleasure. “ ere you are. _ ie sai . ow

it is all right. I coiildii’t imagine what

had become of the five-cent piece. I

knew I had it when I started from the

store.”

“ There are two or three things that I

know now,” said Mr. Brown, with a sat

isfied air. I know you have been taught

t/0_ count your money in coming and

going, and to tell the exact truth, whetli

er it sounds well or n0t—three important

things for an errand boy. I think I’ll

tr ou, oiiiig man, without looking anyf yti »~"
iir ier.

At this, John's cheeks grew ' redder

than ever. Iie looked down and up and

finally he said, in a low voice, “ I think I

you ac  

ought to tell you that I wanted the place

so badly I almost made up my mind to

say nothing about the change if you didn’t

as me.”

“ Exactly,” said Mr. Brown, “and had

you done it you would have lost the situ

ation, that's all. I need a boy about me

who can be honest over five cents, whe

ther he is asked questions or not.”

THE FASTEST RALWAY RUNNING.

Philadelphia Record.

The fastest time ever made in this coun

try by a train of three passenger cars was

made on Saturda afternoon last, when a

party of journa ists from Phildelpliia,

Baltimore and other places were whirled

to Cape May over the West Jersey rail

road. The trip of eighty-one and a half

miles was accomplished in eighty-three

and ahalf minutes. The run to Millville

of forty-one miles, was run in forty-two

mimites. Many of the miles, especially

after Millville had been passed, were cov

ered in less than fifty seconds. The en

gine accomplishing this work was N0. 22,

in charge of Harry Reinhart». This trip

formally opened the season at the Cape.

HUGO’S JOYOUS FAITH‘.

Victor Hugo.

I feel in myself the future life. I am

like a forest" which has been more than

once cut down. The new shoots are

stronger and livelier than ever. I ain

rising, I know, toward the sky. The sim

shine is on my head. The earth gives ine

its generous sap, but Heaven lights me

with the reflection of unknown worlds.

You say the soul is nothing but the re

sultant of bodily powers. Why, then,

is my soul the more luminous when my

bodily powers begin to fail? Winter is

on my head and eternal spring is in iny

heart. Then I breathe, at this hour, the

fragrance of the lilacs, the violets and the

roses as at twenty years. The nearer I

approach the end the plaiiier I hear

around ine the symphonies of the worlds

which invite ine. It is marvelous, yet

simple. It is fairy tale, and it is history.

For half a century/I have been writing

my thoughts in prose, verse, history,

philosophy, drama, romance, tradition,

satire, ode, s0ng——I have tried all. But I

feel that I have not said the thousandth

part of what is iii me. When I go down

to the grave I can say, like so iiiaii

others, “I have finished inyday’s work; ’
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but I can not say, I have finished my

life.” My day’s work will begin again

the next morning. The tomb is not a

blind alley ; it is a thoroughfare. It closes

in the twilightto open with the dawn.

I improve eve hour because I love this

world as my fat erland, because the truth

compels me as it did Voltaire, that hu

man divinity. My work is only a begin

ning. ~My monument is liardl above its

foundation. I would be gla to see it

mounting and mounting forever. The

thirst for the infinite proves infinity.

A WOMAN'S WHIMS.

The empress Josephine had 600,000

francs for her personal expenses, but this

sum was not suflicient, and her debts in

creased to an alarming degree. Notwith

standing the position of her husband, she

could never submit to either order or eti

quette in her private life. She rose at

nine o'clock. Her toilet consumed much

time, and she lashed unwearied- efforts

on the preservation and embellishment

of her person. She changed her linen

three times a day, and never wore a pair

of stockings that were not new. Huge

baskets were brought to her containing

different dresses, shawls and hats. From

these she selected her costume for the

day. She possessed between three and

four hundred shawls, and always wore

one in the morning,‘ which she draped

about her shoulders with unequaled

grace. She purchased all that were brou ht

to her, no matter at what price. he

eveningtoilet wasas careful as that of the

morning. Then she appeared with flow

ers, pearls, or precious stones in her hair.

The smallest assembly was always an

occasion for her to order a new costume,

in spite of the hoards of dresses iii the

various places. Bonaparte was irritated

by these expenditures. He would fly in

a passion, and his wife would weep and

promise to be more rudent, after which

she would go on in tie same way. It is

almost incredible that this passion for

dress should never have exhausted itself.

A fter the divorce she arrayed herself with

the same care, even when she saw no

one. She died covered with ribbons and

pale rose-colored satin.

A sii.\iu<, at Key West, ate a dog, two

cats, four beef bones, three old boots, two

beer bottles and an oyster can, and he

was still hungry when the boys had to

quit and go to Sunday school.

 

EXPRESSIONS.

Autumn-attic productions—Fa.ll poems.

AN AFTER-(‘ONSXDERATION 1-“ Can you

et people out safely in case of fire?”

anager—“ Haven’t had time to think of

that; getting ’em in is what interests

me?”

IN Colorado the people are poetical.

They never use the word “died.” It_ is

too harsh. They announce the demise

of a fellow-man by saying, “lie turned up

his toes to the daisies.”

WIIERE one woman scans the horizon

for signs of the dawn of a bright era, ten

are scouting among their neighbors trying

to.borrow salaratus.

INDIGNANT Boannisc-MisrizE.ss. “Why,

what are you there for?” Fat boy on

table—“ Mr. Howlett put me here. He

says it’s his birthday, and he wants to see

something on the table besides hash ! ”

“It is ver muggy here,” remarked the

man in the arber shop, as he glanced at

the display of China upon the shelves;

and then the barber lathered him and

made him shut his mug. ‘ ‘

DID you ever see a returned picnicker

with a smiling countenance ?—Exchange.

Yes, met the fellow who carried the bot

tles in a basket; 'll€1 missed the train and

was just coming back from the depot.

Conimercial Bulletin. His countenance

wore a sort of a’peeliiig look.

Mvsrsav EXPLAINEDZ Long--“Bother

boy! My boots ain’t dirty. I wonder

why he is always so precious anxious to

clean them?’ Short—“Well, he thinks

yours is just the kind of foot to be a good

advertisement for him.

WIIY is the clown like the most hospi

table of landlords? Because he enter

tains so many people.—Boston Courier.

Rather because he is a host in himself,

as it were.

THE railwa system of India includes

8,611 miles. The gauge is three feet and

six inches. All lines are built priiiiarily

for military and not commercial pur

poses.

FOR rm: NEW PR!MEl{.—H6f6 is another

vonng man. What has the young man

in his hand ? The young man has iii his

hand a marriage license. Has the young

man plenty of money ? No, the young

man has not plenty of money. What will

the young man do? He will board with

his mother-in-law.
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WAS IT VERTIGO? ,

“ Charles Hall,” began the court as the

next prisoner walked out, “you had an

adventure on the market yesterday.”

“Yes sir—yes, sir, I was seized with

vertigo and fell down.”

“Are you sure it was vertigo.”

“ Yes sir yes, sir—quite sure.”

“ I happened to be here when you were

brought in, and you said ‘ shay’ for ‘ say,’

‘ wizzer’ for ‘ w-inter,’ and so on.”

“Oh, I always talk that way when I

have the vertigo.” '

“ You do, ch ? And can an one sitting

within six feet of you smeli, whisky in

your breath‘? ”

“ Yes, sir, I use Whisky to lesson the

attack.”

“ Well, there’s too much vertigo in De

 

troit, and I must apply a remedy. I shall

fine you $5.”

“ Yes, sir—just so—for having the ver

tigo ? ”

“ You can call it that if you want to.”

“Certainly——ah-—here’s your money.

Rather queer that people are fined for

sickness.” '

“And we alwa s double the fine for a

second attack. all the next.”

 

HOW TO BE DISAGREEABLE.

Bare malice toward every man who dif

fers with you if you want to be in contin

ual miser .

Grumb e incessantly. It won't do you

any good, but ’twill make other people mis

erablc.

Never acknowledge that you are in the '

wrong for fear some people will think you

have no mind of your own.

\Vhen making a call never clean your

boots on the scraper or wipe them off on

the door mat. Scrapers and door mats are

simply ornamental.

If a kind friend points out to you some

of your glaring failures, cut his friendship

at once. Of course he doesn’t value your

friendship or he wouldn’t take so much

interest in your well doing.

Give your counterfeit currency to a

blind man, and your silver money with

a hole punched in it to children who

won’t know the difl‘ere-nce. Remember

that caution is as necessary as corn bread

and sorghum.

Give your influence and support to pub

lic enterprises, and let other people pay

the expenses. Show that you have the

advancement of your native city’s inter

 ests constantly before ou, and your pock

et book constantly be ind you.

Collect your bills promptly, and don’t

pay any bills until you have to. You will

thus have lenty of cash on hand, and

make a litt e something in the way of in

terest on what you owe. You should al

wa s remember that other people have no

rig ts you are bound to respect.

Remember that your occupation,'what

ever it may be, is disagreeable, and that

all others are agreeable. Don’t be happy,

for then your great mind would have a

chance to rest, and your fellow man

would not be bored to death with your

chronic complaints, and that wouldn’t be

“ according to Hovle,” or any other stand

ard of what is right and just.

Make yourself at home if you happen

to find yourself in a strange house ; in

spect the furniture critically, ask whether

the carpets are body Brussels or three

ply, hammer on the piano without invi

tation, comment on the pictures, and be

sure and find out whether they are oil

paintings or chromos, and make yourself

generally agreeable.

 

MR. NYE ON HIS TRAVELS.

At Grand Island the other day, says

Mr. Nye, a assenger found three flies in

his tea at t e eating house. He called

the waiter to lnm and said:

“ Youare in error about me. You evi

dently think I am traveling in a special

car and putting on a great deal of dog.

I’m riding second class, without baggage,

and am only entitled to one fly. Give

this cup to that big fat man at the corner

table. He is a director of the road and is

entitled to three flies in his tea and a

dead cockroach between his pancakes. l

cannot travel second class and usurp the

rights of first-class passengers. Please

PHSE the entomological mustard before

you go and set the adamantine prunes

where I can reach them. I may want to

throw one at the head waiter occasionally

to attract his attention.”

GO\'ERNOR.LI'l"I‘l.EFIELD of Rhode Island

is a man of the people, having .in his

early days worked in a cotton factory at

Natlck, one of the villages which have

grown up around the Sprague mills.

While Littlefield was toiling at the spin

dle William Sprague was governor. By

a turn of fortune’s wheel Sprague became

a bankrupt and Littlefield a Governor.
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THE MEANING OF OUR FLAG.

Ingersoll‘s Decoration Day Speech.

The flag for which the heroes fou ht

for which they died, is the symbol o ali

we are, of all we hoge to be. It is the

embles of equal rig ts. It means free

hands, free 1i , self-government and the

sovereignty 0 the individual. It means

that this‘ continent has been dedicated to

freedom. It means universal education

—light for every mind, knowledge for

every child. It means that the school

house is the fortress of liberty. lt means

that “governments derive their just pow

ers from the consent of the governed; ”

$at each man is tl;.1CC0l1Ilt8b16 ltol and for

e vernment; at responsi i it goes

han¢§(i)n hand with liberty. It meaiis that

it is the duty of every citizen to bear his

share of the public burden—‘to take part

in the affairs of his town, his county, his

state and his country. It means that the

ballot box is the ark of the covenant; that

the source of authority must not be poi

soned. It means the pereptual right of

peaceful revolution. It means that ever

citizen of the republic, native or natura -

ized, must be protected at home in every

state, abroad in every land, on every sea.

It means that all distinctions based on

birth or blood have perished from our

laws; that our government shall stand

between labor and capital, between the

weak and strong, between the individual

and the corporation, between want and

wealth, and give and guarantee sim le

justice to each and all. It means t at

there shall be a legal remedy forevery

wrong. It means national hospitality

that we must welcome to our s ores the

exiles of the world, and that we ma not

drive them back. Some may be de orm

ed by labor, dwarfed by hunger, broken

in spirits, victims of tyranny and caste

in whose sad faces can be read the touch

ing record of weary life—-and yet their

children, born of liberty and love, will be

symmetrical and fair, entelligent and

free.

That flag

will—of a nation’s power.

folds the weakest must be protected and

the strongest miist obey. It shields and

canopies alike the loftiest mansion and

the rudest hut. That flag was given to

air in the revolution’s darkest days., It

represents the sufferings of the past, the

glories yet to be, and, like the bow of

heaven, it is the child of storm and sun.

This day is sacred tothe great heroic host

who kept this flag above our heads, sacred

is the emblem of a supreme

Beneath its

 

to the living and the dead, sacred to_the

scarred and maimed, sacred to the wives

who gave their husbands, to the mothers

who gave their sons.

Here in this peaceful land of ours—here

where the sun shines. where flowers

grow, where children play——millions of

armed men battle for theright and breast

ed on a thousand fields the iron storms of

wall!‘-hese brave, these incomparable nieii,

founded the first republic. They fulfilled

the prophecies, they brought to pass the

dreams, they realize the hopes that all

the great, and ood,_and wise and ]l1St

have made and ad since man was man.

But what of those who fell?

There is no language to express the

debt we owe, the love we bear to all the

dead who died for us. Words are but

barren sounds. We can but stand beside

their ves and in the hush and silence

feel w at speech has never told.

They fought, they died, and for the first

time since man has kept a record of

events the heavens bent above and doin

ed a land without a serf, a servent, or a

slave.

GARIBALDI DEAD.

New York Sun.

With the death of Giuseppe Garibaldi

disa pears a heroic. figure which has long

fille a place of unchallenged pre-emi

nence in the affections of his country

men. ' He deserved their love and ad

miration, for he was not only a high

minded and single-hearted patriot, but a

successful liberator, and what Mazzini

planned, he, more than" any other son of

Italy, carried into trium hant execution.

To find a parallel to t e influence ex

ercised by Garibaldi’s personality in the

shapin of events we must look not to

Kossut or Bolivar or any leading spirit

of the French revolution, for the move

ments with which those men were asso

ciated had acquired an impetus to which

the contributions of_ individuals seemed

relatively insignificant. But Garibaldi

maybesaid to have revived the tradi

tions of Italian valor, and in the victory

he won over great odds in 18-19 under the

walls of Home he taught his countrymen

a lesson of self-respect and self-confidence

which was never afterward forgotten.

When Garibaldi, with a vastly inferior

force, routed a French army, he wiped

out the contumely of four centuries, re

versed the triumphs of Charles VIII..

and convinced the world that Italy was
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at last worthy to be free. Nor is it doubt

ful to those who appreciate the difficul

ties of Cavour‘s position in 1860 that Italy

owes her unity to the famous expedition

of the one thousand against Sicily, a feat

of arms whose equal must be sought in

the exploits of the Vilkings or of the

Norman adventurers who conquered the

same island eight centuries before. There

are few finer things in histor than Gari

baldi’s willing resignation 0 a dictator

ship which he had won by his sword, in

order that the historic kingdom of the

Two Sicilies, after an age-long severance,

mightbe merged in a united Italy. And

even his two unsuccessful attempts to re

cover Rome in 1862 and 1867 served to

fortify his countrymen in the resolve not

to rest until the holy city had become the

Italian capital.

Garibaldi was something more and

larger than a patriot. His s mpathies

were not bounded by a sing e race or

country. He was animated by a noble

passion of emancipation, and proclaimed

himself a citizen and soldier of every land

struggling to be free. Before he was forty

years of age he had twice nearly lost his

life fighting for the independence of Uru

guay, and at the age of sixty-three he

offered his sword to France in the hour

of her death grapple with Germany. In

Hungary, in Poland, in Servia, in S ain,

in every part of Europe where men ave

striven to throw off the galling yoke of

despotism, Garibaldi’s example was a

beacon, and his name was the watchword

of revolution. Of all contemporary‘great

men who have been associated with the

uprising for freedom, not one has had a

stronger hold on the public heart, and

not one has rendered more brilliant and

substantial services to the progress of

humanity.

LON(iFELLOW’S FINEST SONNET.

“ Asafond mother, when the day is o’er,

Leads by the hand her little child to bed,

Half willing, half reluctant to be led,

And leaves his broken playthlngs on the

floor,

Still gazing at them through the open door.

Nor wholly reassured and comforted

By promises of others ln their stead,

Which, though more splendid, may not

please him more;

So nature deals with us, and takes away

Our playthlngs one by one, and by the hand

Leads us to rest so gently that we go

Scarce knowing it we wish to go or stay,

Being too full of sleep to understand

How far the unknown transcends the what

\ve know.”

A GOLDEN DEED.

It was during the wars that raged from

1652 to 1660, between Frederick III.,

Denmark, and Charles Gustavus,Sweden,

that, after a battle, in which the victory

had remained with the Danes, a stout

bu her of Flensborg, was about to re

fres himself, ere retiring to have his

wounds dressed, with a draught,of beer

from a wooden bottle, when an imploring

cry from a wounded Swede, lyin on the

field, made him turn, and, with t e very

words of Sidney, “Thy need is greater

than mine,” he knelt down by the fallen

enemy to pour the liquor into his mouth.

His requital was a pistol-shot in the

shoulder from the treacherous Swede.

“ Rascal!” h‘e cried, “I would have

befriended you, and you would murder

me in return. Now I will punish you. I

would have given goo the whole bottle;

but now you shall ave only half."

And drinking off half himself, he gave

the rest to the Swede. The king, hearin

the story, sent for the burgher and aske

him how he came to spare the life of such

a rascal.

“ Sire,” said the honest burgher, “ I

could never kill a wounded enemv.”

“Thou merits to be a noble,” the king

said, and created him one immediatel ,

giving him as armorial bearings a bott e

pierced withan arrow. The family only

lately became extinct in the person of an

old maiden lady.

SKOBELEFF’S SPEECH.

The language of General Skobelefl‘, at

the recenstl diniiler, was thiészh “Erentle

men, we C avs ave got to g tt e (‘er

mans. Yunderstammel. I’m perf’kly dob

er, and I repeat it, ave/ve otteé fight the

Germans’ —or wor s to t at e ect. Im

inedkilately after making t}l1ielslpe(_eJ.ch Skobe

eff ad an audience wit t e zar.

The next day the General breakfasted

with the Czar. Alexander helped him

go a getwbcglliofircg ceindlgs, and a cup gt tela,

ut ‘ 0 e ec ine to eat any rea -

fast,saying that he had aterrible headach e.

C “ It’s that dinneii, of course ? ” said the

zar interrogative y.

“ ‘les, our majest ,” replied the Gen

eral. _ “ ”’m feeling ike a biled owl this

Il'l0l‘lllllg.

“ I’m afraid ”.—~resumed the Czar, as

soon as the report of the explosion of a

can of d namite thrown at the palace wall

had die away—-“I’m afraid vou made

an awful donkey of yourself in that

\
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speech about the Germans. You need

not jump out of your chair. That was

only a fifteen-inch shell that exploded

down stairs, and such thin can’t hurt

-us in this room. The Nihilists enerally

explode one about this time of y.”

l_‘(‘HI1’ré1kafidfl_I did, your majesty,” re

p 1 - 0 e .

“Well, well," said the Czar, as he

helped himself to another candle, and ex

amined it with a microscope for traces of

dynamite, and then tested it chemically

for traces of ison, “it isln’tl ofi any cond

sequence. ou were a itt e ( runk an

nobody will mind what you said.”

A mo, fat colored woman went to the

Galveston chief of police and told him

that her step-son had run away, and she

wanted to know where he was. “- It bod

ders me to know why he left. He had

everything he needed to make him cum

fable. I done all I could for him,” she ob

served. “ Has he any marks by which he

ma be recognized?” “Well, I don’t

rec on all de marks I made on him with

a bed slat, while de old man was holdin’

him, has faded out yet.”

THE LOVE OF AN HONEST MAN.

lI‘rom New York Sun.

There’s many a thing that the maidens wish

As they lourney along in life,

As they take their part in the busy world,

And share in its cares and strife ;

Perhaps they wish for a cosy house,

With furniture splck and span—

But to crown the whole they care the most

For the love of an honest man.

Yes, pretty maiden, where'er you are,

In palace or humble cot,

Whether your life is fair and bright,

Or trial and toil our lot,

\Vhether your name is Flora May,

Or homely Mary Ann,

You will be in luck if you win that love

The love of an honest man.

O, a maiden may prize her diamond set,

Or dresses of latest style;

Or inhabit a house of costly build,

With carpets of velvet pile;

But the greatest blessing to woman's life

Let her gain it while now she can

From her golden locks to her silver hairs,

Is the love of an honest man.

 

SCIENTIFIC.

Written for Firemen’s Magazine.

EORCE.

HI.

BY C. O. .\I.

or min-'raa.—cor~"rmuzu.

The next, or second form of matter, as

we classed them previously, is the very

interesting and important one of liquids,

or “ substances of a watery nature.”

When we speak of a “liquid, ’ we imag

ine what it is from our notion that it re

sembles water more or less in its proper

ties; and this definition of it is quite

accurate, since water is not only the best

example of this class of substances, but it

is also the most abundant, it being, in

deed, the most abundant of all distinct

conditions of matter occun'ng on the

globe. It covers more than three-fourths

of the earth’s surface, either with vast

depths as in the oceans, or in shallow

sheets as in our lakes and streams. It is

such a potent and wonderful agent in the

performance of Nature’s work, and it is

such a beneficial, even necessa , factor

of the well-being of us all, that it would

seem as if its properties ought to be thor

oughly understood. The truth is, how

ever, that we are only familiar with its

various bases and conditions of exist

ence, without knowing the reason why,

which underlies each. We all know, for

instance, that unlike a block of wood,

water will not hold itself into a compact

mass which ma be handled without

falling apart. e know very well that it

will not remain “in bulk’ of itself, if

taken up; it must be held or contained

within a vessel of some kind. But, why?

Simply because its molecules have insuf

ficient “cohesion” to keep them tightly

clasped to each other; one molecule can
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“slip away” from the grasp (cohesion)

of its neighboring one, and can move

away from it far enough to come iii cohe

sion with another one beyond, and from

this again to another with the same free

dom. ‘Let us pour a clear liquid into a

transparent glass dish, and before its agi

tation has ceased, add some coloring mat

ter, in the shape of a fine powder. We

will see a certain little tiny speck start

from the surface and move along, now,

downwards, then sidewise, then spin

around, and, in short, make every move

ment. Now thesecurrents, waves, whirls,

etc., show simply that the particles or

“ molecules” of one part are moving

about to blend with those at a distant

part. If the force of cohesion were great

er, then the molecules would remain as

they were. Cohesion, however, is not

altogether wanting in water, for if it falls

on an oily surface, it assumes a globular

form; and we can even compress or dis

tort these globules, and they will readily

reassume their rounded form. Therefore,

it must be that the molecules of water

possess enough cohesion to be able to

maintain a certain definite shape, under

certain circumstances.

Our next popular conception of water,

is that it will always Ice its size! We

know very well that it wi ltake the shape

of any bottle, dish, etc., yet the bulk will

remain the same. We cannot make it

measure more, or yet diminish it in

amount, by changing the vessel. How

ever, let us not conclude that liquids are

incompressible, for as a matter of fact, it

has been shown, by accurate experiment,

that they can be compressed; though the

degree is so very small that, practically,

it is never taken in consideration. Never

theless, there is one way in which the

bulk of liquids can be varied enough to

be appreciated. Liquids, same as solids

(and gases), expand by heat, and contract

from ‘cold. This property will be fully

treated when we come to “Heat” and

“ Steam,” but I will illustrate the fact

here, by mentioning an incident. While

visiting some works where steam power

was used, one of the firemen called my

attention to a “puzzle.” “ There is a

ver funny thing I have noticed,” he

sai ; “ cold water seems to do the boilers

more good than when it is warm; it don’t

take nearly as much of it to more the gauge

up. And it seems as if the more I warm

ed the feed water, the slower it fills up.”

I soon explained the mystery to him, and

indeed the cause is apparent enough.

The water which was introduced cold‘ ex

 

panded in the boiler on becoming heated,

and, of course, its bulk was increased ;

while, if introduced warm, it was already

in a state of expansion. Of course, so far

as working results were concerned, the

warmed water was the better of the two.

It is possible that others may also have

noticed this difference, though I have not

met with another instance.

Since liquids cannot, practically, be

compressed, it must happen that when a

pressure is applied, the liquid communi

cates this pressure to the sides of the ves

sel containing it. It occasionally happens

that water condenses in a large quantity

in the cylinders of steam engines. If it

has not a sufficient outlet, then the piston

head, on starting the engine, will press

on it; and as it cannot shrink in size or

find a way out, it transmits this pressure

to the walls of the cylinder, and may

even burst it. An interesting question

suggests itself here. Does the water in

this case transmit more pressure on the

head of the cylinder, which is in the line

of the piston,» than on the sides? If we

take a hollow ball, dotted with holes all

over its surface, and connect it to a

hydrant or force pump, we find that the

jets pour in all directions to an equal dis

tance. Again, suppose that we have a

tube which is fitted with a piston at each

end; now, if it is full of water, then when

one‘ piston is pushed in, the pressure

which it transmits to the liquid will force

the piston at the other end of this tube to

move out an equal distance, and evident

ly, it will make no difference whatever

whether the tube is exactly straight, or

whether it is bent, so as to let one piston

make any angle desired with the other.

Therefore, this proves alaw—liq'wi4i.s trans

mit a pressure in all directions equally—and

it shows clearly that the pressure exerted

on the sides of the cylinder would be as

great as that on the head. However, the

surface upon which the pressure acts

materially affects the amount‘ of force

transmitted from one piston to the other.

Suppose the tube were narrowed at the

remote end so that its piston presented

only half as much surface as that on

which is applied the pressure, then its

force would be only half as great, though

it would have a motion twice as great. If

we were to apply the pressure at the

small end instead, then the result would

still be governed by this law of “surface

proportions,” and would be exactly re

versed—that is to say, a pressure at the

small end would produce a force twice as

great at the large end, but the large pis

ton would move through only half the

distance traveled by the small one. For
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instance, to make the large piston move

one inch, the small one must move two

inches, but it requires onl half as much

force for an inch that the arge one does.

Let us bear well in mind, however, that

there is no gain in the amount of work

done. We have stated it as the most im

portant law of force, that it cannot be

created; that the total amount of energy

in the world is always the same; let us

see how we can reconcile this to the re

sults obtained with these pistons.

To lifta weight of one pound to the

height of one foot requires a certain

amount of_energy—-in other words, in so

doing we perform a certain amount of

work. Let us call this force a unit 0 work

or a foot-pound. Now, to lift a' weight of

two pounds, we must furnish from our

muscles an energy twice as great—that is

to say, ti:-0 foot-pounds, or we do two

units of work. Again, if it requires one

unit of work to lift a pound one foot,

then it will fake two units to lift one

pound two feet. The total amount of

work is evidently the same ip both cases.

It would make no difference whether the

lifting was done quickly or slowly, the

work done would still be so many pounds

through so many feet. But if both forces

are working together, then, in order to

ha.ve them both end their task together

in the saine tiine—~let us say one minute,

the small weight would have to move

twice as fast, since it has twice the space

to travel through, and in order to move

twice as fast from the same power, it

must be twice as light. If they both

moved at the same rate, then the small

weight would require twice as much

time. It is assumed that a horse of aver

age strength can lift 33,000 pounds to the

height of one foot in one minute, by

means of suitable pulleys, etc. This is

the standard horse power used by scien

tists in their calculations. A horse power,

then, is equivalent to 33,000 units or foot

pounds of work per minute. If the height

were ten times greater, then, of course,

the weight equal to a horse power would

be ten times less,‘ or 3,300 pounds per

minute. To do the work in half the time

would require two horse powers, or 6,600

foot-pounds, evidently. But, suppose we

have to do this work only in two minutes,

then the amount of energy expended will

be only 16,500 foot-pounds per each min

ute, or half a horse power. Suppose we

can take ten minutes, then a force of 3,300

foot-pounds per minute would suflice.

Now, suppose a man can lift fifty pounds

ten feet in one minute (500 units); evi

dently it would take him as many more

 

minutes to do the work of a ho_rse for one

minute as 3,300 exceeds {$00 in number

of times, viz., sixty-six minutes. _Th_us,

as the little trickling stream will wztli, time

avail to fill a large pond or lake, so can a

small power accumulate its effects at the

expense of time, and suflice to perform

tasks requiring great force. The old

philosophers used to express this law of

force in a. maxim: “ Power and time com

pensate each other; what is gained in

one is lost in the other.” This means

that where the time is limited, the force

must be increased; and where the force

is limited, the tinie_ required becomes

longer. If a man had to carry a weight

of 1,000 pounds, and if he were strong

enough to carry it all at once, he would

gain time; but, otherwise, he must either

make more trips, carrying each time as

much as his strength will allow, or else

use a system of pulle'ys, whereby the

some amount of time will be consumed as

in many trips, since the rope of the pul

ley will have to be pulled several times

farther than the distance the weight will

travel.

After this digression, to explain a prin

ciple which is of such practical utility,

let us return to the further consideration

of liquids and show how it applies in a

machine of great interest—tlie hydraulic

press. To the majority of persons it

seems a wonderful mystery that by apply

ing to the hydraulic press a force inferior

to the strength of a man, a pressure so

great can be produced that it will equal

a weight of several tons; but we will see

what a. simple matter its theory is, when

the above principles are understood.

Take, for instance, a press such as is used

to fit the axles into the drive w'heels of

locomotives, which many of us have seen

in locomotive works or repair shops. In

principle" it is the same as a cotton press,

only it acts horizontally instead of ver

tically. The moving portion of this

mechanism is nothing more than a round

cylindrical block of iron which can slide

in and out of a chamber hollowed out of

the iron framework of the press, forming

a kind of piston, as it were, one end of

which is to receive the pressure produced

in the chamber or cavity, and the other

to press on the wheel. Into this cham

ber, which is made strong enough to

enable it to withstand a great pressure,

another small opening is made which

leads to the piston of a force pump. Thus

we have, in reality, what corresponds to

our experimental tube, namely, two pis

tons, one large and the other small in

surface of head, which can react upon
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each other through a liquid contained in

the cavity between them. This small

piston is worked up and down by suitable

power and forces water into the press

chamber, where it exerts a pressure in

all directions, according to the law eluci

dated above ; but there is only one point

which can yield, and that is the large

piston, and consequently it is pushed

out. The surface of this piston is many

times larger than that of the small piston.

Let us assume, for convenience, that it is

one hundred times greater, which is

probably much less than the actual case;

then for every pound of pressure exerted

by the small piston, the ‘large piston will

exert one hundred, but et, the small

piston will have“ to ma e downward

strokes enough to equal a total of one

hundred inches motion before the lar e

one will have advanced one single inc .

For instance, if it have a stroke of'four

inches, the small piston would have to

make twenty-five strokes for each inch of

motion imparted to the press. Hence,

while the pressure is very great, the

motion is very slow. However, as the

distance to be moved through is not long

(usually less than a foot), it is more ex

pedient to gain this immense pressure at

the expense of time, than to attempt do

ing it at one single stroke, which would

necessitate the use of heavy and expens

ive machinery and a ve powerful en

gine. In several hydrau ic presses, the

area of the large piston is made even

many thousand times greater than that

of the small, and thus while the amount

of motion in a given time is very much

less, the pressure is greatly increased.

There was one constructed for the United

States Government, some years ago,

which could produce a ressure of 1,200

tons, or 2,400,000 poun s to the square

inch, and was worked with less than a

horse power. It is well to notice here

that the law of “the pressure being in

direct ratio to the surface of a piston,”

finds its application in the steam engine,

for it applies with equal precision to

. gases and vapors; and as we shall have

occasion to consider it again in that rela

tion, it should be well examined here.

Liquids not only transmit a pressure,

but they can even exert it naturally in

all directions. We can all admit, easily

enough, that water in a vessel presses

downward and on the sides; but it is

more diflicult to understand the pressure

upward. Yet, when we shove a stick

down into the water, the very fact that it

comes up again, shows that it has been

pushed up, for if it were pushed down in

the air it would not rise again. But the

following experiment proves the fact be

yond a doubt: Let us take a lamp chim

ney, and cover the lower opening with a

piece of glass or tin, then holding it care

fully, let us immerse this improvised

“jar” in water. Of course, this artificial

bottom being unfastened in any manner,

its weight should cause it to sink at once,

but on the contrary, if the experiment is

conducted with care, it is found that the

whole “jar” floats, as if it were a single

piece, and this simply because the “ up

ward” pressure of the water holds the

fiat glass against the margin. of the glass

chimney, preventing water from entering.

With a little nicety, water can even be

poured into it from the top to a consider

able extent, before it weighs enough to

detach the bottom and make the “jar”

sink. The pressure on the bottom evi

dently depends on its area, as in the case

of transmitted pressure ; and asthe weight

also comes into play here, it must conse

quently increase in direct proportion to

the depth. , In calculating the pressure

exerted by a bod of water on the bottom

of the vessel hol ing it, we have to con

sider only these two factois——the depth

and area of the bottom. The shape of the

vessel, here, has nothing to do with the

result; and this fact leads to some very

queer consequences. For instance, the

fact that a barrel bulges out at its middle,

does not make the pressure of the liquid

greater on the bottom than if it were

straight sided; and if it were even con

stricted or drawn in at the middle, like

an hour glass, instead, then if the bottom

were of the same size and the height re

mained the same, still, the pressure would

remain equal to that in the first case.

The learned Pascal, a French philosopher

of the last century, established this fact

by an experiment which has become as

celebrated as it appears strange. He

advanced the assertion that a stout cask

could be burst with the pressure produc

ed by a pitcher full of water. The cask

was filled with water and a ver long (30

feet or more) tube, extremely s ender but

very strong, was inserted tightly at the

top of this cask, so as to be vertical. By

means of a funnel, Pascal, standing on a

ladder, poured water into the upper end

of this tube, and as the water at the bot

tom end of the tube was acted upon by a

pressure equal to this height it transmit

ted it to the contents of the barrel, where

it was increased in all direclioms in ratio

to the surface acted upon, which was so

much greater than the area of the open

ing of the small tube. Hence, the barrel
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could not withstand the immense press

ure which resulted, and necessarily gave

way. When we consider that the inter

nal surface of the cask was probably hun

dreds of times greater than that of the

tube orifice, it is no longer a wonder that

the pressure was increased so much,

though, of course, the gain was only at

the expense of time, and of distance, for

while an expansion of less than half an

inch was sufficient to burst the cask, the

water had to move thirty feet, and before

the result was accomplished, much time

must have elapsed.

NEW Yomr, May 13, 1882.

[T0 as (‘0N'l‘I.\‘UED.]
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EDITORIAL.

NOTES AND QUERIES.

Commencing with this issue of the

Magazine, we have established a new de

- partment, entitled “Notes and Queries,”

which will be reserved for the discussion

of questions of a mechanical or scientific

nature. We invite “ queries ” upon all

subjects that come within the range of

this department, and hope that those who

have the ability will do us the favor to

answer them. In this way much reliable

information can be acquired, while it will

add to the-general interest of the Magazine.

WELCOME BACK.

\Ve announce with pleasure that Wm.

F. Hynes has again assumed the duties

of Associate Editor of the Magazine.

Owing to a complication of business cares

he was compelled, fora time, to give up

the position; not, however, without a l

keen feeling of regret. Having, by close i

application, mastered the situation, he is

again prepared to give his time and atten

tion to the Magazine. His return will

not only be a matter of pleasure to him

self, but of general interest and satisfac

tion to our readers, who delight in perus

ing his writings. The welcome extended I

him is universal, as it is cordial and will

evoke his hearty appreciation.

 

THE COMING CONVENTION.

A general invitation is extended to the

members of the Order to attend the open

ing proceedings of the Ninth Annual

Convention, at Terre Haute, Indiana, on

the 11th of September. Arrangements

are being made to give the delegates and

visiting members a cordial reception.

Every Lodge in the Order should be rep

resented, for it will be by far the most

important Convention ever held.

At this writing there are one hundred

and ten Lodges in working order, with

the number steadily increasing. '

The Brotherhood is in an exceedingly

healthy condition, and will make a cred

itable showing at the meeting of <lelc,,ates.

The members of Vigo Lodge No. lli arc

, leaving nothing undone to give their co
laborersa welcome of which they mav u

feel proud for all time, and it is earncslly

hoped that every locality will be well

rcprcsentcd.

 

BRIGHT PROSPECTS.

The present condition of the Brother

hood, as regards prosperity and well be

ing, is largely due to the harmony and

good will prevailing among the ofliccrs of

our Grand Lodge. There has never been,

in the his‘tor_v of our organization, so

much unity of action among them as now.

There has never been so much kind feel
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ing among workingmcn as is to-day to be

found among those who work upon the

railways. Esliccially is this to be observ

ed among the engineers and firemen.

Everyday we see that discord, bickering

and strife are becoming things of the past.

The day for personal discontent and fault

finding seems to be virtually at an end,

and if the millennium is iiotjust hcre,.itis

coining and will soon be along.

Human nature is pretty much the same

the world over, and there is a large

amount of the article to be found among

railway men, especially firemen. But

those who stand at the helm know most

assuredly that great, very great improve

ment upon former times has been made.

Not only the Grand Lodge, but the Sub

ordinate Lodges, their ofiicers and entire

membership seem to have shaken oil’ all

slothfulness, and “girt them like nien,”

to do valiant work for the cause of our

worthy organization.

The fact that railway officials are be

coming aware of the benefit the organiza

tion is to them, and enter, many of them

earnestly and etficieiitly into the cause,

by assisting us whenever they can do so,

is encouraging. In many ways, scarcely ca

pable of being explained, We feel strength

ened and determined to double our efl'orts

for the building up and ensuring the per

petuity of our beneficient Order.

 

THE REASON WHY.

In order that those who are interested

may understand the situation, we will

explain why there has been no Lodge

organized at Meadville, Pa. It will be

remeinbered by our older members that

previous to the Chicago Convention of

1880, there was a Lodge at Meadville,

known as “Great Western No. 4.”

The said Lodge made the fatal mistake

to send to that Convention, as arepre

sentative, am ambitious “crank,” who,

being disappointed in the matter of secur

ing the honors he sought, made a report

on his return, to suit liimself—in conse

quence of which the Lodge voted, with

 

but a single dissenting member, to with

draw from the Order. That dissentcr was

Samuel Quackenbush, who had been 'at

the Convention, and knew that the pro

ceedings had been misrepresented, and

that the organization was worthy of his

support. To his credit be it said that he

was true to the Order, and that he is still

one of its honored members.

Accordingly, Great Western Lodge No.

4 withdrew in one of the darkest hours

of the history of the Order; when it took

all thc tact and power of the loyal incin

bers to keep it afloat. With a debt of

nearly seven thousand dollars hovering

above them like a mighty spectre, they

were discouraged and disheartened, for

they saw nothing before them but a bar

ren waste from which there seemed to be

no retreat. It was at this critical moment,

when the life of the Order was suspended

by a bare thread, that the Meadville men

writlidrew from the contest", leaving the

Order, of which they were among its

founders, to its fate, and, for aught they

knew or cared, to its final destruction—

with the parting salutation that “they

did not propose to be allied with an insti

tution that was run in the interest of a

ring.”

These are our reasons for not reorgan

izing them. We felt it would be doing

those noble souls, who stood by the

Brotherhood in its adversity, an injustice

to admit a body of men who had desert

ed them while they were engaged in a

struggle for existence.

TWO MEN.

The most pitiable object. in the world is

the amiable idiot. He is a vacillating,

can't-make-up-his-mind sort of a fellow,

whose only good quality is his constant

good nature. He is the butt of every

one’s ridicule, and an insultonly increases

his good humor. He is a fat man and

very lazy. Has a splendid digestion and

dresses very slovenly. He walks like a

dray horse, breathes loud, and sleeps six

teen hours out of the twenty-four. He

has no enemies, and like alost dog, every
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depend upon him

  

one who don’t kick him is his‘ friend. He

is always behind time, and never keeps

an appointment. A constant grin adorns

his freckled face, and he apologizes for

everything he doe_s. Politics do not inter

est him; religion he has none; science

he can not comprehend; life is to him a

great maze of tangled facts over which he

stumbles and rolls like a good natured,

stupid hog. Ambition is a foreign word

to him, and nothing short of actual per

sonal wants can drive him to action.

While living he is referred to as “poor

idiot,” when dead as “ poor devil.”' What

a contrast there is between such a man

and a man of energy and brains. The

man of work some may hate but all re

spect. He drives things before him and

masters every situation. He runs his

course like a race horse and rejoices in

his strength. Men look up to him, women

He clasps a friend’s

hand firmly and is ready in all emergen

cies to lend able help to the distressed.

He makes his mark in the world and

leaves it better for having lived in it.

When he dies friends mourn, enemies

uncover to his corpse, for he was a manly

opponent. We have all met the originals

of these two portraits. Whence come

these sharp contrasts? Why do we find

side by side the man of no account and

the man of all account? All we know

about it is, such men live, and always

will. '

 

HEROES UPON THE RAIL.

The countless hosts of men who took

upon themselves the sacred duty of the

defense of their Government, theirhomes

and all that was dear to them, during the

-war of the rebellion, brought forth from

the press, the pulpit and the orators, sil

ver-tongued words of praise and com

ment. While we would not detract one

particle from all that has been done and

said in their favor, we hope we will be

pardoned for expressing our views in re

gard to a body of men who have shown a

bravery as true and _grand as any soldier

who ever stood upon bloody field, offer

ing his life, if need be, for the success of

the grand and noble cause and the main

tenance of the principles for which he

fought.

We speak of engine-men; engineer or

fireman. No body of men have a more

noble forgetfulness of self than they. Day

by day they take their stations in the cab,

and go forth at the appointed signal to

take—it may be—their last ride upon the

the wondrous machine that is so beauti

ful and life-like as it speeds along its way.

Dangers seen and unseen lie in wait for

the powerful engine, and also for its mas

ters, the engineer and fireman. In a

moment-in the twinkling of an eye—

some terrible object looms up, or some

hidden defect is developed, and the thing

of beauty is a wreck ; amass of splinters,

twisted and broken, hissing and scream

ing as though possessed of a score of

howling demons. The man who an in

stant before was bright of eye, broad

browed, brawny armed and erect in form,

now lies beneath the ponderous machine,

stunned, burned, crushed into a mass

without form or comeliness. If not killed

outright, maimed and deformed, useless

for all the weary daysto come. But what

of the hundreds of living- passengers who

were saved to bless the sight and gladden

the hearts of loved ones at home? Do

they realize that to the brave hearts in

the cab they owe their lives? Do they.

ever do anything to relieve the wants of

the wife and children thus left desolate,

and may be in want? They utter a

prayer of thankfulness, and perhaps make

a passing remark that they died nobly at

their posts in the discharge of their du

ties, and return to their various business

cares, and the engineer and fireman who

gave their lives that they might live, are

soon forgotten.

It is pleasant to turn from the thought

of this picture, and contemplate what is

being done by the great Brotherhood, of

which we are but humble representa

tives, in the matter of lightening the cares
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and sorrows of those whose protectors

have been thus swept away. See how

grandly the work of relief is going on,

growing from year to year in their capa

bilities for doing good. Read with moist

ened eyes such deeds as are related by

Bro. T. P. Sargent, in Tucson, in far oii'

Arizona, and in your heart of hearts you

will bless and praise the Brotherhood for

their grand acts of kindness and benevo

lence. Thank God such men live, and

are daily increasing in number, and the

will and ability to do good.

AN OPEN LETTER.

rim FAGAN.

For Firemen’s Magazine.

“ Ah ! indeed, dear Ham, this is a treat,

See here,” and Tim shook out a letter,

" Take that chair, here have a seat ;

‘ Sit closer—there, thaiis better.

Now, if you please, just light that lamp,

Before the twilight burns out,

For this letter is a long one, from “The

Tramp.” '

It makes one’s heart tingle with a joy,

To hear him speak so and listen to his

laughter ;

I fancy I can hear him say, now my dear

boy,

Write me often and hereafter,

Tell me more of J. M. D.

Who still sits in his orange groves,

Drinking their fragrance, watching to see

In eager expectation the offspring of his

loves.

I thought the coming of your last an age,

' And, indeed, I think without exertion,

You might, at least have filled another page,

And do for pity’s sake give your own

version

Of things that you see fit to fill your letter

It brings you nearer and I like it better.

“ How graphic is his picture of the sea,

It’s heaving tide, it’s pebbly beach,

Really, Sam, it seems to me,

That I can see him reach

To snatch that tiny shell,

Before the breaking of the coming swell."

And now, dear Tim, between you and me,

This letter to another you must not

breathe lt,

With one exception—of course, E. V. -—

May look and partly read it;

But that one word, which precedes the date,

Keep that much to yourself at any rate.

 

In answer to the questions where I rest,

Just say that Cupid never caught

A brighter eye, or bird a sweeter nest,

Than those that light my home in Terre

Hante.

Bay the way—that is, if I don’t call,

Address to Western Islmid, Fyall.

I

NOTES AND QUERIES.

ANSWER TO G. F.’S QUERY.

The word“ hydraulic ” isderived from

the Greek and means “water.” It was

first used by thearly philosophers to de

signate the “science of liquids.” Used

in an adjective sense the word has refer

ence to the use of liquids (generally

water,) as an agent for the transfer of

“force.” Thus we have the hydraulic

ram, the hydraulic engine, the hydraulic

press, which are only machines for doing

work through the action of “ hydraulic ”

force, which we recognize as “pressure,”

this pressure being developed in accord

ance with the fact that liquids transmit

pressures in all directions equally. Since

the law applies to all liquids, it is obvious

that there is no difference between them,

provided that their “friction ” is the

same, for it is well known to the hydraulic

engineer that the motion of a liquid

against pipes is retarded by friction. As

a rule, the lighter and more “mobile”

the liquid the less its friction, and for this

reason water is the best ordinary hy

draulic medium. Oil, which lessens fric

tion on bearing would itself move very

slowly on account of friction against the

walls of the cavity.

For more complete details on “ hy

draulics” and hydraulic pressure see

Article III on Force in present number,

where it is fully treated. C. O. M.

Tm: executive committee in the matter

of making arrangements for the reception

and entertainment of the delegates and

visitors to the Ninth Annual Convention,

at Terre Haute, Ind., consists of Bros. A.

J. Mullen, James Smith, Chas. Bennett,

Robert Ebbage and O. E. Raidy, of Vigo

Lodge No. 16. They are going to give

“the folks ” a reception that will not soon

be forgotten.
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CORRESPONDENCE.

BENEVOLENCE, SOBRIETY AND

INDUSTRY.

 

HETTIE (‘. RULON

J1-znssr CITY, N. J., May 30, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

These three traits of character are pos

sessed only by mankind.

We cannot saytothe horse: "Be thou

benevolent; " or to the birds: “ Be ye

industrious.” God has not bestow ed

upon them the rich blessing that we en

joy. He has not given to them anim

mortal soul.

Oh, whatis man! that Thou, O God,

Art mindful oi’ his lot ‘P

Although he wanders far from Thee

Thou dost forget him not.

Thy tender mercies follow him

Wherever he doth stray,

And, by Thine own hand is he led‘

Back to the narrow way.

I do not mean that none of these vir

tues can be found among the inferior ani

mal kingdom, for we have many impres

sive examples of industry among them

from which we can learn much ; but it is

impossible for them to possess either so

briety or benevolonce. Therefore, we can

easily perceive that man is superior to

beast.

Some of our old writers believed that

the human race originated from a species

of monke ; but this is an absurd idea.

The min and conscience with which

man is endowed are direct gifts from God.

We, then, come to the conclusion that

man should possess all three of these vir

tues.

Let us take for our first s_ubject

SOBRIETY.

We find that the word sobriety means

temperance; calmness, seriousness. What

a vast amount of meaning in one word;

what a pure and noble virtue. Our great

historiml characters were men of calm

and steady nerve-—they were temperate

men.

Take, for example, George Washington

or Abraham Lincoln, or our late presi

dent, James A. Garfield. They were men

who possessed all of these virtues; but

had they possessed both industry and

benevolence and not sobriety, they would

not have been as renowned as they are

to-day; their names would not now be

repeated by poets and patriots.

Imagine Washington ridingto the field

of battle under the influence of li uor.

If such had been the case would he iave

gained the day? Would America have

been now a free and inde endent country?

No, indeed! We woul still have been

under the rule of king or queen.

George Washington—his memory

Is stamped on every heart,

For in our fight for liberty

He took a noble part.

INDUSTRY.

“ The true wealth of a nation

Is in her working-men.”

We know what it means to be industri

ous, and I trust that all of us possess that

virtue at least, for an indolent person is

not worthy of respect. He is to be pitied

above all others, for all labor, both of

body and mind, has become to him irk

some and hateful; he has no desireto

accomplish anything, or to im rove the

talents which God has given im. He

decides that life is not worth living.

What a miserable person he is. On the

other hand, look at the industrious man.

He works because it is noble and right;

because he loves his family, his country,

and his God. What is more noble and

enliveningthan good honest labor? Noth

ing. There are many kinds of industry,

but it would take too much space to treat

upon all the difierent branches.

We know that every branch is honor

able; the ploughman in his field, and the

mechanic at his trade are 'ust as worthy

of respect and applause as t e great writer

or orator.

By reading history, we will find that

our greatest men were what we term

“ self-made men.” They had no large

fortune to pay for educating themselves,

but began as poor boys and worked with

all their might, not only im roving their

muscle, but their minds a so. Look at

the men of genius; would anything wor

thy of mention ever have been invented

if they had not used their minds? What

wonderful progress our nation has made

durin the last century. See the great

Iron orse speeding his way across the

land, and the vessel ploughing through
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the waters. There are many other in

ventions fully as wonderful as these, such

as the celetric light, the tclephone and

telegraph; but we must now leave this

subject, hoping that our nation will be as

industrious in the future as it has been in

the past.

Nature is always working,

She beautifles the land;

Let us take lessons from her,

And never idle stand.

BENEVOLENCE.

Sobriety and industry are essential in

the forming of good character, but when

true benevolence forms another link in

the chain, we have a real example of

Christian character.

It is our dutyto be kind and charitable

to our fellow-men, but how many there

are who do not possess this virtue in the

slightest degree. A benevolent man is

always respected, but a mean man has

but few friends.

" I-Ie’s less than man whose heart is stern and

cold,

Though thrones are his, and palaces, and

gold."

“ Bl<3NEVOI,ENCE, SOBRIETY AND INDUSTRY.”

This is the motto of the Brotherhood

oi Locomotive Firemen. How appropri

ate and full of meaning it is. By practic

ing these virtues their society will exert

a wonderful influence for good, and (J'r0d’s

blessing will rest upon it.

A mfghty chain these virtues form

Which can be broken never,

And duty is the name it bears,

Be true to this forever.

 

THE STOKER ON TRIAL.

DENVER, 001.0,, May 2], 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine :

Talk about fireman you dont kno enny

thing a bout em, now, ido an it is mi

purpus tu expose mi fireman to derishion

uv hiz feller men. Wy it maks mi bluid

bile tu think uv him, he is the laziest,

ongratfulist disresptkfulliest, raspcallion

yu ever heerd on, i kall him “Dook”

cans he puts on so menny airs over hiz

superiors, now thet teller haz got a gude

run, 190 miles pur day, uv coarse that

taks us a gude ways frum hum, an, most

jenerally when the sun is shinin, at one

end uv the rode, it iz rainin at the other,

but, Mr Ed. it it didnt rain the grass

woodnt grow, en, what wood the kows

Eat? thet stoker o mine hasnt mutch tu

du, it only taks tu tanks 0 cole tn run

 

one trip; (im a runner iam irun a 16

inch silander with a quarter inch nostril

I do) we got shoots, on our rode an it aint

mutch fur him tu jump up, and tak cole

iz it? Yet thet infernal Kio otte iz eter

nally a growlin an a grum erlin an a

wantun the brakman tu du it. (thet

brakman iz an awful nise feller bys lick

ker twise and segars ounce a da, while

that stoker iz thet stingy an thet meen

he woodnt by his grann a meel) Sez he

haz nuff tu du tu pitc in the fire box

an a do’in hiz cleenin; his injine iz eezy

tu cleen all he hez got iz 2 steem chests

2silanders, hed lite an _brakett an flag

staffs, 5 aands, 2 drumbs, 1 bras sand box

en two pipes, 1 bell with bras fram moul

din on runin bored, 2 pumps, 2 branch

pipes, 2 feed pipes, 1 lnjectur 1 jackot

(but they all got jackots) 1 stok with tu

bras bands round it, 1 smoke arch, 1 fire

box, which iexpect Clened and painted,

1 whistle & One pop, that all outside ex

cept bras on wheel cuvers & hand railing

& a fue moldins on the cab, in side ther

is an air brak lubricator a sodo fountain

a water glass thet braks sum times, a water

glass, an air gage, a bras air pump throttle

& pipe, inside ilers, a 3 way air bake kok

an bras pipes in fac she 1s what (lskar

Wylde yood call a tu-bar-ros-sa, top uv

the cab 1Z bird ie mapul sides lite green;

ime a purtickular injininer, i dont allow

enney body to dicktate tu me, i only fired

6 months, but thet was in 62 and 63 durin

the war, en men waz men in them daiz;

uv course extry dun the cleening then &

the fireman only hed tu cleen abuv the

runnin bord. but ez i wuz sain im per

tickulari like tu cum down in mi best

clocs,i like tu he-v mi boyler hed sand

papercd an polished. i want mi winders

clecned, i want the paint work washed

twiste a week, i want mi injine scoured

in side en out ever other trip; uv course

no body uver hurt uv a hostler droppin

the curtain when he takes cole; he‘ never

thinks uv it hez ‘got too mutch eles tu

think uv theres his url, his cole checks,

his—enny way a reman is pade fur

cleenin & if nobody ever durtied his injin

he never ud earn his money, en them

firemen is thet wastefull an thet extrava

gant, du yu know Mr. Editor, that“ Dook”

is lowed a quarter uv a pound fur every

round trip, yes, sur, fur every 280 miles

thet extravagant “ dook” actually uses a

quarter uv a pound uv waste; Sez i tu

“ dook ” one da sez i “ dook,” sez he “ well

Ek ” sez he “ what is it,” “yu disrespect

full beggar” siz i “ sa sur,’ he didnt say

a wurd fur he haz a amily dependin on

him an he expects me to say sum thing
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fur him sum da; but moralizin is tedious

enny way en to make a long storie short

i sez “ dook i want sum waste tu wipe mi

hands on” “aint enn ” sez he, “what

on airtli du yu with‘ a ull quarter pound

“sez i,” “use it tu cleen with “sez he,”

tu cleen with,” sez i, or rather_gasped,

fur the tellers impudence like tu tuk awa

mi breth, “ yes,” sez he, notisin mi gasp,

“yes,” sez he an if yu don’t want me tn

use thet waste you better put a gaskut in

outside tallow pipe konnecktions on both

sides,” sez he, “an”-sez he, “the packin

is blowed out oi the blower kok, & you

better git sum skuts an ake the throt

tle stuffin box, sez he. “ ook,” sez i, en

i luked sturn en stamped mi fut down on

the deck so hard thet such a cloud of dust

rose i coodnt tell what impression i was

makin on him, “ Dook,” sez i,ani repeat

ed es they say in telegraify,” “ i_ want yu ”

tu cleen them winders sezi &git a braum

& sweep ofl' this dec, & dont yu ever be

so disrespecktfull to our superiors,” sez_

i, “i kant,” ses he “ e last tu bruums i

got,” ses he, “yu tuk up tu yiire house

an i kant git enn mor else i pa fur em,”

ses he, “en ez ur them win urs, if yu

wood put in a water glass & not use them

gage koks so mutch,” ses he, “an shut off

yure pump so she woodnt hev tu be

cleened every trip & Kn cood hev sum

waste tu wipe yure ans on,” ses he.

“ Dook,”,ses i, “is this the thanks igit fur

lettin yu fire fur me iur the last 5 years”

ses i, “ yure an ongratefull kuss,’ sez i,

with feelin,” en yu kant fire fur me enn

more,” i don’t kare a d—n,” ses he, “they

been hirin 40 men a month fur last three

years an never a word wood yu say fur

me, ‘en i allus keep her hot, & shell aver

age 90 miles to the quart of oil, en she

wont do it if the stoker spill a pint filling

a quart can,” ses he, " an enny wa , yure

the hardest man on the rode tu re fur.

You don’t never, fit her out of 17 inch,”

ses he, “fur fear of hollowin her valves,

en yu say they wont steein, unless theyer

wistlmin, an yu never think uv shutin of

that air pump when you fill the lubrika

tor an —- can clean an clean an clean,

ses he, “ en she allus looks like a hog pen,

en yu ken-git sum body else an be d—n

tu yu,” ses he, an pikin up hiz c1o’es he

left. Uv corse he had a quick temper en

coodnt git along with enny body an i knu

i wood hev tu see Mr. Conway, our M.

M, “Mr. Con,” ses i, we allus call him

Mr. Con. “ Mr. Con,” ses i, “ what du

yu think.” “ a gude menn_y things,” ses

he, “ yes,” ses i, “ but what perticular

thing,” “i dont kno,” ses he, “Well, i

knu you didnt,” ses I,” “ wood you think

it that Grumbelly, ingusytous, disrespect

kfull stoker hestold me tu get sum bod

else & be d—n to me,” ses i, “es miitc

ifes i hev dun fur him cogdnt done morle

ur mi own sun sur trie to make a mo( -

el fireman out iiv him, sur, en this is mi

reward,‘ tllliem 9.i,l; toltfilrs is on 1'_Et8fll1]ld,

ongra e u sur. give im iz

time,” says Mr. Con. “En hoo du yu

want tu fire fur yu,” ses he, “With yure

permission Mr. Con” ses i, ill write tn

the magazine” ses i, "them fellers pur

i“’Z1“1.§‘€ "’“§;§;“‘i B5'é3"?i.Z“°°' 3°21‘?15$
n i ry, _ re 0 g

sum model fireman among em,” ses i,

“there surely is,” ses he, “ef they rac

tice it, an yule let him out fur isre

spectkfull conduct to superiors,” ses i.

“ I will,” ses he, “it will be a long time

beior(e1 he gets as End? a job,” lses i, “ or

asgu eaman tu re ur’ ses ie.

Now, Mr. Editor, if ’you kno enny

model firemen or if eiiney uv yuie reed

ers is gude fireman & wants a job (cul

lered preferred) Let him send his address

to. EKBENTRICK P. Kizossnsn,

On the Pochunky Div.

uv the P. G. & E. R.R_.

BENEFICIARY LAWS.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

The time is drawing near for another

annual meeting of the Grand Lodge of

our Order; and for many good reasons, I

believe it will be the grandest Convention

 

Y ever held. I have been thinking of some

thing lately, that we might consider with

profit to oiirselves—it is this: there are a

great many insurance companies, insur

ing against accidents and sickness, paying

'fl'0II1 $5 t0 $7 per week, and from $1,000

to $1,500 in case of death. A policy of

this kind costs the insured from $25 to $35

year. Now, we have a life policy, costing

from $10 to $12 per year, and the benefits

oi our Order, which only cost $4 each ear.

Well, say the insurance and bene ts of

our institution cost us $16 per year—add

to that $9, and you have $25. Take that

$9, place it to the account of a policy for

accident and sickness. Paying $5 per

week——say we have 3,000 insured—that

will make a fund of $27,000, which would

pay benefits for 5,400 weeks at the rate of

$5 per week: As to the assessments, they

could be paid as we pay on the life policy

—ouarterly, and in advance. After trying

this one year, we would find that we

could pay more per week, at the same rate

of assessment. Yours, etc.,

F. M. JAMES,

Centralia, Ills.
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soon HOUSE SPECIALS.

Room-muss, ILLS., May 23, 1882.

Edltiir Firemen’s Magazine.

No. 79’s members have been rather un

fortunate lately, many of them havin

passed through serious spells of sickness.

I am happy to say that Bro. A. B. Smith,

after a severe attack of malarial fever, is

again able to appear on our streets, though

not yet strong enough to be on dut .

On Saturday, Hay 6th, Bro. orter

Jones was badly hurt, having had his

jaw fractured while helping to put a car

on the track. E. I-I. Becraft and myself

went to his home in Louisiana, Mo., at

once, by order of our Lodge, to render

any assistance possible; we found Bro.

Jones suffering intense pain, though his

condition is not critical. At he tnne of

writing he is getting along finely.

Yours in B., S. & I.,

“ MAY B1.ossoM.”

OUR BROTHERHOOD CHART.

. LONGVIEW, T1ax., June 20, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

As my first contribution met such a

welcome. and as I have the welfare of our

noble Order at heart, I take the privilege

of again addressing a few remarks to our

little book, my object being to make all

Brothers prompt in their dealings with

their Lodge and the Grand Lodge; also

to show them the great wrong they com

mit by neglecting to do so. I propose to

take for my subject our official chart,

which I will endeavor to describe. First,

in the picture we see our brother bidding

his little family good-bye before ing out

on the road ; he has his little ba y in his

arms giving it a farewell kiss; all who

have families know how much they love

the bab . Next we see him in the dis

patcher s oflice getting his orders; the

necessary orders having been received,

we see him out on the road, everything

moving on nicel , and -he in good spirits,

without a thoug it'of the awful doom that

awaits him. What a blessing that God

in His infinite wisdom has veiled the

future from us, for could we see the mis

ery in_store for us, what miserable crea

tures we would be. In the next scene

night has settled upon us and we see a

furious storm raging; the lightning flashes

and the rain falls in torrents; onward our

brothcr spccds, on, on at his post of duty

until he comes to a bridge, and God help

him, the bridge has been washed away

and the train goes down into the seething

waters below, and our hero meets his God.

Next comes the most painful and heart

rendering icture ; it is where the sad in

telli ence is borne to the happy little

fami y of a few hours ago. They realize

8 that their protector has been snatched

from them; then we see the last sad rites

erformed; all that is left of the noble

usband and indulgent father is lowered

into the tomb, surrounded by his family,

friends and brothers. One more picture

and I am done, and I, hope it will go to

the heart of every Brother as an angel of

mercy. See our Financiers, with the

policy of insurance and the amount it

calls for, at the home of the deceased

Brother. See what a help to the unpro

tected ; it will buy a home, it will educate

the children, it will buy bread and will

bring the blessings of the widow and

orphan upon you. What a joy to receive

a blessing from such a source, and in

order to receive such blessings you must

do your duty. You all understand what

dutv in this instance means.

Hoping that these few lines will have

the desired effect, and that the Brother

hood may prosper and flourish in the

future as in the past, I subscribe myself,

Very humbly yours,

JUSTICE.

A WOMAN’S OPINIONS.

 

Editor Flremen’s Magazine :

As I am the wife of a member of the B.

of L. F., I take pleasure in sending in a

little contribution for your book. I notic

ed in the May issue an item relating to

the great change that has taken place

with regard to the habits of railroad men;

an item that pleased me very much, in

fact, it has been the cause of my attempt

at writing on so important a subject. I

learn that the habits of railroad men have

changed greatly for the better, particu

larly as regards “ intemperance.” M

idea is to show in a. few words how muc 1

better it is to be called a sober man than

to be known as a sot. Look at the sober

man, the sober engineer and fireman ; go

to his home, witness the happiness there;

mark the signs. of prosperity pervading

his cosy household ; the light of happi

ness beaming frmn the eyes of his wife

and children. His employers have every

confidence in him, for they know him to

be sober, and any man in whose employ

he is will feel regret when his time for

leaving comes. H0 is the man who never

considers it too much trouble to do his
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work right and as it should be done. On

the other hand, look at the victim of in

temperance, slovenly, dirty and an out

cast. His home a hovel, his food li uor

and the wife whom he promised to ove

and cherish is driven by necessity to do

work unfittinga woman for a mere it

tance. Her careworn and pale face m es

astriking and sad contrast to the rosy,

bright e ed little woman to whom we re

ferred a ve. He has no ambition to ac

coin lish anything, and his duties are a

bur en to him instead of a pleasure. Let

him signif his intention of leaving the

company y which he is employed and

his time is cheerfully given him ; his em

ployer all too glad to get rid of him. I

trust that every man who reads this will

place these two conditions side by side

and select for the future the side that is

adapted to him, loved and loving, a credit

to himself and an honor to the communi

ty in which he moves and lives.

While I am in the humor of writing,

and as “ Young Wife” gave a receipt for

apple tarts, I will give an excellent one

for Cooking Husbands. The first thing to

be done is to catch him. Many agood

husband is spoiled in the cooking; some

women kee them constantly in hot wat

er, wliile ot iers freeze_ them with conju

gal coldness, and others still keep them

in apickle all their lives; these women

serve them with tongue sauce. Now it is

notto be supposed that a husband will

be tender and good if served in this way,

but are on the contrary very delicious

when managed as follows: Get a large

gar called the jar of carefulness, place your

iusband in it and lace him near the fire

of conjugal love; et the fire be pretty

warm, especially let it be clear and above

all let it be constant; cover him over

with affection, garnish him over with the

spice of pleasantry, and if you add kisses

and other confections let them be accom

panied with a sufficient portion of pru

dence and moderation; this way your

husband will keep forever without spoil

mg.

The above is warranted, having never

been known to fail; I, too, have tried it

and the result was marvelous.

Mas. Iucoosrro.

NORTHWESTERN NOTES.

FERGUS FALLS, MlNN., May 31, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

Thethought occurred to me that a short

letter from our growing cit might be of

interest to the readers of t e Magazine.

 

Although a member of the Brotherhood

it is my first attempt to act as correspond

ent, yet I will endeavor to be interesting.

New Era Lodge No. 76, B. of L. F., is

located at this place, and has a member

ship oi thirty-one good members._ With

Bro. J. B. Gaston as Master we are sure

to prosper. Meetings are being held

every week, and several new and worthy

men have been added to our list of mem

bers. The outlook is very promising and

our future prospects are decidedly en

couraging.

The members of No. 76 are prospering

also in affairs outside of the Brotherhood;

there have been several promotions to

the right hand side. Among the pro

moted are Bros. McIntosh, Sullivan and

Catlin; these are promotions that are

richly merited. Bro. Markle , who was

seriously injured in an ac-ci< ent on the

Northern Division of the St. P., M. & M.

R.R., is rapidly recovering.

With best wishes for the future of our

Order, and trusting that I may never he

found wanting in mv part of the work, I

am, Fraternally yours,

BENJ. PARKS.

 

THE BLAOK LIST.

GALVESTON, TEX., May 14, 1882.

Editor Flreinen's Magazine.

I notice in the last two numbers of the

Magazine that there are a great many ex

pulsions for non-payment of dues ; not

alone firemen, but a good many of them

engineers. I think it very disgraceful for

a man to be cast out of an order and have

his name in print on account of a few

dollars. Have the already forgotten the

vows they made w en they became mem

beis of this Order ? Have they neglected

to read the Constitution and By-Laws, or

do they think it a disgrace to belong to

the Firemen’s Brotherhood after they get

promoted to the right hand side‘? Do

they think because they are engineers

that they can drop off from the B. of L.

F. and yoin the B. of L. E. ‘I To such

men I would say, you are laboring under

a misapprehension. The engineers will

not accept you into their Order as long as

you are in arrears with the B. of L. F.

You need not think they will not know

you; soon as you are expelled your name

will be sent to the Grand Lod e, and

from there forwarded to the Gran Lodge

of Engineers. When you apply to them

for membership, thev will remind you of

your broken pledge. When a member

fails to pay his dues and assessments he
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is stealing from his Lodge. A man may

go into another part of the country, run

an engine awhile, and ap ly for niember

ship in the Brotherhood; they will say

to him: you are an expelled member of

the B. of L. F., and we wnnot accept you

until you square up with them.

Brothers, bear tiis in mind, and you

will always pay your dues, and you will

also pay the widow's and orphan’s fund.

Yours in the cause,

MAC.

DEATH UPON THE RAIL“

Tucson, Amzorm, April 21, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

It is with a sad heart I write to inform

you of the sudden and terrible death of

one of our most esteemed and beloved

Brothers, Nathaniel Haskell, who was

killed on the evening of April 16th, at

Rincon, New Mexico, on the A., T. & S.

F. R.R. A train was ditched by a mis

placed switch. Bro. Haskell had started

to Chicago to visit his mother, brothers

and sisters. On leaving Denning he took

a seat on the engine, and when fifty-two

miles out met his death. I cannot de

scribe the scene on my arrival at the

wreck and saw the lifeless form of our

brother, whom I bid good-bye a few hours

before at Denning. I will relate as fully

as I can the particulars of the accident.

The express left Denning at eight o’clock

(your time), and when one mile from the

station at Rincon, at a gravel spur. a

switch was seen to be misplaced just

enough to let the flanges of the drivers

strike the middle of the main rail. The

engine made a leap into the air, coming

down about a car length on the siding,

and turned over on the right side. When

the engineer saw the end of the rail he

was only a rail-length from it, and before

time to think all was over. It seems al

most a miracle the engineer and fireman

were not killed, but they were not scratch

ed. Our poor brother was seated on the

_fireiiian’s seat, and when the engine turn

ed over, the injector burst on his side of

the cab, and he was scalded. Not a spot

on his whole bod but was blistered. His

eyes were blll‘Il6( , his hands were burn

ed so the flesh came off, and his feet peel

ed completely when we removed his

boots. He was breathing when taken

from the wreck, but died a moment after

wards. All that mortals could do was

done, though he was not with brothers

of our Order. Everything that could be

done by the noble hearted engineer and

 

fireman was willin ly done. They were

assisting him on is way to his home.

When the news came, my engine was on

the train at Denning; ready to start for

Tucson. I left it in charge of a fireman

who was kind enough to go through for

me, and I went in the company of Bro.

Green, who_also left his engine, for the

remains. I telegraphed to Bro. Sparks,

who went to the home of our brother to

break the sad news to the widow and

orphaned children. Of that scene I need

not speak. The wail of the stricken ones

must ever be sacred. On our arrival at

I Rincon, we found the body in the freight

house. We had a box made—the best

we coiild—and the next morning return

ed to Tucson, had the body embalmed

and laced in a casket, and on the 20th of

Apri accompanied the remains and the

sorrowing family to Denning, enroute for

Chicago. From the time of my arrival

at the wreck until last night, we devoted

our whole time to our duty to the depart

ed, and when we bade good-bye to our

sister and the little ones, we felt we had

been well employed.

The widow had given all her means to

the husband to go on his journey, leav

ing herself destitute. All expenses thus

far were aid by us, and I presented her,
on behalfpof the Lodge, with one hundred

dollars, procured passes for the family

and remains, and also for Bro. Geiger,

who goes with them. _

Last night, when we said farewell to

them, I said to our brothers, our work is

done and well done. The comment every

where is: “ the Brotherhood of Locomo

tive Firemen is one of the most noble in

Tucson.” All the money expended is out

of the funds of our Brotherhood, and not

one cent will be taken from our sister’s

insurance, but will be paid as it is receiv

ed from your hands. _ _

I forward you the policy and receipt

for dues, which were given Bro. Haskell

when he was leaving Tucson, also certifi

cafe of death.

We feel greatly our loss, as he was one

of our most earnest workers for the Order,

and always prompt in the payment of

dues.

His family is left penniless, but all we

can do shall be done at all times. I was

last of the Brotherhood to see him in life,

and the first one to look upon his lifeless

body. God grant I may never be called

to witness again such sorrow as I saw the

evening I arrived at Tucson with the re

mains aiid called upon the family. _ _

Bro. Debs, I never realized until now

what a noble Order ours is. I do now
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and shall be hereafter more earnest in

the work. _ I feel we should make every

effort to increase our numbers, and make

its virtues better known. 1 tell you the

officials of this road feel its power more

to-da than ever before.

If have neglected anything in apply

ing for the insurance, advise ine. This is

our first request, and I hope it may never

occur again.

Your sincere Brother,

T. P. SARGENT.

 
I TIM FAGAN’-S PILGRIMAGE.

 

Editor Firemen’: lllagazinc :

“ ’Tis pleasant through the loop-holes of re

treat,

To peep at such a world."

—Cbwpe1'.

In these dwarfed papers on the Hall of

Apollo and its contents, I have but merely

referred to a few of its most prominent

beauties; and the articles of which I have

spoken are only those whose history is

comparatively well known, or that I

thought may be of interest to the reader;

yet the sma lest article has a history of its

own that but few people would not find

time to listen to. There are hundreds of

things thatI have not even mentioned;

that a single one would be diflicult if not

impossible to purchase, so prized are they

not alone for their intrinsic, but also their

historic value. However, before leaving

the Hall of Apollo, I shall take the liberty

to refresh the memories of some of our

readers by endeavoring to produce from

a few of the many authors that have

written on the subiect, a brief sketch of

that well-known and much spoken' of

myth, Apollo, whom this hall honors

with its name. It may be at least in

structive, if not interesting.

The history of myths is told with such

an almost entire disregard to truth that

it appears absurd; indeed, much of it

' reads like a well told, interesting, modern

fairy story; in fact, they bear a close re

semblance to each other, altered that the

young mind of to-day may better under

stand. Mythology is to the manufacturer

of our fairy stories what Homer is to Vir

gil 1 the inspiring genius. Yet there is

that in their relation which closely at

tracts and fascinates our attention, and

leaves in the thoughtful mind a train of

study generally productive of some bene

fit, because it brings about a deeper

thought than is usual; and he that thinks

deeply acts honestly if not wisely.

\Vithin and existing in those pleasing

 

legends of mythology, are contained im

portant truths made deeply impressive by

the mannerin which they are related and

the number of incidents so beautifully

wove about them; Mythology has in

s )ll‘0(l poets, painters and sculptors, from

the remotest ages to the present day. It

gives to the poet’s fancy an unlimited

space for the wildest flights of his im -

ination ; and the painter’s and sculptor s

genius is loose and untrammeled; it is

free.

Our own painter, Bridgeman, whose

.brush has done so much for the elevation

of, and given such an impetus to Ameri

can art, gives us a beautiful idea of the

carrying off of Cyrenne b Apollo.

Mounted on his glistening an magnifi

cent chariot, which is drawn by four

f‘ wild and untamable steeds,” harnessed

abreast of his car, Apollo stands erect,

clasping Cyrenne with his right arm and

with the left he shakes a loose rein to his

graceful but noble looking favorites who,

like the wind takes flight, and dashes into

space. Cyrenne is half shrinking, half

clinging to Apollo; she look's frightened

at the headlong speed, and yet her face

betrays a happier and deeper feeling.

This is Bridgeman’s conception as he

gives it to us on canvas.

Tin FAGAN.

 

ANNIVERSARY CELEBRATION.

BARAB00, WIS.,M3.}'.1ltll, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine :

No. 26 has just launched her “ boat of

success” out on the second year of her

existence with a boom that will long be

remembered by all present at our ball last

evening, as being one of the grandest

afl'airs ever produced in our city.

Just one year ago yesterday, Bro. Stev

ens came among us and organized our

little body, and we started out with a de

termination to make a success of our new

undertaking, and as proof of our success,

the grand ball is all that is necessary to

convince all that the Brotherhood is fly

ing its banner high in Wisconsin.

Business being quite brisk, many of

our boys could not attend, but those who

could laid down the tiresome old scoop

and gathered to the place of festivity.

The ball opened with a grand march,

and I assure you the expressions on the

faces present were very different from

those upon the faces of the boys who were

compelled to take their buckets and march

down to the round house to report ready

for duty. The members all wish to ten
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der thanks to Mr. C. A. Swineford, our

Superintendent, Mr. J . H. Hull, train

dispatcher, and Mr. T. J. McDormit, our

Master Mechanic, for the goodness shown

our Order, and in aiding us to make our

ball second to none ever given in this

cit .

No. 26 now boasts of forty members in

ood standing, with eight applications.

e all mean business, and are proud of

what we achieved in the past year. No

pains will be spared this year to continue

what we have begun, and to do all in our

power for the good of the cause.

Hoping that success may attend all, I

am Fraternally yours, F. H.

ORIENTAL NOTES.

HoRNaI.1.s\'1|.LE, N. Y., May 14, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

On Wednesday evening, May 3d, ade

lightful wedding party was pleasantly en

tertained at the residence of Mr. John

Pierce, on Mill street, it being the occa

sion of the marriage of Bro. August A.

Bork, of Lodge No. 12, to Miss Jessie D.

Pierce, a very estimable young lady of

this city. The ceremony was performed

by Rev. Mr. Whitaker, pastor of the Bap

tist church, in the presence of a large

party of friends. Mr. James Young was

“ best man,” and Miss Ella Pierce, sister

of the bride,'was bridesmaid. A most de

licious repast added to the pleasure of the

occasion. Bro. and Mrs. Bork left on

train No. 1 at 8:55 P.M., for a visitt/0 Buf

falo, Niagara Falls, Jamestown, Mead

ville, Dayton and other places; upon

their return they will reside here.

Bro. Bork is a true brother in every

sense of the word, and is highly esteemed

by all his Brothers in No. 12, having been

a member about three years; he is a first

class fireman. Lou Cooper, his engineer,

thinks there is none better. Bro. Bork is

firing engine No. 72 on trains 9 and 4, with

his layover here, and should any of the

Brothers from afar chance to meet him,

they will find a warm friend and a true

Brother. VVe congratulate the fair bride

upon the wise selection she has made and

hope as they sail down the matrimonial

river they will meet no storms or troubles

greater than “little ones.”

The happiest man in the Lodge on May

5th, was Bro. Dan Gannah. As we were

on our way up Spencer street, we saw

Bro. G. on the opposite side; he gave us

a signal to stop, and crossing over we ask

ed him what it Was, and he replied that

it was a boy and weighed twelve pounds.

 

(Of course we took a cigar; we never re

fuse one on an occasion like that.) At

last accounts father, mother and son were

doin well, and Dan says as soon as he

has red six months he will hand in his

application. YANKEE.

LOW TIDE AT THE RAPIDS.

CEDAR Rsrms, IOWA, June 6, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine :

Knowing that articles from Subordinate

Lodges are acceptable, I will make an ef

fort to inform you of No. 27’s doing, &c.

In looking over our Magazine I find many

articles from pens of able writers and a111

surprised not to see more, for ability cer

tainly can be no excuse for not contribut

ing to so worthy a book as ours, and one

that falls in the hands of so many that

eagerly look for a communication from

their vicinity, from which, in many in

stances a large subscription list has been

obtained outside of the Brotherhood ;

therefore, when this article comes under

the eye of our correspondents who only

write occasionally they will leave no stone

unturned to make this department of our

book a grand success. In the May num

ber I find an article headed “The Engi

neer’s Dream,” by an ex-fireman, and

think it has hit the nail on the head, as

there are many who only clean their en

gines in their own imagination; but I

hope there are many who have model

firemen in reality and not in their mind.

The C. M. & S. P., on which quite a num

ber of 27’s members are employed is rap

idly extending its Morion extension and

soon we will be in Council Bluffs.

Bro. Mt-Guire has the honor of having

the highest numbered engine this side of

the river, the 516.

Bros. Owens and Kimball are still on

277; Bro. Latham on 81, Bro. ,Borne-r on

extras, Bro. Smith in the gravel pit, and

Bro. Gillfeather on 292.

Since Key City Lodge has been organ

ized, firemen on other divisions are get

ting anxious and before long we will have

the R. & S. W. Div. of the C. M. & St. P.

asking our Instructor to come this way.

Bro. Walbrand, of the Iowa routc,l1as

lately been promoted to the right side.

Henry is a good boy and worthy of it.

Bro. Blatt has gone and taken unto him

one of Burlington’s fairest ladies. All

right, John, do not change with Jack,

but keep on the run ou are on. We

have now waiting for a mission four, and

four applications to work on at our next

meeting; so you see that we are slowly

coming to the front.
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Any members of the B. of L. F. coming

this way must not forget and call on Bro.

Ford, proprietor of the Washington street

cigar store, where the magazine can al

ways be found.

Hoping, Mr. Editor, that this will find

a place in your columns, I remain frater

nally yours! Ex.

WHY NO. 23 WENT’ DOWN.

LOUISVILLE, KY., June 2, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine :

I am prompted by three motives to

write this letter: First, to assist in clear

ing away the disgrace that has been cast

upon the Brotherhood in this city, by a

mind whose narrowness and bigotry was

only equalled by its corrupt malignity.

Second, to defend a good man’s name

whose character and honesty of(purpose

have been unjustly assailed; an , lastly,

to give an explanation of the downfall of

No. 23.

Perhaps there are some who think it

rather late in the day to introduce this

matter, but when they consider that the

interest of the Brotherhood suffers and

has suffered from this silence they will, I

am sure, agree with me in lacing a few

facts before the readers of the Magazine,

keeping in mind that it is never too late

to right a wrong, or to remedy an existing

evil. A wise General, even after a vic

tory, will place sentinels about his camp.

When a number of the Order dies in

bad standing—though no fault of his own

——the non-payment of that claim, without

an explanation is the cause of consider

able comment among those who do not

understand the reasons. The reasons are

simply these: the money that that mem

ber had paid to his Financier was not re

turned to the Grand Treasurer, hence his

name did not appear on the register in

good standing; therefore, at his death he

was not entitled to benefits. These were

the facts that assisted in a great measure

in the downfall of No. 23, and such things

should open the eyes of all mernbersto

see that the duties of such officers are

faithfully fulfilled. However, I shall sa

right here, in justice to Mr. John E. Shal -

cross, a respectable citizen of the city of

Louisville,thougli he may have approved

of some of J. A. Sn1ith’s doings, he did

not in any way aid or assist him in de

frauding his Lodge, nor did he know of

Smith’s guilt till it was too late to save

the Lodge. The character of Mr. Shall

cross was assailed by one whose guilt was

similar to Smith's and to divert attention

from himself, he adopted that disgraceful

course; a course that is in perfect har

mony with the calibre of the man. It

was this same spirit that betrayed itself

at the Buffalo Convention, and at subse

quent conventions. It is odious to our

broad and liberal principles. It aroused

but disgust, and met with what it deserv

ed, a prompt and decisive contemnation.

The shot-gun policy conflicts with the

ideas and institutions of our organization,

and is not nor should not be tolerated; its

place is outside our ranks and should be

kc tthere.

nch a dishonorable course was worthy

of the depraved mind from which it ema

nated. It is to no man’s credit to boast

that he “ comes from a country where

they shoot; ” this said in connection with

certain circumstances, was intended for a

threat. However, knowing the individ

ual as I do, I was not disappointed; one

of such little brain cannot bring forth

an thing of worth.

ligious contentions was a pet subject

of his in the Lodge room, in direct vio

lation of the constitution. Every man

should be free to worship God as his

conscience dictates, and no Lodge, with

any regard for its welfare, should permit,

for a moment, the introduction of discus

sions on religious or political subjects.

Yet this man, with his narrow, contracted

ideas would insist on imposing his opin

ions on others to such an extent that

where an one would difi‘er'with him he

would ta e the unfair advantage of his

position to malign their character and in

jure them in other respects in the sight

of their employers. It is a standing co

nundrum how or b what means this

individual ever obtained the position of

a Grand ofiicer in the organization, which

at one time he occupied.

These, as I _have said, are but a few of

the facts connected with the odium that

has been so unjustly cast upon the Bro

therhood, and in justice to our good name

I have stated them. The best proof that

I can offer for the good feeling that at

resent exists in Louisville with Brother

ood men and the citizens generally is

the flourishing condition of the two

Lodges that stand on the ruins of Ex 23.

FROM THE GOLDEN GATE.

SAN FRANCISCO, Gan, June 12, 1882.

Editor Flremen’s Magazine:

It is with much pleasure that I take

advantage of a leisure moment to give

you a few items from this section. No.
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91 never was in as good condition as at

present and her prospects are growing

brighter and brighter every day.

Bro. F. Ould, formerl Master, is now

running an engine on the Southern Pa

cific, about 110 miles from San Francisco,

and as a consequence, is denied the

pleasure of attending Lodge meetings.

Bro. George Resing was married a short

time ago to Miss Mamie Moran, and the

boys unite in wishing them health, wealth

and happiness.

At this writing Bro. Thomas Thompson

and Wife are on a visit here from Arizo

na. Bro. Thompson has been running

an engine in the “Cactus” State for about

a year and speaks very favorably of that

country.

I regret the necessity oi notifying you

of the misfortune that recentl occurred

to Bro. Albert Deitrich, of our odge. He

was seriously injured while firing engine

48, on an express train running between

San Francisco and Monterey, on the S. P.

R.R. The accident was caused by the

breaking of a side-rod while running at

the high rate of fifty miles per hour. Bro.

Deitrich was thrown violently to the

ground, breaking his shoulder bone,

spraining his ank e and bruising his side.

He is doing as well as can be expected,

and the boys hope to see him on the left

side of the 48 quite soon again.

This being all the news at present, I

will close by subscribing myself always a

well-wisher oi the cause. T. W. M.

 

PERSEVERANCE PERSONALS.

TERRACE, UTAH, June 12, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine.

In looking over the pages of the Maga

zine we fail to notice anything from Per

severance Lodge No. 98. Althou h we

are located way out in the desert an have

none of the advantages of our favored

brethren, still we feel that we are not an

unimportant part of the Brotherhood,

whichis growing to be a power in the

land. We all take pride in doing what

lies in our power to preserve the standing

of the institution. We regard it as an

honor to belong to it and we shall at all

times be found ready to protect its inter

ests.

Our Magazine Agent, Bro. George Ja

cobs, now holds the throttle with a mas

ter hand. Bros. Young, \¢Varner, and

’ Fisher are likewise blessed and are doing

good work in that capacity.

Our Vice Master, Bro. Lindsay, is night

dispatcher in Terrace and Bro. Ed Hast

 

ings is occupying a similar position at

\Vells, Nevada. Ed. transacts our finan

cial affairs and does it to the supreme sat

isfaction of all. -

We are all gratified with the success of

the Magazine. Its appearance has im

proved wonderfully during the past year

so that now we have every reason to feel

proud of it. .

It is our aim to make No. 98 one of the

star Lodges in the Order and if we fail it

will be no fault of “Scoor.”

_ FOOD FOR THOUGHT.

Mourii or Tl-IE LENA, June 1, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine.

Now, that I am settled down for a time

at least, I will try and write to my little

friend, the Magazine, a letter once in a

while and show up, from my stand point

of view, some of the various evils which

exist in our Order, and suggest a remedy

for them, and if I err in the view of the

evils, which all true minded men must

admit do exist, I will be content with the

thought that it were better to make the

attempt to explainmy views than to dream

of castles in the air.

Much has been said and written in re

gard to the duties of membership, and

there is still much more that can be said

that will not be amiss. Now, there are

members in the Order to-day, who do not

take the interest in the working of their

lodges that the should, and while we

greatly deplore t is state of things, I would

say to you all that in neglecting this inat

ter you injure yourselves and the Order

as well. You may not think so; I care

not whetheryou do. Of the workers, there

are two classes, the worker in the lodge

room and the worker out of it. To be

sure, many embrace both of these quali

ties, while a few do not. Then, on the

other hand, come the drones, and like the

drones in a hive of bees, they toil not,

neither do they spin, yet just as ready to

sting the hand that made their home what

it is as the wasp that retaliates when its

nest is disturbed. The open hearted in

different drone, who is always willing to

do anything if he is only driven to it bv

some of the workers, is the worst of all,

for then a double duty is imposed on

some, where it would only be a single

duty, in case he knew when he asked some

one else to do any thing he would receive

a negative reply.

And, further, I would like to point out

to you all, the fact that the little pin, eni

blematic of the Order, has great attraction
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for some who are to-day enrolled on our

Grand Register, and consequently they

joined the Order for the sole purpose of

being a Brotherhood man, caring not for

the principle or objects of the Order so

long as there is some one authorized to

accept the money and sign the receipts

which keep them in good standing, as

the are in the Order because of the name

an prestige it has. So they dread the

{esult of having their names in the black

ist.

Now, if these men, they are called, (I

fail to see the manhood) are of any real

benefit to the Order, or of an personal

worth, I would like for some 0 our more

able members to point it out. I have

carefully studied every point in the case

and can only arrive at this conclusion:

they simply swell our ranks, and nothing

more.

Brothers, ours is a cause which requires

more than ordinary work on your part

and mine, too, and not as some suppose,

a sim le banding together for the purpose

of bulldozing others to accede to our de

mands for increase of pay for our services.

But, as we all know, and I will say to

those who do not know, we are formed

solely for the purpose of alleviating sick

ness and distress, and seeing that the

maimed are cared for, and that the dead

shall be decently buried. We also aim to

educate those who are left in our care,

trusting to find our reward, if any, either

in old age or beyond the grave.

I would suggest, as a remed for this

inaction on your part, a thoroug perusal

of the Constitution and By-Laws, and that

those who have iii the past been efficient

workers iiiiphse upon you some duty to

perform, which will bring you into the

lodge room, where you may see and help

the interests and social standing of the

Brotherhood, brought to that point of ex

cellence, that you may command the re

spect of your employers and society in

general and place our Order the foremost

of the kind in the world, as it is the fore

most of the kind in the land, and in the

words of the noble Goundie, “ work with

a will, the cause is just, and success is

certain,” and you will have the co-ope

ration of all true men.

Fraterlially yours,

“ Docroa Kass.”

AFTER a long and painful illness, Bro.

J. L. Clark, of No. 10, has taken his ac

customed place ainongthe boys, and they

are all happy to see his pleasant face in

their midst again.

 

IN MEMORY OF CHARLES W.

TUFTS,

 

Editor Firemen’ Magazine .

“ He is at rest ”-(how sweet the words;

What comfort they contain.)

We miss him, but we would notask

To call him back again.

He has a brighter home than earth

Where dwell the angels fair;

And he will watch beside the gate

Until we enter there.

The late Charles W. Tufts, who died at

South Norwalk, C0nn., Ma 17, 1882 was

one whose loss is deepl fe t, not only by

his family but by all W 0 knew him.

For many years he held the position of

Engine Dispatcher of the N. Y., Lake

Erie and Western R.R., but during the

last four years he has been General Fore

man. Being placed in these prominent

and responsib e positions, he had the op

gortunity of becoming known by many ;

ut among all who were intimately ac

quainted with him there is not one who

cannot say: “he was a friend to me.”

Whether a man was rich or poor,

whether in high position or in low, it

mattered not to him. He had a word of

cheer and comfort for all, and if they were

in need he was among the first to assist

them. He was not an example of per

fection, for no man is without sin, but

surely, it may be said of him: “ His life

was not spent in vain.”

All employed on the road of which he

was foreman, can testify that he was a

friend in the time of need, and they deep

ly slympatize with the wife, who has lost

suc a husband, and the children who

have lost such a father. ,

How sad and lonely is their home

Without a father's smile;

But they will all in Heaven meet,

’Tis but a "little \vhile.”

A “little while ” and joyfully

They will be welcomed home; -

And there, united, will they dwell

Before the Father's throne.

How calm and peaceful is the death of

a Christian; about it there lingers a holy

influence. As one has beautifully writ

ten: “ ’Tis but going to sleep to awaken

in abrighter home.” We sometimes feel

that God takes our dear ones just when

they are most needed, but who knows

better than He does what is good for us?

He spared our friend for more than fifty

years, and we know that each one of us

will be called from earth ere many years

have fled.
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Within the lonely cottage

And in the stately hall

Death comes and seizes victims;

God’s hand is in it all.

Among those who deepl feel the loss

of our friend and as deep y sympathize

with his bereaved family, are the Fire-<

men.

At a special meeting, held by the

Brotherhood of Locomotive Firemen, on

the 28th of May, the following resolutions

were passed: -

Resolved, That we, the members of the

B. of L. F., extend our heartfelt sympathy ‘

to the bereaved wife and children of our

departed friend, Charles W. Tufts, and

trust that they will seek and find comfort

from the Almighty One, whom he loved

and served through life.

Resolved, That in his death we have lost

E a very near and dear friend, whose Christ

» ian influence in the world has done much

. good, and that his memory shall be held

1 sacred by us all.

THOMAS MA\'POTHER,

A. Monsnovsa,

S. Bonn,

J. E. OPP,

l-‘RED L. Hovrsn,

PETER RUFFER,

E. \V. D.\vis,

Committee.

 

 

PERSONAL.

M. S. LAUGHLIN, of No. 10, is requested

to correspond with his Lodge.

Tni~:promotion of J. F. George, of Truc

kee Lodge, No. 19, is noted with much

pleasure.

ALEXANDER GIBSON, of No. 14, will

please correspond with the Financier of

his Lodge.

THOMAS J. Youse of Lodge No. 64, is re

spectfully requested to correspond with

his Lodge.

Cnannns MCDONALD of Border Lodge

No. 32, will please correspond with the

Financier of his Lodge.

AMONG our enterprising Masters, we

find D. P. Higgins, who presides over the

destinies of the Royal Gorge boys.

AFTER a long illness, Bro. B. F. Mullen,

of Vigo Lodge No. 16, is on deck again,

filling his usual position.

As USUAL Gate City Lodge was the first

to make returns u on death assessments

five and six, whic reached us on June

3rd, or thirty-seven days before it was due.

BROS. Wiley and Kunz, of No. 94, have

crossed the deck. The former is stationed

at Tucson as night hostler and the latter

at Bowie.

ON account of a new candidate who

came to the household of Bro. Simpson,

of No. 94, the proud father passed the

cigars.

BEING altogether averse to Chinese

labor, Bro. Fetterly is about to assume

the oflice of “ husband ” and retire to pri

vate life in Tucson.

Two junior members were recently ad

ded to the family of Bro. M. O. Burnham

of No. 10, both of whom will, in time, be

eligible to membership.

A. J. MULLEN, of Vigo No. 16, is on the

sick list, but will probably soon be on

deck a ain. He is one of 16’s active work

ers an cannot well be spaped.

- THREE of our good boys, belonging to

No. 25, are now firing new passenger en

gines. The are Bros. R. S. Pike, W. H.

Fuller and d. Fisk.

THE boys of No.61 were honored re

cently b a visit from Bro. Weicklein, of

No.40, ro. Donahen, of No. 21, and Bro.

Roop, of No. 38.

BRO. Edward Denis is firing on the

Northern Pacific R.R. Seventy-six sends

him her best, as he was one of their old

timers.

CH.-\iii.i-;s McCoui<'rii~:, more generally

known as “Mac,” among the boys, is

 

running a passenger engine on the D. &

R. G. Line with great success.

Tm; very eflicient Magazine Agent of

No. 54, Bro. Arthur Brown, also Bro. Al

bert Wilchert, have deservedly been ro

moted. They will develop into first-c ass

 

engineers.
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Tun Financier of No. 53, Bro. R. E.

Case, has just returned from a pleasant

visit in the East.

BRO. J. B. McNeil, of No. 53, has got

married, leaving the balance of his com

panions in the lurch.

Tnonss CR.\\\'l~‘0RD, Master of West

End No. 18, has good, reason to feel proud

of his Lodge, for she is one of the best in

the Order.

BY his many acts of kindness, Bro.

Wm. McMurray, of No. 50, has won the

admiration and confidence of a large cir

cle of friends.

Tm: members of No. l0 wish to return

thanks to all District Corresponding Sec

retaries for kind and cheering letters sent

them.

ONE of our members who rec.ently met

Bro. Peter (iibney, of No. 18, speaks of

him as a “noble, whole-soulcd fellow.”

\Ve know him and endorse the compli

ment.

Cu.-\a1.as -\.‘c|l.\1:|.|.1.\‘c, of No. 93, is at

Terrance, Utah, firing a passenger engine

on the C. P. R.R. We are informed that

he is a good bov. Its a pity that he is so

far away from home.

Bao. W. R. Barnfather, of No. (iT,is em

ployed on the Rio Grande Division of

the Texas Pacific R.R., in the capacity of

yard engineer. His Canadian friends re

joice in his progress.

JAMES McC.u:'r\', of No. 82, has been

promoted to the right hand side, and

is giving_ ood satisfaction. His many

friends wil be glad t.o learn of his pros

perity.

Bao. James Mather, of Lodge No. 63,

Danville, Ills., is requested to corres )OI1(i

with the Master of his Lodge immet iate

ly. Address C. J. .\i(-Gee, Box 772, Dan

ville, Ills.

Wrrn pleasure we note Ithe promotion

of Bro. George McLaughlin, of Tippecanoe

Lodge No. 36. He may now be found

running an engine on the Ohio Central.

Ir is rumored that Chas. Flaherty, of

Vigo Lodge, No. 16, has “caught on”

and will soon approach the matrimonial

altar. Further developments may be

expected in the near future.

Anemia CLARK, of our Rocky Mountain

Lode, is having a “picnic.” on the Den

ver and South Park RR. He sends his

loving regards to “Mishtur” Mulvihill,

of No. 74.

 

Hr: is not searching among the hills of

Colorado for hidden treasures, but doing

good service in the capacity of engineer

on the D. & R. G. R.R. We mean Robert

Dunn, of Kansas City Lodge No. 74.

I1‘ is rumored that Joe Milton, one of

79's handsomest members, will be in

Terre Haute, in Se tember, to look after

the interests of his Lodge. Joe will rc

ceive a warm welcome.

Ir you take a trip to Denver it will

stand you in hand to carry yourself with

care. Bro. Geo. Monahan, of No. 77,

wears the “brass and the blue” there

and may run you in.

Tun “Prince of Rovers,” George Mc

Garrahan, is now stationed at St. Paul,

Minn., where he will soon be pressed into

the service of the Brotherhood. His in;

fluence will be felt in that locality.

S'r|~:Ann.v the boys of No. 64 are mov

ing over to the right side. Bro. Butter

field, Financier, is hostler on the C., St.

P. M. & O. R.R., and Bro. S. M. McClure

holds a similar position on the C., M. &

St. P. R. R.

Tm: Master of Peace Lodge No. 109

desires to return thanks to Bros. Hayes,

Halpin and Timblon, of Lodge No. -I4, for

valuable services rendered them at the

time of their organization.

Bnos. Brownlee and Buckle , of No. 66,

are running road engines, wit headquar

ters at Battle Creek. They are getting

along finely and wish to be kindly re

membered to the “ boys they left behind

them.”

Goon men are always known by their

work. Bro. A. W. Rollins, formerly of

Boston,Lodge No. 57, again comes to the

front as the master-spirit at Galesburg,

Ill:-1., where he is busily engaged in pav

ing the way of Progress Lodge No. 105,

to prosperity and success.

We have “tapped” the Territories

twice this year, i. r., at Mandan, Dakota

and Chama, New Mexico, which is evi

dence that even in those remote locali

ties the Brotherhood is neither ignored or

neglected.

Tm-1 home of a certain young lady in

Hannibal, Mo., must be an unusually

attractive place, as it was recently visited

by a streak of lightning and Bro. John

Conlin, simultaneously. The lightning,

however, was baflied and only succeeded

in causing a temporar separation be

tween John and his gir . This, we con

cluded, after Dame Rumor informed us

that they are soon to be married.
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THE Lodge at Ellis, Kansas, has im

proved wonderfully under its present

eflicient management. Late reports con

firm the statement that the boys at that

point are among the best in the Order.

Baaanoo has developed into a city, and

Mr. C. A. Swineford, Division Superin

tendent C. & N. W. R.R., and a great

friend to our Order, is the first Mayor.

May the infant city prosper under his

supervision,

Two of our oldest and most prominent

members, Bros. George Matthews and

Cal. Ritdhey, of Central Lodge No. 22,

have charge of the engines that take the

trains over the Dump mountains from

La Vetato Placer, Col.

THE Master of Pioneer Lodge No. 108,

dhama, New Mexico, M. E. Duxstad, is

the right man for the position he holds.

Under his management the new Lodge is

sure to prosper. Being a member in good

standing of the B. of L. E., he has every

qualification for the place, and will fill it

to the satisfaction of all.

Ha got tired of playing solitaire, so he

took a lady partner to assist him in dis

pelling the loneliness. Since the cere

mony was performed they are Mr. and

Mrs. John Lewis, of No. 15. May their

days pass on so pleasantly that neither

shall have cause for regret.

HEREBY Bro. Buse, of No. 10, wishesto

return sincere thanks to the officers and

members of Rocky Mountain Lodge, No.

77, and especially to Bros. George Mona

han, Charles Tanney and W. F. Hynes,

for kindness shown him while in Denver.

Much credit is due them for his safe and

speedy return home. '

Ma. George L. La Rue, Master Me

chanic of the D. & R. G. R.R., at Chama,

New Mexico, speaks of the Brotherhood

men in his employ in the most flattering

terms. When such reports reach us we

feel as though we are not laboring entirely

in vain.

Mama DAILEY, the popular Master

Mechanic of the Union Pacific R.R., at

Ellis, Kansas, has a thorough knowledge

of the aims and purposes of the Brother

hood and gives them his unreserved en

dorsement.

O. W. RICHARDSON, formerly of St.

Joseph Lodge No. 43, has lately allied

himself with Rocky Mountain Lodge No.

77. “ Rich” is known far and near as a

“ good one,” and his many friends will be

glad to. know that he is again in the

Brotherhood.

Insraucron STEVENS wishes to return

his sincere thanks to Bro. Wm. F. Hynes,

of Rocky Mountain Lodge No. 77, for the'

many courtesies shown him on his recent

trip to the West. From him Bro. Stevens

learned a great deal regarding the status

of the organization in that locality.

No-r satisfied with running an engine,

Bro. 1-‘. W. Jacobs, of No. 26, assumed,

quite recently, the responsibility of engi

neerin a household. His companion was

former y Miss Louise Werich, a lovely

young lady of Baraboo. Good wishes.

MR. Wm. Turton, foreman of the en

gine house of the Kansas Division of the

U. P. R.R., at Brookville, Kansas, is noted

among the boys for the hearty interest

he takes in the affairs of the Brotherhood.

We are glad to learn that our feeble ef

forts are recognized by such men.

J. E. Mimcs, aformer member of Union

Lodge No. 5, has lately joined Royal

Gorge Lodge No. 59, at South Pueblo,

Col. Since entering the service of the

D. & R. G. R.R., Bro. Miles has, by care

ful attention to his duties, advanced step

by step until now he is in charge of a

passenger engine.

001.. J . B. Danroarn, Editor of the

“ Rock Islander,” Rock Island, Ills., nev

erloses an opportunitytosaya good word

for the Brotherhood and the men who

compose it. His paper is the champion

of the common people and we hope he

may be spared many years to continue

in the good work in which he is so zeal

ously engaged.

Arrim a long and tedious 'ourney, Bro.

J . A. Summers, of N0. 10, as returned

to his home in Cleveland. He was sta

tioned for some time at Appache, New

Mexico, and ex resses himself as being

well pleased wit the peo le with whom

he came in contact. The oys of No. 10

gave him a warm welcome.

W1-1 are informed of the resignation of

Bro. McHugh as Master of No. 103, caused

by his being so stationed that he cannot

attend meetin We regret very much

to lose Bro. cHugh as an officer but

congratulate his Lodge upon having elect

ed so worthy a successor as Bro. Pidgeon.

Arman a long and serious struggle with

the measles, Bro. R. E. Smith, of No.

53, is again able to resume work. Those

of the Brothers who visited him in his

sickness, say that he acted very much

like the rest of the children under similar

circumstances.
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Ir is the general verdict of the boys on

the Vandalia Line that Pat Daily, of Vigo

'Lod e No. 16, takes the cake for grace

and eauty in the ball room. You ought

to see him execute some of the fancy

steps that have gained for him so wide a

reputation as a master of the art.

Mzuuusn, at West Oakland, California,

May 28th, 1882, Lello Enos, of Wads

worth, Nev., to Miss T ieresa Rerat. The

happy pair will immediately go to house

keeping, and the members of our frater

nity who go that way are assured a warm

reception at their little homc.

Tm: members of Hilver State Lodge No.

89 will give a grand ball .and reception at

Carlin, .\'ev., on the evening of July 4th,

and we are requested to extend a general

invitation to all members of the Order to

be present and join in the festivities. A

splendid time is anticipated.

A GREAT deal‘ of credit is due Wm.

Reddie, of Dominion Lodge .\'o. 67, for

the hard work he is doin" in the matter

of extending the Brotlierhootl. He did

more than any other man to bring about

the organization of Charitv Lodge No. 5,

and thus we add another glorious chapter

to his record.

.\In. Josr-:Pi1 Bananas and Miss Ravinia

Bartlett, were married in Brockville, Ont.,

during the “ month of roses.” The bride

is a very interesting and fascinating young

lady, and one of the good things that can

be said of the groom is that he is a highly

respected member of Challenge Lodge,

No. 69. The noblelittle band of our Broth

erhood, to which Bro. Beehler belongs,

wish the young couplelots of prosperity.

I.\' last n1onth’s Magazine, Bros. John

.Dunn and Thomas Lynch, both of No.

86, were published in the black list for

non-payment of dues. This is a mistake

and a gross injustice to the above named,

as they are new members and in good

standing with their Lod e. Their names

were confounded with t rose of other par

ties, who were reported expelled and in

this manner the mistake occurred.

Tm-1 following is a quotation from a let

ter of one of the boys of No. I5: “ We

are all well and happy, having received

an advance in salary. Please mention in

the Magazine the goodness of Mr. Her

bert Wallis, Superintendent of our road,

to whom we are indebted for said ad

vance. He has treated us with the utmost

kindness, and we are all proud of him.

We will endeavor to merit his respect.

 

T0-DAY, for the first time in many

months, Forest City Lodge, No. 10, is in

first-class condition. On account of a

nmnber of reverses she became involved

in debt, which debt has been lifted and

she stands proudly erect with our best

Lodges. Bro. Shep ard took the lead in

this good work an found a number of

assistants who helped him bravely until

the struggle was ended. To these few‘

mcn No. l0 owes her existence.

Tm-: otiicers and members of N0. 49

wish to extend heartfelt thanks to Bros.

Wm. Hugo and George Bur ess, of No.

H, for having kindl paid t ema visit

and giving them va uable instructions.

They will be pleased to have members

call on them at all times.

Sescmi. credit is due Bros. F. W. Dyer»

and Chas. Montgomery, of No. 61, for be

ing the first members to carry into effect

the resolution adopted at the Boston con

vention in regard to securing annual pas

ses for our Instructor. As a result of

their enterprise Bro. Stevens now has an

annual pass over the St. Paul, Minneapo

lis and Manitoba R.R. If all our mem

bers would petition their respective su

perintendents we feel confident that our

organizer would soon have annual passes

over all the lines in the country.

Tm-: marriage of Brother John J . Dela

ney, Master ot' Garden City Lodge No.

50, to Miss Elizabeth I). Hill, the accom

plished daughter of John Hill, one of the

oldest engineers on the C., R. I. & P. Ry.,

is the principal subject of conmientin

that 10callt_\'. John has a combination of

noble qualities that make him popular

with all classes of people, and enlist for

him their lasting friendship. In the happy

event just recorded he is not only warmly

congratulated b the members of the

Order, but by a l who know him. We

mingle with the number in wishing him

self and lady health and happiness to the

end of life.

GRAND LODGE ORDER.

The attention of Lodges is called to Sec

tion 4 of Article III of_the Constitution, in

relation to the election of delegates to the

coming Convention. The names of dele

gates must be forwarded to the G. S. & T.

as soon as they are elected. In no case

will transportation be secured for a dele

gate whose name is not reported so it will

reach the (fr. S. & T. on or before August

5th. F. W. ARNOLD, G. M.

E. V. DEBS, G. S. J: T.
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JOHN POWERS.

This man was rejected by New Era

Lodge No. 76 on general principles. He

will find it to his interest to remain quiet

on the subject of our Order and its mem

bers. The last heard from him he was in

Winnepsy, still insisting on gaining ad

mission to the Brotherhood. We have

no use for such men and they had better

give up the idea of conquering us by in

timidation. '

FRANK REYNOLDS.

The man whose name heads this arti

cle is the most notorious fraud on record.

He was admitted to Pride of the West

Lodge No. 6 under false pretenses, and

shortly after began his career of deviltry

and disgrace. His name is well known

in the neighborhood of De Soto, M0.,

where he borrowed money right and left

 

and never returned a cent of it. He beat

his wash bills, his board bills, and, in

fact, everything that he could get on cred

it. _ He is a forger, also, and the strong

arm of the law is outstretched at his form

er home, where he had better not stray

if he wants to keep out of the peniten

tiary. T0 consummate his meanness, he

married an innocent girl, and shortly

after abandoned her without a word of

warning.

He has been expelled from the Order,

but still has in his possession a traveling

card. He is now in the Northwest in

search of new fields to conquer. We

assume the responsibility of branding

him as a liar, a thief, a forger, a wife-de

serter and a cowardly cur.

If this comes under his observation

(and we hope it will) we wish him to let

us know if we succeeded in doing him

justice. We shall make it an invariable

rule hereafter to show up these villains

without fear or mercy.

RESOL UTIONS.

1.

Pom" JERVIS, N. Y., June 9, 1882.

At a regular‘ meeting of Deer Park

Lodge, No. l, B. of L. F., held_ June 8,

1882, the following resolutions of sympa

thy were unanimously adopted:

WHEREAS, It has pleased Almighty

God, in his infinite wisdom, to remove

from our midst, by death, little Blanche,

daughter of our worthy Bro. George Car

mer, therefore be it -

Resolved, That we tender to Bro. Car

mer and his estimable wife, our heartfelt

sympathy, in their deep affliction, and

earnestly hope that what has been their

loss is little Blanche’s gain.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu

tions be sent to our bereaved Bro. and

his wife, and spread on the minutes of

this Lodge.

A. J. SiiiNEa,

ED. HARDING,

C. E. BARKMAN,

Committee.

24

_.__,_

PARSONS, KAN., June, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine :

At a regular meeting of Great Western

Lodge No. 24, the following resolutions

were unanimously adopted:

b 1€680fiUEd, dThatBthe i,‘§_l3.IlkS oif this Lodfge

e en ere to ro. ames annin or

hislpiast services as Financial Secrgtary

an reasurer.

Resolved, That we wish him much suc

cess in his new home in Mexico and that

he may always find friends who esteem

him as highly as we do.

Resolved, That a copy of these reso

lutions be sent to the Firemen’s Magazine

for publication.

Joim EMERY,

CHARLES ANDERSON,

WII.I.l.\M NEWRICK,

Committee.

24.

PARSONS, KAN., June 6, 1882.

At a meeting of Great Western Lodge

No. 24 the following resolutions were

adopted:

WIIEREAS, Death has entered the house

hold of Bro. Fred. T. Wiggins and wife

and taken from them their infant son,

therefore be it

Resolved, That we extend to Bro. Wig

gins and his estimable wife, our heartfelt

 

sympathy in their sad bereavement.



FIREMEN’S MAGAZINE. 329

Resolved, That these resolutions be pub

lished in the Locomotive Firemen‘s Mag

azine and a copy of the same be given to

Mr. and Mrs. Wiggins.

JOHN EMERY,

CHARLES Lzmo,

Jonn TIERNEY,

Cmnmittee.

27

CEDAR Ramos, Iowa, June 20, 1882.

At a regularmeetiug of Hawkeye Lodge

No. 27, B. of L. F., the following reso

lutions were adopted:

\VmmEAs, It has pleased Him who

doth all things well, to remove from us

and the cares of this world, our late Bro.

S. C. Strong, tlms reminding us of the

uncertainty of life and the necessity of

preparing for the life to come, therefore

"e it

Resolved, That it is but a just tribute to

the memory of the departed Brother to

say, that regretting his removal from our

II11dSl’., we mourn for one who was in

every way worthy of our respect and re

gard.

Resolved,That in his death the Brother

hood of Locomotive Firemen has lost a

valuable member, and that, we extend to

the relatives our heartfelt sympathy in

their great aflliction and that our charter

be draped in mourning for the space of

sixty days.

Resolved, Thatthese resolution be placed

upon the records of this Lodge and that

a copy be sent to Firemen’s Magazine for

publication.

E. L. DAY,

W. S. DAVIS,

WM. GIBSON,

Cornmiltee.

28

Noarn PLATTE, NEs., June 21, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Elkhorn Lodge

No. 28, B. of L. F., held May 3], 1882, the

following preamble and resolutions were

unanimously adopted:

WHEREAS, It has pleased our Heavenly

Father in His infinite wisdom, to remove

from Bro. Purtill, his wife and child, thus

rer(r11inding us of the uncertainty of life;

an

Wnam-ms, In the death of the loved

wife, Bro. Purtill has lost his best earthly

friend and adviser; therefore, be it

Resolved, That we extend to Bro. Pur

till our sincere and heartfelt sympathy

in this, his hour of afliiction, and com

mend him to Him who alone consoleth

 

and healeth the wounded spirit, for

itrength to hear his sad bereavement; and

e it

Resolved, That a coply of these reso

lutions be sent to Bro. urtill and spread

on the minutes of the Lodge and be pub

lished in the B. of L. F. Magazine.

H. J. CLARK,

R. P. Davmsox,

W. T. Cmmwrcx,

Comm-illee.

34

Cmsros, Iowa, Juno 4, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Clinton Lodge

No. 34, B. of L. F., held June 4, 1882, the

following resolutions were unanimously

adopted:

WHEREAS, The an el of death has been

among us and taken rom earth little Car

rie, daughter of Bro. Milton .Wheeler and

wife, therefore be it

Resolved, That we, as a lodge, extend to

our worthy Bro. and wife our sincere and

heartfelt sympathy, in this, the deepest

affliction of their lives, and earnestly

hope that what has been their loss is lit

tle Carrie's gain and that she is better off

in Heaven than in this world of sickness

and pain.

Resolved, That a copy of these reso

lutions be sent to Bro. Wheeler, also pub

lished in the Firemen’s Magazine and

Clinton Herald. A. McM.u1oN,

J. PIERCE,

* F. K1.\'c1I,

Urnmniltrvr.

38

Sransonn, Onramo, June 5, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Avon Lodge

No. 38, B. of L. F., held June 4th, the fol

lowing resolutions were adopted:

Wnsnass, It has pleased Almighty

God, in his infinite wisdom, to remove

from his home on earth to that on high,

the brother of our worthy Bro. Joseph

Rogers, therefore he it

Resolved, That we, the members of Av

on Lodge No. 38, B. of L. F., tender our

afflicted Bro. and wife and the wife and

family of the deceased our sincere sym

pathy in this, their hour of sorrow, and

for consolation we commend them to

Him who is the giver of all good, and we

trust that they may meet the departed

one in that home where sorrow is un

known and where friends are never

parted.

Resolved, That a copy of these reso

lutions be given to our afflicted Bro.; also
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entered upon the minutes of this Lodge

and published in the Firemen’s Mag

azine.

Gicoaur: Nuassv‘,

Jossrn Lrsrnn,

BEN. YAl’P,

(,'01n1m'tt0e.

38.

S'r1=:A'rroRn, On'r., June 7, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Avon Lodge

No. 38, B. of L. F., the following resolu

tions were adopted:

Wnsarziis, It hath pleased Almighty

God in His infinite wisdom to remove

from her home on earth to that on high,

the mother of our worthy Bro., Vtlm. O.

Grady, therefore, be it

Resolved, That we, the members of Avon

Lodge No. 38, B. of L. F., do sincerely

sympathize with our worthy Brother, his

father and family, in this their sad be

reavement.

Resolved, Thata cop of these resolu

tions be forwarded to Lro. O’Grady, and

that they be entered u on the minutes

of this Lodge and publis led in the Fire

men’s Magazine.

\V11.1.1Au BAIN,

JAs. F. DRl'M.\i0ND,

\Vu.I.IAn Ivar,

Committee.

 

38.

S'rRA'r|<*0Rn, O.\"|'., June 4, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Avon Lodge

No. 38, B. of L. F., the following resolu

tions were adopted :

\Vm~:nnAs, Our Lodge received from the

hands of Bro. Lamb a beautifully framed

photograph of five of the Brethren who

acted as a grievance committee to inter

view.H._Wallis, Esq., Mechanical Super

intendent G. T. R.R., therefore be it

Resolved, That in return we tender our

sincere thanks for the elegant gift receiv

ed at his hands, and that his kindly in

terest in our welfare is highly and most

respectfully reciprocated.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu

tions be sent to Bro. Lamb, and one to be

published in the Locomotive Firemen’s

Magazine. T. R. IRWIN,

Jon.\' Snnnnox,

FRED. MINGAY,

Committee.

43.

Sr. Jossrn, Mo., June 10, 1882.

At a regular meeting of St. Joseph

Lodge No. 43, B. of L. F., the following

resolutions were unanimously adopted,

v1z.:

To the Officers and Members of St. Joseph

Lodge N0. 45’, B. of L. F. :

Bnornsasz The Angel of Death has

been among us, and taken from earth lit

tle Harry, son of Bro. R. Morris, our

Financier, be it therefore

Resolved, That we extend to Bro. Mor

ris and his estimable wife our heartfelt

sympathy in this, the deepest afiiiction

of their lives, and earnestly hope that

what has been their loss is little Harry’s

gain, and that he is better off in heaven

than in this world of sorrow and pain,

and be it further

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu

tions be resented to our Brother and his

wife, an to the Firemen’s Magazine for

publication. L. Mooivlcv,

CHAS. MURRAY,

WM. FAR\vE1.L,

L‘0m1m'tIee.

71.

Ata regular meeting of Susquehanna

Lodge, No. 71, B. of L. F., held at their

Lodge room in Oneonta, Sunday evening,

May 14, 1882, the following preamble and

resolutions were unanimously adopted:

\VnEnEAs, The members of this Lodge

are called upon the second time to drape

the Lodge room in mourning, ‘it having

been the will of Divine providence to call

from our midst our beloved Bro. Eugene

Beeton, and

WHEREAS, We feel it a duty devolving

upon us to manifest the sorrow we feel

for the loss of a brother, whose memor-y

will be ever dear to the hearts of the B.

of L. F., and .

\Vima1cAs, By the death of Bro. Beeton

the Brotherhood has lost a true and val

uable member, his associates a firm friend

and genial companion, and the parents

lg kind and affectionate son, therefore

e it.

Resolved, That we condole with relatives

and friends of deceased, and especiallyto

the disconsolate father and mother we

extend our heartfelt sympathy on this

sorrowful occasion, assuring them that he

was honored and loved as a man and a

Brother of his fellow-firemen.

Resolved, That the thanks of Susque

hanna Lodge, No. 71, are due and are

hereby tendered to Mr. C. A. Jones, M.

M., and Mr. Charles Beach, engine des

patcher, for their kindness in assisting us

to pay the last tribute of respect to our

departed Brother.

Resolved, That we tender our thanks to
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the Rev. Mr. Ford, of New Scotland, for

the able and appropriate sermon delivered

on the occasion.

Resolved, That we extend to Mr. C. D.

Hammond, Superintendent of the A. &

S. R.R., our thanks for the beautiful em

blem of flowers in the form of a cross,

presented to the friends of the deceased;

also to Mrs. Hendrick, of Slingerland, for

a beautiful wreath of flowers.

Resolved, That to any and all who in

any way assisted in doing honor to the

memory of our departed Brother, Susque

hanna Lodge owed a debt of gratitude

that words cannot express.

Resolved, That we drape our charter in

mourning for thirty days, and that these

resolutions be placed on our minutes, and

that the be printed in the village papers

and in t e B. of L. F. Magazine, and that

a copy be sent to the bereaved family.

G. W. SMITH,

W. S. CLARK,

J. C. Inv1.ve,

Committee.

75

PHILADELPHIA, May 21, 1882.

At a regular stated meeting of Enter

prise Lodge, No. 75, B. of L. F., held this

day, the following resolutions were unani

mously adopted:

Wrrnnaas, It has pleased Almighty

God, in His mysterious Providence, to

remove from our midst, after a lingering

illness, our highly esteemed and respect

ed Bro. Edwin S. Neavill, thus remindin

us, in the midst of all we love and hold

dear to prepare for death, and

Wmanms, In the death of Bro. Nea

ville Enterprise Lodge has lost one of its

mofi beloved and respected members,

and his family a devoted husband and

father, therefore be it .

Resolved, That we truly regret the loss

of our friend and Brother and will ever

cherish and respect his memory.

Resolved, That we condole with the rel

atives and friends of the deceased, and

especially to the desolate widow and chil

dren would we extend our sincere and

heartfelt sympathy, assurin them that

he was honored as a man an Brother by

his fellow workmen and associates.

Resolved, That the thanks of this lodge

be tendered to those who aided in pay

ing the last tribute of respect to our de

ceased Brother.

Resolved, That our charter be draped in

mourning for the space of thirty days.

 

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu

tions be transmitted to our deceased

Brother’s wife, also spread on the record

of this lodge and publised in the Fire

men’s Magazine.

H. WA1.'ro1\',

Jas. BOYLE,

F. DU]-‘ELL,

Co1nmitlr:1'.

94.

Tucson, Aa1zo.\'A, Jfme 26th, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Cactus Lodge

No. 94, held at their hall, the following

resolutions were adopted:

Wnamus, The Brothers of Lodges Nos.

74, of Kansas City, and 47, 50 and 95, of

Chicago, showed us many favors; the

former assisting us in transporting the

remains of our deceased Bro. Haskell,

' and the latter in receiving and attending

the remains of same; therefore, be it

Resolved, That we hereby return to said

Brothers our sincere and heartfelt thanks;

words can but poorly express our grati

tude to these Brothers, who assisted to

lighten the burden of sorrow; by them

was our beautiful burial service perform

ed over the body of our dear Brother.

The widow and orphaned children were

made to feel that we would be loyal to

them to the last, and although the were

surrounded by strangers, they wou d find

them to be friends. As long as life lasts

shall we remember the noble acts of these

Brothers. May the Father above who

seeth all things bless them, and when we

are summoned to attend the Grand Lodge

above may they receive a rich reward.

F. P. SARGENT,

F. M. WILEY,

F. Smrson,

Committee.

NOTICE T() MAGAZINE AGENTS.

 

Volume VI is exhausted to and Including

the June number. We will have 1,500 extra

copies printed, commencing with the July

issue, so as to enable us to flll all orders for

the remainder of the year. It is requested,

tormany reasons, that the subscription you

now solicit commence with the July number,

making a six months’ subscription for fifty

cents. We are convinced that it is for the

best interests of the Magazine to have all sub

scriptions expire at the close of the year.



E1'; FIREMEN’S MAGAZINE.
 

BENEFICIARY STATEMENT.

OFFICE OF THE GRAND SECRETARY AND

Bo 01" Ila F0

Terre Haute, Ind., June lst, 1882.

To all Subordinate Lodges :

S1 as AND BROTHERS : The following isa

statement of the Beneficiary Fund for the

month ending May 31st, 1882:
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DEATHS AND DISABILITIES.

WM. F. GEIWITZ.

Bro. Geiwitz, of St. Joseph Lodge No. 43,

was killed on the St. Joe and \Vest.ern R.R.,

May 29th. He had only been amember of the

Urder two months, and was in good standing

at the time of his death.

 

AD1\IISSI()NS BY Exiui.

No. 3-—'I‘homas Quinn from N0. 22.

‘N3. 68--C. G. King and '1‘. Thompson from

; 0.‘ 6.

No. 79-—Edward Reilly from No. 6.

No. 83--J. (Y. Bunn from No. 70.

No. 84—D. B Annan from No. 38.

No. 89—Solomon Brown from No. 19.

NNoi1l00—Geo. Welch and Thos. \V€]('.li from

0.! .

 

WITHDRAVVALH.

No. 6-Edward Reilly, to join N0. 70.

No. 10-T. Con hlin to join No. 78.

No.30—L. B. ‘uttin to join No.64; W. 1..

(‘ham lln to join N031.

No. J. McCo0l tojoin elsewhere.

No. :H—Frank Carpenter, final.

No. 35.—(.‘. H. Perry to join No. 20.

No. 37—Charles Lyceth, final.

No.54——Ja1nes(.‘ronican, final.

No. 67—James Kennedy, tojoin No. 08.

No. 9&—Frank R. Britten, final; J. W. Riso

dorph,i-ojoin No. 88.

REINSTATEM'ENTS.

 

No. 10--John Sweeney.

No. 22-(J. E. Mott.

No. 30-D. A. Finley and M. J. (Jronin.

No. 6l—'1‘. E. Cannon and J. Harrity.

No. 0-1—(.‘l1as. L. Martin.

No. 77-Marion Olmstead.

A *ExPI1I.s1<i>.\*§. 

 

d No. l0—Thornas Harrison, non-payment of

ues.

No. 18-Chas. Berger, non-payment. of dues.

No. 19-Michael Coyle, 11011-p:l1_Vll1€lll.()f <1 ues

and defrauding his Lodge.

d No. 30—W. R. Saunders, non-paymeiit of

ues.

No. 54—J. J . Corbett, non-payment of dues,

drunkenness and unbecoming conduct; A. G.

Skagerstrom, non- ayment of dues_

No. 00-Samuel llen and Geo. F. Huth,

non-payment of dues. .

No.61-(ieo. Blake, Geo. Craig, M. Cooper,

'1‘. E. Cannon, F. D. Henion, J. Harrity, M.

Keating, T. McNamara, T. Quinlan and G. A.

Hawley, non-payment oi’ dues.

No. 77—Lew Smith and M. J. Sullivan, non

payment of dues.

I No. 80—Jerry \Vinklepect, non-payment of

<. ues.

No. 100-M. (3. Osburn, non-payment of dues.

No. l02—A. F. Braya, non-payment of dues.

Grand an1l‘Sub0r_<1—inate Lodge. .

GRAND LODGE.

Arnold, Room 2, Pioneer

Block, Columbus, O. . . . . Grand Master

W. E. Burns, 1250 Indiana Ave,

Chicago Ills. . . . . . Vice Grand Master

E. V. Debs,0‘erre Haute, Ind.,

Grand Secretary and Treasurer

M. Ht-evens 'l‘erre Haute, Ind.,

Grand Organizer and Inst.-ruetor
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GRAND EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE.

J. A. Leach, Chairman . . . . Atchison, Kan

J. H. Walsh, Secretary . . . . . Chi 0 I11

E. Upton . . . . . . . . . . . . Montrea. . Can

E. A. Mace . . . . . . . . . Philadelphia, Pa

J. H. Brewer . . . . . . . . . . Lafayette, Ind

GRAND TRUSTEES.

\V. Maroney, Chairman . . . . . Chicago. Ill

\V. F. Hynes . . . . . . . . . . . Denver, Col

D. Ross . . . . . . . . . . . . Stra.tford,0nt

DISTRICT SECRETARIES.

A. H. Tucker Box 167 . . . Mason City Iowa

H. G. Cormiciz, Box I51 . . . . Centre. la. Ill

L. C. Hill, Box 113 . . . . . . . Parsons, Kan

J. M. Dodge, Box 317 . . . . . . San Diego Cal

W. H. Davies, Box 374 . . . . Atchison, Han

. W. .Ia.mison,Box 626 . . . Logansport, Ind

. J. McGee, Box 772 . . . . . . . Danville, Ill

. D. Weaver, 2210 16th Ave. S,

Minneapolis, Minn

. E. Barry 510 Seneca St. . . . Buffalo, N. Y

w. J. Wheeler, 909 North 42¢ St.

West Philadelphia, Pa

G. A. Hewitt, B. & A. Eng. House,

Boston, Mass

E. Upton, 9 Burgess St., Pt. St. .

Charles. . . . . . . . . . . . Montreal, (‘an

M

C

J

D

SUBORDINATE LODGES.

1. DEER PARK; Port Jervis N. Y.

C. E. Barkman, Box 21 . . . . . . . Master

F. L. Smith. Box 861 . . . . . . . Secretary

A..I.Shiner, . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

C. E. Barkman, Box 21 . . . . Mag. Agent

IIAND IN HAND; Providence R. I.

A. H. Stevens, 60 Jewett St . . . .

H. S.Lawton, 58 Francis St . . . Secretary

T. B. Wardwell, 28 Common St, Financier

W. Lowry, 60 Jewett St. . . Mag. Agent

ADOPTED DAUGHTER: Jersey City, N. J.

E. W. Davis, 172 Pavonla Ave . . Master

E. Ely 205Pa.vonia Ave . . . .Secretary

B. D. axwell, 314 E.2§rd St.

New York Cit ,N.Y .. . . . Financier

E. W. Davis, 172 avonia. Ave, Mag. Agent

GREAT EASTERN: Portland, Maine.

A. E. Dennison, 17 Fort St . . . . Master

G. E. Sheridan . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

1;. O. Mitchell, 23 Merrill St . .

Master

Financier

E. Dennison, 17 Fort St . . Mag. Agent

6. (lIlARlT!- St. Thomas, Ontario.

I).Cottreil . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Muster

'1‘. R. Baldwin, Drawer 864 . . Secretary

M. J. Andrew . . . . . . . . . . Financier

G.Johnson . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

6. PRIDE 0F TIIE WEST; Desoto, Mo.

G. E. Woodrufl‘ Box 181 . . . . . . Master

C. J . Burke . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

G. E. Woodrufl‘, Box 181 . . . . . Financier

P. H. Covne. . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

7. POTOIIAC ; Washington. D. C.

A. N. Spamer, 44 Eager St. . . . . Master

M. Hurley, 1008 6th Si... S. W. . . Secretary

J. C. Graham, 319 D St. S. W. . Financier

R. M. Smith, 130 Carnail St,

.~§.E . . . . . . ... . .M.a.g.Agent

8. RED RIVER; Denison,Tex.

E. J. Bouchard . . . . . . . . . . . Master

E. Flint . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

T.Do1larhide, Box I36 . . . . .Fina.ncier

.I.K.Arthur. . . . . - - . . .Mag.Agent

 

0. FRANKLIN -i,Columbns, Ohio.

D. Roach, iqua Shops . . . . . . . Master

W. K. Redmond, City Water

Works. . . . . . . . . . . . . .-Secretary

T. (.‘. Biddle, Piqna Show . . . Financier

W. K. Redmond, City ater

Works. . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

10. FDREST CITY- Cleveland, Ohio.

H. Holler, 17 Warin St . . . . . . Master

S. C. Myers, 783 St. C air St . . . Secretary

T. H.Shep ard.1-54 Pei ton, Ave. Financier

W. P. Shee , 30 Lake St., Aile

ghany, Pa. . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

ll. EXCELSIOR; Phillipsburg, N. J.

O. Kidney . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. \V. Hosford . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. W. Sinclair . . . . . . . . . . Financier

H. Lott . . . . . . . . . . . . .Mag. Agent

12. BUFFALO; Buifalo, N. Y.

R. B. Williams,320 N. Division St ; Master

J. F. Hayes, 314 Seneca St . . . . Secretay

C. W. Piper, 244 N. Division St Financier

C. W. Piper, 244 N. Division St Mag. Agent

13. WASHINGTON; Jerse City, N. J.

'1‘. E. Kelton 20-iPac iicAve. . . . Master

P. D. Mead, 217 Communipaw

Ave . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. A. Wilson 135 Pacific Ave . . Financier

G. W. Lewls,2-59Communipaw

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

14. EUREKA; Indianafilis, Ind.

J. A. Northawa E. North St . Master

W. Hugo, 79 N. oble St . . . . Secretary

J.A. Tweedie,2-53 E. Washing

ton St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

L. Willaume, Brightw‘d, Ind. Mag. Agent

15. ST. LAWRENCE; Montreal, Can.

J. McTeer, 194 Con regation St . . Master

H.Tayior 181 Mag elane St . . .Secretary

J.R an, 211 Bur eois St . . . .Financier

P. C ampagne,| ‘ BurgeoisSt,Ma.g.Ageiil.

  

  

16 VIGO; Terre Haute, Ind.

0. E. Fox, 132liSycamore St . . .V . Master

E. V. Debs . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Smith 205 N. Eleventh St . . Financier

A. J. Mullen . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

17. 0LD POST: Vincennes, ind.

C. A. Bruce . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

. B. Robinson . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. A. Cripps . . . Financier

H. M. Hogan . . . Mag. Agent

18. WEST END; Slater, Mo.

T. Crawford . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. D. Williams, Box 24 . . . . . Secretary

J. W. Smart, . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Gibney, . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

19. TRUCKEE; Wadswortli, Nevada.

G. Abbay, Box8 . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. Murray, Box 8 . . . . . . . . Secretary

B. F. Dolan, Box 8 . . . . . . . . Financier

E. Shepley, Box 8 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

20. STUART; Stuart, Iowa.

J. W. Shields Box 470 . . . . . Master

J. K. Myers Box 470 . . . . Secretary

c. K. Host, Box 410 . . . . . Financier

C. Traver, Box 470 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

21. INDUSTRIAL; South St. Louis, Mo.

W. J. Edy . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. C. Ohenlious . . . . . . . . . Secretary

K. U. Doneliew, Massasoit _ _

House, . . . . . . . . . . . . .Financier

F. Fuller . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

22. CENTRAL; Urbana, Ill.

A. E. Bennett, Box 68 . . . . . . . . Master

W. Rundel, Box 345 . . . . . . . Secretary

J. M. Garrett, Box 76 . . . . . . Financier

C. B. Foote . . . . . . . . . .Mag. Agent
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23. PHIENIX; Brookfield, Mo.

W. F. Ritter, . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

E. W. ()’Neil Box 334, Hannibal,

Mo . . . . . . . . . . . ~ . Secretary

John Conlin,Brookiield,Mo . .Financier

E. W. 0’Neil, Box 3'11, Hannibal,

Mo . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

24. GREAT WESTERN; Parsons, Kan.

L. C. Hill, Box 63 . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. F. Wiggins, Box 113 . . . . . Secretary

J. F. Fanning, Box 101 . . . . . Financier

J. 1<1mer_\;' . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

26. CONN]-ICTING LINK; Boone, la.

R. S. Pike . . . . . . . . . '. . . ., .Master

M. Crane, L. Box 775 . . . . . . . Secretary

M. Crane, L. B0247 5 . . . . . . . Financier

U. A. \Vheeler, L. Box 584 . .

26. ALPHA; Baraboo, Wis.

. Mag. Agent

E. 'l‘hompson . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. 1). Coughlin . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. K. Hawes, Box 841 . . . . . Financier

G. M. Dopp . . . . . . . . 1. . Mag. Agent

27. HAWKEYI-1; Cedar Rapids, Ia.

M. W. (_.‘-ary, L. Box 504 . . . . . . Master

L. (.‘. Chase, L. Box 358 . . . . . . Secretary

C. W’. Phelps, Box 1010 . . . . .Financier

E. Meacham . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

28. ELKHORN; North Platte, Neb.

M. B. Tarkin ton . . . . . . . . . . Master

H. J. Clark, ox 177 . . . . . . . Secretary

P. H.'Sullivan, Box 921 . . . . . Financier

J. N. Bonner . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

29. Cl-IRRO GORDO; Mason City, Iowa.

A. H. Tucker . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. M. Kay . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

G. I). Taylor Box 167 . . . . . . Financier

.I.J.Nihi1l, Box 167 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

30. CEDAR VALLEY; Waterloo, la.

(,‘-. O. Grassley . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. H. Girard, Box 795 . . . . . . Secretary

A. E. Girard, Box 795 . . . . . . Financier

J. Graves . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

31. R. R. CENTRE; Atchison, Ran.

J. Walters, Box 157 . . . . . . . . Master

W.H. Davies, Box 374 . . . . . . Secretary

A. B. Schaap Box 157 . . . . . . Financier

H. H. True, Box 401 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

32. BORDER; Ellis, Kan.

F. .I. Schuyler, Box 138 . . . . . . Master

E. G. Pearson, Box 234 . . . . . . Secretary

A. H. Chapman, Box 302 . . . . Financier

J. McKenna, Box 77 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

33. SUCCESS ; Trenton, Mo.

(1. Atherton . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mast-er

\V. Marsden . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

S. Hart, Box 87 . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. E. Dippel, Box 316 . . . . . Mag. Agent

34. CLINTON; (flinton, la.

H. W. Stephens, Box 189 . . . . . . Master

J. W. Adams, Box 945 . . . . . . Secretary

J. W. Adams, Box 945 . . . . . . Financier

(ii. B. Sipp . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

3-3. AMBOY; Amboy, Ills.

VV. H. 1)ean, Box 120 . . . . . . . . Master

(.1. W. Bainter . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

1')‘. R. Rosier, Box 420 . . . . . . Financier

H. Williains, Box 416 . . . . .Mag. Agent

36. 'l‘lPPl~}CANOE; Lafayette, Ind.

J. H. Brewer. 161 Union St . . . . Master

S. J. Rogers, Wabash Shops, . . Secretary

W. S. Beemer, 9 N. 8rd St . . . . Financier

VV. A. McMillan, 199 Union St., Mag. Agent

37. NEW HOPE; Uentralia, Ills.

 

H. (1. (Jormiek, Box 151 . . . . . . Master

F. P. Morse, Box 291 . . . . . . . Secretary

1). J. Fields, Box 291 . . . . . . . Financier l

H. (1. Cormiek, Box 151 . . . Mag. Agent

\

38. AVON: Stratford, Ontario.

J. llrummond, Box 318 . . . . . . . Master

G. Nursey, Box*318 . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. Mingay, Box 103 . . . . . . . Financier

1). Turner, Box 318 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

39. TWIN CITY; Rock Island, Ills.

H. F. Carroll, L. Box 257 . . . . . . Master

\V. F. Jones . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. W. (‘Iavanaugh . . . . . . . . Financier

Nichols . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

40. BLOOMING; Bloomin rton, Ills.

E. Browning,720 W. (,3 estnut St . . Master

C. Monahan,Jetferson House . . Secretary

(7. Sheehan, 603 N. Allen St . . Financier

Wm. Regan . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

41. ONWARD; Mandan,l)akota.

N. A. Ames, Box 275 . . . . . . . . . Master

A. W. Sprague, Box 84 . . . . . . Secretary

J. F.Reillv . . . . . . . . . . . .Finaneier

16- W. Haskins, Box 195. . . . . Mag. Agent

42. ELMO- Madison, Wis.

P. H.i{i1ey, Box ll98, . _. . . . . . Master

VV. 1). Seampton, Box 1725 . . .Secretary

M. O’Loughlin, Box 1198 . . . . Financier

J. V. Wilson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

43. ST. JOSEPH; St. Joseph, Mo.

L. Mooney, 2334 S. 12th St . . . . . . Master

W. E. Sullivan, 2210 6th St . . Secretary

R. Morris, Cor 9th and Mon

terey Sts. . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. E. Sullivan, 2210 S 6th St . Mag. Agent

44. F. W. ARNOLD ; East St. Louis, Ills.

T. Halpin, Box 171 . . . . . . . .Master

W. MeGarral1an,Boxl71 . . . .Secretary

T. J. Hayes, Box 288 . . . . . . . Financier

T. J. Hayes, Box 288 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

45. ROSE CITY; Little Rock, Ark.

H. H. Lindenherger. 911 North St . Master

J. H. Adams, L. Box 428 . . . . . Secretary

H. H. Burrus, 1223 W. 4th St . . Financier

H. M. Williams, 820 West Markan

St., . \ . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

46. CAPITAL; Sprin field, Ills.

J. Summergill, l 12 E. Monroe St . Master

A. I). Hensley, 115-3 N. 9th St. . . Seereta ry

E. Joll_v,care Wabash Shops . . Financier

S. Clark, care Wabash Shops Mag. Agent

17. TRIUMPHANT; Chicago, Ills.

W. E. Burns, 1250 Indiana Ave . . Master

J. C. Glover, 1726 Indiana Ave . Secretary

A. S. Hart, 2339 Wentworth .

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Financier

J. W. Miller, 1323 State St . . . Mag. Agent

48. W. F. HYNES; Peoria. Ills.

G. Gates, 100 Hewett St, . . . . . . Master

C. Eaton, 218 S. Jefferson St . . . Secretary

T. Curran,303 Maple St . . . . . Financier

T. W. Welch, 218 S. Jefferson . Mag.'Agent

49. J. M. RAYMOND; Decatur, Ills. .

W. E. Knight, Box509 . . . . . . . Master

W. Felton, Box . . . . . . . . Secretary

\V. W.1)analdson,Box 672 . . . Financier

E. Decarcey, Box 509 . . . . . Mag. Agent

50. GARDEN CITY; (ffhicago, Ills.

J. J. Delaney, 5,208 Dearborn St. . . Master

\V.E. Compher, 4527 Butter

field StY . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

A. S. McAllister, 4928 Butter

field St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J . J. Hanahan, 32-13 Dearborn

St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Mag.Agent.

51. FRISCO; North Springfield, Mo.

W. A. Noleman, Box 184 . . . . .Mast-er

M. A. Frame, Box 184, . . . . . . Secretary

H. R. Favor, Box ‘.84 . . . . . . Financier

J. Truesdale, Box 18-'1 . . . . .Mag. Agent
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62. GOOD WILL; Logansport, Ind.

S. Bricker, L. Box 626 . . . . . . . . Master

(Y. Polk L. Box 626 . . . . . . . . Secretary

M. W.J’amis0n,L.§B0x626 . . .Financier

_ F. Lee, L. Box 626 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

53. EIIPOBIA; Emtgégrla, Kan.

C.Rich,L.Box_ . . . . . . . .'. Master

G. Cheney, Box 177 . . . . . . . Secretary

R. E. Case, . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

E. L. Gray, Newton, Kan . . . Mag. Agent

54. ANCHOR; Moberly, Mo.

H. Rankin . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. W.Cass . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. Nebergall, 130x667 . . . . . . Financier

A. U. Brown . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

55. BLUFF CITY; Memphis, Tenn.

P. Ryan, L. dz N.Sho . . . . . . . Master

C. E. Rin wald, L. dz . Shops. . Secretary

J. Fuchs, 6Johnson Ave . . . . Financier

W. Buchanan, L. & N. Shops . Mag. Agent

56. BANNER; Stansberry, Mo.

W. E. Patterson, Box 177 . . . . . . Master

F. J. Collins . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. P. Michael, Box I77 . . . . . . Financier

P.-Mcbermott . . . . . .' . . . Mag. Agent

57. BOSTON; Boston, Mass.

A. W. Spurr, 278 Rnggles St.,

Boston Hi hland, . . . . . . . .Master

J. C. Edwar s 21 Salem St.,

Charleston,Boston, Mass. . . Secretary

W. H. Green, 68 Cabot St.,

Boston Highlands,Boston. . . Financier

W. C. Green, 4 Smith St., Salem,

 

Mass. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

68. SACRAMENTO; Rocklln, Cal.

J.M.Keys.....1 . . . . . . . ..Ma.ster

C. C. Brown, . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. C. Brown, . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

F. Schnabel,. . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

59. ROYAL GOBGE; South Pueblo, Col.

D. P. Higgins. L. Box 72 . . . . . . Master

E. B. Ma 0, L. Box 72 . . . . . . Secretary

J. Carr, . Box 72 . . . . . . . . Financier

J. Carr, L Box, 72 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

O0. UNITED; Philadelphia. Pa.

J. R. Anderson,2‘356 N. 3d St . . . . Master

E. T. Green 2013 N. 8d St. . . . Secretary

J. Shepher , 2510 Alder St. . . . Financier

J. Shepherd, 2510 Alder St . . Mag. Agent

61. RIINNEIIAIIA; St. Paul, Minn.

C. Montgomery, I02 Lafayette

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. Spellman, C. St. P. M. 62 O.

Sho s. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. H._ awyer, 47 Colburn St . . Financier

H. Oliver. 188 Fnrgueher St. . Mag. Agent

62. VANBEBGEN; Carbondale, Pa.

A. Ho le . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Master

O. E. isted, Box 288 . . . . . .Secretary

J. A.Bryden, Box 70. . . . . . . Financier

P. W. Johnson,Box 284. . . . Mag. Agent

63. HERCULES; Danville, ills.

(7. J. McGee, Box 691 . . . . . . . Master

J. Mills, Box 238 . . . . . . . . Secretary

T. Carter, Box 772 . . . . . . . . Financier

D. Morgan . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

64. SIOUX: Sioux City. Iowa.

A. Canfleld, L. Box6 . . . . . . . . Master

J. M.Sheire, Box 1181 . . . . . . Secretary

H. W. Butterfleld, Box 751 . . . Financier

E.A. Bennett . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

". FORT RIDGELY; Sleepy Eye,Minn.

J. C. Curtis . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. Williams . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Ashworth . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

C. Stevens . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

 

B6. CHALLENGE: Belleville, Ont.

E. Morris, G. T. Ry . . . . . . .' . . Master

J. ue, G. T. R . . . . . . . . Secretary

E.A amson,(.-2. . Ry . . . . . .Finaneier

E. Morris, G. T. Ry . . . . . . Mag. Agent

67. DOIIINION; Toronto, Canada.

A. Mowatt, Corner King and

Brock Sts. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mm-ster

C.E.Hibbert52 KlngSt.,West. Secretary

S. Vaughan, 24 Charlotte Ht. . . Financier

S. Binnott, cor. Strachan and

Wellington Aves, . . . . . . Mag. Agent

08. EAU CLAIRE; Eau Claire, Wis.

M. Cudd , Box 877 . . . . . . . . . Master

W. Ken ell . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

W. Botsford, Box 763 . . . . . . Financier

R. M. White, Elroy, Wis. . . . Mag. Agent

69. ISLAND CITY; Brockvilie, Ont.

F. Lawrence, Box 225 . . . . . . .Master

J. Graham, Box 248 . . . . . . . Secretary

R. J. Turnbull, Box 248 . . . . . Financier

F. Barr, Box 294 . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent -

70. LONE STAR; Lon view, Texas.

C. Reith, B. of L. . Box . . . . . . Master

J.()’Connor, B. oi‘ L. F Box . . Secretary

J. I-Iealy, B. oi’ L. F. Box. . . . Financier

J. Healy, B. of L. F.Box . . . Mag. Agent

71. BUS UEIIANNA; Oneonta, N. Y.

C. unker Box 445 . . . . . . . . Master

W. Hand, Box 725 . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. B. Whitaker, Box 564. . . . Financier

D. B. Cornell, L. Box 866 . . . Mag. Agent

72. WELCOME; Camden N.J .

H.Higglns 432 seas» . . . . . . . Master

J, Colton, 124Mlckle St . . . . . Secretary

J. Colton, 424 Mickie St . . . . . Financier

G. H. Parker, Glassboro, N. J. Mag. Agent

78. BAY STATE; Worcester, Mass.

C. E.Bullard 32Plym0uth St . . .Master

T. Lo nri 83Green St . . . . . . Secretary

.1. 0. Cpdike,42 Oread St . . . . Financier

G. P. ooper, 113 Beacon St . . Mag. Agent

74. KANSAS CITY; Kansas City, Mo.

J. Fleming, I325 St. Louis Ave . . . Master

W. Piercey, 1323 13th St . . . . . Secretary

J. Mulvihill,1325 St. Louis Ave, Financier

F. Fisher, 1325 St. Louis Ave., Mag. Agent

75. ENTERPRISE; West Philadelphia, Pa.

B. Austin.3907 Elm St . . . . . . . Master

H. J. Roberts 3723 Story St . . . Secretary

F. Dupell 484$ Merion Ave . . . Financier

0. Maul, 658 N. 40m St., . . . . Mag. Agent

76. NEW ERA; Fergus Falls, Minn.

J. B. Gaston, Box 9 . . . . . . . . . Master

T. Bardsley, Box 9 . . . . . . . . Secretary

S. Mclntosh, Box 9 . . . . . . . Financier

B. Parks, Box I47 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

77. ROCKY MOUNTAIN; Denver, Col.

W. F. Hynes,33915th St . . . . . . Master

C. W. 'i‘enney Box 1588 . . . . . Secretary

C. D. Brooks, Box 1588 . . . . . . Financier

W. F. I-Iynes, 339 15th St . . . Mag. Agent

78. GOLDEN EAGLE; Sedalia, Mo.

J. S. Clark, Box 526 . . . . . . . . . Master

J. I. Wisner . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. McClain . . . . - . . . . . . . Financier

N. McDonald . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

79. J. M. DODGE ; Roodhouse, Ills.

E. H. Becraft, Box 48 . . . . . . . . Master

H. Adams, L. Box 1174 . . . . . . Secretary

J. B. Milton, L. Box 1136 . . . . Financier

J. Stoifels . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag.Agent

S0. SELF IIELP; Aurora, Ills.

J. Earley, Box 5 . . . . . . . . . . . Master

C. F. Earle Box 478 . . . . . . . Secretary

G. Goding Box 252 . . . . . . . Financier

T. Byron, Box 3'75 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent
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81. PINE CITY: Brainerd, Minn.

F. J). Millspau h, Box 18 . . . . . . Master

W. Wadham, ox 552 . . . . . . Secretary

W. \Vadham, Box 552 . . . . . . Financier

E. E. Dennis . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

82. NORTIIWESTERN: Minneapolis, Minn.

G. Sahastian, Furgus Falls, Minn . Master

J. F. (“anney, Box 586 . . . . . . Secretary

F. X. H011, 207 13th Ave., S . . . Financier

C. Barrett, 325 5th Ave., S . . . Mag. Agent

S3. TRINITY; Forth VVorth, Tex.

J. McGuire, L. Box 406 . . . . . . . Master

W. R. Ranson, L. Box 406 . . . . Secretary

J. ()’Malley, L. Box 406. . . . . Financier

J. J. Roney L. Box 406 . . . . . Mag.Agent

84. CALHOUN; Battte Creek, Mich.

W. H. Gillis, Box 866, . . . . . . . Master

G. L. Bodley, B0x4-55 . . . . . . Secretary

G. Kelly, Box 1084 . . . . . . . . Financier

C. S. Simmons, Box 1084 . . Mag. Agent

S5. FARGO; Fargo, Dakota.

J. Burns, Box 1798 . . . . . . . .Master

A. Bassett, Box 1796 . . . . . . . Secretary

G. 1*}. McL.‘m-mack, Box 1722 . . . Financier

S. P. Olson, Box 1798 . . . . . Mag. Agent

86. BLACK HILLS; Laramie, Wyoming“

P. Mathison . . . . . . . . . . . . . aster

W. (Ihristman . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

G. H. Haskms, Box 219 . . . . . Financier

J. Quigley . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

87. SUMMIT; Rawlins, Wyoming.

G. B. Hart . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. C. Crane . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. (‘. Crane . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Johnson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

88. MORNING STAR; Evanston, Wyoming.

W. H. Hamilton . . . . . . . . .L . Master

Ed. Dennis . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

1). Church . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Peterson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

89. SILVER STATE; Carlin, Nev.

.1. A. Ressegnie, Box 41 . . . . . . . Master

U. W. Holibaugh, Bo‘: 43 . . . . Secretary

O. Thompson . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. R. Capell . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

90. SAN DIEGO; National City, Cal.

It. V. Dodge . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. M. Woods . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

(J. H. Symines . . . . . . . . . . Financier

(7. H. Symmes . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

91. GOLDEN GATE; San Francisco, Cal.

F. Ould, S. P. R.R. Shops . . . . . Master

'1‘. W. Martin, S. P. R. B. Shops . Secretary

J. Mctlreagh, S. P. R..R. Shops . Financier

G. Buck, S. P. R. R. Shops . . Mag. Agent

92. IN'l;ER-STATE; 'I‘exarkan.a, Tex.

'1‘. 1. Sharit . . . . . . . . . . . .Master

F. B. Smith . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

(‘. B. Hall . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

T. Ryan . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

93. GATE CITY; Keokuk,Iowa.

M. E. Clark, L. Box 7 . . . . . . . . Master

7.. Moore . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

7.. Moore . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. H. Carter . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

94. CACTUS; Tucson, Arizona.

J. (7. Spahr, Box 208 . . . . . . . . Master

F. Simpson, Box 208 . . . . . . . Secretary

(‘. VV. Green, Box 208 . . . . . . Financier

F. M. VVilev, Box 208 . . . . . Mag. Agent

95. cmc.u.'0; Chicago, 111.

.1. Leahy, 7-'1 N. Sangamon St . . . Master

F. W. Clough . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J.S. Rourk, 83 George St . . . . Financier

J. Haines,208 W. Chicago Ave, Mag. Agent

 

96. BALTIMORE CITY ;' Baltimore, Md.

T. F. Bailey, 295 W. Biddle St . . . Master

J. O’Neil, 82 Maryland Ave . . Secretary

J. H. Shock, 202 Constitution

St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. J. .\IcKissen, Care R.J.

Lucas, . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

97. ORANGE GROVE ; Los A ngeles, Cal.

C. Elton, Box 72 . . . . . . . . Master

E. L. Newbro, Box 72 . . . . . . Secretary

O. M. Poindexter Box 901 . . . . Financier

F. J. Homer, Box 72 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

98. PERSEVERANCE; Terrace, Utah.

W. J.Toy, Box 131 . . . . . . . . . Master

E. A. Peck, . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

E. P. Hastings, Box 189 . . . .Financier

G. W. Jacobs . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

99. ROCHESTER; Rochester, N. Y.

H. L. Crofut, 380m-ario St. . . . . . Master

R. Thompson 223 Exchange St., Secretary

C. W. Beach, 84 (Jhatham St-. . Financier

R. Gallon, (>7 Hudson St. . . . Mag. Agent

100. ADAIR: Bowling Green, Ky.

O. O. Dixon . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

C. W’. Russell '. . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Martin . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

G. Wilkes . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

101. ADVANCE; Creston, Iowa.

E. Hogan‘ . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. M. Danielson, L. Box 297 . . . Secretary

C. Weydert, L. Box 276 . . . . . Financier

C. Kendall . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

102. CONFIDENCE; East Des Moines, Iowa.

D. E. Hayes, . . . . . . . . . . . .; . Master

W. N. Smith . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. (J. Musgrove . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Combs. . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

103. FALLS CITY; Louisville, Ky.

T. Pidgeon, 1518 12th St . . . . . . . Master

H. Prout.. Broadway Hotel . . . Secretary

I). Sext0n,238 Zane St . . . . . . Financier

T. Newton, 1518 12th St . . Mag. Agent

104. J. W. RICHARDSON; Louisville, Ky.

J. A. Hoke, Bender’s Drug Store,_. Master

C. F. Hahn, Bender's Drug Store. Secretary

J. W. Richardson, 516 \Venzel

St . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Fina-ncier

G. Buxe, 1128 Washington St. . Mag. Agent

105. PROGRESS; Galesburg, Ills.

A. T. Bartell . . . . . . . . . . . Master

T. E. Creen, Box 1278. . . . . . .Secretary

J. C. Herron Box 1183 . . . . . . Financier

'1‘. E. Ureen, Box 1278 . . . . . Mag. Agent

106. KEY (JITY; Dubuque, Iowa.

J. M. Foster . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F.. Adams, 1584 Jackson St . . . Secretary

J. F. Hinckey, (‘. M. & St. P. . . Financier

E. Adams, 1581 Sackson St’ . . Mag. Agent

107. E(?LIl’Sl~}; Galion, Ohio.

A. Sittler . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J . A. Farnsworth . . . . . . . . Secretary

A. N. Jenkinson . . . . . . . Financier

J. Hildbold . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent.

108. PIONl~}ER: Chama, New Mex.

M. E. Duxstad, . . . . . . . . . .7 . Master

K. B. Rheim . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Law, L. Box 8 . . . . . . . . . Financier

H. S. Smith . . . . . . . . . . . Mag Agent

109. PEACE: St. Louis. Mo.

G. W. Bonchard, 1313 Pratt Ave, _.

W. J. Pourcellie, . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Jamison. 2706 Chouteau Ave, Financier

W. A. Isbell, 330 Montrose Ave, Mag. Agent

.\Iast(=r

110. OLD GUARD; Bucyrus, Ohio.

W. T. Craig . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master
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There are certain chapters in its history

the human race never tires reading. The

revolt of Luther, the Thirty Years’ War,

the reign of Elizabeth, the wars of the

Huguenots, the rise of the Dutch Repub

lic, the Commonwealth in England, may

be named as instances. These events,

however, are so veiled in the obscurity

of years, so disputable even in their most

essential circumstances, that romance and

legend invest them with most oi their

fascination. It is the career of persons

 

- that rivets our attention in them all.

Luther is the figure upon which the at

tention is fixed in the momentous drama

of the Reformation; Gustavus Adolphus,

\Vallenstein and the Emperor rivet our

minds in the Thirty Years’ War, while

the Dutch people seem embodied in the

dauntless form of William,the Silent, the

great Stadtholder. Of the Common

wealth, Oliver and his stupendous prow

ess fix the attention and make the inci

dents of the Revolution mere episodes in

his own career.

 

A different sort of interest invests the

fate of the wonderful Corsican. Volumes

have been written to tell the mere out
V lines of the incredible conquests, moral,

mental and physical, that he crowded

into the brief space of twenty years. But

still the interest never tires, curiosity is

never fatigued where investigation has

taken the pains to give a new impress to.

the work he began and left unfinished.

Perhaps, of all the epochs of the great

soldier’s career, the one that makes an

unfailing appeal to the mind is the last

fitful flash of his war-like genius in the

short campaign of Waterloo—where fate

had that most exquisite revenge, the

worsting of greatness by meanness and

mediocrity. The story of the three days’

campaign is retold, and brilliantly retold,

by Mr. Dorsey Gardner—whose purpose,

from the first page to the last, seems to be

like that of Lanfrey, to prove that in 1815

Napoleon had lost the faculties that had

brought all the armies of Europe to his

feet, or but imperfectly possessed them.

He constructs an ingenious theory to

prove that the Emperor, afllicted by a

disease not unlike that which marked the

last vears of Napoleon III., was unequal

to the mental and physical exertion

which had hitherto given him victory in

the field. It is not improbable that Napo

leon at thirt -five may have been ph sic

ally inca able of enduring the incre ible

fatigue o his former campaigns; but it

will be difficult to prove any diminution

of his rare mental powers, if the combin

ations that brought his arm 'irom the

Belgian frontier be impartial studied.

What is evident, however, in that majes

tic conception is the Emperor’s assump

tion that his subordinates were oi the

same fiber and constancy as the famous

lieutenants who had hitherto divined his

purposes, rather than confined them

selves to the perfunctory carrying out of

his orders. Ney he knew and trusted,

and to him he gave the amplest latitude

in the pursuit of the English and the

irrational and consecutive charges upon

the slopes of Mont St. Jean and the walled ‘

inclosures of Hoguomont. Had Grouchy

but shown a little of Ne ’s initiative at

Ligny, or even when he eard the thun

der of the guns at noon on the heights of

La Haye Sainte, it would have been the

flatulent prig, Wellington, who would

have met the destruction he barely escap

ed at Waterloo.

 

The surpising part of Mr. Gardner’s

narrative, marvelously well told, and de

fective as only such a work must be when

written by a non-military student, is the

implicit confidence with which he ac

cepts the British tissue of brag and bun



338 FIREMEN’S MAGAZINE.

combe purporting to give the history of

the day. Nor is the writer’s in enious

thrust confined alone to the so-cal ed his

torians—for the notes are copiously adorn

ed with recitations from Thackeray, Scott

and a host of contemporary bra garts

whose information was wholly rawn

from the inaccurate and slovenly reports

of Wellington, Blucher and the Belgian

romancers. Against poor Thiers the

author keeps up an incessant fusilade of

rancorous gibes, denyingthe poor man

even the small merit of writing ignor

ance, condemning his statements as ma

licious inventions either from national

vain-glory or personal defamation. The

British authors seriously cited, Ghesney

and Giborne, he accepts as the final and

competent authorities. These are cer

tainly men not to be dispised. But it is

against them that they wrote as Britons—

one at a time when that nation believed

itself at the head of the world, the other

as an amateur, when such sources of in

formation as had been accessible were no

greater than Thiers and Lanfrey had

open to them. Not only was Wellington

over-reached in the opening movements,

he was three times defeated in his own

chosen stronghold, from which he would

have been driven in ignominy had any

two of Napoleon’s combinations been car

ried out in accordance with their spirit,

to say nothing of their letter. There is,

however, this to be said of Mr. Gardner’s

succinct and brilliant narrative of the

three days’ campaign that, though he

makes it an English version, sympathiz

ing with Wellin n’s clumsy and faulty

movements, an exhausting the gamut

of adjectives in praise of the most ordi

nary duty of the British soldier , he

strives to do the incomparable va or of

the French rank and file justice. Napo

leon he barely considers tolerable. The

charges of the French he recounts in the

coldest terms until they meet the in

trenched squares of the English, then he

expands into adjectibes which are re

strained only when variation is at an end.

All this in describing at second-hand and

on the grotesque authority of the boast

ful Briton! For example, the French

charged in heavy columns across valleys

whose ascent gave the British dreadfully

destructive fire, which men who have

been in battle know to be more appalling

than any other vicissitude of action. For

the magnificent steadiness of the green

levies confronting death in front and on

both flanks there is not a word of warm

appreciation; but for the stolid Britons

deserting their guns and forming hollow

squares, there is unstinted rapture. Even

the poor comfort of the French historian

in embalming the loss inflicted on the

English is denied, though he naively con

fesses at the end a total which shows the

work wrought by‘the intrepid heroes was

led by improvident valor in a piteously

unequal conflict.

It will be sixty-seven years ago on the

18th of next June that the last campaign

of Na oleon, the Great, ended at the bat

tle-fie d called Waterloo. It is safe to say

that there has not passed a year of the

sixty-seven in which the passions, the

rancors, the sympathies and disappoint

ments engendered by that memorable

contest have not reappeared in the form

of prose or verse. It is doubtful whether

another battle can be found in history

which has 'ven rise to so much malevo

lent untrut and silly bray. One school

of writers, the British, have treated the

operations as something entirely new and

exceptional in the experience of war ;

another, the French, as a sort of super

natural interposition of the evil Genii to

punish the presumption of one man. The

Prussian comments on the battle are on

the'whole the onl contributions worth

serious study. T ere is not to be found

in a single British writer an intelligibly

succinct narrative of the seven hours’

operation, in which the allied armies

were three times on the hinge of flight.

This is the more remarkable that VVel

lington’s army was just about in such a

position as Meade’s on Cemetery Ridge—

that is, almost impregnably placed, and

so far above every available point of ap

roach that ever movement of friend and

oe could be fo lowed unimpeded. In

deed, for purposes of exact study, Wel

lington’s staff‘ and reserves were much

better placed, since his front did not oc

cupy nearly so much space as Meade’s

corps. If the reader will imagine two

colossal hands, with the fingers distended

southward, with a slight inclination to

the westward, these hands in close com

pact at the wrists, and Wellington’s allied

forces occupying the swelling ascent rep

resented by the palms, he can realize the

advantage of the British position. If he

will figure to himself a single hand with

three fingers running northward between

these first, with the wrist at La Bell Alli

ance—Napoleon’s headquarters'»~he can

get as clear an idea of the conformation

of the battle-ground as it is possible with

out an actual visit to the field. On the

morning of June 18, 1815, Wellington,

who had been utterly outgeneraled the
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day before by Napoleon—-se arated from

his Prussian allies under B ucher—-took

his stand on tl1e wrist of these diverging

fingers in positions mapped out weeks be

fore by himscli and the Prussian Com

mander-in-Chief Blucher. Every inch of

the ground had been careful] studied

and the possibilities it ofl‘ere as a de

fense minutely noted. The army at his

disposition consisted of 68,000 men in

line, with an auxiliary corps of from

20,000 to 30,000 more within striking dis

tance of the left flank of the French, and

9,000 within reach before the day was

done on the right. Napoleon brought up

from the sanguinary contest of the day

before 72,000‘ men in round numbers,

counting on the co-operation of 33,000

under Marshal Grouchy. In the position

taken up by Wellington his 68,000 men

were equal to at least a third more. But

this was not the only disparity. His re

treat before the French during the pre

vious’night, though fatiguing, was not so

heavy a drain upon the soldiery as it was

to the French. Wellington was near his

base. His men and horses were amply

provided with food, and before the en

gagement had abundant opportunity for

sleep. The twenty-four hours preceding

the battle had been marked by a tempest

phenomenal in severity. The roads were

impassable wastes of thick, stick mud,

the fields lagoons of water an mire.

Over these roads the allies passed with

infinite toil ; but what must they have

been for the pursuers ?

Wellington had weeks to prepare him

self for the onset preparing by the French.

He was virtuall at home in Belgium. He

had disposable orces at least three to one.

I-Ie was kept apprised of every plan ma

tured by the Emperor. He knew twenty

four hours before the concentration of the

enemy on the French frontier their num-.

bers, their disposition and their available

alternations of action. But when, on June

15th, Napoleon set his battalions in mo

tion to penetrate the center of the allies’

extended line, the British commander

still frittered away his time in something

like imbecile uncertainty. Napoleon’s ad

mirable dispositions had placed his army

like an entering Wedge between the Brit

ish and Prussians before the former had

sent a battalion from Brussels. The first

encounter on the Emperor’s northward

march came at the little village of Charle

roi—where the first symptom of the lack

of cohesion of Napoleon’s army manifest

ed itself. In other campaigns an order

from Napoleon never miscarried. By a

fatality which those only can understand

who are familiar with the vital function

of a perfectl organized staff, the most im

perative or ers of the Emperor were eith

er ignored or imperfectly carried out.

The army that the Emperor had succeed

ed in throwing together after his return

from Elba bore but little resemblance to

the perfectly adjusted legions with which

he had crushed every mobilized force on

the Continent. The general ofiicers were

for the most part new to the corps and

divisions. Of all the great names identi

fied with the victories of the past years of

action, onl Ney’s and Soult’s figure in

the three a s’ campaign. Soult was the

Chief-of-Sta , and proved amazingly in

efficient, while Ney, arriving with the

army after the battle had begun, didn’t

know even the names of his commanders,

let alone the troops under his orders.

The plan of Napoleon took into account

not only hours but minutes, and for such

intricate work he needed the legions of

Jena, of Austerlitz and Montmirail. The

very first days’ operation must have con

vinced him that he could no longer count

on impregnating the unreceptive material

at his control and vitalizing their com

manders with his own extraordinary ac

tivit and sagacious insight. On the

Samlire stands the small town of Charle

roi. Here the Prussians had concentrat

ed an ample force to detain the French

march. The work at any other stage of

Napoleon’s career would have been ended

in two hours.

Thanks to a niisconstruction of orders

by a corps commander, Girard, the whole

day was lost and Wellington had gained

the time that brought Blucher’s army to

him on the French flank at La Belle Alli

ance. The next two days’ valor at Quat-re

Bras and Ligny, where Wellington and

Blucher, almost within reach of each

other, were hopelessly cut in twain, could

not compensate the twelve hours lost at

Charleroi—unless there had been a Ney,

a Murat or a Massena where fate had plac

ed the Emperor’s evil genius, Grouchy.

Napoleon, intrusting the rout of the Brit

ish to Ney on the left at Quatre Bras,

directed himself the dispersion of the

Prussians on the right at Ligny. When

he had broken and driven them from the

field, intrusting their pursuit and disper

sion to Grouchy, he returned to his quar

ters to find that Ney, too, had failed him,

and that a fine corps, d’Erlon’s, had been

kept counter-marching in the rear of the

two battle fields when its presence on

either would have turned what was a
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check to the British into a rout, and the

rout of the Prussians into a dispersion.

But even against this aggravation of un

toward chances all would still have been

well had Grouchy taken upon himself the

part incumbent upon every general offic

er of his rank. At seven o’(‘lock in the

evening, with the Prussians in flight in

all directions, a Marshal of France, the

right arm of the movement, sits down,

supinely orders no pursuit, and does not

even take the precaution to find out

whether Blucher has fled to the eastward

or northward! Volumes have been writ

ten in defense and justification of this ex

traordinar conduct. The Marshal shield

ing himse f behind the plea of no orders!

An amazing refuge for a virtually inde

pendent commander of an army where

the greatest names have been achieved by

commanders supplementing the general

orders by the inspiration of the battle’s

vicissitudes. The history of battles is

eloquent of this. The most striking illus

trationshappened twice within forty.-eight

hours of G1-ouchy’s culpable neglect. In

deed, the battle of Waterloo was won by

General Oolborne, who, without orders,

pushed his brigade after the broken .Im

perial Guard and threw the French re

serves into confusion. -

Twelve more hours’ time was lost—tin1e

so precious that to-day, sixty-seven years

from the event, the blood tinges in one’s

veins to think what might have been, and

would have been, were it not for its loss.

When the Emperor set about his next

step Grouchy could give him no idea of

where the Prussians were. A victorious

General, that is, couldn’t keep his bat

talions near enough the routed enemy to

tell his direction, but Grouchy’s inert

ness gave Blucher another chance to join

Wellington; but the reports brought to

Napoleon were positive that the Prus

sians were too panic stricken to think of

anything but flight, and that they had

broken eastward, leaving the British to

their fate. Grouchy received orders to

follow them, and to see that they did not

get a chance to veer toward Wellington

as he retreated toward Brussels. But

Grouchy, instead of taking the obvious

intent of the Imperial orders, took them

literally, and actually followed Blucher’s

right flank instead of the left, that he

might, in any event, be nearer the main

army. This, and this alone, lost the com

bat the next day, which is called the bat

tle of Waterloo.

Napoleon, with his center of action on

the ridge of the wrist of the southern

 

hand, confronted the allies exactly where

the broad main road passes northward to

Brussels, and fourteen miles from that

Capital. ' His army spreading across the

road, and divided almost. equally by it,

advanced on the English position at 11:30

in the rnorning—-the hideous roads and

the unspeakable hardships of the night

obstructing that sunrise attack which al

ways gave him victory. The ground on

the lofty spurs, which have been likened

to fingers, as well as the intermediate

spaces in the valleys, was a morass, a

quagmire, through which the cavalry

moved with the greatest difficulty. In

one of these depressions was a farm, with

the endless outbuildings and solid stone

walls habitual in the Continental land

scapes. The main obstruction of this na

ture was the farm house of Hougomont.

Here the English had left what we hould

call an outpost, and this outpost, i credi

ble to say, defeated the French army—

for it held the half of the left wing from

noon until the battle was ended, though

it was passed a dozen times and left in

rear of the charging squadrons, which,

far in its rear, butchered the English at

their guns and idly played with the

“squares” which modern warfare has.

found n0 obstacle whatever. Napoleon,

as before said, trusted this left wing to

Ney. Now this magnificent soldier knew

how to charge, but he knew nothing else,

and for six hours he pushed infantry and

cavalry against the solid stone walls of

the shattered infantry of the enemy, but

incomprehensibly he never combined the

two_. Cavalry without infantry is the

sword without the hilt; infantry without

cavalry is the sword without its point. It

was not until nearly six o’clock that these

two onslaughts broke and nearly dispers

ed the British, and put the French in

possession of the key of the British posi

tion, La Haye Sainte. Then, having done

the work he should have accomplished

five hours earlier, Ney sent to Napoleon

for the reserve always kept for such an

emergency. He stated the exact situa

tion to the Emperor. The British army

was cut in two parts; a few battalions of

the reserve would double them up and

send them flying en masse, as they were

already breaking in groups.

But while Ney was wasting precious

time trifling with the inconsequent out

posts of Hougomont, the Emperor’s right

wing early in the afternoon had inter

cepted a Prussian bearer of dispatches

with a note from Blucher to Wellington,

saying that he would be on the field
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shortly. The intelligence was the first in

timation Napoleon had that Grouchy had

gone on a wild goose chase. He was at

once compelled to protect his exposed

right flank. His precious reserves were

all he had. He sent part of these, and

while disposing them, the head of the ad

vance of Bluchei-’s columns appeared.

This was between three and four o’clock

in the afternoon. When Ney’s messenger

reached him, therefore, he was justified

in some impatience and int-.redulity—

“Where would you have me get them,

the troops—do you want me to make

them ? ” Every man at his disposal was

vital to ward ofl' the fatal reinforcement

that had come to the English left and

threatened the French right and rear

the utmost peril that can confront an

army. But in no wise daunted, and con

fident that he was still master of the allied

position, he hurried back to the center at

La Belle Alliance. He formed the Old

Guard, the Imperial Guard, the Legions

that he never launced save to complete a

victory. They had fought since ’93. They

had reached the limit of service, but they

were proud of the part assigned them.

They were given to Ney to do what two

hours before they could have done almost

without an effort. But now it was too

late. Wellington, who had been groaning

for night or Blncher, had, during the

hours of interval, collected his broken

troops and massed them behind the hill

fronting La Haye Sainte. The guard ad

vanced in two columns. They reached

the brow of the hill. There the concen

trated fire of massed batteries poured in

to them a hell of grape and cannister;

cavalry charged them on each flank, and

infantry concealed behind hedges bathed

them in a deluge of lcaden hail. The first

column was scorched into a crisp, as a

sheet of paper held in a flame. The sing

ed remnant sank out of sight. The second

column came. It, too, was scorched into

cinders under the Platonic flame of can

non, muskets and carbincs.

For the first time in its existence the

Guard was stayed, conquered. Then

Wellington, who had been informed a

half hour before by a deserting oflicer

what was coming, and also that it was the

last man of the reserves that had wither

ed before him, exclaimed to Col. Adam,

“ By G—d, I believe we shall beat them

_ yet,” ventured to bring his legions from

behind their shelter and ordered a care

ful advance. But Colonel Colborne, more

enterprising than his chief, charged with

the entire line. The line was roughly

 

handled by the repulsed veterans, but the

Prussians, whose thirty thousand had

finally broken the ten thousand opposed

to them, reached the plateau before La

Belle Alliance and the French army,

seized with a panic, did in one moment

what the combined forces could not prob

ably have done—dispersed the remnants

of the Imperial army. _

But even when the disgraceful cry,

Suuue qui veut, came up in coward shouts

from the demoralized, the wonderful sol

diers who had given Europe the first

breath of real liberty were constant to

their birthright. Four squadrons of the

Guard surrounded their Emperor and

held their ground against the ferocious

assaults of the Prussians and the eleventh

hour enterprise of the allies. Of the

78,000 troops brought by Napoleon into

action, not less than 25,000 were left dead

or wounded on the field; the estimate

varies from 24,000 to 40,000. Of the 68,000

allies and 90,000 Prussians, 35,000, in

round numbers, were reported lost by

Wellington and Blucher. It must be re

membered that, besides the inequality in

numbers, the British were on ground

chosen long in advance, and sheltered

from the favorite methods of French at

tack—the charge en masse. These are, of

course, but the meagerest outlines of the

story that Mr. Gardner has told with ner

vous force and fascinating clarity—per

haps, too, all the 111ore vividly that he

has attempted no technical minuteness.

The errors of his story are the common

place errors into which dependence upon

British authorities has led him. He does,

it is true, express mild astonishment at

the endurance of the fabric of falsehood

English vanity insists upon supporting;

but he punctures the bubble of Welling

t0n’s falsely won fame, and displays him.

as he was, niggard of the fame of his lieu

tenants, innocent and vulgar to the

French oflicers who fell into his power,

and to the end pervadedby the apprecia

tion of his own surpassmg heroism and

genius. Coward he was not, for he en

countered bullets calmly, if not reckless

ly. But from the day that Soult bottled

him up and sealed him within the lines

of Torres Vedras for nine months, until

the day he refused to receive the heroic

Chambronne after the prodigies of sol

dierly valor under his own eyes——s1-tying

brutally, like the prig and snob he was:

“Iassociate only with gentlemen,” he

demonstrated no maneuvering or instinct

in the art of war, raising him above the

poorest of Napole0n’s Marshals. With
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sympathy for the British, and every evi

dence of impartial treatment of their

armies, Mr. Gardner can not obscure the

supineness of Wellington preceding the

French opening of the campaign, nor the

amazing chances he let slip every hour of

the three days’ operations. His admira

tion of the garrulous old dunderhead

.Blucher is, however, constant and obtrus

ive. The ridiculous old Prussian—a free

booter on the battlefield, always talking

about the loot gained—\vould never have

appeared as a factor in the field had not

Napoleon’s contempt for him misled him

into detailing a Grouchy to hold his nine

ty thousand hirelings in check. Mr. Gard

er has done one wholesome job. He has

disposed of the tinsel finery in which

British adulation has-enshrined that in

effable snob, Wellington. One by one he

has taken up the anecdotic episodes asso

ciated with him and punctured them into

as thin air as the reputation he won

through battles that were in the main won

by others. Odious as the Napoleonic sys

tem, bad as the man was himself, Europe

was thrown backward a century by the

calamitous result of \Vaterloo. The crown

ed brigands of the continent, banding

themselves together in that moral and

political inquisition, proceeded to parcel

Europe out in the bondage which the

French Revolution had burst asunder,

and which Napoleon, in spite of his self

ishness} ambition and‘. recklessness, was

alone able to permanently dissolve. Even

at this distance of time, no generous mind

can contemplate that disaster to the forces

of Liberalism without a thrill and thirst

for the vengeance which, sooner or later,

overtakes triumphant wrong. The ven

geance has been coming for half a cen

tury. The Russian and Austrian despoil

ers have been forced to disgorge. The

shackles have been loosened on England

and in some of the smaller States of the

Continent, but there are probably those

living who will see the arrogant forces

of the despotism that triumphed near

swept from the face of the earth they

burden and waste.

GENERAL GARIBALDI.

THE ITALIAN lIER()7S CAREER.

New York Tribune.

Giuseppe Garibaldi was born at Nice,

July 4, 1806. His father was a sailor, and

a son of one. He had been the master of

vessels of his own in earl life, but a

change of fortune compelle him to sail

 

afterward in those others. Limited means

obliged him to educate his children in a

modest way. The son who afterward

gained a world-wide fame was more fond

of play than of study, and late in life he

freely owned that he made poor return

for the exertions of his parents. At Nice

nearly all the people spoke French, and

the school children knew little of the

Italian language. An elder brother then

living in America prevailed upon Gari

baldi to learn Italian and to read Roman

and Italian history. After an unsuccess

ful attempt to run away to sea with some

school companions, Garibaldi was at last

permitted to join a ship’s crew on a Medi

terranean vessel. His maratime life con

tinued for several years. During one of

his voyages he was left at Constantinople

sick. Before he recovered war broke out

between Russia and Turkey, and he was

unable to leave the city. For some time

he supported himself by teaching child

ren, but as soon as an opportunity offered

he returned to his life upon the sea.

About this time he became acquainted

with the various secret movements in

Italy, and he sought ever where for per

sons and books that coul enlighten him

upon Italian history and politics. In

1830 he had command of the brig Notre

Dame de Grace, and his intercourse at

that time with an Italian patriot increased

the intensity of his patriotic sentiments.

He became acquainted wit-h Mazzini and

other Italian Liberals in 1833, and the

following year he compromised himself

by taking part in a futile revolutionary

outbreak at Genoa. He fled from the city

disguised as a peasant, his zeal gathering

fresh impulse when he found that he had

been sentenced to death. Going to France,

he made a voyage to the Black Sea and

another from Marseilles to Tunis. From

Tunis he sailed for Rio Janeiro.

At Rio Janeiro Garibaldi met Rosetti,

“the most generous among the warm

lovers ” of Italy. The two exiles engaged

for some time in commerce, but when

they heard that the province of Rio

Grande had declared its independence of

Brazil, they sailed from the city with

twenty companions to aid the struggling

province. Off Grand Island the little

vessel, the Mazzini, attacked and captur

ed a. large coaster loaded with coffee. A

few days later the Italians landed on the

coast of Uruguay, and were received with

enthusiasm by the inhabitants. As or

ders had been issued for their arrest. they

soon departed, sailing-up the River Plata.

They were soon attacked by two Brazilian

steam launches, and before the latter
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were defeated, Garibaldi was wounded in

the neck. As he was the only man on

board with any knowledge of navigation,

the entire crew, with Garibaldi, left their

ship for the shore. They were well re

ceived, but were not allowed by Rosas,

the Dictator of Buenos Ayres, to travel.

Garibaldi succeeded in getting away at

night, but he was soon captured, brutally

treated and thrown into prison. Some

time later he escaped and made his way

to Montevideo, where he found Rosetti

and other friends. With them he set out

for Rio Grande, where he took an active

part in the war. During the war Gari

baldi married a. young woman who had

attracted his attention, and in September,

1840, their first child was born. After

he war he engaged in cattle dealing,

without success, and then turned his at

tention toward teaching at Montevideo.

When the war between Uruguay and

Buenos Ayres broke out, Garibaldi gath

ered together the Italians in Montevideo

and offered his services to Uruguay. He

soon gave such proof of his talent for

military leadership that he was raised to

the supreme command of the military and

naval operations. Before the war closed

Garibaldi heard of the Revolution of 1848

in Europe, and he at once set sail for

Genoa with his Italian Legion, his ship

flying the Italian tricolor.

Garibaldi and his friends landed at

Genoa after Charles Albert of Sardinia

had taken the field in Lombardy as the

Liberator of Italy. They at once offered

their swords to the. Sardinian King, who

received them coldly. A few days later

the King was defeated by the Austrians,

and was forced to sign an armistice. Gar

ibaldiand his followers did not choose to

lay down their arms. After several un

successful skirmishes, they made their

way across the Po and entered the Papal

States. Pius IX. had then turned a cold

face toward the liberal cause, and two

Swiss regiments were at once ordered to

march against Garibaldi. Before the

order was executed the Pope had fled from

Rome. The popular Government, which

was then established in Rome, gave Gari

baldi a commission, and sent him to pro

tect the eastern boundaries of the States

against the King of Naples. Not long

afterward he was elected a member of

the Constituent Assembly, and when the

French landed at Civita Vecchia he went

with his army to the defense of Rome.

On the morning of April 30, 1849, the

citizens expected the French Army to

arrive at any moment. The city gates

were barricaded, the right bank of the

H

Tiber was fortified, and Garibaldi’s young

army was placed ready for battle. As

soon as the enemy appeared Garibaldi

gave battle, but was soon repulsed. Be

ing immediately reinforced, he charged

with ba onets and 8,000 Frenchmen were

put to ight.

were captured b Garibaldi, and a large

number of dead ay upon the field. The

French returned to the attack, but soon

met with a disastrous defeat. The entire

engagement lasted ten hours, and the

French lost1,500 men, while the Italians

lost only fifty men and had 200 wounded.

Two days later a proclamation was pub

lished in the city, which contained these

words: -“Rome, like Sczevola, has still

her arm on the burning torch and has

sworn an oath. The three hundred of

Scaevola routed Porsenna. The history

of Rome is not yet finished.” On the

following day it was announced that the

King of Nap es was approaching the city

with a large army. Five da s later a

Spanish force of 5,000 men lam ed on the

coast. Both of these armies had come in

response to the call of the Pope, who now

held his court at Gaeta, near Naples. An

armistice had been a reed upon with the

French, and Garibal i went out_to meet

the Neapolitans, who were in greatly

superior numbers. Two battles were

fought, in both of which the enem was

severely repulsed and forced to flig t.

In the meantime the French were pre

paring to make a second attack on Rome.

They moved upon the city with heavy

artillery and all the preparations for a

siege. Garibaldi met them in the field

and charged with bayonets and grape

shot until they were beaten at all points.

The siege continued three weeks without

decisive issue, when a last great attempt

was made by the French on Juhe 25 and

the revolutionists were defeated with great

loss. The French afterward captured

several fortresses within the walls, and

the Triumvirate, composed of Mazzini,

Safli and Armellini, convinced that resist

ance could no longer be maintained with

out destroying the city, abdicated. Gari

baldi humiliated by this, resolved to

continue the struggle in the open country

and left Rome with 4,000 men, 800 of

whom were mounted. He proceeded

toward Venice. On this memorablemarch

his wife rode at his side on horseback.

On July 30 he reached San Marino, after

many dangers, which the most adroit

movements were alone able to avert.

There he found an Austrian army before

him, while the combined forces of France

and Austria were pursuing him in the

Three hundred prisoners.
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rear. Proposals of amnesty were made,

and many of Garibaldi’s men accepted

them. He, however, refused them all,

and, in company with 290 men embarked

on August 2 for Cesenatico. Near night

fall they were discovered, and some of

the number captured. The remainder

escaped in small boats and sailed for Ve

nice. Still the enemy pursued _them.

Some of the boats were sunk, others cap

tured, while the boat in which was Gari

baldi, his wife, his two sons and his most

intimate friends was driven to the shore.

There the party disbanded and took their

several ways. Two days later the wife of

Garibaldi, who had heroically remained

at his side in all his wanderings,'worn out

with fatigue, expired in his arms. Gari

baldi made his way from the shores of the

Adriatic to the western part of Italy alone,

and at Chaviari he was arrested and car

ried to Genoa. Afterward he was banished

from Sardinia, and in 1850 he‘ came to

New York.

Garibaldi was received in New York

with every mark of enthusiasm by his

countrymen, and the people of the city

united in a general feeling of welcome to

a man whose career had awakened ad

miration throughout the world. He was

asked to accept a public dinner and recep

tion, but positively declined to receive

such honors, his excuse being the state

of his health. Garibaldi took up his

residence on Staten Island, where he en

gaged in the manufacture of candles. He

had not been there long when an oppor

tunity for _engaging in marine pursuits

offered itself and he made a voyage to

San Francisco. He afterward visited

South America and acquired command of

a traveling vessel in which he touched at

several English ports, where he was re

ceived with many testimonials of admi

ration and respect. He then returned to

New York, where he learned that his

mother was dead, and immediately sailed

for Italy. To his mother’s care he had

committed his two children on the death

of his wife. He had a deep affection for

her.

During the interval between his arrival

at Genoa and the outbreak of war in 1859

Garibaldi publicly accepted the substitu

tion of monarchy, as it existed in Pied

mont under Charles Albert of Sardinia,

for a republican form of government, and

was elected a member of the National

Assembly, known as the Parliament,

where he gave strong support to the Re

publican party. On the outbreak of war

with Austria in 1859 he was invited by

the Government to form a corps to aid in

 

the campaign and was created a major

general at the same time with many of

the Italian nobility. His forces became

known as “The Hunters of the Alps,”

and though their numbers never reached

more than 10,000 men, the descended

into Lombardy and repuls the Austri

ans repeatedly. They were received by

the people with universal joy, and had

scarcely disappeared among the moun

tain passes of the Alps before the whole

country was in armsto aid them. The

enemy was provided with artillery, but

Garibaldi, having no cannon, gave them

a hand-to-hand fight. His men fought

with swords and bayonets, and the peas

ants used their pitchforks and cleavers.

In this fight, known as the Calatrava, an

Austrian army of 40,000 men was dispers

ed. The story of these exploits soon went

throughout Europe, and everywhere ex

cited admiration. After the peace of

Villafranca, which brought the war to

an abrupt and unsatisfactory close, and

session of Nice and Savoy to France, Gar

ibaldi retired to the Island of Caprera.

Marvellous as his career had been thus

far, it was not until 1860 that the most

brilliant and momentous enterprise of his

extraordinary life was accomplished. In

that year he gathered in Northern Italy

a legion of 1,500 men, and set sail for

Sicily in May to take part in the insur

rection. In five days the little army

reached Marsala, where they landed un

der fire of the Neapolitan fleet. Four

days later he routed an army of 3,600 men

at Calatafimi, thus striking the first blow

of a war which was to end in an Italian

Parliament, the first known in history,

which should proclaim Victor Emmanuel

the constitutional king of Italy. The

victory opened the way to Palermo, dis

tant fifty miles across the island, and in

spired the soldiers with unlimited confi

dence in their leader. Three days later

Garibaldi occupied the heights command

ing the city, and after a desperate conflict

with the royalists made his way through

its gates, and became the acknowledged

possessor of the town and its strong holds.

A universal armament of the citizens took

place and on July 20, at the head of 2,500

men, Garibaldi gave battle to 7,000 Nea

politans at Melazzo, and compelled them

to retire and evacuate that fortress. On

the 25th he drove them into Messina,

where on the 27th he made his triumphal

entry into the city, the garrison, already

at his approach, having compelled their

general to submit. Garibaldi was now

master of the Sicily. While he was con

templating an invasion into Calabria a.
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_new men to the army,

. ——W8S

letter arrived from Victor Emmanuel di

recting him not to leave the island. Gar

ibaldi replied declining to follow the

instructions of his sovereign. About the

middle of August he made a descent into

Calabria and was immediately joined by

volunteers from all parts of the country.

His forces numbered between 15,000 and

18,000 men. His son Menotti, the one

who, as a babe, he had carried in a hand

kerchief in the wilds of Brazil,added 800

and other enlist

ments made the entire force amountto

between 20,000 and 2-"),(_)00 men. The

forts fronting the sea and protecting the

harbors in that country were soon cap

tured. As the army passed on from place

to place, Victor Emanuel was proclaimed

Kin of Italy, with loud shouts of “Viva

Gari aldi.” The arms of the Bourbons

were torn down amid rejoicin and the

women spread flowers and con etti in the

road. The scene is described as having

been one of marvellous enthusiasm, and

it is said that not a single quarrel or theft

took place, ina country unhappily famous

for petty quarrels and petty thefts. As

these successes bemmeknown in Naples,

the excitement which had prevailed’ there

for some days greatly increased. Francis

II.—a well-meaning King, suffering from

the sins and misgoveriiment of his father

powerless to control his people,

and at last fled from the city. On his

arrival in Naples, Garibaldi found no

resistance, and, in order that he might

show the world that he came as a libera

tor, and not as a conqueror to destroy, he

entered the city’s gates accompanied by

only one or two friends.

The eople of Naples received him

with u bounded enthusiasm. Before the

close of the month, Garibaldi had enacted

several judicious reforms. On October 1,

1860, Garibaldi met the army of Francis

II. on the river Volturno. It was the

largest battle in point of numbers that

Garibaldi ever engaged in. Francis II.

precipitated the battle, which resulted in

a. complete defeat for the Neapolitan

monarch. The latter had 30,000 men,

while his conquerors scarcely numbered

15,000. This battle probably more than

any other has insured for Garibaldi the

distinguished merits as a general which

have b common consent been since

awarde him.

This was Garibaldi’s last triumph. Vic

tor Emmanuel then assumed command

of the army, and when he met Garibaldi

at Naples, after a triumplial march across

the Papal frontier, the Italian hero relin

quished his command and (on November

9) set sail for Oaprera.

 

In February following the first Italian

Parliament roclaimed Victor Emmanuel

King of »Ita y. Garibaldi was elected to

Parliament, but after a few years service

he retired. In April, 1862, he was made

General-in-Chief of the National Guard,

and in that position he made an attack

on Rome, where he was wounded and

taken prisoner. When released he re

turned to Uaprera. In 1864 he visited

England and in 1866 he fought against

the Austrians. In 1867 he invaded the

Papal States without the King’s authority

and was defeated at Mentana. In 1870

he served France as commander of an

irregular force in the Vosges.

was elected to the French Assembly, but

soon resigned. In 1875 he took his seat

in the Italian‘ Parliament at Rome.

In personal appearance Garibaldi was

of middle stature, with broad square

shoulders, herculean limbs, lon brown

hair with slightly gra beard. e wore

a coat and vest that uttoned up to the

throat, a broad-brimmed hat and large

trousers. His complexion was florid, his

brow lofty and his eyes of a chestnut hue,

which, when at ease, took on a dreamy

expression: He conversed frankly, con

demned with decision and praised warm

ly. A thorough hater of mercenary acts

under whatever covering, he loved Italy

above all other earthly objects.

Many years ago Garibaldi married the

Marchese Raimondo, but they never met

after the ceremony, and when she de

manded a divorce a few years ago he gave

his consent. For many years he lived

at Caprera with a peasant woman and his

son and daughter. _ His last appearance

on a public occasion was at the centennial

celebration at Palermo last March of the

Sicilian Vespers. _

In his retirement Garibaldi wrote a

novel, “The Itule of the Monk,” and a

poem, “Le Mille de Marsala.” He also

wrote an autobiography covering his life

up to the time of his departure for South

America. In 1875 the Italian Parliament

vflted him $20,000 a year, but Garibaldi

dig not accept the donation until a year

8 OX‘.

“How is IT, Mr. Brown,” said a miller

to a farmer, “that wheQ I came to mea

sure these ten barrels of apples I bought

from you I found them nearly two bar

rels short?” “ Singular, very singular;

for I sent them to you in ten of your owii

flour barrels.” “Aliem! Did, eh?” said

the miller, “ well, perhaps I made a mis

take. Let’s imbibe.-—b'an Francisco Post.

In 1871 he ,
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For Firemen’s Magazine. \

DEDICATORY STANZAS.

TO MY FRIEND C. W——

_.i_

THOS. P. 0’ROURKE.

Dear friend,these simple rhymes, I bring,

By fancy wrought from Lethe’s spring;

Where slumbering, in the minstrel’s brain,

Till you awoke—they long have lain.

Though mantled not in thoughts so grand

Ur woven with as deft a hand

As those of Byron, Moore or Scott—

(These names shall live when I’m forgot)

None of these gifted bards e’er wove

Song chaplets with sincerer love,

Than I this garland weave for thee

Of freedom-breathing poesy.

When weary hours pass lingering, _

And fancy naught to cheer can bring;

These rhymes, if sought, may lend a spell,

The tedious moments to dispel

And waken thoughts of high emprise

Of falsehood’s wane and truth’s uprise;

Of abstract justice hidden long

And freedom’s legions crushing wrong ;

Of intellect’s bright ray of gladness

Dispelling gloom and fear and sadness,

That has possessed the mind of man,

Perverting the Creator's plan;

And flooding earth with human tears,

The insane strife for power and gold

Since Cain first laid his brother cold,

The misery wrought a thousand fold

'I‘h rough countless scores of years.

The blood-like tears that men have shed,

The wars of desolation spread,

The red earth peopled with the dead

By fellow-mortals slain.

The monstrous crime of kingly knaves

And abject ignorance of their slaves,

Permitting them to reign.

Of all extermination, fraud and shame,

Oft practiced in the Savior’s name,

How base fanatics, with fire and sword,

Dispensed his soul-redeeming word ;

When preaching peace they practiced war,

While flaming temples near and far,

Bl-azed hideous through the moaning night

And frenzied wretches in their light l

Raised high their blood-stained hands to

heaven

With thanks to Gq_d that to them was given

The execution of his will.

Rapine and plunder, far and wide,

Rivers with blood ran a crimson tide;

Tl_1ousands in torture suffered and died,

Salvation to fulfill.

Oh friend! ’Tis more than passing strange,

That minds of men thus varying range,

 

Concerning that Mysterious Being

Whom Christians worship without seeing;

And every sect of every name

His undivided favors claim

While each one thinks to him is given

The only road that leads to Heaven.

Their zeal is fed by intense hate,

And each the others soundly rate

“ So peevish, cross and opposite

As if they worshipped God for spite.”

See how the sun, enthroned on high,

Attracts exhalations to the sky;

From ocean ’s surface, calm and fair

And form bright clouds in upper air.

Then wafted inland by the breeze,

They blend with clouds from other seas,

And concentrating in one mass;

O’er deserts, hills and forests pass

Till meeting with some mountain tall

Dissolve in rain and downward fall—

Then homeward through a channelled bed,

'I‘o mother ocean swift are sped,

Where mingling with the rushing tide,

Become engulfed and there abide.

Thus, the Supreme Spirit from above

Attracts our souls by force of love ;

Our minds exalts from worldly strife

To better and nobler aims in life;

Makes man more perfect year by year

And to his fellow-men more dear.

Anneals his heart with love’s pure flame

And purges it from shades of shame.

Hate, bigotry and intolerance

So long have checked its high advance,

Till all converging to one thought

Shall worship God as Christians ought,

And each to each a helping hand

Shall lend, as to the unknown land

They journey on a pageant grand

All hurrying to one common end

As rivers in the ocean blend

And think of him whose path. of life'

Forever leads amid the strife

And scenes of worldly woe.

Whose heart o’erburdened longs for peace

Yet longing never finds surcease

'l‘ill death in friendship brings release

From sorrows here below.

Whose doom is still the cross to. bear

To weep for wrongs he does not share,

And mourns the cause of man’s despair,

Man’s inhumanity

Whose ardent nature burns to see

The millennial dawn of liberty

Infused With true fraternity

When man shall shape by God’s decree

A heaven beneath the sky.

“\V11/1'1‘ a blessing it is,” said a hard

working Irishman, “that night niver

comes till late in the day, when a man is

| tired and can’t work any more at all.”
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OUR EXCHANGES.

A COOL SCOUNDREL.

TIIE PE('Ul.IAIl MANNER IN \\'lH(‘ll A Bl"RG

LAR CRACKEI) A BANK.

My profession isn’t a popular one.

There is considerable prejudice against it.

I don’t myself think it’s much worse than

a good many others. However, that’s

ngthing to do with my story. Some years

ago me and the gentleman who was at

that time connected with me in business

—he’s met with reverses since then, and

at present isn’t able to go out—was look

ing around for a job, being at that time

rather hard up, as you might say. We

struck a small country town. I ain’t

agoin’ to give it away by telling where it

was or what the name of it was. There

was one bank there. The President was

a rich old duffer; owned the mills, owned

the hank, owned most of the town. There

wasn’t no other oflicer but the cashier,

and they had a bo , who used to sweep

out and run erran s.

The bank was on the main street, pret

ty well up one end of it—nice, snug place,

on the corner of a cross-street, with noth

ing very near it. We took our obser

vations, and found there wasn’t no trou

ble at all about it. There was an old

watchman that walked up and down the

street nights, when he didn’t fall asleep

and forget it. The vault had two doors ;

the outside one was chilled iron and had

a th ree-wheel combination lock; the inner

door wasn’t no door at all; you could kick

it open. It didn’t pretend to be nothing

but fire proof, and it wasn’t even that.

The first thing we done, of course, was to

fit a key to the outside door. As the lock

on the outside door was an old-fashioned

Bacon lock, any gentleman of my profes

sion who chances to read this article will

know just how easy that job was and

how we done it. I may say here that the

gentlemen in my line of business, having

at times a great deal of leisure on their

hands, do considerable reading, and are

particularly fond of a neat bit of writing.

In fact, in the way of literature, I have

found among ’em—however, this being

digression, I drop it, and go on with the

main job again.

This was our plan: After the key was

fitted I was to go into the bank, and Jim

—that wasn’t his name, of course, but let

it pass—was to keep watch on the outside.

Whent any one passed he was to tip me

a whistle, and then I douse the glim and

lay low ; after they got by, I goes on again.

Simple and easy, you see. Well, the

night as we selected, the President hap

pened to be out of town; gone down to

the city, as he often did. I got inside all

right with a slide lantern, a breast-drill,

a steel jimm , a bunch of skeleton keys

and a green-iiaize bag, to stow the swag.

I fixed my light and rigged my breast

drill, and got to work on the door right

over the lock.

Probably a great many of your readers

is not so well posted as me about bank

locks, and I may say for them that athree

wheel combination lock has three wheels"

in it, and a slot in each wheel. In order

to unlock the door, you have to get the

three slots opposite to each other at the

top of the lock. Of course, if you know

the number the lock is set on you can do

this; but if you don’t, you have to depend

on your ingenuity. There is in each of

these wheels a small hole, through which

'ou put a wire through the back of the

ock when you change the combination.

Now, if ou can bore a hole through the

door, and pick up those wheels by run

ning a wire through those holes, why,

you can open the door. I hope I may

make myself clear. I was boring that

hole. The door was chilled iron; about

the neatest stuff I ever worked on. I

went on steady enough ; only stopped

when Jim——which, as I said, wasn’t his

real name—-whistled outside, and the

watclnnan toddled by. B and by, when

I'd got pretty near throug 1, I heard Jim,

so to speak, whistle again. I stopped, and

pretty soon heard footsteps outside, and

I'm blowed if they didn’t come right up

the bank steps, and I heard a key in the

lock. I was so dumfounded when I heard

that, that you could have slipped the

bracelets right on me. I picked up my

lantern, and I’ll be hanged if 1 didn’t let

the slide slip down and throw the light

right on to the door, and there was the

President. Instead of calling for help, as

I thought he would, he took a step inside

the door, and shaded his eyes with his

hand and looked at me. I knowed I
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ought to knock him down and cut out,

but I£m blest if I could, I was that sur

l'lSe( .p “ Who are you?” says he.

“Who are you ? ” says I, thinking that

was an innocent remark as he coniinenc

ed it, and a-trying all the time to collect

myself.

“I:m"'the President of the bank,” says

h8,}l(lX1(I6I‘ short; “ something’s the matter

wit i the lock.”By George! the idea’ cameito me then.

“ Yes, sir,” says I, touching my cap;

“ Mr. Jennings, he telegraphed this inorn

ing as the lock was out of order and he

couldn’t get in, and I’ni come on to open

it for him.”

“I told Jennings a week ago,” says he,

"‘that he ought to get that lock fixed.

Where is he? ”

“ He’s been a writing letters, and he’s

gone up to his house to get another letter

he wanted for to answer.”

“Well, why don’t you go right on?”

says lie. ,

“ I’ve got almost through,” says I ; “andI I didn’t want finish up and open the vault

till there was somebody here.”

“ 'I‘hat’s very creditable to you,” says

he; “a very proper sentiment my man.

You can’t, ’ he goes on, coming round b

the door, “ be too particular about avoi( -

ing the ver suspicion of evil.”

“ No, sir, ’ says I, kinder modest like.

“ What do you suppose is the matter

with the lock?” says he.

“I don’t rightly know yet,” says I; “but

I rather think it’s a little wore on ac

count of not bein oiled enough. These ’ere
8'

locks ought to be oiled about once a year.”

“ Well,” says he, “you might as well go

right on, now I’m here; I will stay till

Jennings comes. Can’t I help you? hold

your lantern, or something of that sort?”

The thought came to me like a flash,

and I turned around and says: _

“How do I know you re the President?

I ain’t ever seen you afore, and you may

be a trying to crack this bank, for all I

know.”

“ That’s a very proper inquiry, my

man, ’ says he, “and shows a most re

markable degree of discretion. I confess

that I should not have thought of the

position in which_ I was_ placing _you.

However, I can easily convince you its all

right. D2 you know what the President’s

name is?

“ No, I don’t,” sa s I, sorter surly.

“ Well, you’ll fin it on that bill,” said

he, taking a bill out of his pocket; “and

you see the same name on these letters,”

and he took some letters from his coat.

I suppose I ought to have gone right on

then, but I was beginning to feel inter

ested in making him prove who he was,

so I says: "

“You mibght have got them letters to

put up a jo on me.”

“You’rs a very honest man,” says he;

“one among a thousand. Don’t think

I'm at all offended at your persistence.

No, my good fellow, I like it, I like it,”

and he laid his hand on my shoulder.

“Now here,” says he, taking a bundle

out of his pocket, “is apackage of $10,000

in bonds. A" burglar wouldn’t be apt to

carry those around with him, would lie?

I bought them in the city yesterday, and I

stopped here to-night on my wa home

to place them in the vault, an , I may

add, that your simple and manly honesty

has so touched me that I would willingly

leave them in our hands for safe keep

ing. You nee n’t blush at my praise.”

I suppose I did turn sorter red when I

see them bonds.

“Are you satisfied now?” says he.

I told him I was, thoroughly, and so I

was. So I picked up my drill again, and

gave him my lantern to hold, so that I

could see the door. I heard Jim, as I

call him, outside once or twice, and I like

to have burst out laughing, thinking how

he must be wondering what was going on

inside. I worked away and kept explain

ing to him what I was a-trying to do. He

was very much interested in mechanics,

he said, and he knowed as I was a man

as was up in my business by the way I

went to work. He asked me about what

wages Idggt, and how I liked my business,

an sai e took quite a fanc Y to me. I
turned round once in a while §and looked

at him a-setting there as solemn as a

biled owl, with my dark-lantern in his

bllesied h}:1mcl1,dand I’m lfllalmed if}I didn’t

t in s ou have to o er ri it out.

I got through the lock pretty goon, and

put in my wire and opened it. Then he

tool? hold of the door and opened the

vau t.

“ I’ll put my bonds in,” said he, “ and

go home. You can lock up, and wait till

Mr. Jennings comes. I don’t suppose

you will try to fix the lock to-night.”

I told him I shouldn’t do any thing

piore with it now, as we could get in be

ore morning.

“ Well, I’ll bid you good-night, iny

man,” says he, as I swung the door too

again.

Just then I heard Jiin, by name,

whistle, and I guessed the watchman was

a-coining up the street.

“Ah,” says I, “you might speak to the
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watchman, if you see him, and tell him to

keep an extra lookout to-night.”

“ I will,” says he, and we both went to

the front door.

“There comes the watchman up the

street,” says he. “ Watchman, this man

has bee; fixingtthe blanlli-lock and }I wiglt

you to ee a s arp oo out to-ni t. e

will stay ere until Mr. Jennings re

turns.

“ Good-night, a ain,” says he, and we

shpok halnds, and nedwent hup ghel street.

saw im so-ca e int es a ow on

the other side of the street, as I stood on

the step with the watchman.

“Well,” says I to the watchman, “ I'll

go and pick up my tools and get ready to

go-11

I wpnt back ilpto thehbarilk, and it didn’t

take ong to t row t e oor open and

stuff themb bondls into the (pag. There

was some oxes yin aroun , and a safe

as I should rather ave liked to have

tackled, but it seemed lilf; fimptin Prov

idence after the luck we ad. I ooked

at my watch and see it was just a quarter

plast twtelv? h'1ilg6I‘8 t\V€.H aln expirests wlendt

roug a a -pas we ve. uc e

my tools in the bag on the top of the

bonds, and walked out ill) the front door.

The watchman was on t ie steps.

“ I don’t believe I’ll wait for Mr. Jen

nings,” says I. “ I suppose it will be all

*i%Pti‘%»=i".;* Y-"W-.‘.‘°. 1;’ t.
a s a rig sai wa - man.

“ I wouldn't go away very far from the

bank ’ says I.

“ Nh, I wont,” says he; “ I’ll stay right

abpiét hfire a£ni,ght.”I dl h I _ d

0 nig t,’ says an s ook ian s

with him, and me and .(i1im—w(li\ich wasn’t

his right name you un erstan ——took the

half-past twelve express, and the best part

of that job was, we never heard nothing

of it.

It never got into the papers.

 

DRIVING A COACH IN THE ROCKY

MOUNTAINS.

 

“Did you ever meet with an upset on

- these mountain roads?”

“ No; but I had a terribly close call near

Grand canon a year ago on the tenth of

August.”

Here Frank grasped the butt of his

whip and curved the tip of the lash over

the leaders’ heads. The handle of the

whip was highly ornamented. On the

broad band at the butt there was an in

scription of several lines.

“ I seldom handle this whip without

 

 

thinking of that ride,” said Frank. See

ing that I was interested, he continued:

‘ We had a load of nineteen passengers

inside and outside the coach, and ten

heavy trunks in the boot. We were going

from silver Cliff to Cannon City. I had

the best six-horse outfit on the line, and

felt a pride in driving them although I

knew the load was too heav for the coach

in some places. At my si e sat a pretty

little lady, and on the end of the seat was

the wife of one of our directors. The di

rector sat behind his wife. All went well

until we came to the top of Greenhorn

Range. The drive down the range for

two miles and a half is one of the most

perilous in the Rockies. In places there

is scarcely six inches to spare to keep you .

from going over the precipice, and on the

side is a wall of rock. About half-way

down is a point called Cape, Horn. The

road has been built out around this rocky

point, and the turn is so sharp that when

the leaders of a six-horse team have

rounded the rock they are out of the driv

er’s sight. This place is the dread of all

the drivers and teamsters on the road.

The descent is about 250 feet to the mile,

and when once you start there is no stop

ping until you reach the bottom.

“ Of course, I felt a little anxious when

the leaders went over the brow of the

range; but my wheelers were powerful

and game, and trained to obey every word

of command and touch of the whip, while

the others were steady and fast enough

to keep out of harm’s way. As the coach

began the descent I placed m foot on

the brake with a firm hold. T e heavy

load required extra pressure, and I gave

it steadily. We hadn’t got more than

twenty yards when the brake broke. In

an instant the coach was on the wheelers,

and they were on their haunches, snort

ing and using their fore-legs like plows.

It was no use. The leaders were in the

air like wild horses, and to save them

selves from being crushed the wheelers

sprang to their feet and joined in the rave.

One yell came from the men on the coach,

pierced by a simultaneous shriek from

the women. After that they remained

still as death. The little woman grasped

me around the waist at the first jump of

the horses, holding my arms as if in a

vice. “ For God’s sake, woman!’ I ex

claimed, ‘let go of me and take hold of

the rods by your side. Our only hope of

safety lies in my being able to guide the

horses.’ She unwound her arms and I

handled the reins as best I could.

“Down we plunged, the coach swing

ing and rocking like a-toy. There wasn’t
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a place wide enough to zigzag or break

the velocity of the descent. I turned my

head for an instant toward the director.

his wife had fainted, and he had all he

could attend to in holding her in her seat.

There were places where the outer edge

of the roadway had been ground off, and

in hugging the bank the wheelers nearly

caused a collision several times, fairly

bouncing and balancing the stage on two

wheels. At last the horses dashed around

Cape Horn, and there I gave up the stage

as lost. These stages are so built that

when they overturn a pin drops out that

connects the pole and the horses to the

coach, and the driver hasa chance to

save himself by being drawn off by the

horses. When the leaders were out of

sight around the rock it flashed through

me that I might save the little woman.

So I took a firmer grasp on the line with

my right hand, and was ready to swing

my left around her bod . The stage

swirled and actually ma. e the turn on

the two outside wheels. Then, thank

God, she settled down again and went on

bouncing down the range. It seemed an

age before we reached the level, where

the horses ran two or three hundred yards

before I could stop them. When I did fi

finally get at their heads to caress and en

courage them for bringing us down safely,

the perspiration was pouring out of every

pore of my body, although it was a cold

day in the mountains.

=“When the director got in and related

' the incidentsvof the ride to the other

members of the company they asked:

‘What shall we do for Frank?’ ‘Give

him a check for $100,’ replied the direct

or. They gave me the check, and the

passengers clubbed together and present

ed me with $135 in cash and this whip,

which I shall carry as long as I live.”

ANECDOTE OF JUDGE STORY.

The following anecdote about the fa

mous jurist Story is in private circula

tion, hut is good enough for the public

eye. It was prepared for Story’s biog

raphy by his son, but Charles Sumner,

who edited the work, struck it o'ut. The

narrative runs like this: In his younger

days Story lived in the aristocratic old

town of Salem, in Massachusetts. His

great ability was not then tempered by

much wisdom as he afterward dis

played, and he was looked upon with

disfavor by some of the old families.

One day Mrs. A. called upon Mrs. B.,

and in the course of their conversation

—there being a seamstress present—

Mrs. A. asked Mrs. B. if her daughter

was oing to the party that evening.

“No,’ was the short reply; “I don’t pro

pose to let my daughter go to any place

which is frequented by that insignificant

young puppy Story.”' Years afterward,

when Story was a judge on the Supreme

Bench, he visited Salem, and was warm

ly welcomed by those who had known

him formerly. Among his best friends,

apparently, was Mrs. B., and he accep

ted her pressing invitation to dinner.

Now, in the years which had elapsed,

the seamstress had become possessed of

a home of her own, to which was at

tached a garden, with a pear-tree, which

was just then loaded with fine fruit.

After the invitation to dinner had been

accepted, the seamstress received a call

from Mrs. B.’s servant, asking her to send

up a basket of her excellent pears for

dinner, as “Mr. Justice Story, of the

Su reme Court of the United States was

to e present.” The goodnatured seam

stress sent the pears at once, an(l with

them this message: “Tell your mistress

that I am glad that the insignificant

young puppy Story has grown to be so

ne a dog.”

HER ANSWER.

MRS. A. F. DAVIS.

Through a garden decked with myrtle

Wandered I one summer day,

Heard above the robin singing

To his mate atender ]ay-

Heard the reaper’s merry whistle

As he gleaned the golden wheat,

Watching oft a dark-eyed maiden

Binding sheaves about his feet.

“ Man and bird alike are happy,”

Said I, “darling, this is love,”

To sweet Nellie walking near me

Thls, which life nor death can move.

“ Can you doubt it ‘I ” thcn I asked her,

As she gazed in silence still

At the busy Ruth before us,

And the reaper on the hill.

“ Doubt it?” and her blue eyes softeu‘(l,

As she raised them to my face,

With a timid, Witching sliyness,

And her native maiden grace.

“ Doubt it ? ” and I bent to listen,

As she whispered under breath,

With head against my bosom

“ Love is stronger, dear, than death.”
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VIOLETS.

CLARENCE T. URMY.

All flowers are sweet; but those my In-art

doth love

_’I'he best

Bloom where the eyes are closed and hands

are crossed

At rest.

All flowers are sweet; but these fair blossoms

spread

With dew

Call back the mother-eyes, so sad,s0 sweet,

So blue!

T0-dfl-.Y I feel a' breath ; the curtains swing

Apart,

And memories like silver mlst float round

My heart.

I hear the echo of a song sung

Long ago

As ’mld the nestling leaves it wanders

To and fro.

The while the perfumed dew falls on my heart

Like rain,

And scent of vlo1ets—she loved them so!

Gives pain.

 

NOTE OF HENRY CLAY

WAS PAID.

HOW A

Mr. John Wentworth in a recent lec

ture on Henry (ilay told the following

story_: Mr. _Clay had a large and ex

pensive family, an he keenly felt his

poverty, while he lost no opportunity of

expressing his gratitude to friends, known

and unknown, for all kinds of favors.

The day upon which Mr. Webster made

his celebrated speech, in March, 1850, he

was highly eiilogizing_ it at dinner when

some one asked him if he did not think

Mr._Wel5_ster’s influence had been great

ly impaired by his allowing certain

wealthy_men in Massachusetts to settle

an annuity upon him for abandoning his

practice in the courts so_ as to devote

more time to public affairs. Mr. Clay

responded: In view of the manner in

which my note was paid at a bank in

Kentucky, I do not think_I ought to

gpelak upon that subiect. With difficulty

_ ad raised the money to pay the

interest when I went t_o the bank to ask

a renewal. The cashier told me I had

no note there. I asked him what had

become of it, and he said he was in

structed to answer no questions. And

neyer have I been able to find out who

paid 1t;” but, turning to Judge Conrad,

gave the note.”

 

of New Orlean he said, “Judge, I always

supposed you had something to do with

that matter.” To which he responded:

“Whether I or any one else had anything

to do with the matter you will never

know.” Mr. Clay then said: “In view

of my many opponents, I am as thankful

for the secrecy as the money ; but, when

I am free from public life, I am going to

insist upon knowing who were such

benefactors.” When some one said:

“Mr. Clay, your friends will never let you

be free from public life.” “In that view,

gentleman ” said he, “bear witness to my

inexpressihle titude to my friends, not

onl for their avor, but for their manner

of estowing it,” adding that there was

but one unpleasant thing about it—that

it was the only present that he had ever

received that he could not divide with

his friends. Here Judge Conrad observed,

“That need not trouble you, as on had

liberally divided the proceeds be ore you

g “You are right,” says

Clay ; “the note was iven principally to

take up the paper of riends which I ad

endorsed.” -

THOMAS CARLYLE.

TRAITS AND PECULIARITIES OF THE GREAT

INCONOCLAST.

Americans were always goingto see

Carlyle, and were commonly rewarded

for their curiosity and admiration by

being told in his bluff, gruff wa that

their country was bent devilwar , and

that it merited its doom.

U to a very-short time before his

dea he used to take early morning

walks; his tall, bent, heavy-set figure,

neatly but plainly clad; his clothes fit

ting loosely, and crowned by a tumbled

black felt hat (he had the moral courage

to reject invariably a silk cylinder even

in London), drawing the eyes of persons

wherever he passed, but moving on as if

a desert lay around him. He walked,

when in good condition, two or three

miles through the tortuous, grimy

streets, sometimes wrapped in deep

thought, unconscious of his surroundings ;

sometimes observing everything, gazing

into the shop windows or glancing every=

where. For the most part alone, he was

fond of the company of one of his inti

mates, and 'in- such company he usually

kept up a steady flow of peculiar, pic

torial talk, the counterpart of his printed

sentences, showing that his style, often



35.‘?
MAGAZINE.FIREMEN’-€

called affected, had grown to be his

natural form of expression. He had a

fondness for riding on top of the London

omnibuses for long distances, and not

infrequently went below Temple Bar,

alternately communing with himself and

taking in the crowded and diversified

panorama of the city.

Carlyle’s hours of composition were

generally three or four—from 10 or 11

a. m. to 2 p. m.—nnless he were specially

engaged or hurried, when he added an

hour or two to the ordinary number. He

wrote unevenly—at times slowly, then

rapidly, but always with care, never

allowing his manuscript to go from him

‘until it suited him exactly. He frequently

destroyed whole pages upon which he had

labored hard and long, being extremely

fastidious as to punctuation as well as to

words and arrangement. But the writing

of his hooks was much less than his prepa

ration for writing, which was most thor

ough and conscientious. No man had a

keenerappetite for work, yet he worked'far

faster than most authors. His reading

was stupendous, and he did it with sur

prising quickness, dispatching a volume

of ordinary size while many persons

would be occupied with a few chapters.

For forty or fifty years of his life he read

on an average from six to eight hours a

day, sitting up for that purpose generally

until 1 or 2 o’clock in the morning.

It is said that, having gone to spend an

afternoon and dine with a new acquaint

ance, and arriving several hours before

his host, he entered the library, upon

which the gentleman prided himself, as

it contained a number of rare and curious

volumes. The host came and dinner was

eaten. After leaving the table, he told

the author that he-should be happy to

show him his books. “I’ve read ’em,”

was the laconic answer; and it proved

that Carlyle had actually absorbed in the

time before dinner all that was valuable

to him in the well-chosen library.

When Charles Dickens had decided to

write “A Tale of Two Cities,” knowing

that Carlyle had made special studies for

his “French Revolution,” he asked the

latter to send him a few books that

would be worth consulting. Judge of

the novelist’s surprise when a large van

drove up to' his door and discharged its

load of volumes, in five or six languages,

to his amazement and dismay. That was

Carlyle’s notion of a few books—really

enough for a moderate library.

A characteristic anecdote is told of the

Scoth image-breaker. A ship-owner, a

fellow-countryman, went from Glasgow.

to call on him, and, entering his pres

ence, said, with fervor and feeling; “I

have come to see you, Mr. Carlyle, to

tell you that I admire and honor you;

that I have built a ship and named it af

ter you on account of the good you have

done in the world.” Then quoth the

author with his marked accent: “I

don’t believe you, maun! I never did

on gude in the warldl Naebody ever

dic any gude in the warld! There is nae

gude in the warld!”

‘Villiam Black, the novelist, once called

on Carlyle, and, after alittle conversation

the philosopher remarked: “You know

Scotland vary well, I see. I’ve read yo_ur

noovels with pleasure. They’re vary

amusing, vary. But when are ye goin’

to do some wark—when are yu goin’ to

write some real books, maun ?”

Carlyle, though generally polite to

persons who brought letters of introduc

tion, could not be depended upon as to

manners. He had moods, and vary

variable ones, having been troubled for

years with dyspepsia. When suffering

with it he was often very rude, especially

'to Americans, against whom, after our

civil war had broken out, he appeared to

have a violent prejudice, notinfrequently

berating them in his Germanized English,

as though they had done him some great

wrong. The truth is that he enjoyed

scolding with his tongue nearly as much

as with his pen.

 

CUSTER’S GRAND CHARGE.

THE TE.\[l’ESTUOl'S CHARGE OF GEN. CUSTER

AT YELLOW TAVERN, V.'\., VVIIERE GEN.

JEB. STUART FELL.

Philadelphia Times. _

The situation by 3:30 A. M. on the 11th

of May was one of anxiety to all, and all

believed that the crisis was near at hand.

Within an area of ten miles eighteen

thousand cavalry were now forming their

lines for deadly battle. The prize was an

important one. Not only was the rep

utation of the leaders at issue but Rich

mond was in actual danger, for at the

hour of noon on the 11th only the line of

Stuart lay between Sheridan and the

Confederate Capital. This was believed

at the time by the Union ofiicers i11 com

mand, and has since been verified by the

interesting article written by Colonel

Cooke and published in the Times of

March 18, 1882. Nor was this all; if

Stuart could halt us in front, if Hampton
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could force in our rear and thus hold us

until the morrow, troops could be has

tened forward from Petersburg and the

Union "cavalry could be crushed on the

12th. This was the day dream of Mr.

Davis and measures were taken to effect

this end. From prisoners and other

sources of information the stafl‘ were fully

apprised of the many distin uished|ofl‘i

cers in command of the Confederate line

in front of us, many of whom were

personally known to those in command

of the Union troops. Stuart, Fitz, Lee

and Lomax were well known to Gregg,

Merritt, Gibbs and Custer. Stuart was in

the zenith of his eat reputation as a

dashing officer, pre erring to fight mount

ed rather than dismounted, while Sheri

dan, conscious of the superior armament

and equal valor of his horsemen, had the

reputation of a man whose habit was to

win.

It was at this critical hour, as nearly as

can be remembered, 3:30 p. m., while in

company with General Merritt, near the

convergence of roads directly in front of

Breathed’s (rebel) Battery, and in rear

of our dismounted troops, that an event

took place in the life of General Custer

that immortalizes him in the history of

the day. Fully realizing that the moment

for striking a decisive blow had come, he

rode up to Merritt and said:

“Merritt, I am going to charge that

battery.”

His manner was gallant and deter

mined, and the response of Merritt, “Go

in, general, I will give you all the sup

port in my power,” sent him away in the

gayest mood. Just at this moment Gen

eral Sheridan and two or three of his

staff reached our headquarters, having

arrived from Gregg and Wilson, and re

ported the line on flank and rear secure

beyond all doubt. General Merritt im

mediately told Sheridan that Custer was

about to charge the battery that had

given us so much trouble. Sheridan’s

reply was:

“Bully for Custer. I’ll wait and see it.”

By this time Custer was seen forming

his bri ade, in column of regiments,

placing is mounted band in front. His

headquarter’s flag, of the gayest colors,

was seen flying in advance of the moving

mass of blue and glittering blades. The

shrill blast of a hundred bugles, with the

familiar air. of “Yankee Doodle” by the

band, rang out upon the battle-field, while

fully eighteen hundred brave men of the

Michigan Brigade rode boot to boot into

what seemed the very jaws of death.

There was a depression in the plain

that la between the point where Custer

forme and the eminence on which the

battery was in position. The task of

reaching the guns was further complica

ted by a deep “Virginia ditch” running

parallel to the enemy’s line over which

were three corduro field bridges. This

ditch was impassab e at all points in Cus

ter’s front and the entire brigade had to

break from regimental front to column of

fours, cross the bridge and reform in the

face of a terrific fire from the battery, now

turned upon it. Fortunately, the ene

my’s guns could not be depressed suffi

ciently to be effective upon the troops

while crossing the ditch and reforming.

This obstacle overcome (and it was done

in a very short time) the charge was made

up the rising ground within sight of the

Union line.

ands of men from right to left went up to

cheer the gallant horse men as the dashed

upon and passed the guns an plucky

gunners, completely stampeding the

troops in support of the artillery. In less

than twenty minutes from the time the

bugle sounded the charge the enemy was

completely routed, with the loss of many

killed and captured, with all his artillery,

save one piece, and that was flying from

the field in an easterlfy direction, while

everywhere in front o us could be seen

the broken fragments of Stuart’s troops.

The fury of this splendid charge was soon

exhausted and became a fruitless pur

suit, as the enemy once broken retired

so ralpidly that capture was impossible

and t e recall was sounded within a mile

from the point where the battery was

captured.

General Sheridan remained, with Gen

eral Merritt, an eye-witness to the splen

did charge, manifesting great interest

when apprised that the obstacle of the

ditch had to be assed; but as he saw the

promptness wit which it was overcome

and the rapid formations after its pas

sage, his eye took in the situation at a

glance, and he expressed the belief that

Stuart’s support to the battery would be

unable to check the force and impetuosity

of the charge. As Custer’s men emerged

from the depression at a trot, and when

on the higher round the advance struck

the gallop, un er the firing of the battery,

which now had perfect range of horse

and man, the scene was of the most

excitin character. When the guns were

reache and passed, and the bri ade was

lost to sight 111 the smoke and ust that

enveloped it, the whole line from right to

left was advanced, the victory was assured

to the Union troops. At this moment

The wild huzzas of thous- I
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General Sheridan turned to Merritt, his

face radient with joy, and said:

“General Merritt, send a staff officer to

General Custer, and give him my coni

liments. The conduct of himself and

lirigade deserve the most honorable

mention.”

The writer had the pleasure of convey

ing the gratifying message to Custer, who

was found some half mile or more be ond

the point where he had capture the

battery. The charge was over and the

recall was being sounded for the mounted

men to reform. He received the com

pliment paid him with evident pleasure,

modestly expressing his thanks, and

deeming the “honorable mention” of his

brigade, while under his personel com

mand, one of the most pleasing and for

tunate episodes of his life.

 

DARWIN IN WESTMINSTER

ABBEY.

New York Sun.

To-day the author of a book which

. twenty years ago was denounced from

every English pulpit will receive the

honor of interment where Sir Isaac

Newton rests, in the consecrated earth

reserved for England’s great ones. The

earth moves, said Galileo, and perhaps

the most impressive proof of the fact ever

exhibited will be offered for men’s eyes

when the body of Charles Darwin is

buried in Westminster abbey.

There were many names on the con

tinent, and not a few in England, which

carried with them more weight and

authorit than Darwin’s, when in 1859

the aut or of the “Origin of Species”

propounded a theory which had been

repudiated by Buffon, by Cuvier, and

the accepted leaders of biological specu

lation ; which ran directly counter to the

prepossessions of most contemporary na

turalists; and which gave a grievous

shock to the traditional opinions not only

of professed theologians, but of all readers

of the bible. The scientist who assumed

with Ouvier that each species in the

animal and vegetable world was the out

come of a distinct and seperate act of

creation, and the humble Christian who

believed that man was brought forth at

one stroke with all his noble attributes, a

little lower than the angels,’ were equally

revolted by a doctrine which announced

that the innumerable species, genera and

families of or anic beings with which the

world is peopled, have:all descendcd'from

common parents, and are, indeed, the

lineal offspring of animals and

which lived long before the Si

epoch.

Darwin’s hypothesis was mindshaking

and revolutionary, not because it was

wholly new, ‘but because it had never

been so forcibly presented, and above all,

because the hour was ri e for the pro

mulgamation of the trut . There is no

doubt that both Laniarck and Treviranus,

more than half a century before Darwin

and Wallace, had su gested the main

thesis of the doctrine o evolution; and it

is certain that the theory of natural

selection, or survival of the fittest, had

been put forth by Wells in 1813, and

elaborated by Matthew in 1831. Indeed,

there is reason to believe that more than

two hundred years before the formulation

of the Darwinian hypothesis, Descartes

held that the physical world and all

things in it originated by a process of

evolution, due to the continuous oper

ation of purely physical causes, out of a

primitive relatively formless matter. But

these foregleams of the truth were trans

ient, isolated, sterile; and it is indis

putable that Darwin was the first to

proclaim it with conviction and authority,

and to challenge for it the reluctant

recognition of the world.

As it was, more than ten years passed

before the bitter and unscrupulous oppo

sition encountered by the “Origin of

Species,” of the hands of scientists no less

than of theologians, had given place to a

calm and respectful consideration. Nor

was it until the last ten or, twelve years

before his death that the solidity and

splendor of the author’s triumph were

unmistakable. Ere he died, however,

Darwin knew that his influence was

traceable in every field of biological_

inquiry, that the foremost men of science

in every country were avowed champions

of his doctrines, or had gradually refrained

from disputing them, and that the theory

of evolution, to one side of which alone

he gave expression, had obtained a firm

base of operations from which to essay

the conquest of the whole realm of

nature. Darwin, for his own part, con

fined himself to the discussion of the

causes which have brought about the

condition of living matter, assuming it to

have once come into existence. But he

lived to see the rinciples he had accredit

ed applied by pencer and Haeckell, and

a host of younger investigators, to the

problem of evolution in its most complex

and recondite aspects, philosophical,

sociological and cosmical. In short, there

is not to-day a writer on any subject able

plants

urian
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to command the ear of an intelligent

audience—there is not a reader compe

tent to balance evidence and decide for

himself — whose fundamental notions

touching iiian’s pl_ace in nature, his origin

and his destiny, have not been materia ly

affected by the revolutionary movement

of which Darwin must be acknowledged

to have been a chief promoter.

After all allowances are made on the

score of the circumstances under which

Darwin announced his discovery —— for

although the theologian knew them not,

and even the scientist had not yet recog

nized their import, many kinds of scienti

fic data had been accumulated, which it

was impossible to reconcile with the old

hypotheses of catastrophic geology and

specific creation—the lustre and far reach

ing consequences of his achievement can

not easily be exagerated. If man’s great

ness should be measured not by the force

expended, but by the result attained

not by the innate qualitiy of the impelling

intellect, but by the range and durability

of the impulse imparted—if above the

artistic skill which deals with the forms

of things soars the scientific insight which

reveals the fundamental verities—if it be

a work of transcendent difficulty to uplift

an epoch-making doctrine from the scorn

attaching to a heresy into an almost

superstitious veneration—if it be a con

summate proof of power to shake religions,

found philosophies and revolutionize

inan’s attitude toward his fellow man and

the rest of the animal creati0n—then

neither Bacon, nor Newton, nor Boyle,

nor Harvey, iior any other scientist on

England’s roll of honor can be placed on

the same high plane with the author of

the “Origin of Species.” Among all the

great ones buried in Westminster abbey

there is not one so great as he within his

special field-—we had almost said in any

field of labor.

GRABBED AT THE BRINK.

 

(jliicago Tribune,

us

/all you not answe r me, Gwendolen?”

Up from the meadows the soft breezes

of a perfect June evening were wafting

the faint perfume of the cow-slip and a

dead horse, and as George W. Simpson

and Gwendolen Mahaffy stood near the

gate, whose decrepit appearance told

with more eloquence than could mere

words of the deathless assion that eu

slaved their souls, both elt that a crisis

in their lives had arrived—a moment had

come which would in the misty future

that stretched away before them, like one

of Wm. M. Evart’s letters, be either a

bright beacon of hope and joy to look

upon with gladness, or a desolate land

mark, like the lightnin -riven trees that

one never beholds wit out a feeling of

sadness. Secure in the consciousness

of his own merit—that sterling merit

which always lies in a strong arm, clear

brain, and large feet—and yet with a

modest difiidence concerning his own

worth, the youn man stood there in the

leaming with a alf reluctant cat-on-the

ack-fence expression that lent an added

beauty to his pure youn face, and made

more pleadingly tender t e earnest, fath

er-is-coming-up-the-front-steps look with

which he regarded the beautiful girl who

stood by his side. He had asked her to

be his wife—to leave parents, sisters,

brothers, and all the endering influences

of a happy Christian home where two

girls are kept, and go out with him into

the wide world as a helpmeet and com

panion. He had told in fervent sentences

of the great love he bore her—a love that

would ever be the guiding star of his life,

he said, cheering him when the black

clouds of adversity and despair hung

heavily in the horizon of his hopes, and

without which his whole existence would

be one arid, trackless waste on which lay

the whited skeletons of Ambition and

Hope—gh stly remnants of a life whose

final wreck was all the more sad because

of the happiness which it might have

held had Love not fiown- away with

mocking laugh when pleaded with so

passionately. _ ,

[When it came to ornamental l ing,

with two rows of fluting up the ack,

George took first money.] _

Gwendolen had stood in graceful poise

as he spoke, one ear thrown slightly for

ward, and her right foot covering the

door-mat, and, now that he had finished,

was" looking down in maiden sh ness,

while the rosy blushes that chase each

other under her dazzling complexion

would have told, if anybody could have

seen them, of the emotions that were

agitating her young soul. But no words

came from her lips—thpse rosy-ripe por

tals that opened with such languid grace

when there was pie in the house—and

Geo e began to fear that perhaps he had

talke her to sleep. Presently, however,

she drew quite close to him, put her

hand in his, and, resting her cheek upon

his shoulder, she said: “Yes, George I

will marry you.”

“ But when ? ” asked the young man, a

horrible fear that his blufl? was to be call

ed chilling his very blood. '
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“ I will marry you,” repeated Gwendo

len, “when a bicycle rider is elected

President.”

Turning away to hide his emotion,

George muttered in low, piratical tones:

“Thank heaven, I am safe.”

 

 
The bride said: “ Baby, ’tis best by far

Like the dollar, we return to pa.

(That’s a pun I heard while on a train

On the U. R. N. G. Jersey main)”

OUR RAILROADS.

Dramatic Times.

He stood in the station ; she at his side,

(She is a fair, young, blushing bride)

On their honeymoon they're starting now;

It always follows the marriage vow.

He looks at the flaring railroad maps,

At the train of cars and his baggage traps,

And whispers, “ Pettie, how shall we go

By the Kankakee or the Kokomo ‘P ”

“ These railroad maps confuse the eye;

The!-e’s the C. B. Q. and the R. N. Y.,

And this one says your life is at stake

On any road but the Sky Blue Lake,

The N. E. R. L. P. Q. J,

Have sleepers on the entire way;

But I’ve heard these trains are much more

slow

Than the Kankakee or the Kokomo.”

She murmured, “ Sweetie, I’ve heard pa say

What a. fine old road is the P. G. K.;

But marnma seemed to disagree,

And prefers the X. S. H. 0. P.

This chart says, baby, the views are fine

On the Texas-Cowboy Mustang line;

But still, perhaps, we’d better go

On the Kankakee or the Kokomo."

A conductor chanced to pass them by,

And the bridegroom caught his gentle eye;

He said, “ Oh, man, with the cap of blue,

Inform me quick, inform me true,

Which road is best for a blushing, pure,

Young, timid bride on her wedding tour?

And tell us quickly what you know

Of the Kankakee and the Kokomo.”

The conductor’s eyes gave a savage gleam,

These words rolled out in a limped stream:

“ There's the A. B. J. D. R. Z.,

Connects with the Flip-Flap-Bifi‘-Bang-B.

You can change on the Leg-oiT-Suevi1le

Grand,

And go through on the Pan-Cake-Ace-Fulb

Hand. ~

That road you named is blocked by snow,

(The Kankakee and the Kokomo.)

“ The Pennsylvania, Plttsburg Through

Connects with the Oskosh Kalamazoo,

With a smoking car all the afternoon,

Just the thing for a honeymoon ;

And the Central Scalp Tooth Bungville switch

Goes through a vine-clad country rich.

Of the road you named, I nothing know,

The Kankakee or the Kokomo.

The conductor smiled; his eye-teeth showed;

He had spoiled the trade of a rival road.

He knew in his heart there was no snow

On the Kankakee or the Kokomo.

And the bride and groom returned to pa,

Who heard it all and then said “ Pshaw!

If you found that you couldn't go that Way,

Why didn’t you go on the Cross-eyed Bay ‘?"

The bridegroom gave a howl of pain;

The railroad names had turned his brain.

He raves, insane, for ever more,

In a mad-house, chained unto the floor,

He gibbers, "Tootsie, shall we go

By the Kankakee or the Kokomo‘! "

WHERE HE SAW HER.

Detroit Free Press.

Just before a Western bound train left

the Union depot yesterday morning, a

masher with his little grip-sack slid

around to a woman standing near the

ticket office and remarked:

“Excuse me, but can I be of any assist

ance in purchasing your ticket?”

“ No, sir! ” was the short reply.

“Beg pardon, but I shall be glad to see

that your trunk is properly checked,” he

continued.

“It has been checked, sir.”

“ Yes—al1em —you go West, I pre

sume ? ”

“ I do.”

“Going as far as Chicago? ”

“ Yes, sir.”

“ Ah—yes-—to Chicago. I also take the

train for Chicago. Beg your pardon, but

didn’t I meet you in Buffalo last fall? ”

“ No. sir! ”

“ Ah! Then it was in Sy_racuse ? ”

“ No, sir! ” v

' “No? I wonder where I have seen

you before?”

“You saw me enter the depot about

five minutes ago with my husband, I pre

sume! ”

“Your husband ? ”

“Yes, sir, and if you’ll only stay around

here three minutes longer you’ll make

the fifth fellow of your kind that he has

turned over to the coroner this month! ”

Some mashers would have made a run

for it, but this one didn’t. He went ofi‘

on the gallop, and as he wanted to go

light he left his grip-sack and a ton of

brass behind him.
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constructing an earthworks at all.

FROM THE OHIO TO THE SEA.

rm: BATTLE or .\uss1o.~:.\nY RIDGE—-A ran

1-zmn. VICTORY wos AGAINST onnsns—

rr was OLD “ PAP” THOMAS wno

csnmsn THE casraa.

 

M. Quad in Detroit Free Press.

When General Bragg looked from his

headquarters under the dead pine tree on

the farm of John Devine, at Missionary

Ridge, on the 25th of November, 1863,

the plain below him was a field barren of

fence and garden, and behind him was a

wilderness. He who stands under that

pine to-day will look down u n vine

yard and field and cottage, an a city of

30,000 people. The wilderness of 1863 is

the cornfield and the 'meadow and the

vine ard of 1882. The vine of peace trails

itsel over the breastwork of war.

Rosencrans had been driven into Chat

tanooga from the fierce struggle at Chicka

mauga. Thomas had superseded him as

commander, and Grant had come forward

to push things, having the aid of Sher

man. Bragg’s army was stretched out

along the crest of Missionary Ridge, wait

ing to be attacked, and no officer in his

army believed that the position could be

carried by assault.

The half-dozen Federal historians who

have written about the line upon line of

breastworks and the fifty pieces of artil

lery behind earthworks, and the four

lines of rifle-pits, have never visited the

field. One can ride on horse-back from

the Rossville road to the railroad tunnel,

seeing every foot of the battleground.

Scarcely a tree has been cut since the day

of the fight. The rifle-pits were simply

the ravines and hollows made by nature.

There was a slight breastwork at the base

of the ridge in front of some divisions,

and every foot of itis there to-day. There

are not ten earthworks on Bragg’s whole

front and not one of these covered more

Most of his artillery

was handled without cover. Br had

few believers in his generalship, an it is

rare that a Confederate can be found who

will give him any credit at all. He was a

cross, churlish, unpopular commander,

but it is due him, even at the hands of an

enemy, to say that he relied almost alto

gether upon the naturally strong posi

tion of the Ridge. I have talked with half

a dozen Confederate artillery officers pres

ent at the fight, and all abused Bragg f0lll‘

A

ed so far back from the

than a single gun.

but two were p

 

crest that they had no fire on the Feder

als except when the blue lines first moved

out on the plain. When any of the field

batteries nearer the crest depressed the

guns for a plun ' g fire on the Federals

near the base, s ot and shell would roll

out of the guns.

From an point in Chattanooga, Mis

sionary Ri ge seems to be a continuous

mountain with a perfectly level crest.

Grant so believed, and was lamentably

deceived. It is what Northern men call a

“ hog’s-back,” and from Rossville to the

tunnel there are not over three places

where this ridge widens out sufficiently

to permit a single regiment to form in

line of battle. he Chattanooga side has

swells and foot-hills before reaching the

real base, and the far side of the moun

tain sweeps sharpl down into a plain

stretching away as ar as the eye can see.

Instead of being level, the crest is full of

dips and ravines, and had Grant brought

a thousand pieces of artillery to bear on

Bragg for a week it is doubtful if he

would have killed fifty men.

_Had Grant known the exact lay of the

ground he would not have ordered a

direct assault. Instead of sending Hooker

up the Rossville road to be layed with

by Br ’s cavalry, he woul have sent

two ful corps. At the blacksmith shop

in the forks of the road every field-piece

could have easily been hauled to the crest

of the mountain. Then a good farmer’s

road would have taken the Federals

square down on Bragg’s flank and rear,

reversing all his works, and he must have

been pushed off at Tunnel Hill. The

blacksmith shop is the strate ic point of

the situation. A road runs a ong either

side of the mountain and another on the

crest. Half a mile beyond the shop anoth

er road branches off and strikes the

mountainnear its center, where it meets

three other highways. One night’s march

by the Federa s would have surrounded

Bragg’s position on three sides. Bragg

took no precautions against such asur

prise except to throw out his cavalry on

his left flank, and _for this negligence he

has been severely criticised.

So, too, it was not the wisest policy to

throw Sherman’s troops against Tunnel

Hill. That is the stron est position on

the ridge. An assault on t e center of the

line would have met with fewer natural

obstructions, and Bragg’s line once brok

en there the hill must have stood or fal

len by itself with the Federals fighting

on even terms.

Just what Sherman tried to do at one

end of the ridge and failed, could have
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easily been accomplished at the other.

Splitting his command into three bodies

the center took the crest of the ridge an

the flanks advanced on either base, the

ridge dividing them. Moving as they had

to move, over such rough ground, there

could be no concert of action. Where

center or flanks struck the enem there

they fought and advanced or foug t and

were pushed back. Bragg could reinforce

from his center over an almost level

highway, and Sherman finally saw that

he was fighting the whole Confederate

army.

Corse had advanced less than a quarter

of a mile before he found his path block

ed by Hardee. Here is a line of rocks to

show where a breastwork ran, and here

three or four pieces of artillery were pro

tected b light earthworks. Corse gather

ed up is brigade and flung them at

Hardee, but they could not reach the

breastworks. The men behind it had a

dead rest for their muskets, and they fired

coolly and_with great execution. Corse

fell back, fighting gallantly, and when he

halted he was not yet out of pistol-sh_ot.

His men took cover behind trees and

rock, and in tree-hollows, and for half an

hour the crash of musketry was steady

and terrific.’ Here happened a singular

incident. A soldier in Cleburne’s Divi

sion who was behind a large rock was

wounded -in the right jaw. His place was

taken by another, who was killed by a

ball striking him above the ear. A cor

poral drew the body back and took the

position, but before he had discharged

his gun his right eye was destroyed. A

fourth man was wounded behind the

rock, and it was then discovered that the

Federal bullets, striking a large rock to

the right and ahead, had glanced at an

angle and found their victims. On that

rock, which perhaps weighs [two tons, I

counted the “spots ” left by 202 bullets.

After three-quarters of an hour of sharp

firing the hot-headed Cleburne could

stand it no longer, and gathering up his

division he swept across the open space,

leading in person. The Federal lines

bent back under the rush, but when they

straightened, Cleburne was sweptback to

his works with a rush, leaving 300 dead

men on the ground behind him.

After the Federal lines had fallen back,

and during a temporary lull in the firing,

a Confederate named William Grady, be

longing to Cleburne’s command and dy

ing in Knoxville several years after the

w_ar, leaped over the breastwork and ad

vanced upon the Federals at a walk, look

ingto the right and left as he walked.

‘knew that Hooker was on his

 

When he was within thirty feet of the

nearest blue coat he picked up a canteen

which he had lost during the rush and

turned about and coolly walked back to

his command under fire of at least 300

muskets. The canteen, which he carried

at the end of a strap, was actually shot to

pieces, and he had seven bullet-holes in

his clothing, but he disappeared over the

breastwork without injury to himself.

Corse had his flanks defended——so had

Hardee. Neither was strong enough, nor

could he mass enough men on that crest,

to drive the other. Thus Corse could

make no headway, and Sherman’s flanks

had not passed him far when they were

confronted by the same situation. The

Federals suffered most, having no breast

works and being exposed to a galling fire

from several pieces of artillery. Bragg

eft flank,

fighting his cavalry, and he knew that he

had Sherman halted. Up to about 3

o’clock he felt secure. He had not lost a

foot of ground anywhere on his main line.

It was then he offered reinforcements to

Hardeeto push Sherman, and it was then

he said to those around him:

“ The Yankees don’t fight any better

under Grant than they did under Rosen

crans.”

But he ha'dn’t heard from Grant yet.

Grant’s plan of battle was that Sherman

should push so heavily on Bragg’s_right

and Hooker so heavily on his left that he

would weaken his center to support his

flanks. Hooker had made no great head

way, and Sherman had been checked, yet

Bragg had sent troops from his center to

both wings. The courier offering Hardee

reinforcements had not been gone five

minutes when Bragg saw something to

surprise him. The four divisions under

Thomas moved out on the plain in grand

array, every man stripped down to mus

ket and cartridge-box. Brigade after

brigade swung out with steady tramp

until the alignment was complete. Every

Federal faced Bragg’s center, and Bragg

knew that a grand assault was impending.

He was writing dispatches to hurry up

reinforcements from right and left, when

a Federal cannon on Orchard Knob boom

ed out:

“One—two—three—four—five—six ! ”

Like a huge machine set in motion by

that signal the four divisions moved as

one. They had more than a mile to go

across a level plain before reaching the

base of the ridge, and before they_ had

advanced twenty rods, every piece of

artillery in Bragg’s center was playing

upon the moving columns. Shot and
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shell hissed and screamed and tore around

the marching columns; but not a line was

broken, Bragg had relied upon his guns

sweeping the plain. The Federals did

not lose fifty men out of the four divisions

in the entire advance. It was onlv when

they came within range of the Confed

erate musketry that death began its har

vest.

A double line of skirmishers was thrown

out in front of the Federal advance, and

a double line of skirmishers was thrown

out in front of the Confederate line at the

base of the ridge. Headly, Cist and oth

ers speak of the strong works at the foot

of the ridge. Here and there was a breast

work of stones and logs, such as the in

fantr could throw up in an hour. Up

to ha f- ast two o’clock, or an hour previ

ous to t e Federal advance, there were

not three regiments of Confederates at

the base along Bragg’:-» center. He had

calculated that all the fighting would be

on his wings. Nothing has been disturb

ed there in these long years. One finds

here and there a slight covcr for half a

regiment, a few holes which might have

been rifle-pits, but no such works as the

enthusiastic historian erects on paper.

This does not, however, dim the lory of

the advance. Never before nor a ter did

war see the spectacle of four grand divi

sions of blue sweeping over an open plain

under fire with such a stead step. Con

federate officers w-ho looke down upon

it say that it was a sight never to be for

gotten. As to realizing that the sooner

they reached the base the sooner they

would be covered from the artillery fire,

the step grew faster and faster, and just

as the lines began to feel the musketry

fire they broke into a double-quick and

dashed forward, cheering until Sher

man's men heard them above the roar of

battle. In that rush the Federal skirmish

line was overtaken and borne along, and

the Confederate skirmish line was actu

ally run over and swallowed up before it

could fall back.

That advance of Thomas will ever stand

as one of the most singular moves of the

It was not hoped to carry anything

more than the base line at that time. In

deed, the orders were to halt there. The

dash was made so quicklv that but few of

the Confederates escaped to the crest. In

scores of cases Federal soldiers sprang

aft/er them up the mountain side, grabbed

them by the feet or legs, and captor and

captured came rolling down together.

But the Confederate troops on the crest

had a plunging musketry-fire on the blue

coats, and they made it so hot that the

 

Federals became restive. The'y were at

the base—why not go to the crest? First

onesprangup—then another—then whole

companies and regiments, and directly a

line having a front of a mile was pushin

up the mountain, cheering, yelling ant

returnin the hot fire-with a few stray

shots.' here were no orders from offi

cers. Had any been given they would

have been disregarded. \Vith no one to

lead-—with ofiicers following after, the

lines rushed at the crest determined to

accomplish the whole task at once. .

Bragg had often expressed his convic

tion that his position was impre nable.

The fighting on his flanks had t us far

borne out his assertions. He did not

believe that the Federals would cross an

open plain under the fire of his guns, but

they had done so. One regiment at the

base of the ridge ought to have checked

abrigade on the plain, but the base had

been carried. The fire from the crest

ought to drive ba.ck men who had to pull

themselves up by limbs and bushes, but

Thomas’ whole army was coming up.

The swiftly succeeding disasters unnerved

Bragg. He wrote two or three orders and

tore them up, gave two or three verbal

orders and countermanded them, and at

length mounted his horse, dashed up and

down the center, and disappeared not ten

minutes before the Federals had posses

sion of his headquarters.

But the flight of Bragg did not produce

a panic, Confederate soldiers never fought

more gallantlv than right there. They

knew that to lose the center was to lose

the fight, and they meant to hold it. Mis

sionary Ridge is thickly covered with

stones and boulders. Whole companies

of the Confederates dropped their mus

kets and had to resort to the rocks as

weapons. Great rocks weighing a ton

were sent rolling down the steep side,

crashing through the bushes and sweep

ing through the Federal advance, and at

some points the shower of stones was so

terrific that all further advance was check

ed. Men who dared brave shell and

canister and bullet sought cover to escape

the stones and rocks. There was no

panic—no giving back, but it would have

taken thrice their number to have check

ed the tide of blue rolling up the moun

tain. Foot by foot it advanced, and when

the last rush came the blue lines went

through the gray in lines. Batteries were

flanked, leaving them standing between

Federal lines. Whole regiments having

a front towards the plain suddenly dis

covered Federals in their rear. For a

quarter of an hour it was a fight by a
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mob. Guns were taken and retaken—

crowds swayed back and forth, and even

when encircled the Confederates fought

on. It was only when the greater or

tion of the center had been kil ed,

wounded or made prisoner that the fight

ing ceased. -

Whatever Hood urged against Hardee

in later years, his fighting that day saved

the army, just as Thomas’ fightin at

Chickamauga saved the Federal. W en

the center was attacked he reinforced it

with a division‘ without orders, and he

kept up the fight until he could draw off

under cover of the darkness.

Bragg was not the general to fight a

winning battle. He lacked just what

Hooker, Pope and Burnside lacked. His

victory at Chickamauga was not due to

his generalship, but more to Rosencrans’

mistakes. He lost more at Missionary

Ridge than he gained at Chickamauga,

and his defeat prepared the groundwork

for Sherman’s memorable march into the

Confederacy.

The Federal loss in killed and wounded

was nearly six thousand—that of the

Confederates about the same. The Fed

erals captured fort -three pieces of artil

lery, 6,000 stands o the best small arms,

and 5,590 prisoners, and Bragg’s army

was left in a thoroughly demoralized

condition.

Gen. Cist asserts in his Scribner volume

that Sherman was to do all the fighting

and have all the glory. He did not de

sign adirect assault, but calculated on

flanking Bragg’s left. He got hold of the

wrong end of the ridge. Hardee held

him two da s, and could have held him

a month. ad he tried the Rossville road

he would not have been an hour reaching

the crest. The assault by Thomas was to

relieve Sherman, but if the soldiers had

not broken loose and taken the fight into

their own hands—whole regiments mov

ing under protests from the oflicers, who

can say that the victory would have rest

ed with the Federals?

The battle of Missionary Ridge had a

strong influence on the military world.

Under the old school of military teaching

that ridge was impregnable. N0 general

had any business to attack a steep-sided

mountain crowned with artillery and

lined with infantry. Under the new

school of fighting it was carried in an

hour. It was then discovered that such

positions should be held from the base,

as Lee held Mar-y’s Hill—as Mead held

Cemetery Ridge-—as Polk held Kenesaw

Mountain. Twent pieces of artillery

and 10,000 infantry intrenched at the base

of Bragg’s center would have held Thom

as’ who e army on the plain and repelled

every assault on the front, and they would

at the same time have been under the

full play of every piece of artillery on the

crest.

But peace is there to-day, and will be

for evermore. The vines are covering the

earthworks—the leaves have filled up

the rifly-pits—the war-scarred trees have

put forth new branches to shelter the

laborer who leaves his cornfield and his

vineyard to rest from the noon-day sun.

Peace reigns on the great mountain with

only the soft notes of the wild bird to

break the silence—peace hovers over the

valley and smiles upon a thousand fields

whic will tremble no more under war’s

bloody footsteps.

KRUPP’S NEW GUN.

THE .\IOS"l‘ POWERFUL WEAPON YET IN

VENTED.

London Engineering.

The Germans seem to be determined to

'be ahead of this or any other country in

their practical efforts toward the adoption

of every new idea in scientific warfare

that will give them power in Europe.

Once more Herr Krupp has come to the

front. This enterprising inventor of war

like material has recently conducted a

series of experiments with a new kind of

gun or shell. The gun is on the muzzle

pivoting system, and the shell has been

specially designed for torpedo efl°ect, to

burst on penetration of armored ships

with a result similar to the explosion of a

torpedo. Herr Krupp’s recent experi

ments at Meppen were considered to be

highly satisfactory, and quite sufficient

to justify the great German manufacturer

of weapons in taking immediate measures

for the production of larger ‘guns and

shells than those tried.

The gun experimented with was of 21

centimeter caliber, with a long shell hav

ing a tremendous burstin charge, so ar

ranged that the shell shou%d explode only

after penetrating some distance into the

armor plating. The gun’s muzzle pivot is

carried down into a socket fixed in the

hold of the vessel in such a way as to

revent the slightest recoil even with the

eaviest charge. Herr Krupp’s gun was

worked with great ease and certainty of

aim, and obtained for the shot very high

velocity. This description of weapon has

been designed for gunboats built to carry

guns up to forty centimeters. These gun
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boats are to be of light draught, hi h rate

of speed, and exceedingly han y. In

fact, two or even three of such aimed

boats would be very ugly customers for

a first-class armored ship to cope with,

owing to their rapid power of maneuver

in and their small size rendering them

di cult to hit. Their cost would be but

an eighth or a tenth part of a first-class

iron-clad. The Germans are certainly a

very practical race. A good idea on_ce

conceived and well considered in all its

bearings, they then do not take very long

to work it out. We shall hear more ere

long of Herr Krup ’s muzzle-pivoting

guns and torpedo she ls.

For Fir-eme'n’s Magazine .

HE DOETH ALL THINGS WELL.

Dedicated to the memory of Joseph Nelson

G llies, infant son of Jas. A. Gillies of Adopted

Daughter Lodge No 3, who died May 3d, 1882.]

I remember how I loved him,

When ii. little guileless child,

As I saw him in his cradle

And he looked at me and smiled;

My cup of happiness was full,

My joy no words can tell,

And I blessed the glorious Giver

Who doeth all things well.

Months passed-the bud of promise

Was unfolding every hour,

I thought that earth had never smiled

Upon a fairer flower;

So beautiful, it well might grace

The bower where angels dwell,

And waft its fragrance to His throne

Who doeth all things well.

He was the lovely day-star,

That round my pathway shone,

Within this gloomy vale of tears,

Through which I journeyed on ;

Its radiance had obscured the light,

Which round His throne doth dwell,

And wandered far away from Him

Who doeth all things well.

That star went down in darkness;

Yet it sliineth sweetly now

In the bright and dazzling coronet

That decks the Savior's brow.

He bowed to the Destroyer,

Whose hafts none may repel,

But we know, for God has told us so,

He doeth all things well.

I rememember well my sorrow

As I stood beside his bed,

And the deep, heartfelt anguish

When they told me he was dead;

And oh ! That cup of bitterness

Let not thy heart repel—

God gave—He took,—He can restore

He doeth all things well.

 

A SHORT LINE TO THE OCEAN.

The projected New York, Pittsburg and

Chicago Railroad, when completed, will

form a through line from New York to

Chicago fifty-seven miles shorter than the

Pennsylvania route, and -123 miles short

er than the New York Central. The route

of the road is from Jersey City, on the

New Jersey Central to Tamanend, 130

miles west of New York; thence to Penn

sylvania to Wampum, on the Beaver

River, to which point the road is already

built, upon which cars will be running

by April 1. A branch runs from Wam

pum to Pittsburg. From Wampum west

the road runs to New Lisbon, thence to

Waynesburg and Sparta, Stark County,

and on through Tuscarawas. Holmes,

Knox, Richland, and Marion Counties to

Marion, 0., where it will join the Chicago

and Atlantic Road. The latter road is be

ing built from Marion to Chicago.

JOHN OHINAMAN went into a Leadville

faro bank and placed a paper of gold dust

on the ace. The ace lost, and the dealer,

weighing the dust, found that it was worth

about $50. He was about to throw the

paper away when John asked for it, say-‘

ing there were some “ washee-washce ”

accounts upon it which he required. The

next night he returned and beta similar

paper. This time he won, and as the dust

weighed $40, the dealer proposed to pay

him upon that basis. The heathen shook

his head. “ You payee all I bet ? ” “Cer

tainly,” answered tlic dealer. Then John,

carefully unwrapping the paper showed

hidden between its folds a hundred dol

lar bill. “He must have it,” sighed the

look-out man; “he’s got us dead.” The

bank-note was there the night before, but

the dealer had handed it back. That was

his fault, however, not the Chinanian’s.

 

THE Little Rock papers mitigate the

crime of a man who committed suicide

there last week by saying it was his first.

offense. Very likely he had not been long

in the State or he would ‘have made the

attempt sooner.

THERE never was a better example of

the witty and concise form of expression

common to the real Western American

than the grim man of the Sierras who,

when asked about the cliaracter of a

neighbor, senteiitiously replied: “Mis

ter, I don’t know very much about liiin;

but my impression is that he’d make a

first-class stranger.”
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THE PRAISE OF MEN.

A poor little girl in a tattered gown,

Wand’ring along through the crowded town,

All weary and worn on the curb sat down

By the side of the way to rest ;

Bedimmed with tears were her eyes of brown,

Her hands on her bosom pressed.

The night was approaching and winter’s chill

blast,

That fell on the child as it hurried past.

Congealed the tears that were falling fast

From the poor little maiden's eyes;

The blinding snow on her pale cheek cast,

Unheeding his plaintive cries.

Now, hurriedly passing along the street,

She catches the round of approaching feet,

And weariiy rises as if to entreat

' Some aid from the passer-by ;

But slowly and sadly resumes her seat,

Repelled by the glance of his eye.

He saw the wild tempest reslstlessly hurl

The gathering snowflakes, with many a

whirl,

' Upon her bare head, where each soft shining

curl

Was swept by the breath of the storm;

But what did he care for the little girl ‘I

His raiment was ample and warm.

He went to a charity meeting that night,

And spoke to the listeners’ great delight,

Of how much ’twas the duty of all to unite

The suifering poor to relieve;

And held up his check tor athousand at sight,

So all the crowd could perceive.

He handed the check to the treasurer, when

The audience applauded again and again.

But the angel who holds the recording pen

This sentence, methinks did record :

" He doeth his aims to be seen ot men,

Their praise is his only reward.” ~

The papers next morning had much to say

Of how the “ good gentleman ” did display

His generous spirit in giving away

So much to the poor man’s cause.

He smiled as he read his own praise that day

And thought of the night’s applause.

I

Near by the same paper went to repeat

A story they’d heard, of how out in the street,

A watchman, ni dawning of morn, on his beat,

A poor little child had found,

\Vith only the snow as winding sheet,

Frozen to death on the ground.

A h ! who can declare that when God shall

unfold .

Eternity ’s record, He will not hold

Him guilty of murder, who seeks with his

gold

In charity’s name to buy

The praise 0! men, while out in the cold

He leaves a poor child to die '2

 

‘above these, again, the paintings.

SOMETHING ABOUT THE VATICAN.

Boston Herald.

An item in the cablegrams apropos the

taking of the Italian census is so worded

as to mislead the reader unfamiliar with

the Papal Court, says the Philadelphia

Times. Of “ 5,000 persons inhabitin the

Vatican,” says the item, “ one-thir are

women.” The Vatican, it should be re

membered, is not only the Papal palace—

it is, since the entrance of the Italian

force, the Papal city, as well as the Papal

Court. In its 8,000 apartments are lodged

the lay, as well as the clerical adjuncts of

the Pope’s Government. On the ground

is a barrack for 500 or more pontifical

guards. These, in some cases, have their

wives. The Vatican is built for a third of

a mile on the side of the old hill of Jani

culum; as a consequence, its lower or

basement portion is far above ground on

the front looking toward the '1‘iber. In

the upper apartments, reached by at least

fifty steps, are the vast statuary museunris;

0

reach the vast stretch of apartments in

habited by the Pope, long flights of broad

marble stairs, at least 100 in number,

mustbe ascended. The Sixtine Chapel

itself, with its wondrous “Day of Judg

ment ” of Michael Angelo, and the fres

coes of Raphael, is fully 100 feet above the

street level at the entrance of the palace.

Scores of women are kept constantly em

ployed in the endless suites of art galler

ies, libraries, kitchens, and what-not nec

essary for the maintenance of such an

army of people, so that the proportion of

one-third women to 5,000 retainers b no

means corresponds with what the ald

and disingenious cable item seems to

imply.

A CONSIDERABLE steel making industry

exists at the present day in China on the

Upper Yangtse, whence the steel is sent

to Tientsin for shipment and distribu

tion. It fetches much higher prices than

the Sweedish steel imported into the

country. The Chinese metallurvists rec

ognize three kinds of steel, namely: That

which is produced by adding unwrought

to wrought iron while the mass is subject

to the action of fire, man times subjected

to fire, and native steel w ich is produced

in the southwest. The different names

for steel are twan kang or ball steel, from

its rounded form, kwan kang, or sprinkled

steel; wie tee or false steel. The Chinese

have apparently known how to manu

facture steel from the very earliest ages.
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OWNED TO HIS RECORD.

Salt Lake Tribune.

The editor was sittin in his revolving

cane-bottomed chair w en Tornado Tom

the traveling terror of Texas, came in and

demanded retraction of the statement that

he had swindled an orphan out of $4.

“ It’s a lie clear through,” said the Ter

ror, striking the table with his fist. “ l’m

as good a man as smells the atmosphere

in this section.”

“ Perhaps you are better,” said the edit

or, meekly.

“ My record ’ll compare favorably with

yourn,” said the Terror with a sneer.

“ Perhaps there are a few little back rack

ets in your life, sir, that wouldn’t bear a

microscopic investi tion.”

“ Oh, s1r,” said t e editor, visibly agi

tated, “ don’t recall the past; don’t brin

up the memories of the tomb, I know

have led a hard life—I don’t deny it. I

killed Shorty Barnes, the Bowery boy of

New York—hacked him all to pieces

with a knife. I have atoned for itathous

and times. I blew a man's head off at a.

log-roll in Kentucky, and bitterly have I

repented of my ioll . I slew a lot of in

offensive citizens 0 Omaha over a paltry

four dollar pot, sim ly because I got ex

cited. Oh, could I ut cheat the tomb of

the men I have placed in its maw I would

be happy. But it was all owingto my high

temper and lack of early training.

know that I have been wayward, wicked

and you have a right to come here and

recal those unhapp memories ; but its

mean for all that. '0hody with a heart

would treat a man like you have me.

Don’t leave, stranger; I’ll tell you all. I

sawed a man’s head ofl' with an old army

saber just for—” The Texas Terror was

down stairs and half wa around the cor

ner, while the editor, inga fresh chew

of rattlesnake twist, continued his eace

ful avocations quietly as a law-0. iding

citizen.

“Can pa make a circus, ma?” “ I

don’t know, Johnn ; I suppose he could

if he had a great eal of money to buy

horses and wild animals. But why do

you ask, Johnny ? ” “ O, nothing much.

Only I saw that Gaston fellow that you

told Sis to have nothing to do with stand

ing with his arm around her at the back

gate last night, and he said to Sis, ‘ I s’pose"

if yer old man came along now he would

make a circus,’ as Sis laughed and said,

‘ You bet! ’ ” .

IN MEMORIAM.

WM. PEBEEDY.

[Lines on the death of John Herbert Hard

lgé, who died at Montreal, Canada, May llth,

1 , aged eight years.]

Sleep on, sweet child, I would not ask thee

stay.

Since death hath claimed thee, life must pass

away \

From whence it came, to Heaven and peace

ful rest

Returns thy soul to where alone ’tis blest

Sleep on, fair child, in silence must l mourn,

Thyself departed, 1 shall feel alone

Thy vacant chair, with all thy tender years

Commands my heart to sigh, unanswered

flnds relief in tears.

Sleep on my child, I cannot think thee dead,

And shrouded cold within that narrow life

less bed;

Thy comprehensive powers, though small

their span, .

Were far advanced to e'en the age of man.

Sleep on sweet child, since death hath kissed

thy brow,

Thy little tongue no prayer may utter now;

Ere longthe garment ot thy grave shall bloom

A mantling veil of love around thy humble

tomb..

Bleep on sweet child, thy face proclaims 'tis

well,

The while my bosom heaves, alike the billows

swells,

And just asconstant all my thoughts shall be,

For everything recalls sweet memories of

thee.

Sleep on fair child, all's calm and undisturbed,

Upon that hill oi! peace some thrilling notes

are heard ;

Protected thou behind yon mountain side do

lie,

Such strains should watt thee to the lofty sky.

Sleep on sweet child, a loudest wish for you,

My last embrace, and all shall be a long

adieu,

Condemn me not, as I no more control,

Ho fails thy body, frees thy loving soul.

Sleep on fair child, may angels guard thee

now,

Such laurels won encircles every brow;

Enshrined from sorrow, freed from care and

PB-111.

Perchance may not be long ere we may meet

again.
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EDITORIAL.

J . W. LUTTERALL, MASTER MA

CHINIST. "

There is a saying that is being much

used nowadays: “Some men are born

great, some achieve greatness, and some

have greatness thrust upon them.” The

subject of this sketch, whose name is at

the head of the article, is of the middle

class.‘ He was born in Abingdon, Vir

ginia, in 1851. He served his time in the

shops of the Atlantic, Mississippi and

Ohio Railroads at Lynchburg, Va., thus

preparing himself for taking service as a

fireman and engineer on the Louisville,

Paducah and Southwestern Railway.

Thence he went into the service of the

Louisville and Nashville Railway and was,

in September, 1881, made Master Me

chanic of the Cincinnati Short Line, (un

der the control of L. & N. R.R.)

There are now, under his superintend

ence, 40_engines, 265 men in the machine

department, and 225 miles of road. He

is an honorary member of Division 78 of

the Brotherhood of Locomotive Engi

neers. In 1879, in the International Con

vention of Locomotive Engineers, held at

Kansas City, he was a leader and an

active worker, and then and since has

proven a worthy and industrious laborer

for the best interests of those who toil

upon the rail.

Here we see what has been achieved in

thirty years of active life, and we hold

his example as one most highly honor

able. What a vast growth of character

in the right direction is exhibited in this

one man’s life. It may be safely assumed

that his life has been no idle one. Days

and months and years, as they passed

over his head, found him steadily and

earnestly engaged in labor, unremitting

in his endeavors to advance in the knowl

edge of his chosen profession. The re

ward for merit in his case seems to have

been speedy and grand. \Vhen we re

view his career, we find much to emulate.

Remember “What man has done, man

may do” is an old adage. Although all

men may not become M. M. or Supt’s,

each one may achieve great ends. To all

we say, “work for the highest point, and

you will surely better your condition, if

you do not reach it.”

Let no day go by without doing some

thing that will fit you to accept a position

better than the present one, whatever that

may be. Strive for excellence in all things.

If all known duties are honestly and con

scientiously done, the reward will come.

Look at the bright and brilliant career of

J. W. Lutterall, and take courage.

“ Act well your part— *

There all the honor lies.”

LAWS OF THE ORDER.

We would most earnestly call the atten

tion of our members to the revised Con

stitution and By Laws. To read it over

indiffcrently, looking, perhaps, for some

thing new or an old clause in a new dress

is not suflicient to gain such a knowledge

of its contents that it may be understood

and discussed intelligently. Every mem

ber should provide himself with a copy,

and carry it in his pocket, so he can refer

to it when occasion requires. It is a

document that will not only bear close

inspection but invites a minute and de

tailed examination; the more the world

knows of it the better will it be for the

Order in general and to the members in

dividually; especially is this so in refer

ence to our system of insurance. Many

members put not only themselves but

also this oflice to considerable_ trouble
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and expense by asking questions which

are easily and definitely answered in the

Constitution and By-Laws. We do not

wish it understood that we object to an

swering questions relating to the Brother

hood; on the contrary we invite such and

will do our utmost to promote a better

understanding, but we do object to parties

asking questions of which they possess

the answer. The very fact that these

inquiries are made betrays ignorance of

-the Constitution that is not pleasant to

contemplate and members should see to it

that they are better informed in matters

of such importance.

A wrong idea prevails, as regards the

duty of the Brotherhood towards its mem

bers. The Order guarantees $1,000 to any

member who loses an arm or leg, and if he

loses his life that amount is paid to his

heirs, providing the member is in good

standing at the time such injuries are

received. These things are more clearly

defined in the Constitution, to which we

respectfully call the attention of those

who insist upon misunderstanding the

aims and objects of our Order. The best

proofs that we have done what we have

guaranteed, and have done it prompt

ly, too, are the comfortable homes we

have given to the widows and orphans

throughout the country. Ah! indeed,

many, very many are the tender little

feet that we have clad and sheltered from

the cold of winter. The throbs of joy

that enter the widowed mother’s heart at

seeing her children cared for, are our

most eloquent pleaders.

Now, as to what we do not guarantee,

is the paying of expenses of members out

of employment, giving them money and

such other assistance as may tend to in

duce them to idle away their time; or in

any way encourage dissipation in our

ranks. We make mention of these facts

that members may not deceive them

selves and expect from their Lodge things

which it would be impossible to give

them on so small a monthly payment as

twenty-five cents.

LABOR’S REWARD.

Skilled labor of all kinds is the great

demand of the age. In these later days

it is a practical, universal principle that

every man must depend upon his own

efforts for subsistence. The skilled labor

of railroad employes is rendered, by this

fact, more necessary and important than

in any other case. The greatest interests

of humanity are continually centered in

their hands. There is no man who so

often as the railroad employee has com

plete charge and control of the lives and

fortunes of so large a part of humanity.

Every impulse of nature and reason unite

in loudly demanding that the railroad

employee be pre-eminently a man of the

very best good principle and good habits.

This is as plain as the noon-day sun, and

the man who does not know and recognize

it, must be asleep or dead.

Labor, thanks to progress and common

sense, is the good, broad, high way of

this latter day and generation, that leads

to honor and greatness. This, at least,

must ever remain the fact in this country.

Industrious, skilled labor, with confirmed

good habits of‘sobriety, order, and indus

try, is the grand free road that will lead

all railroad employes to all that is

desirable, or to be desired in this life, for

any man in any station and at any time.

The road for a railroad employee is as

good to rise by as any other. It is certain

and safe, and those who travel it are sure

to reach the summit of their ambition.

It becomes every man of good sense to

travel it.

The road to wealth and fortune, said

our own great philosopher Franklin, is as

plain as the nose on a man’s face, if you

desire to travel it.

Besides the other great advantages of

fered by this route, it is more pleasant.

than any other. The truth of it is, that

waste of time, drunkenness, and all those

things that are usually called bad habits,

do not pay, in a business sense. There is

not enough fun in themto commend them

to our consideration. The best enjoy
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ment of life, is to be of some account and

no man can get the best out of life, and

have the best it has in store for him, un

less he is of some account, and does the

best he knows. We all have sense enough

to know what is best for us, and no man

is bound to take second class passage, and

no man should do it.

It is, by far, more pleasant to be hon

est, honorable, sober, and industrious

than it is to be otherwise. We believe in

getting the good out of life. That is what

we are here for. All these great facts

being so plain, it becomes important that

every railroad employee should ally him

self with those associations and relations

that will more efiectually recommend him

to the great and common interests of all

the people. No man lives, or can live to

himself in this world. Our interests are

all common, and we all have an interest

in each other. The base of all our great

interests rests on industry,and what helps

one laborer will help another. I-f one

laborer, of whatever kind, is prosperous,

we are all benefited by it. The managers

of all our great corporations know this as

well as any body. The mission of the

railroad employee is one of peace. He

goes to his employers with an olive branch

in his hand. Their interests are his inter

  

est, and his interests are theirs. There is

every reason why they should work to

gether in unison and harmony. By that

means each can the most effectually ad

vance his own interest.

The field of free and open business com

petition is wide. There is many an em

pire of wealth and honor to be conquered

in it, and no matter what a man can

accomplish with law and honor on his

side, he has a right to do; nay! he should

do—it is his duty. There is no end, no "

limit to what the employes of railroads

accomplish for their own good, if they

will only combine, and organize, and

stick together. All other interests are or

ganized to advance their welfare, and

why should not they? There is no better

organization for furthering the interests

of railroad employes, and putting them

on the way to success in its best sense,

than the Brotherhood of Locomotive

Firemen. It embraces every interest

that is theirs, and inculcates by its prin

ciples and laws, all that will lead them

to success and prosperity. This same

Brotherhood is certain to be the leading

power in advancing and securing the in

terests of all laborers, more especially of

its own members.

 

CORRESPONDENCE.

THE MARRIAGE BELLS.

CHICAGO, ILi.s., Juiie 30, 1882.

llditor .F‘i1'e'men’s Magazine :

I am confined to the house, but being

able to write, I thought I would drop you

a few lines about 95 and some of her boys,

as I see nothing in this mon'th’s Maga

zine about her, except the note' of a few

expulsions; and by the way, although

we have been compelled to expell a good

many lately, we are still increasing in

number, having now 103 members in good

standing, and about twenty applications

to act upon.

Bros. Sheffield and Stockwell have been

set up recently; they are hostling now,

and doing a little extra running, and have

a good prospect of getting a regular en

gine as soon as business picks up a little.

Bro. C. N. Wheeler started on a long,

and we all hope a prosperous and happy

trip, the latter-part of last month, double

header with Miss Nellie Newberry. I

have not had the pleasure ofniaknig the

lady’s acquaintance, but I did a box of

excellent cigars that Bro. Wheeler sent

up to the Lodge room at our last Sunday

meeting.

Bro. Geo. Moxam got it, too, but U. S.
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ladies were not good enou h for him; he

had to go to Canada for is. Well, it’s

all right this time, George, but don’t you

do it again, or we will put our Canada

brother on to you.

Bro. C. F. Bellmyer, he's went and

gone and done it, too; he went through

the mill a week ago last Tuesday, and

that night being our regular meeting

night, he invited the boys u to welcome

sister Bellmyer—-nee Miss elia Matiskal

—-and they went, the whole gang of them,

and had a. big time and spent an enjoya

ble evening, and one that they will re

member with pleasure for along time.

And now, Mr. Editor, if you will allow

me, through the columns of the Ma -

zine, to offer in behalf of 95 our heart elt

good wishes to Bros. Wheeler, Moxam

and Bellm er, and a hearty welcome to

their fair adies, I won’t ask any more

favors until—the next time,

Yours as ever,

' NINETY-FIVE.

SELECTION DELEGATES.

CHICAGO, ILi.s., June 30, 1882.

' Eiitor Firemen’: Magazine."

As the time for holding our annual

Convention is approaching, I feel that a

few words on the subject of selecting del

egates would be in order. It isa lamenta

ble fact that men are sometimes dele ted

to represent their Lodge, who are w olly

unqualified; various causes could be as

signed for the action of some of our

Lodges in this respect, but princi ally

among them is that nearly all 0 the

Lodges are blessed by having some mem

bers who have friends residing in the

vicinity where the Convention is to be

held, and on these grounds have the

audacity to seek an election as delegate,

and through the generosity of the mem

bers, are frequently successful; while

others are chosen because they are one

of the boys, a pretty good kind of a fel

low, &c. A good selection means contin

ued prosperity, in fact, the destiny of our

institution depends upon it; the contrary

would probably prove very disastrous.

In Convention we require wise counsel;

for one rash act, one step in the wrongl

direction, would undoubtedly impede our

progress for years to come. Therefore, it

behooves every member of our Order to >

act regardless of friendship or favor, and

vote or a well-tliinkin man for their

delegate. Yours in B., . & I.,

UNCLE DANIEL,

Of Triumphant No. 47.

FROM THE GOLDEN GATE.

SAN FRANCISCO, C.u.., June 20, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine .

One of the most pleasing subjects to

write upon is the B. of L. F., andits Mag

azine. Through its columns we learn to

know each other; we know what the

Brothers in remote parts are doing, and

also of the love and respect shown to our

dead. In looking over the June issue I

noted with satisfaction the noble deeds '

performed b the Brothers of No. 94, at

the time of ro. Haskell’s death. I am a

member of Cactus Lodge, and I felt proud,

when I learned how devotedly the boys

clun to the last moment to the family of

the eparted. Bro. Haskell’s death was

quickly succeeded by another, that of

Bro Edward Greenlief, and again our

boys advanced with sympathetic hearts

and willing hands to lighten the burden

and dispel the gloom that enshrouded

the home of the bereaved family. Let

none be blind to the benefits of our

Order, for while we are in health we must

see to it that when we are called away

our wives and little ones will be cared

for. Let us join the B. of L. F. while its

portals are open to us. Let everv fireman

rotect himself and those dependent upon

im by coming into the Order that never

forgets the family of a good member.

I will write again at some future time

and in the meantime, believe me to be

Yours in B., S. & I.,

KENO.

SAD BEREAVEMENT.

CLEVELAND, Oiiio, June 2-5, 1882.

Little did we think, when we received

Word from Bro. Burnham, on the 29th

day of March last, that his home in Wash

ington, D. C., was blest with a pair of

bright boys, that we should have to

chronicle the death of both children in

so short a time. Cleveland having been

the former home of Bro. Burnham and

wife, they returned to the latter place to

lay at rest their beloved treasures.

Not only do the young parents mourn

the loss, but also the relatives and friends,

who sympathize with them in this, their

hour of bereavement.

The little ones are safe from the ills of

life and have escaped all sorrows and

trials. Why, then, should we mourn?

Let us rather rejoice that they have gone

where no harm can reach or sorrow be

fall them. No. 10.
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AN ADMIRER OF “ YOUNG WIFE.”

KANSAS CrrY, Mo., July 1, 1882.

Editor Firemews Magazine :

Kansas City Lodge, after a long and

tedious struggle, is once more on the high

road to prosperity. Her members no

longer permit inactive, dishonest men to

seek refuge and protection in her ranks.

The ofliccrs rid the lodge of every drone

by expelling those who did not pay their

‘dues promptly and withoutgrumbling.

Our membership increases at almost every

meeting—there being a large mimber of

good men who have joined us lately and

a goodly number yet to come in. We

are very cautious in selecting members,

as we have grown wise by experience

we have learned that it does not pay to

hastily initiate men, scarcely knowing

anythin of their characters. “ Little

Waddie _’ is not at all slow in reminding

the boys when the death assessments are

payable, and the result is that ‘we are

always in good standing with the Grand

Lodge.

In the May number of the Magazine I

notice a lett.er signed “Young Wife.” I

quite agree with her on the sub'ect of a

dingy old lunch pai1——there can e noth

ing inore disgusting. I wish we had

some of her kind in- our Kansas City

boarding houses. I don’t know but what

it would tempt me to go into the boarding

house business myself, on a small scale.

Wishing the “Young Wife” long life

and happiness, I remain,

Fraternally, TANK BRAKE. .

 

A GOOD SUPENINTENDENT.

CAMDEN, N. J., July 10th, 1882.

Editor F‘iremen’s Magazine

In vain I have looked through the

Magazine for an item relating to Welcome

Lodge No. 72, of which I have the honor

to be an humble member, and at last I

have concluded to say a few words my

self, although I feel that there are others

who should assign themselves that duty.

To begin with, our Lodge meets on the

first and third Sundays in each month,

and a cordial welcome is extended to all

worthy members of the Order. We num

ber about sevent -five members, and bet

ter ones are har to find. They re resent

the principles we profess in al their

walks through life. I am glad to sav that

we are in excellent condition, and that

we have the good will of our worthy Sup

erintendent, Col. J. S. Buckelew, and our

road foreman, Mr. O. S. Worts, an excel

lent gentleman.

Too much praise cannot be bestowed

on them for t e interest they manifest in

our behalf.

A short time ago we wished to visit our

Brothers in Amboy. but could not do so,

as there was no return train on Saturday

after6 o’clock P. M., but our noble Sup

erintendent came gallantly to the rescue

and furnished us with an engine and car

for that purpose. Bro. Cowls ran the

engine, Bro. Laird handled the scoop, and

Bro. Elbertson acted as conductor. The

train was manned completely by B. of L.

F. men. You may rest assured that we

had a glorious time. It is the sincere wish

of every member of our Lodge that Col.

Buckelew may live long and prosper.

Fraternally yours,

PETER.

DUTIES OF FINANCIERS.

JUNE 17, 1882.

Editor Fi1'emen’s Magazine.

Some of our Financiers, I am afraid, do

not attend strictly to business; they seem

to think that when they attend to those

who can come up and pay their dues and

assessments that their work is done. I

do not. I think that they should notify

all members of their lodge who are far

away and who have no other way of find

ing outthese things, the amount due on

death claims for each month. I have

asked the Financier of my Lodge to let

me know how much was due each month

and I would pa it. It is now the 17th

of the month an I have not heard a word

about death claims yet, and I suppose

when the Financier’s report is sent to the

G. S. & T., I will be marked not paid.

Now, that is not right or fair, for I am

willing and anxious to pay all death

claims, so that I shall always be in good

standing. I expect to die some da and

I expect to be a member of the B. 0 L. F.

until my time comes. I don’t want it to

be said that I owed the Brotherhood a

single dollar at the time of my death.

I am seven hundred miles awav from

any Lodge and fourteen hundred miles

away from my own. It would he useless

for me to withdraw and join elsewhere,

and my onl show to keep even with my

Lodge is to ave the Financier notify me

when death assessments are due. He

has failed to do so, and I presume if I

was to die to-day, my policy would not

be worth a dollar-—a very consoling

thought, that. The Financier would, of
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course, be'to blame, but that would not

bring my insurance. I have no doubt,

but that other brothers are in the same

condition.

I hope, with all my heart, that Finan

ciers will consider these t.hin and attend

to their duties more prompt y.

Trusting that this will have the desired

effect on a certain Lodge in Illinois, I am

Yours fraternally, O. D. S.

“ DON’T GIVE UP THE SHIP.”

Bnmiisos Sraarrs, Aug. 1, 1882.

Editor l"irc1m>n’.v Jllayazirw:

The flag which floated from the mast

head of Com. Perry’s flag ship on that

memorable morning when he sailed out

of what is now the harbor of Erie, Pa., to

give battle to the English squadron and

maintain the rights of the American flag,

bore this device: “ Don’t give up the

ship.” These words were uttered by one

of the Unio'n’s greatest naval heroes,

Com. Lawrence, when, after a severe

struggle and being mortally wounded, he

was carried below, to those who were left

on deck, and I think it a very ap licable

text for this little sermon which write,

as I have no opportunity to preach it,

and reader, to bring the matter in a more

explicit light, I address myself to those

who have run long enough to become

members of the B. of L. E. I say to you,

Brothers: “ Don’t give. up the ship.’

You who contemplate leaving the Fire

men’s for the Engineers’ Brotherhood,

are in no way belittling yourselves by re

taining your membership with the Order

that has been in many cases the means

of placing ou where you are to-day. I

want to one question, which, if you

can answer in the negative, will be a sur

prise to every honest minded man. If

your wages as fireman enabled you to

pay your expenses and dues in the one

Order, are not the same as an engineer

ampl sufiicient to also pay your expenses

and r ues in both orders ? I think they

are, and for that reason I say stand nobly

by the principles of the Order that is

doubtless the cause of your being what

ou are '00-day. Do _you cherish in your

eart a feeling against the Firemen’s

‘Brotherhood because it is mainly com

posed of firemen, that you are not man

enough to own, or are 'ou bigoted enough

to consider yourself a ove thosewho now

stand where you once stood ? Have you

forgotten that you once fired yourself?

Have you forgotten that you were once a

mere apprentice, or is the memory of

that apprenticeship loathsome to you. If

it is, the work itself must have been

doublv so, and therefore I say you dis

played poor judgment in selecting the

employment you did. I earnestly hope

that for myself it will ever be a pleasure

in comin years, should I live to look

back on t e days I spent at the scoop and

the man pleasant associations connected

therewit , with pleasure and good will,

and that I may live to lend a helping

hand to those who come after whenever

they deserve it. In withdrawing from

the Order you unconsciously, perhaps,

express the idea that you joined it when

ou were firing, for the more purpose of

raving a share in its good name and the

privile e of atraveling card in case you
would lliave been thrown out of a job,

and compelled to seek employment else

where. The fact of your being entitled to

membership in the B. of L. E. does not

alter the case. You can, if you are a

man, still retain your membership in the

Firemen’s Brotherhood, but if you are

not at heart a nian in every sense of the

word, why withdraw, and the Order will

be better ofl' without you, and the same

will be ap licable to the Engineers’

Brotherhood? To you, Brothers, thus in

clined, if there is in your mind any petty

prejudice against the Order, its princi

ples, laws or individual mm-'1bers, I say

strive to overcome it, live it down, do not

allow it to live you down to a level with

the uneducated savage or prejudiced

egotist. Go into the matter with your

whole soul, regardless of consequence; do

not fear the enemy; stand up so they can

see you as the noble Perry did, with the

colors of your cause flaunting defiance in

their faces, and when the time of dissolu

tion or old a e draws near, you will be

rewarded wit a mind at case and a clear

conscience, and go peacefully down the

hill of life, mentally rejoicing that you

did not give up the sin .

Fraternally yours,

Dooron KANE.

‘A SOCIAL success.

Caasrox, IA., July 10, 1882.

Editor Firemen‘: Magazine:

We have been organized here nearly

six months, and as I have never seen

anythin in the Magazine referring to our

Lodge, thought I would set the ball roll

ing by making an effort in that direction.

The men comprising Advance Lodge No.

101 are among the best in the country,

and I am sure, are a credit to the Order.
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On the evening of the 4th of July we

gavea fine ball for the benefit of our

Lodge, and it was a grand success social

ly and financially.

The following was taken from one of

our city papers, the day following the

event:

“ Fourth of Jul

ropriately close

in Creston was most ap

in the eveniniby a grand

all given by the Brotherhood of ocomotive

Firemen, and it is hardly enough to say that

theirfirst ball was one of the most pleasant,

enjoyable, successful and nicely conducted

atfairs that has been held for some time in

the city. The hall was very prettily decorat

ed and beautified by flags, bunting, ever

greens, ictures, etc., all charmingly and

artistica 1y arran ed by and under the direc

tion of Misses ettie Harrison, Mary and

Hilda Leens, Essie Allen, Flo. Bennett, Miss

Gibson and others. One noticeable feature of

the decoration was a. monster chunk of coal,

with shovel and pick, the flreman‘s best

trien that ornamented the front of the

stage. he entlemen of the several commit

tees exerte themselves to make their uests

enjoy themselves, and we personally now

they admirably succeeded. The Doty Opera

Band furnished the music and the order of

dances was most satisfactorily made up. Al

together the B. of L. F. covered themselves

lwi{:ll1"glo1'y last night in their first annual

a .

You can see by this “send off” that

the affair was properly managed and

highly satisfactory. When the boys here

undertake a thing they make it a success.

We are hard at work in the interest of

the Order, and hope to give you substan

tial proof to that effect in the near future.

Yours fraternally,

Csssros.

OCCASIONAL THOUGHTS.

Arcrrrsos, KAN., July 12, 1882.

Editor Firemen ’.s Magazine .

Being a member of the Brotherhood, I

thought it a duty to contribute a few

items to our valuable Magazine, hoping

thereby to stimulate more able writers to

follow the example. The first matter of

importance is that a member should at

tend the meetings of his Lodge. If he

fails in that requisite he cannot be of

much worth to the Order. It is usually

the case that those who have no time to

attend meetings, have a great deal of

time to indulge in bad habits such as

lounging around saloons and keeping bad

company.

That class of men supply our black

lists. Without them there would be no

necessity of contaminating the pages of

the Magazine with a record of broken

pledges and depraved manhood.

Those same men have no money with

which to pay their dues and assessments.

What do they do with their earnings‘?

Pay bar bills, of course, for their credit

must be kept up there, in order that their

daily rations are not cut off.

Another matter of importance is our

Magazine. It should be supported by

every member of the Order. He should

not be satisfied with taking it himself but

he should use every means to widen its

circulation.

It is a credit to the craft and wherever

its pages are scanned the Brotherhood

will rise in public estimation. Then let

every member do what is in his power to

increase its circulation.

It is often the case that Agents fail to

deliver the books after the have been

paid for. This should not e, for when

a subscriber pays his money he should

receive his books. If he does not, we

not only lose his subscription for the

ensuin year, but he loses confidence in

the Or er.

There are many other matters of which

I would like to write but I fear that I am

using more than my share of your valu

able space. Hoping that these casual

thoughts will provoke a further discus

sion- of the matters to which they relate,

Iremain Gso. D. MADDEN.

NARROW ESCAPE.

PEORIA, ILLS., July 12, 1882.

Editor Firemen’.s Magazine:

Perhaps a few items of interest from

this locality may not be uninteresting to

your readers.

A serious accident occurred out on the

road on the 4th of May, in which two of

our brothers were somewhat interested.

Train No. 4 ran into a wash-out, wreck

ing the engine badly.

Brother Jim Smith was on the right

side and Brother Mat Smith at the scoop.

They were both hustled out of the

window in a rather unceremonious man

ner, but, strange to say, neither of them

was injured.

Mat was badly scared and the boys say

that when he struck the ground he cried

out—"Save me, save me, I amdrownin !”

However that may be, we are all g ad

that the boys escaped without injuries.

Jim Smith is the master spirit in our

Lodgle and we could not get along with

out im.

We have received our new regalias and

soon will be ready to compare with the

handsomest in the Order.

Yours Fraternally

JAY HA\VKER.
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AN ACKNOWLEDGEMENT.

HimPs'raAn, N. Y., July 6, 1882.

Tb the Brother hood of Locomotive Firemen .

GENTLEMENZ In the great afliiction I

have been called upon to pass through,

by the loss of my husband, while in the

dischar of his duty, I can never be un

mindfu of the many acts of kindness his

associates in the Brotherhood have shown

me ; sad and painful as it is to me to call

to mind the scene of sufi‘ering through

which he passed, and his apparently un

timely death, I cannot forego the pleas

ant dut of returning my grateful and

heartfe t thanks todyou all, and especially

s

THE COMING CONVENTION.

Tononro, CANADA, July 12,1882.

Miitor Firemen’: Magazine :

The gathering of delegates who are des

tined to see the representation of far the

greatest number et attained in our

Brotherhood, are a out to meet in Terre

Haute. I sincerely hope that the mem

bers composing this Convention will dis

play ‘the same intelligence and ability in

seeing the wants of the organization and

supplying them, that have characterized

preceding Conventions. There has, and

I suppose there always will be, a few

s irits who it seems the evil genius of our to his m*_"1Y men and a55°°iat‘?9 C011‘

rder throws amon t us for the urpose "W/ted Wlth the I-ong Island R41111‘°9*d,

of manufacturing ifiiculties an obsta- fol‘ the mall)’ 9-Qts Of kmdness and__atte1_1'

' tions shown him and myself during hisl to th f d -C es mar our pa 0 pmaiess an Jug short period of sufl'ering. Since his death

tice. Our present prospero s condition, _

financially and numerically, is the best ‘Th? -‘lame Pa!'_t1e5_haVe brought me @1150‘

and most positive proof of their defeat. 19-@1011 by then‘ kmd Word? and b1'°theY1Y

acts, and I shall regard it apleasure toThey become conspicuous as does abad _

Odor, and fqr ginfllar feag()ng_ In Qome GVGT ]lOld them In grateful remembrance.

Very respectfully yours,Conventions I have seen those individ

uals advocating their personal interest, MR3- MARY M°NA"AN

and it would appear, as it proved to be,

their only business at the Convention.

Our last assembly at Boston was honor

ed by a few lights of this calibre, who

made themselves prominent only by

their opposition to our present insurance

system. Their objections were based up

on such flims , illogical arguments, that

the assemble members pitied the shal

lowness of their intellect rather than con

demned them for its want, and hoped

then, as I do now, that their prominence

this year would be made more emphatic

by their absence from our meeting in

Terre Haute. The narrow view that such

individuals take of our organization, its

mission, and the relation its members

bear to each other, is far too contracted

for our broad progressive movement.

They lack the life and ener y, the neces

sary requisites of successfu delegates, to

move out from those old worn grooves of

our Puritan fathers—very good in their

time—but they must now give way to

wider and more advanced ideas, not

alone in the sciences, but also in the

social order. They do not understand us

or our duty to each other and society and

to the general good and welfare of the

republic; and until they do understand

such things they should be kept at home.

We cannot afford to make a school of in

struction of our Conventions. We want

mature minds that are alive to the situa

tion. OLD MEMBER.

 

 

NEW ERA CORRESPONDENCE.

GRAND Forms, D. T., June 8, 1882.

Elitor Fire'men’s Magazine :

The members of New Era N0. 76 be

lieve in the universal brotherhood of man

and particularly in the Brotherhood oi

Locomotive Firemen. We have had _no

correspondence with the Magazine, prin

cipally because we have a young Lodge

and had no history or items of interest to

communicate. We number about thirty

five, and embrace a number of engineers

and competent machinists. We trust

that we are making a record of which we

need not be ashamed. The greatest draw

back with which we have to contend, is

the fact that our members are somewhat

scattered. Being young in organization

and inexperienced, it is quite difiicult to

keep all in good standing. This, we think,

is wearing away, and we look forward to

a future of prosperity and satisfaction.

About nine months have passed since our

organization, and we have had only one_

death from among our number. We ex

pect to send a delegate to the Convention

of 1882, and enter the lists at that time as

a thorough-going Lodge that means busi

ness. It is very difficult to make some of

the bo s understand that they must sup

port the Lodge; that it cannot stand
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alone. We trust that members of other

Lodges will bear in mind that those of

our number who are abroad have had

very limited opportunities for posting

themselves in the secret work of the

Order, and will exercise all of the lenien

cy possible toward them.

UNITY.

 

A BANNER LODGE.

~ ONEONTA, N. Y., June 15, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

It has been some time since Susque

hanna Lodge, N0. 71, has been heard from

through the columns of the Magazine, its

regular correspondent, W. S. C., having

neglected what I deem his duties, but

notwithstanding, the Lodge is flourishing

as ever. Owing to the good management

of Master Bunker in securing Odd Fel

lows Hall, our meetings are well attend

ed; four newly admitted members were

initiated into the noble Order Sunday

evening last, which makes a membership

 of fifty-two for Susquehanna Lodge, and

still there’s more to follow.

C. C. Bunker, our gentle little Master,

has abandoned the scoop and now pre

sides at the throttle; he 1s stationed with

a gravel train at Bobleskille. We hope

to see more of the boys there ere long.

Bro. Billy Ostrander is stationed at

Nineveh, and firing for Bro. Wm. Bing

ham, of Vanbergen Lod e, No. 62, hlS

next visit to Oneonta wil be about the

28th of this month, when Mr. Jacob

Mayers’ daughter Anna will accompany

him home. We wish them much happi

ness and success through life.

The death of Bro. Eugene Beeton has

cast a gloom over the Brothers of this

Lodge that will not wear away soon; also

the death of the wife of our esteemed

Bro. Chas. Houghton, is another sad af

fiiction. _

The photographs of our deceased Bros.,

Lathan Mackley and Eugene Beeton,

with elegant frames, were presented to

the Lodge by our popular artist, W. H.

Merenes, for which we return our thanks.

Yours fraternally, G.

~—

PERSONAL.

Bao. Wensley, of No. 66, is the happy

father of a nice, new boy.

Bno. Geo. Austin, of No. 20, is running

a road engine. He is newly promoted.

I'r’s not his promotion that makes Bro.

Klinger all smiles. Its a—boy.

A CHILD of Bro. and Mrs. Blackman, of

No. 18, died recently at Slater.

Ba careful, Bro. Zincraft, and hold your

own on the ri ht side. Don’t forget those

of us who are ess fortunate than yourself.

No. soarv-om; is proud of her new

engineer, Bro. E. W. Haskins, who was

promoted to the right side a short time

ago.

J . J . GAVIN is now running} a switch

engine at St. Paul. Success to im, is the

wish of the Pine City boys.

A HAPPY father is Vic Berna, of Tri

umphant Lodge No. 47. Weight of the

new arrival, 10% lbs.

 

THE officers and members of Self Help

Lodge, No.80, beg to return thanksto

Bro. Rollins, of Progress Lodge, No. 105,

for assistance rendered them in the or

ganization of their Lodge.

Bno. and Mrs. Tarkington, of No. 28,

have met with a sad afliiction in the loss

of their little daughter, a bright and in

telli ent child of four years. They have

our heartfelt sympathy.

Roenasraa Lonoa, No. 99, recently

passed a vote of thanks to H. G. Cormick

and G. A. Hewitt, District Corresponding

Secretaries, for kind and encouraging let

ters received from them.

UNDER the management of Thos. Hal

pin, Master, Walter McGarrahan, Secre

tary, and Thomas Hayes, Financier, F.

W. Arnold Lodge No. 44 is comingto the

front and making a creditable showing.

They deserve much credit for t11e radical

change of affairs in that locality.



FIR.EMEN'S MAGAZINE. 373

Trmovcn the Magazine, Bro. R. McGar

rahan, of No. 44, wishes to return thanks

to the members of No. 77 for many favors

received at their hands.

Tm: promotion of E. W. Haskins is re

ported by N. A. Ames, of Onward Lodge

No. 41. Ma many of the Mandan mem

bers share t e same fate.

C. F. EARL, the efficient Recretary of

Self Help Lodge, No. 80, is taking a va

cation of ninety da s for his health. We

hope it will have t e desired effect.

Tm; promotion of Bros. Spahr and

Wiley, of No. 94, will be gratifying news

to their many friends. The former is day

hostler and the latter night hostler, and

both are giving excellent satisfaction.

AFTER a long and faithful term as Fi

nancier of Lodge No. 19, Bro. B. F. Dolan

has resigned, and his Lodge very wisely

selected a successor who is in every re

spect fitted to assume the responsibility

of said position.

OF all our Masters, there is none more

strict in the discharge of his duties than

Bro. H. Holler, of No. 10. He abounds in

good qualities, and we are glad to give

them notice.

As A chart and charter “ framer” Bro.

Amos, of No. 109, seeks his peer. We are

informed that he did an excellent 'ob.

It’s good business, Bro. Amos, and w en

it comes toframingchromos, its delightful.

Fox be inners, we have scarcely the

equal of ros. Pourcellie and Isbell, of

No. 109. Thev take hold of their work, and

judging by the results they achieve, one

would suppose them to be old hands at

the business.

\Vno1avs'R meets with Bros. Johnson

and Willard, of No. 80, on their Western

trip, need not fear to extend to them the

courtesies of the Order. They are repre

sentative men in all respects.

T1-towns BARDSLEY, of New Era Lodge

No. 76, was recently married to Miss Tib

bie Nichols. They have the best wishes

of a large circle of friends.

THE many friends of Bro. M. Willis, of

No. 21, will be pleased to learn that he is

firing on the main line, second division,

of the D. & R. G. He is watching a

Grant steam gauge.

N0. 59 HAS just purchased a set of re

galia from M. C. Davis & Co., and the

boys propose to start the ship Royal

Gorge out on her third annual cruise with

colors flying, and every sail shook out. A

full account of the trip will appear shortly.

 
SAM BRICKER, of Good Will Lodge No.

52, has all the elements of true manhood

and is thus peculiarly fitted for the posi

tion he holds, as Master of his Lodge.

Ixsrrwcros Srnvass returns his sincere

thanks to Bro. Barrett, of N0. 44, and Bro. -

Northaway, of No. 14, for the valuable

assistance the rendered in organizing

the Lodge at It attoon.

Tm: Lodges along the Wabash lines,

east of the Mississippi river, were visited

by our Grand Instructor during the latter

part of June, and thoroughly instructed

in the work of the Order.

Tm: coming man at Decatur, Ills., is

Alex. Sutton. J . M. Raymond Lodge No.

49 is reachin for him, for the members

well know t at under his management

they will rank with the best Lodges in

the Order.

Bnos. David Cotterell, M. J. McAn

drews, D. McBain and Geo. Johnson, of

Charity Lodge, No. 5, were agreeably

surprised by a visit from Bro. Daii Ross,

of Stratford, who came among them very

unexpectedly.

A .\ION(i those who get cranky and sour,

we notice Bros. L. E. Wade and John

Carr, of No. 59. lVade wants some one

to introduce him into society now, while

Carr is “ tore wide open ” on York State.

Mom-:s'rY must be characteristic of E.

E. Denis, of Brainerd, Minn. He remarks

with becoming humility that his Lodge

contains only one bad man—and that is

himself.

Tm-: home of Bro. Ivey, of No. 38 has

been graced with a fine young daughter.

Bro. Ive did not tell us, but we hear

that mot ier and daughter are doing well,

and that, we think, is the reason that

“ Bill ” is lookingsogood humored lately.

RATHER late now, but better late than

never. Bro. Higgins, of No. 59, says itsa

boy, and weighs ten pounds, while Mrs.

Higgins says its a girl. Boys, if you want

to see Dan hopping, just ask him “ how

that girl is.”

Tm: members of Capital Cit Lodge

No. 46 are reported in good con ition by

our Instructor, who recently paid them a

visit. He returns many thanks to Bros.

Muldoon, Hensley and Summergill for

making his stay so pleasant.

THE members of Adopted daughter

Lodge, N0. 3, express their sincere thanks

to Mr. George Stevens, undertaker of

Jersey City, N J ., for courtesies shown

them at the funeral of the late Bro. Mon

ahan of their Lodge.
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Bao. Joe Rogers, of No. 38, thinks that

engine 262 is the right one to put on all

excursion trains; with Engineer West at

the throttle, as worthy a pair as ever stood

on a foot-board, is what we all think, Joe.

_ WHILE the “P. of R.” McGarrahan, of

No. 77 , was wandering, the big eared burro

Bro. Clark, seized time by the forelock

and took Mc’s spike tail coat to “ make a

mash” in. If Mc. wants to wear those

clothes again, he better send for them.

Tm: pleasing intelligence of the promo

tion of Bro. P. H. Sullivan, of Elkhhorn

Lodge, has just reached us. Pat is the

“ bravest and hardiest b’y iv them all,”

and deserves success. We hope to meet

him in Terre Haute this fall, for without

him at a Convention there would be an

“aching void” in every heart.

Trmovcn the columns of the M

Bro. Robt. J . Turnbull, of No. 69, esires

to return his heartfelt thanks to the mem

bers of No. 38, for their kindness to him

while among them. By their con eniality

they have captured Bro. Turnbul , and be

it said that they could not have conferred

favors upon amore worthy subject.

THIS is the time that finds Bro. G. D.

Taylor, Financier of No.29, on the top

wave. The cash for death assessments 7

and 8 reached us on July 10th, exactly

thirty-one days before it was due. We

long for many more like him. Next in

order comes Bro. J . K. Hawes, Financier

of No. 26, whose assessment comes in

thirty days before the required time.

Bao. McAndrews, of No. 5, has gone

out on a prospecting tour on the celebrat

ed “Fontaine” No. 2, with his favorite

driver, Isaac Deyell. A prospecting trip

it is, to be sure, but they failed to tell us

what he is prospecting after. We wish

for his sake that his prospects will pan

out beautifully; he is too determined to

encounter failures.

CONSIDERING that Bro. Harry Barnes,

of No. 16, is a new (?) member, he knows

pretty well how to make use of a travel

ing card. This fact was fairly illustrated

a few days ago, when Harry tried to

secure transportation on the engine of

Bro. Collins, of Brainerd. Bros. Barnes

and Collins had better kiss and make up.

AFTER a six months’ siege, Bro. Thomas

Mulhearn, of Triumphant Lodge No. 47,

is out again. His confinement was the

result of the injuries he received while

in the discharge of his duties on the M.

C. R.R. The boys were glad, indeed, to

welcome Bro. Mulhearn to their last

meeting.

azine,

Faom the flatterin compliments paid

J. D. Maroney, of J. Raym0nd'Lodge

N0. 49, by Instructor Stevens, we judge

him to be one of the most ambitious and

energetic workers in the Order. He will

disappoint us if he doesn’t make a bril

liant record as a Magazine Agent.

Ar a recent picnic from one of our

churches, a valuable present was voted

to the most prominent youn lady teach

er of the Sunday school. e were very

much pleased to see it was taken by a

large majority by the fair lady of 38’s

noble Financier. Success, Fred., hope

you won’t forget us when you tie the

not.

UNDER the supervision of Bros. Myers

and Rost No. 20 is working like a

charm. She meets all demands promptly

and her officers discharge their duties

with the strictest precision. Her-Ma -

zine Agent, too, Bro. C. Traver, also e

serves mention for the excellent work he

has done. '

Tim Lodge recently organized at Mt.

Vernon, Ills., is the result of the untiring

work of A. J. Randall, late of the Cen

tralia Lodge. Twent -seven solid mem

bers were thus enro led, of which four

teen are old and respected engineers.

Br . Randall is a real representative of

ou * institution.

E. J. VINECKE is the name of a rascal

who, by his wiles, stole his way into

Lodge No. 99, at Rochester, N. Y., at the

time of her organization. He remained

with her just long enough to win the con

fidence of the Brothers, in order to rob

them of their earnings. He also left wash

and board bills unpaid. Let every man

beware of him. '

Tunas is scarcely a more active or

punctual officer in the Order than Bro.

P. H. Sullivan, Financier of No. 28. He

never finds his dutiesa burden, but in

his congenial letters one can see that his

work is done with pleasure and with a

will. His employers showed their appre

ciation of him by placing him upon the

popular side of his engine.

UPON his withdrawal from Challenge

Lodge No. 66, to join Calhoun Lod No.

84, where he is now located, Bro. games

Brownlee said to the members: “ Boys, I

am the father of No. 66, and whatever

you do, don’t allow her to flinch in the

good work of the Order. I want to be as

proud of her in the future as in the past.”

Bro. Brownlee has the best wishes of

every solitary member of Challen e Lodge

and they wil see that his desire is ulfilled.
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WM. WADHAM, of Pine City Lodge, was

married on the 15th of June to Miss

Means, a ver amiable lady of Brainerd,

Minn. The appy couple were made the

recipients of a number of beautiful pres

ents by their many friends, who inani

fested a hearty interest in the joyous

event.

ON our recent visit to Chicago we were

told that quite a difi‘erence of opinion had

existed among the members in that lo

calit as to whose wife could bake the

best iscuits. It was finally decided, after

a careful investigation of the matter, (in

which a Bro. of Water Works fame took

a prominent part,) that the wife of latest

marriefl Master “took the cake.” At

our next visit there we shall look for an

opportunity to endorse the compliment.

ON account of a new candidate who re

cently came to the home of Bro. Yutty,

of No. 38, the noble father feels quite

proud, and says as soon as he has served

six months at the scoop, his pro. will be

in for B. of L. F. honors.

THE frequent complaints of subscribers

not receiving their Magazines, has led us

to fear that some of ou_r Agents are care

less in seeing that all names upon their

lists are supplied with a book. It is not

alone an injustice, but does us great in

jury; it is our earnest desire that our

patrons shall receive that for which they

have paid.

Tm: Ninth Annual Convention is close

at hand. The success of this meetin

shall depend entirely upon the goo

judgment of Subordinate Lod es in select

ing their representatives. T ey should

bear in mind that the coming assembly in

this city will be the most portentious ever

held by the or nization, and onl the

best men shoul be entrusted wit the

important and responsible mission of

delegate.

Wn are in-receipt of many letters ask

ingifa member who has failed to pay

his death assessments is entitled to the

benefits of the Order. To all seeking such

information, we refer them to Article V,

Section 4, of the Constitution, relating to

death and disability claims. It would

seem that the law upon this subject is

made clear enough for even the dullest

member to understand, if he would give

it the consideration required to become

an active member in the organization,

with all the benefits and privileges of

membership.

Tl-{E weather is never as warm or the

time of the year so late but that Bro.

Dopp, Magazine Agent of No. 26, con

trives to look up the interests of his busi

ness. We have just received another

order from him, which, with what he has,

makes a subscription of 107. When one

considers the size of the town in which

he is canvassing, one can form an idea of

the work it takes to make such a record.

GRAND tones ORDER.

In giving orders to a sister Lod e for

the secret work, as per Section 1 0 Arti

ole XIII of the Constitution, Masters of

Lodges must designate the Master from

whom such work is to be received. A

general order must not be recognized.

uch order is to hold good for sixty days

only, and the member receiving it must

be square on the books to the expiration

of that time.

FRANK W. ARNOLD, G. M.

EUGENE V. DEBS, G. S. & T.

HYMENIAL.

Tucson, (Arlzona,) Exchange.

Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Fetterly registered

as man and wife for the first time in their

lives at the Russ House last evening.

They were, by Rev. J . F. Berry, who had

gone there for that purpose, married in

Lordsburg, yesterday morning. After the

tying of the nuptial knot the happy

couple, accompanied by several of their

immediate friends, came to Tucson and

took quarters at the Russ House, where

an elegant wedding dinner had been pre

pared. Many speeches were made and

toasts drank to the health of all, more

especially to that of the young couple in

w ose honor the dinner ad been given,

and whose fortunes are to be as one hence

forward through life. It was midnight

when the guests, wishing Mr. and Mrs.

Fetterly fimd night, departed for their

homes. r. Fetterl is an engineer on

the Southern Paci c railroad and the

young lady, his wife, was, before her

marriage with him, Miss Maggie Ownsby,

of the town abov_e named.

THE B. OF L. F. SOCIABLE.

 

Peoria (Ills.) Exchange.

Notwithstanding the storm last even

in , the sociable given at the Red Ribbon

ha 1, by the Locomotive Firemen, was
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well attended. An ap ropriate pro

gramme had been arrange , and was suc

cessfully carried out. A duet by Mrs.

James Waterhouse and Miss Armilla

Heath was rendered in fine style. Miss

Heath, who is a new comer in Peoria, is

a songstress of merit. She afterwards sang

a solo, the “Kerry Dancers,” which sur

prised every one present. Miss Heath’s

voice is remarkably fine and clear. 'She

was loudly encored, and was presented

with ahandsome bouquet. Miss Heath is a

member of the First Presbyterian church

choir. Mrs. Waterhouse also sang a solo

in fine style. Prof. Plowe presided at the

organ. The refreshments were numerous,

and were generally partaken of. Had it

\not been a stormy evening, the hall would

not have held the crowd.

THE LOCOMOTIVE FIREMEN.

Rock-Islander (Rock-Island, Ills.)

We are glad to know that Subordinate

Lodge No. 39, Brotherhood of Locomotive

Firemen, is prospering. It is composed

of firemen from both sides of the river,

and the office (like that of the B. of L. E.)

is in this city. Mr. H. F. Carroll, (Lock

box 237, Rock Island, Ills.) has recently

been elected to the Master’s chair, vice

S. A. Maxwell, resigned. W. F. Jones is

Secretary, J. W. Cavanaugh, Financier,

and S. Nichols, Magazine Agent. J. M.

Colburn and J. Hoover have recently

been promoted to the right side.

The Locomotive Firemen’s Magazine is

published at Terre Haute, Ind. , Eugene

Debs, editor. It is an excellent family

 

magazine, published by order of the Bro

therhood at $1 per year. Hon. S. M.

Stevens, formerly of Rock Island Arsenal,

is Grand Organizer and Instructor. His

address is Terre Haute, Ind.

We copy from the May number of the

Magazine the following:

“The Brotherhood of Locomotive Fire

men is making a good record in the field

of labor. Day after day it is quietly gain

ing new victories. Railroad companies

generally respect it, for its history is not

one of rupture and strife, and they recog-.

nize in it an organization capable of do

ing a vast amount of good, while those

helpless ones who have been left depend

ent upon its aid, are its friends irfdeed.

There are a hundred reasons why it

should exist, and we challenge the world

to give a single one why it should not.

“It is charged that railroad men are

addicted to the too common use of in

toxicating liquor. We are forced to ac

knowledge that in a great measure this

is true. But not to the same extent that

a similar charge would have been ten

years ago, for railroad employes do not _

indulge as much in the habit as they did

then, especially enginemen.

And we wish it understood that the

cause is attributable to the Brotherhood,

in proof of which we submit the follow

ing from the laws governing it-:

 

‘ RESOLUTIONS.

Sac. 1. “Anymember dealing in, or in any

way connected with the sale o intoxicating

liquors, shall be expelled.

SEO. 2. Any member found guilty of

drunkenness shall be sus ended for the first

Offense. A repetition sha l be punished with

expulsion, and under no circumstances shall

a member so expelled be reinstated before

the lapse of one year.”

3.

Jsmsav CITY, N. .I., June 14, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Adopted Daughter

Lodge, No. 3, held Sunday, June ll, the fol

lowing resolutions were ado ted:

WIII-IREAS, It has please our Heavenly

Master to remove from our midst our worthy

Bro. John H. Monahan b injuries received

by having his foot and an le crushed while

in the discharge of his duty, cou ling cars,

which resulted in his death on une 7, 1882,

therefore be it

Resolved, Thatwhile we bow in humble sub

mission to His divine will and guided by the

power of love we sincerel

the bereaved wife and ather ess children

and relatives, and we hereby tender to tliem

our heartfelt sympathy in their sorrow.

Resolved, That in the death of Bro. John H.

Monahan the B. of L. F. has lost a true and

worthy member, and the wife a kind lins

band, the children an afl“ectionate father.

Resolved, That the thanks of this Lodge be

tendered to George Stevens, the undertaker,

for the many favors received at his hands.

Resolved, That our charter be draped in

mourning for the space of thirty days.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolutions

sym athize with



FIREMEN’S MAGAZINE. 377

be resented to the wife of our deceased Bro.

am that they be published in the Firemen’s

Magazine.

H. Bo1\'1),

P. RU]-‘FER,

B. B. Sxrrn,

W. R. ('l."I"l‘i-IR,

( '0rIl’!7liU€8.

'4.

PORTLAND, ME., June 18, 1882.

At a regular meeting of (i reat Eastern Lodge

No. 4, B. of L. 1~‘., the following resolutions

wer adopted :

Rl’.¥Olt‘('(l, That this Lodge tenders a vote of

thanks to A. J. Hagan, G. B. Sheridan, A. E.

Shore)’, L. G. Shaw and John Webber, Jr.,

for their successful management of our first

annual ball" also,to G. ('. (fobb. R. G. Hil

born and J. Webber, for the able manner

in which they assisted us as aids; and we ex

tend our thanks to the citizens of Portland

for their liberal patronage.

Rm»l¢.~¢»¢l, That we feel under many obliga

tions to the members of l)ivision 40, B. of L.

i<.1., for assisting us in man?’ different ways.

Resolved, That a copy 0 these resolutions

be s read upon the record, and published in

the ‘iremen’s Magazine.

.\IAUR.l(‘l~l Lvxcn,

l~‘. 0. M1'rca1-11.1.,

J. H. Youxo,

Cormnittee.

i0.

Cm-:v1-:I.A1~m, 0., June 25, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Forest (?ity Lodge

No. iii, the following preamble and resolu

tions were unanimously adopted:

W1u~:iu~:As, Bro. Burnham and wife suffered

an irreparable loss in the death of their twin

sons, therefore, be it

Re-soliv'(l, That we, the officers and members

of this Lodge, do most sincerely sympathize

with Bro. Burnham and wife in their sad

affliction, and hope that when they are called

away, they will be reunited with their loved

ones.

Rcsolrerl, That a copy of these resolutions

be sent to Bro. and Mrs. Burnham, and also to

the Firemen’s Magazine for ublication.

T. . Sill-2l'i*ARD,

A. H. Buss,

J. A. Su.\1.\isas,

(fommittee.

13.

JERSEY CITY, N. J., July 10, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Washington Lodge,

No. 13 B. of L. F., the following resolution

was adopted :

VVIII-:m~:As, It has pleased Almight God to

remove from our midst the venerable father

of Bro. Kelton, therefore be it

Resolved, That in the death of Mr. Kelton

the community in which he lived lost an

honorable and upright citizen and that we

tender to Bro. Kelton and the entire family

our sincers sympathy in their bereavement.

(firms. Wn.soN,

L. W. STODDARD,

E. (.'OLBA'l‘H,

Cmmnittee.

13.

JERSEY CITY, N. J., July 10,1882.

At a regular meeting of Washington Lodge

No.13, B. of L. F., the following resolutions

were adopted :

Wnsm-:,\s, It has pleased Almi hty God to

remove from our midst, by drown ng, the lit

7

L
tle son of Bro. Frank Miller, therefore, be it

Resolved, That we extend to Bro. Miller and

his family our sincere sympathy in their sad

affliction.

He came into this world of ours

Like a frail and tender flower

That cannot bear the sun’s strong rays

And Withers in an hour.

God laid upon the little child

The heavy hand of ain ;

He answered to his .\ aker’s call,

He’s safe with him again.

His tiny hands are laid to rest,

His feet will never stray ;

He listens to the angels’ songs,

Enraptured all the day.

God cares for him more tenderly

Than any human love '

He’s sheltered safely with the blest,

In that great Home above.

__ (jnas. WILSON.

:51. \

ATCHISON, KAN., July 5, 1882.

At a regular meetin of the it.R. Centre

Lodge, No. 31, B. of L. ‘., held at their hall,

June 18, the following resolutions were unani

mously adopted:

WHEREAS, It has pleased the Almighty in

His infinite wisdom to remove from our

midst the son of our VVorthy Master, Bro.

Wzilters, therefore be it

Resolved, That. we extend to Bro.Walt.e1's

and his wife our heartfelt sympathy in the

loss they have sustained and we commend

them to Him who alone consoleth and heal

eth the wounded spirit for strength to hear

their sad bereavement.

Resolved, Further, that a copy of these reso

lutions be sent to Bro. \Valters and his wife,

and that the same he uhlished in the Fire

men ’s Magazine. . H. l').\vn~:s,

A. B. S(.‘}-lAAl’,

(,'l{AS. SA LESBURY,

(foimniltee.

31.

ATCHISON,KAS., June 18, 1882.

At a re ular meeting of R. it. (Jentre Lodge,

No. 3i, fo lowing resolutions were adopted:

Resolved, That we tenderour sincere thanks

to Mrs. A. Bradley, Mrs. Wm. Davies, Mrs.

Josh Leach, Mrs. Johnson and Mrs. Salisbury

for the assistance they gave in sewing our

new carpet and arranging our new Lodge

room.

Resolved, That we also return our sincere

thanks to Miss Sophia Madden for the beau

tiful tidy and arm rests which she worked

and was so kind as to present to our worthy

Master for his chair.

Resolved, That wealso return thanks to Mr.

V. Farries and Mr. (Ihas. Wincheck, Master

Mechanic and Foreman of the U. P. shops,

for the use of a headlight and bell for our last

annual ball. ’

Resolved, That we also tender our sincere

thanks to the engineers’ and firemen’s wives

and sisters for the assistance they rendered

in decorating the hall for our last ball.

Resolved, That R. R. Centre Lodge No. 31

shall ever hold them one and all in the most

grateful remembrance.

Resolverl, Thata copy of these resolutions

be sent to the Magazine for publication.

A. B. SCIIAAP,

(J. H. SALISBURY,

SAM \‘VA L'l‘ERS,

A. BRADLEY,

G1-:0. METSKER,

(,bm'mittee.
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31.

ATCHISON, KAN., July 5, 1882.

At aregular meetin of R.R. Center Lodge,

No. 31 B. of L. F., hel at their hall, June 18,

the following resolutions were unanimously

ado ted:

HEREAS, The sister of our worthy Bro.

Charles Schweder presented our Lod e with

two l;%ii<ilsp(i)n3 IIl(i)tt}(i8S, wintli e;ilcg,taEt raaiizesi,

inscr 6( r er s eave s rs aw ii

“ Benevolence, Sobriety and Industi'y,”’there

fore be it

Resolved, That we acce t this gift with feel

ings of profound gratitui e, and, as a mark of

our appreciation we tender to the generous

donor our most sincere thanks and our assur

it??? tlliat we shaill endeav(<))lr to prove worthy

o ~18 ionorcoii 61‘1‘8( u i us.

Resolved, That Miss E. J chweder be present

ed with a cogy of these resolutions and that

they be pu ished in the Fireinen’s Mag

azine.

WM. H. DAviEs,

A. B. SCI-IAAP,

CHAs. SALISBURY,

Committee.

EMPORIA, KAN., June 25, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Emporia Lodge No.

, 53 B. of L. F., held Sunday, June 25th, 1882,

tlfe following resolutions were adopted :

WHEREAS, It has pleased our Heavenly

Father,to visit the family of our esteemed

Brother, Zachariah Meredith, with sickness

and death, taking home unto Himself their

beloved dau hter, Maud, therefore be it

Resolved, ' at we, the officers and mem

bers of the above named Lodge, do sincerely

condole with them in their deep sorrow and

bereavement.

Resolved, That these resolutions be entered

on the minutes of this meeting, and a copy of

the same be given to Bro. and Mrs. Meredith.

R E. CAsE,

Gi-:0. CHENEY,

J. B. M(‘NEIL,

Committee.

68.

EAU CLAIRE, Wis., June 21, 1882.

Ata regular meeting of Eau Claire Lodge

No. 68, of the B. of L. ., held in their hall on

Sunday, June 18th, 1882, after the regular

order of business was disposed of, the mem

bers were agreeably surprised by being made

the recipients of two very beautiful and neat

ly worked mottoes; the smaller one a “ Wel

come,” and the lar er one inscribed-“ Benevo

lence, Sobriety an Industry.”

They are beautiful in design and finish,

framed, and worked in silk and velvet by the

dextrous and nimble fingers of Mrs. Lee

Douty, well‘ known to the members of No.

68, for which we tender the following resolu

tions of thanks:

Resolved, That the sincere thanks of this

Lodge be returned to Mrs. Lee Douty, consid

ering that the words are very appropriate,

and we hope that we may all keep them in

our minds and follow the same

Resolved, That we shall ever remember Mrs.

Douty for her kindness to us and that such

tokens of regard encourage us to make friends

and to cherish those who are friends to us.

Resolved, That a co y of these resolutions

be presented to Mrs. outy and also be for

warded to the Firemen’s iiagazine for pub

lication.

(J. MILLER,

J. KE.\'.\'i-ziiv,

A. MCKAY, _

Committee.

 

i
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ONEONTA, N. Y., July 7, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Susquehanna Lodge

No. 71, B. of L. F., he d May 28, 1882, the fol

lowing resolutions were adopted :

WHEREAS, It has pleased Almighty God to

call away the long-suffering wife of our es

teemed Bro. C. Hougliton, therefore be it

Resolved, That we dee ly sympathize with

our Bro. in his deep a iction and we coin

inend him in his sorrow to Him who is the

resurrection and the life, assuring our Bro.

that He who thou ht it wise to de rive him

of a loving wife, w ll also send His oly Spirit

to minister consolation.

Resolved, That as a token of respect, these

resolutions be laced upon the record of this

Lodge, a copy e presented to Bro. Houghton

and the same be published in the Firomenfls

Magazine.

A. DELo1~m,

E. R. BARN Es,

W. HAND, .

Committee.

73.

WoRcEsTER, MAss., June 25, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Bay Stat-e Lodge,

N0. 73, t-he following resolutions were adopted:

WHEREAS, It has been the will of God to

take from Bro. M. E. Cobb and wife their in

fant son, therefore be it

Resolved, That we manifest our true feelings

by extending to them our heartfelt sympathy

in their great bereavement.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolutions

be presented to Bro. Cobb and wife, and have

U118 same published in the Firemen’s Maga

z ne.

THOMAS LOYND,

C. S. DODGE,

JOHN C. UPDIKE,

Committee.

79. -

ROODHOUSE, ILi.s., May 30, 1882.

At a regular meeting of J. M. Dodge Lodge

No. 79, B. of L. F., held in our hall, the follow

ing resolutions were adopted :

WHEREAS, The Angel of Death has visited

the family of Bro. A. J. Blackburn and wife,

and taken Bessie, their infant daughter,

therefore, be it

Resolved, That we extend our sincere and

heartfelt sym athy to Mr. and Mrs. Black

burn in their ee affliction.

Resolved That t ese resolutions be publish

ed in the l<‘iremen’s Magazine and a copy of

the same given to the bereaved family.

J. B. M1L'PON,

WM. DOLAN,

E. H. BECRAFT,

Committee.

94

Tucson, ARIZONA, Jnne 20, 1882.

At a special meeting of “Cactus” Lodge,

No. 94, B. of L. F., held June 19, the following

resolutions were adopted:

WHEREAS, It has pleased God to remove

from our midst our friend and Bro., Edward

J. Greenleaf, who died at Yuma, A. T., from .

injuries received b the overturning of his

engine, on May 31, 1 2; therefore be it

Resolved That in the death of Bro. Green

leaf our Lodge has losta true and worthy

member and his wife a loved husband.

Resolved, That the members of our Lodge

extend to the bereaved family our sincerest

sympathy in their affliction and we com
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mend them to look to Him who alone con

soleth and healeth the wounded spirit.

Resolved That as a mark of respect to our

deceased brother our chiirter be draped in

mourniii for the space of thirty days.

Resale , That a co y of these resolutions

bB(§)l'9S8l1t€(1 to our ( eceased brotlier’s wife

an that they be published in the Firemen’s

Magazine.

WM. (ioanos,

FRANK ])ElTZ,

F. 1). S111 PSON,

(;'mmni'ttee.

94 .

Tucson, Amzoxa, June 20, 1882.

At a special meeting of Cactus Lodge, No.

9-1, held on June 16th, the following reso1ii

tions were unanimously adopted :

VVHEREAS, We have been made the recipi

ents of a very IIRIIGSOJIIB bible from our

friend, Mrs. A. A. Porter, therefore be it

Resolved, That high as we value it for its

beauty and worth, compared to the high ap

preciation in which we shall hold it in ii1ein

ory of the generous friend to whoin we

owe it.

Resolved, That we tender Mrs. A. A. Porter

our heartfelt thanks for the elegant gift re

ceived at her hands.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolutioiis

be sent to the Magazine and a copy be placed

upon the minutes of the Lodge.

F. 1’. SARGENT,

J . (7. SPAHR,

1*‘. D. Siiursos,

0()77l7)llll(’t’.

SPEIAL NOTICES.

Bro. Wm. Richardson of No. 68, will please

correspond with W. L. Eotsford, Financier of

his Lodge.

John Regan, of Fort Ridgely Lodge, No. 03,

is requested to correspond with his Lodge,

and save trouble.

Harry Stone, a member in good standing of

No. 59, will please correspond with E. B. Mayo,

of that Lodge.

J. Cronin, Ed. Garlick and Ed. Huntington,

of Pine City Lodge, No. 81, are requested to

correspond with their Lodge.

Bros. Ed. Shanahan, John W. Stevens and

Geo. Maiiiiis will ilease correspond with the

Financier of No. 5‘ , M. W. Jamison, Logans

port, Ind., lock box 626.

Bros. C. E. Nicholas and Fred. Coath, of No.

77, are hereby requested to correspond with

the Financier of their Lodge.

Thomas Lawton, of Lodge No. 2, is hereby

requested to correspond with Financier of his

Lodge.

James Sweeney, James Frizzell, H. Eighine,

F. Mitch and J. Anderson of Industria

Lodge No. 21 are requested to correspond

with their Lodge.

NOTICE TO MAGAZINE AGENTS.

 

Volume VI is exhausted to and including

the June number. We will have 1,500 extra

copies printed, cominencing with the .I uly

issue, so asto enable us to fill all orders for

the remainder of the year. It is requested

for many reasons, that the subscription you

now solicit commence with the July iium ber,

making a six months’ subscription for fifty

cents. We are convinced that it is for the

best interests of the Magazine to have all sub

scriptions expire at the close of the year.

 

 

 

H BENEFICIARY STATEMENT.

()1<‘}<‘1(‘l<1 OF THE GRAND SECRETARY AND

TREASURER, B. OF L. F.

Terre Haute, Ind., July 1st, 1882.

To Subordinate Lodges .

SIRS AND Bao'rn1~;us: The following is a

statement of the Beneficiary Fund for the

month ending June 30th, 1882:

RECEIPTS. *’

0 QC - '

E 2 .3 E 30 ~ <i> »

'2 L‘ _t ‘Q “° ._:

, :: s3? Q 3 _ E leg; :-’ :8
o 3 if-‘ii U) Q o <1» it-‘wt *5‘

Z z. <1 4 E-1 yz 2‘ <1 -< 9.

,1:1a... ..57119 _ _

2 29 . . . . 58 31 . . .1

3 91 . . . . 59 59 . . _

M120...5‘4... ..61106-100... 100

r62l$100. 81006229.. ..723100. 1006339_i..... ..

8,40... ..6420‘..___ __

921 ..6520..... ..

10-12 ..6635..... ..

11-12 ....6752400... 400

125110 . ... 68 34 100 3100 3200

13101 . . . 09‘ :12 . . . . . _

14! 52 . . . . 70 33

1.5135.---. ..71.">‘l........

1691200... 20072 79100 7200 7300

1750........7339........

13 37 . . $3300 3300 74 32 2600 2600

192$_)2002800300075121203-’).....21 -$87400... 4110779013111) 100 1400

2247100.. l007832........

2324.....“...7932200... 200
2434..i3003300»3021i.....25:13s1x1..31xis12:1..... ..

20111.. .1s00,3s00's2 07500... 500

275'; .28~l8........343329s3...r100:1~100s-320.........

3033.200... 20086671005400-">500

l3182... ..8732........

8843 1100 4100

15% 712 1 00 . 1 O0 89 46 4-l 00 ~14 00

.1._1.s2 400. 400 . . 17 .. 13 00 13 00

:1-12:2... ...91i30100... 100

307.-3 ..92,20..|...370-1 .. 9:1; . 2000 2000

'3850100.. 1000412? 40001000

30 ss . . . . . . 05 41 97 00 07 00

4000 00,106 ..

1411.3 ... 97:19‘ ..

i2'24 .. 0si4=> .

1:151 .. 5201152009927 ..

-11 201100 1000 2700100 -"Xi ..'

1571........_101l840 :10 . . . . .1102 42 17 00 17 00

47 69 . . . .1103 1/ ‘ 10 00 10 00

141122 M1011940 :12 . . ., . . 105. 31 . .

51150 ......100l2~7

151 :10 2.5 00 2.-500,107 21

5244 ......,10839

as 20 2000 2000109 21 1

540:-1 ...\110‘-’1

,.=:, ...11114

30 . . 112 27

Paid on Back Assessments . . . . . . . 62 00

Paid on Assessments 5 and 6 . . . . . . 750 00

Total . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .3821 00

Whole No. of Members, -1,713.

DISBURSEMENTS.

Balance on hand June lst . . . . . . .$ 70100

Received during month . . . . . . . . 821 00

Total on hand July 1st . . . . .i$l,522”0_0

Respectfully Submitted,

EUGENE V. DEBS, G. S. dz T.

~—d
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AN ACKNOWLEDGEMENT.

To the ojflcers and members of Industrial Lodge,

N0. 21, B. of L. F.:

GEN'rLEMEN—I wish to express my sincere

thanks to your Lodge for your kindness in

presenting me with $150.00 to alleviate my

distress in consequence of my husband’s

gealth, who was an honored member of your

r er.

Hopin that your organization may live

long an continue in the blessed work of

I remaincharitly,

our well-wishing friend,

Mas. D. SHAUNESSY.

 

DEATHS AND DISABILITIES.

J. E. GREENLEAF.

Bro. Greenleaf, of Cactus Lodge, No. 94, was

killed by the overturnin of his engine, May

31st. His policy is paya le to his wife, who

lives at Tucson.

JOHN H. MONAHAN.

Bro. Monahan, of Adopted Daughter Lodge,

No. 3, died of Sept-icaemia, June 7th. His ol

icy is payable to his wife, Mrs. Mary A. A on

ahan, whose residence is New York City.

J. MC NAMARA.

Bro. McNamara, of No.9l,died June 21st,

from injuries received by the overturning of

his engine, on the S. P. R.R. His

payable to his niece, Miss Rosie O’Rourkc.

 

ADMISSIUNS BY CARD.

  

 

 
 

2} From
»- Name. ~
5 No.

A

27 C. W. Green . . . . . . . . . . . . . 8

27 W. L. Chainplin . . . . . . . . . . 30

61 Byron Bradley . . . . . . . . . . .‘ 8

68 James Kennedy . . . . . . . . . . l 67

77 L. Cammarn . . . . . . . . . . . . 32

84 James Brownlee . . . . . . . . . 66

WITHDRAWALS.

.95

.5” Names. ltemarks.

0

>-1 -_

13 Isaac Aten . . . . . . Final.

19 Frank Warner . . . . Final.

21 T. uinn . . . . . . . Tojoin elsewhere

24 W. .Warner . . . . Final.

25 L. Kennedy . . . . . . Final.

32 Lafayette(.‘un1eron . . Tojoin No.77.

32 W. M. Smith . . . . . Final.

35 Henr Gartner . . . . Final.

37 A.J. andall . . . . . Final.

46 Dennis 0’Brien. . . . Final.

47 J'ohn Wonzer. . . . . Final.

47 Fred. Budinger . . . . Final.

48 Harry Rodgers . . . . Final.

48 Richard Donovan . . Tojoin elsewhere

65 Edward Burke . . . . Tojoin No.76.

66 James Brownlee . . . Tojoin No.84.

70 Geo. Peyton . . . . . . Tojoin elsewhere

73 Oscar A. Whitney . . Tojoin No.57.

88 Munson Lightner. . . Final.

97 J.E.Guthrie . . . . . . Final.

100 |Samuel Osborne . . . Final. 

policy is .

 

REINSTATEMENTS.

No. 21—J. uinn.

No. 21—T. uinn.

No. 28-—Joseph Tooley, G. Kirkpatrick and

Thomas C. Brown.

No. 46—Mike Tully.

No. 6l—T. McNamara and Geo. A. Hawley.

No. 65--Wm. ()rline.

N0. 89—Wm. Nelson.

EXPULSIONS.

Alex. Gibson .Geo. W. Gordon .

W. Boss . . . .

Henry Gass . . .

Fales Wood . . .

Frank H. Evans

HenryMing. . .

Denniss Geross .

Thomas O’Neil .

J. M. Hopkins

(J. Fitzpatrick

T. Rodgers . .
Harry I-Ha-yes . .

Herman Frakes .

J . W. Rathbone .

John Crowe . . .

J.Findlon. . . .

C. Cullen . . . .

T. Callinan . .

'E. M. Mortimer .

E.Giles .. . . .

T. McKinney .

Oliver Dennan .

W. I. Graham . .

Thomas Smith .

C.E. Harrison. .

J.H. Bahrenb’rg’r

Chas. Colvin .

Chas. McC-abe .

R. Christian . . .

M. Demarie . .

Alex. Fenwick .

Wm.Burtoi1 . .

C. C. Maag. . . .

Geo. Trajania. .

232$‘-"‘¢‘>°§§§E’._?.‘$E'>~Lodge

  

E. J. Vinecke . .

Names. Cause.

John Lang . . . Non-payment of due;

J.Raymond . . . Non-payment of dues.

L. H. White . . . Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Contempt of Lodge.

Non-payment of dues.

. Defrauding Lod e.

Non-paymento dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

. Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment» of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Violating obligation.

Non-payment of dues.

. Non-payment of dues.

. Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

. Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Unbecoming conduct.

Defrauding members.

Non-payment of dues.
 

Grand and Subordinate Lodges.

GRAND

Arnold

Block, Columbus

W. E. Burns

Chicago,

E. V. Debs, Terre Haute,

1250 Indiana Ave,

Ills. . . . . . Vice Grand Master

LODGE.

Room 2, Pioneer

O . . Grand Master

Ind.,

Grand Secretary andTreasurer

S. M. Stevens Terre Haute, Ind.,

Grand Organizer and Instructor

GRAND EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE.

J. A. Leach, Chairman . . . . Atchison, Kan

J.H. Walsh, Secretary . . . . . Chica o Ill

E. Upton . . . . . . . . . . . . Montrea . Can

E. A. Mace . . . . . . . . . Philadelphia, Pa.

J. H. Brewer. . . . . . . . Lafayette, Ind

GRAND TRUSTEES.

W. Maroney, Chairman . . . . . Chicago. Ill

W. F. Hynes . . . . . . . . . . . Denver, Col

D. Ross . . . . . . . . . . . . Stratford, Ont.
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- ' DISTRICT SECRETARIES.

A. H. Tucker Box 167 . ._ . Mason City Iowa

H. G. Corrnick, Box 151 . . . . Contra la. Ill

L. C. Hill, Box 113 . . . . . . .

M. Dodge, Box 317 . . . . . .

W. H. Davies, Box 374 . . . .

M. W'. Jamison,Box 626 . .

C. J. McGee, Box 772 . . . . . . . Danville, Ill

J’. D. Weaver, 2210 16th Ave. S,

Minneapolis, Minn

D. E. Barry 510 Seneca St. . . . Buffalo, N. Y

w. J. Wheeler, 909 North 42a St.,

West Philadelphia, Pa

G. A. Hewitt, B. dz A. Eng. House,

Boston, Mass

E. U ton, 162 Congregation St. Pt. St.

arles. . . . . . . . . . . . Montreal, Can

Parsons, Kan

San Diego, Cal

Atchison. Kan

. Logansport, Ind

SUBORDINATE LODGES.

1. DEER PARK; Port Jervis N. Y.

E. Barkman, Box 21 . . . . . . . Master

  

  

C.

F. L. Smith. Box 361 . . . . . . . Secretary

A.J.Shiner, . . . . . . . . . . Financier

C. E. Barkman, Box 21 . . . . Mag. Agent

2. HAND IN HAND; Providence R. I.

A. H. Stevens, 60 Jewett St. . . . Master

H. S. Lawton, 58 Francis St . . . Secretary

T. B. Wardwell, 28Common St, Financier

W. Lowry, 60 Jewett St . . . Mag. Agent

8. ADOPTED IDAUGIITER; Jersey City N. J.

E. W. Davis, 172 Pavonia Ave . . Master

E. Ely 205 Pavonla Ave . . . . Secretary

B. D. axwell, 314 E.23rd St.

New York Citiv;,N. Y .. . . . Financier

E. W. Davis, 172 avonia Ave. Mag. Agent

4. GREAT EASTERN; Portland, Maine.

A. E. Dennison, 17 Fore St . . . . Master

G. E. Sheridan, 45 Fore St . . . . Secretary

F. O. Mitchell, 23 Merrill St . . Financier

A. E. Dennison, 17 Fore St . . Mag. Agent

5. CHARITY~ St. Thomas, Ontario.

D.C0ttrefl . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Master

T. R. Baldwin, Drawer 854 . . . Secretary

M. J. Andrew . . . . . . . . . . Financier

G..Iohnson . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

6. PRIDE 0F THE WEST; Desoto, Mo.

G. E. Woodrufl‘ Box 181 . . . . . . Master

C. J. Burke . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

G. E. Woodrufl, Box 181 . . . . . Financier

P. H. Covne. . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

7. POTOMAC ; Washington. D. (3.

A. N. S amer 44 Eager St. . . . . Master

M. Hur ey, 1068 6th St.. S. W. . . Secretary

J. C. Graham, 319 D St., S. W. . Financier

R. M. Smith, 130 Carnall St,

. E. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

8. RED RIVER; Denison, Tex.

E. J. Bouchard . . . . . . . . . . . Master

E. Flint . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

T. Dollarhide, Box 136 . . . . . Financier

.I.K.Arthu . . . . . ' - . . .Mag. Agent

9. FRANKLlN- Columbus, Ohio.

D. Roach, Pique. Shops . . . . . . . Master

W. K. Redmond, City Water

Works. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

T. C. Biddle, Piqua Show . . . Financier

W. K. Redmond, City ater

Works. . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

10. FOREST ClTY~ Cleveland, Ohio.

n. Holier,17 wt... St . . . . . . Master

S. C. Myers, 783 St. C air St . . . Secretary

T. I-Lsheppgrd. 154 Peltoii, Ave. Financier

W.P. Shee , 30 Lake St., Alle

ghany, Pa . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

ll. EXCELSIOR; Phillipsburg, N. J.

O. Kidney . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. W. Hostord . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. W. Sinclair . . . . . . . . . . Financier

H. Lott . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

 

12. BUFFALO; Buifalo, N. Y.

R. B. Williams,820 N.Division St . Master

J. F. Hayes, 314 Seneca St . . . . Secretry

C. W. Piper, 244 N. Division St Financier

C. W. Piper, 244 N. Division St A ag. Agent

13. WASHINGTON; Jerse City, N. J.

T. E. Kelton 204 Pac flcAve . . . . Master

P. D. Mead, 217 Communipaw

Ave . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. A. Wilson 135 Pacific Ave . . Financier

G.W.Lewls,259 Communipaw

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

14.

  

F. Fuller . . . . . . . . . . . .Mag. Agent

' 22. CENTRAL; Urbana, Ill.

A. E. Bennett, Box 68 . . . . . . . . Master

W. Rundel, Box 345 . . . . . . . Secretary

J. M. Garrett, Box 76 . . . . . . Financier

C. B. Foote . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

32. PHCENIX; ~Brookfield, Mo.

W. F. Ritter, . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

E. W. O'Neil Box 834, Hannibal,

Mo . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

John Con1in,Brookfleid,Mo . .Financler

EUREKA; Indiana olis, Ind.

J. A. Northawav 5 ‘ E. North St . Master
W. Hugo, 19 N. Nfoble St . . . . Secretary

J. A. Tweedie, 253 E. Washing

ton St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

L. Wlllaume, Brightw’d, Ind. Mag. Agent

ST. LAWRENCE; Montreal, Can.

J. McTeer, 194 Con regation St

H.Taylor 181 Mag elane St . .

J. Ryan, Box 54 . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Champagne, 183 Burgeois St,Mag. Agent

16 T160; Terre Haute, Ind.

I5.

. .Master

. Secretary

O. E. Fox, 1326 Sycamore St . . . . Master

E. V. Debs . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Smith 205 N. Eleventh St . . Financier

A. J. Mullen . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

17. 0LD P081‘; Vincennes, Ind.

C. A. Bruce . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

B. Robinson . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. A. Cripps . . . . . . Financier

H. M. Hogan . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

18. WEST END; Slater, Mo.

T. Crawford . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. D. Williams, Box 24 . . . . . Secretary

J. W. Smart, . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Gibney, . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

I9. TRUCKEE; Wadsworth, Nevada.

G. Abbay, Box8 . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. Murray, Box 8 . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. F. George Box 8 . . . . . . . Financier

E. Shepley, Box 8 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

20. STUART; Stuart, Iowa. .

J. W. Shields Box 470 . . . . . . . Master

J. K. Myers Box 470 . . . . . . Secretary

o. K. Rost, Box 470 . . . . . . . Financier

C. Traver, Box 470 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

21. INDUSTRIAL; South St. Louis, Mo.

W. J . Edy . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. C. Obenhous . . . . . . . . . Secretary

K. C. Donehew, 7;1i6Main St, . Financier

E. W. O'Neil, Box 334, Hannibal

Mo . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

24. GREAT WESTERN; Parsons, Kan.

L. C. Hill, Box 63 . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. F. Wiggins, Box 113 . . . . . Secretary

J. Tierney, Box 701 . . . . . . . Financier

J. Emery . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

25. CONNECTING LINK; Boone, Ia.

R. S. Pike . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

M. Crane, L. Box 775 . . . . . . . Secretary

M. Crane, L.Box 775 . . . . . . . Financier

C. A. Wheeler, L. Box 584 . . . Mag. Agent
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26. ALPHA; Baraboo, Wis.

E. Thompson . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J . D. Coughlin . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J.K.Hawes,Box841 . . . . .Financier

G. M. Dopp . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

27. HAWKEYE; Cedar Rapids, Ia.

M. W. Cary, L. Box 504 . . . . . . Master

L. C. Chase, L. Box 358 . . . . . . Secretary

C. W. Phelps, Box 1010 . . . . .Financier

E. Meacham . . . . . . . . . . Mag.Agent

28. ELKIIORN; North Platte, Neb.

M. B. Tarkin ton . . . . . . . . . . Master

H. J . Clark, ox 177 . . . . . . . Secretary

P. H. Sullivan, Box 921 . . . . . Financier

.I..N. Bonner . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

20. CERRO GORDO; Mason City, Iowa.

A. H. Tucker, Box 167 . . . . . . . Master

F. M. Kay . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

G. D. Taylor Box 167 . . . . . . Financier

J. J. Nihill, Ilox 167 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

30. CEDAR VALLEY; Waterloo, Ia.

C. O. Grassley . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. H. Girard, Box 795 . . . . . . Secretary

A. E. Girard, Box 795 . . . . . . Financier

J.Graves. . . .' . . . . . . . .Mag. Agent

31. R. R. CENTRE; Atchison, Ran.

S. Walters, Box 157 . . . . . . . . Master

W. H. Davies, Box 374 . . . . . . Secretary

A. B. Schaap Box 157 . . . . . . Financier

H. H. True, Eox 401 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

32. BORDER; Ellis, Kan.

F. J. Schuyler, Box 138 . . . . . . Master

E. G. Pearson, Box 234 . . . . . . Secretary

A. H. Chapman, Box 302 . . . . Financier

J. McKenna, Box 77 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

33. SUCCESS ;'I‘renton, Mo. ,

G. Atherton . . . . . . . . . . . . .Master

W. Marsden . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

S. Hart, Box 87 . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. E. Dippel, Box 316 . . . . . Mag. Agent

34. CLINTON; Clinton, Ia.

H. W. Stephens, Box 189 . . . . . . Master

J.W.Adams, Box 945 . '. . . . .Secretary

J-. W. Adams, Box 945 . . . . -. . Financier

G. B. Sipp . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

35. AMBOY; Amboy, Ills.

W. H. Dean, Box 120 . . . . . . . . Master

G. W. Bainter . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. R. Rosier, Box 420 . . . . . . Financier

H. Williams, Box 416 . . . . .Mag. Agent

36. TIPPECANOE; Lafayette, Ind.

J. H. Brewer. 161 Union St . . . . Master

S. J. Rogers, Wabash Shops, . . Secretary.

W. S. Beemer, 9 N. 3rd St. . . . Financier

W. A. McMillan, 199 Union St., Mag. Agent

37. NEW HOPE; Cent-ralia, Ills.

H. G. Cormick, Box 151 . . . . . . Master

F. P. Morse, Box 291 . . . . . . . Secretary

D. J. Fields, Box 291 . . . . -. . . Financier

H. G. Cormick, Box 151 . . . . Mag. Agent

38. AVON; Stratford, Ontario.

J. Drummond, Box 318 . . . . . . . Master

G. Nursey, Box 318 . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. Mingay, Box 103 . . . . . . . Financier

D. 'I‘urner, Box 318. . .. . . . . Mag. Agent

39. TWIN CITY; Rock Island, Ills.

H. F. Carroll, L. Box 257 . . . . . . Master

W’. F. Jones . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. W. Cavanaugh . . . . . . . . Financier

S. Nichols . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

40. BLOOMING; Bloomin ton, Ills.

E. Browning,720 W. C estnut St . . Master

C. Monahan, Jefferson House . . Secretary

C. Sheehan, 603 N. Allen St . . Financier

\Vm. Regan . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

 

41. ONWARD; Mandan,Dakota.

N. A. Ames, Box 275 . . . . . . . . . Master

A. W. Sprague, Box 84 . . . . . . Secretary

J. F.Reill_v . . '. . .‘ . . . . . . . Financier

E- W. Haskins, Box 195. . . . . Mag. Agent

42. ELMO- Madison, Wis. -

P. H. kiiey, Box 1198, . . . . . . . Master

W. D. Scampton, Box 1725 . . .Secretary

M. O’Lough1in, Box 1198 . . . . Financier

J. V. Wilson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

43. ST. JOSEPH; St. Joseph, Mo.

L. Mooney, 2334 S. 12th St . . . . . . Master

\V. E. Sullivan, 2210 S. 6th St . . Secretary

R. Morris, Cor 9th and Mon

terey Sts. . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. E. Sullivan, 2210 S 6th St . Mag. Agent

44. F. W. ARNOLD; East St. Louis, Ills.

T. Halpin, Box 171 . . . . . . . .Master

\V. McGarrahan,Box 171 . . . .Secretary

'1‘. J. Hayes, Box288 . . . . . .. .Financier

T. J. Hayes, Box 288 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

45. ROSE CITY; Little Rock Ark.

H. H. Lindenberger, 911 North st . Master

J. H. Adams,L. Box 428 . . . . .Secretary

H. H. Burrus, 1223 W. 4th St . . Financier

H. M. Williams, 820 West Markan

St., . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

46. CAPITAL; Sprin field, Ills.

J. Summergill, 1 12 E. Monroe St . Master

A. D. Hensley 1155 N. 9th St. . . Secretary

E. .Iolly,care Waba.sh Shops . . Financier

S. Clark, care \Vahash Shops Mag. Agent

17. TRIUMPHANT; Chicago, Ills.

W. E. Burns, 1250 Indiana Ave . . Master

J. C. Glover, I726 Indiana Ave . Secretary

A. S. Hart, 2339 Wentworth

\ Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

.I. W. Miller, 1323 State St . . . Mag. Agent

48. W. F. HYNES; Peoria, Ills.

G. Gates, Warsaw, Ills . . . . . . . Master

C. Eaton, 218 W. Jeiferson St . . Secretary

'1‘. Curran,303 Ma le St . . . . . Financier

T. W. Welch, 218 . Jefferson . Mag. Agent

49. J. M. RAYMOND; Decatur, Ills.

W. E. Knight, Box509 . . . . . . . Master

\V. Felton, Box509 . . . . . . . . Secretary

W. W. Danaldson,Box 672 . . . Financier

J. D. Maroney, Box 144 . . . . Mag. Agent

50. GARDEN CITY; Chicago Ills.

J . J. Delaney, 5,208 Dearborn St . . Master

VV.E. Compher, 4527 Butter

field St . . . . . . . . . . . -. .Secretary

A. McAllister, 4904 S. Dear

born St. . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. J . Hanahan, 3243 Dearborn

St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Mag. Agent

51. FRISCO; North Springfield, Mo.

W. A. Noleman, Box 184 . . . .Master

M. A. Frame, Box 184, . . . . . . Secretary

H. R. Favor, Box 184. . . . Financier

.I. Truesdale, Box 184 . . . . . Mag. Agent

52. GOOD WILL; Logansport, Ind.

S. Bricker, L. Box 626 . . . . . . . . Ma. ter

C. Polk L. Box 626 . . . . . . . . Secret ry

M. W..Iamis011,I..fBox 626 . . . Financier

F. Lee, L. Box 626 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

53. EMPORIA; Emporia, kan.

C. Rich, L. Box 609 . . . . . . . . . Master

G. Cheney, Box 177 . . . .. . . . Secretary

R. E. Case, . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

E. L. Gray, Newton, Kan . . . Mag. Agent

54. ANCHOR; Moberly, Mo.

H. Rankin . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J . \V.Cass . . . . . . . . . . . .‘ . Secretary

F. Nebergall, Box 667 . . . . . . Financier

A. U. Brown . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent
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55. BLUFF CITY; Memphis, Tenn.

P. Ryan, L. dz N.Sh0Q:I; . . . . . . . Master

C. Rin wald, L. dz 1 . Shops. . Secretary

J. 1' uchs, 6.lohnson Ave . . . . Financier

W. Buchanan, L. & N. Shops . Mag. Agent

56. BANNER; Stansberry, M0.

W. E. Patterson, Box 177 . . . . . . Master

F. J. Collins . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. P. Michael, Box 177. . ... . . Financier

P. McDermott. . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

57. BOSTON: Boston, Mass. \

A. W. Spurr, 278 Ruggles St.,

  Boston Highland, . . . . Master

. J. ll. Edwards 21 Salem S

Charleston, Boston, Mass. . . Secretary

W. H. Green, 68 Cabot St.,

Boston Highlands,Boston. . . Financier

W. C. Green, 4 Smith St., Salem

lllassi. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

58. SACRAMENTO; Rocklin, Cal.

J. M. Keys . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

C. C.'Brown, . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. C. Brown, . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

F. Schnabel, . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

59. ROYAL GOBGE; South Pueblo, Col.

D. P. Higgins. L. Box 72 . . . . . . Master

E. B. Ma 0 L. Box Y ~15. . . . . Secretary

J. Carr, . Box 72 . . . . . . . . Financier

J. Carr, L~ Box, 72 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

60. UNITED; Philadelphia. Pa.

J. R. Anderson.2356N. 3d St. . . . Master

E. T. Green 2013 N. 3d St . . . . Secretary

J. Shepher , 2510 Alder St. . . . Financier

J. Shepherd. 251.0 Alder St . . Mag. Agent

61. MINNEIIAHA; St. Paul, Minn.

C. Montgomery, 102 Lafayette

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . M t
J. Speilman, C. St. P. M. & O. as er

Shop:. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. H.. wyer, 47 Colburn St . . Financier

H. Oliver, 188 Fargueher St. . Mag. Agent

62. VANBEBGEN; Carbondale, Pa.

A. Ho ie . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Master

O. 1'1. fiisted, Box %8 . . . . . . Secretary

J. A. Bryden, Box 70. . . . . . . Financier

P. W. J0l1nson,Box 284 . . . . Mag. Agent

68. HERCULES; Danviile, ills.

C. J. McGee, Box 691 . . . . . . .Master

J. S. Mills, Box 238 . . . . . . . . Secretary

T. Carter, Box 772 . . . . . . -. . Financier

D. Morgan . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

64. SIOUX; Sioux City. Iowa.

A. Canfleid, L. Box6 . . . . . . . . Master

J. M. Sheire, Box 1181 . . . . . . Secretary

H. W. Butterfleld, Box 751 . . . Financier

E.A.Bennett . . . . . . . . . .Mag.Agent

65. FORT BIDGELY; Sleepy Eye, Minn.

J.C. Curtis . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. Williams . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Asliworth . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

O. Stevens . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

66. CHALLENGE~ Bellevil .
E. Mon-is,~G: T. Ry . .16.’ (.)l?t.' . . . Master

J . Lo,-,'ue, G. T. Riy . . . . . . . . Secretary

E.Adams0n,G. . Ry . . . . . . Financier

E. Morris, G. T. Ry . . . . . . Mag. Agent,

67. DOMINION; Toronto Canada.

A. Mowatt, Corner king and

Brock Sts. Master

C. E: Hibbert .52" ‘St-., ‘West-. Secretary

S. Vaughan, 24Charlotte St. . . Financier

S. Binnott, cor. Strachan and

Wellington Aves, . . . . . . Mug. Agent

68. EAU‘ CLAIRE; Eau Claire, Wis.

M. Lurid , Box 877 . . . . . . . . . Master

W. Ken ell . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

W. B0l,Sf0l‘d, BOX 763 . . _ . _ . Financigr

R. M. White, Elroy, Wis. . . . Mag. Agent

 

09. ISLAND CITY; Brockvllle, Ont.

F. Lawrence, Box 225 . . . . . . . Master

J. Graham, Box 248 . . . . . . . Secretary

R.J.Turnbull Box 248. . . . . Financier

F. Barr, Box 204 . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

70. LONE STAB; Longrview, Texas.

C. Reith, B. of L. . Box . . . . . . Master

J.O’Connor, B. of L. F Box . . Secretary

J. Healy, B. of L. F. Box . . . . Financier

J‘. Healy, B. of L. F.Box . . . Mag. Agent

71. SUS UEHANNA; Oneonta, N. Y.

C. unker Box 445 . . . . . . . . Master

W. Hand, Box 725 . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. B. Whitaker, Box56~i . . . . Financier

D. B..Cornel1, L. Box 866 . . . Mag. Agent

72. WELCOME; Camden N. J.

H.Hi gins 432 S.3dSt . . . . . . . Master

J, Col on, 4'24 Mickie St. . . . . Secretary

J. Colton, 424 Mickie St . . . . . Financier

G. H. Parker, Glassboro, N. J. Mag. Agent

78. BAY STATE; Worcester, Mass.

  

C. E. Buiiard 32Plyrn0uth St . . . Master

T. Lo nd, 83 Green St . . . . . . Secretary

J. C. dike, 95Salem St . . . . Financier

_ G. P. ooper, 113 Beacon St . . Mag. Agent

74. KANSAS CITY; Kansas City, Mo.

J. Fleming, 1825 St. Louis Ave . . . Master

W. Piercey 1323 13th St . . . . . Secretary

.1. Mulvih 1i,1s25 St. Louis Ave, F-inancier

F. Fisher, 1325 St. Louis Ave., Mag. Agent

76. ENTERPRISE; WestPhilade1ph1a, Pa.

B. Austin.390fl Elm St . . . . . . . Master

H. J . Roberts 3723 Story St . . . Secretary

F. Dupell 484k Merion Ave . . . Financier

0. Maul,(i58 N. 40m St., . . . . Mag. Agent

76. NEW EBA; Fergus Falls, Minn. .

J . B. Gaston, Box 252 . . . . . . . . Maste

T. Bardsley, Box 252 . . . . . .Secretary

S. McIntosh, Box 252 . . . . . . Financier

B. Parks, Box 147 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

77. ROCKY MOUNTAIN; Denver, C01.

G. Monahan, Box 1,588 . . . . . . . Master

C. W. 1‘enney, Box 1588 . . . . . Secretary

G. Wilson, Box 1588 . . . . . . . Financier

W. F. Hynes, 33915th St . . . Mfl»g- Agent

78. GOLDEN EAGLE; Bedaiia, Mo.

J. S. Clark, Box 526 . . . . . . . . . Master

J . I. Wisner . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. McClain . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

N. McDonald . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

79. J. M. DODGE ; Roodhouse, Ills.

E. H. Becratt, Box 48 . . . . . . . . Master

I-I. Adams, L. Box 1174 . . . . . . Secretary

J. B. Milton, L. Box 1136 . . . . Financier

J. Stotfels . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag.Agent

80. SELF HELP; Aurora, Ills.

J. Earley. Box 5 . . . . . . . . . . . Master

C. F. Earle Box 478 . . . . . . . Secretary

G. Goding, Box 252 . . . . . . . Financier

T. Byron, Box 375 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

81. PINE CITY; Brainerd, Minn.

F. D. Millspaugh, Box 18. . . . ._ . liiaster

W. Wadham, Box 552 . . . . . . Secretary

W. Wadharn, Box 552 . . . . . . Financier

E. E. Dennis . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

82. NORTHWESTERN: Minneapolis, Minn.

G. Sabastian, Furgus Falls, Minn . Master

J. F. Canney, Box -586 . . . . . . Secretary

F. X. H011, 207 13th Ave., S. . . Financier

C. Barrett. cor. 16th Ave., and

22nd St, S. care A. Z. Cowles, Mag. Agent

88. TRINITY; Forth Worth, Tex.

J . McGuire, L. Box 406 . . . . . . . Master

W. R. Ranson, L. Box 406 . . . . Secretary

J. 0’Malley, L. Box 406. . . . . Financier

.I.J.Roney L. Box406. . . . .Mag.Agent
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84. CALHOUN; Battte Creek, Mich.

W. H. Gillis, Box 866, . . . . .Master

G. L. Bodley, Box 455 . . . . . . Secretary

G. Kelly, Box I084 . . . . . . . . Financier

C. S. Simmons, Box 1084 . . Mag. Agent

85. FARGO; Fargo, Dakota.

J. Burns, Box 1798 . . . . . . . .Master

A. Bassett, Box 1796 . . . . . . . Secretary

G. E.McCormack, Box 1722 . . . Financier

S. P. Olson,Box 1798 . . . . . Mag. Agent

86. BLACK HILLS; Laramie, Wyoming“

P. Mathison . . . . . . . . . . . . . aster

W. Cliristman . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

G. H._Haskins, Box 219 . . . . . Financier

J. Quigley . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

87. SUMMIT; Rawlins, Wyoming.

C. B. Hart . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J . C. Crane . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. C. Crane . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Johnson . . .~ . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

88. MORNING STAR; Evanston, Wyoming.

W. H. Hamilton . . . . . . . . . . Master

Ed. Dennis. . .< . . . . . . . . .Secretary

D. Church . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Peterson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

89. SILVER STATE; Carlin, Nev. '

J. A. Ressegnie, Box 41 . . . . . . . Master

O. W. Holibaugli, Box 43 . . . . Secretary

O. Thompson . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. R. Capell . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

90. SAN DIEGO; National City, Cal.

R. V. Dodge . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. M. \Voods . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. H. Symmes . . . . . . . . . . Financier

C. H. Symmes . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

91. GOLDEN GATE - San Francisco, Cal.

F. Ould, s. P. r€.R. Shops . . . . . Master

T. W. Martin, S. P. R. R. Shops . Secretary

J. McCreagh, P. R.R. Shops . Financier

G. Buck, S. P. R. R. Shops . . Mag. Agent

92. INTER-STATE; Texarkana, Tex.

T. I). Sharit . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. B. Smith . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. B. Hall . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

T. Ryan . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

93. GA‘TE‘CITY; Keokuk,Iowa.

M. E. Clark, L. Box 7 . . . . . . . . Master

Z. Moore . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

Z. Moore . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. H. Carter . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

94. CACTUS; Tucson, Arizona.

J. C. Spahr, Box 208 . . . . . . . . Master

F. Simpson, Box 208 . . . . . . . Secretary

F. P. Sargent, Box 208 . . . . . . Financier

F. M. Wiiev,Box 208 . . . . . Mag. Agent

95. CHICAGO; Chicago, Ill.

J. Leahy, 74 N. Sangamon St . . . Master

F.W. Clough . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J.S. Rourk, 83 George St . . . . Financier

J. Haines,203 W. Chicago Ave, Mag. Agent

96. BALTIMORE CITY; Baltimore, Md.

T. F. Bailev, 295 W. Biddle St . . . Master

J. O’Neil, 82 Mar land Ave . . Secretary

J. H. Shock, 202 onstitution

 

St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. J. McKissen, Care R. J.

Lucas, . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

97. ORANGE GROVE; Los Angeles, Cal.

C. Elton, Box 72 . . . . . . . . Master

E. L. Newbro, Box 72 . . . . . . Secretary

C. M. Poindexter Box 901 . . . . Financier

F. J. Homer, Box 72 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

98. PERSEVERANCE; Terrace, Utah.

W.J.'I‘oy, Box 131 . . .- . . . . . . Master

E. A. Peck, . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

E. P. Hastings, Box 189 . . . . Financier

G. W. Jacobs . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

99. ROCHESTER; Rochester, N. Y.

H. L. Crofut, 380ntario St. . . . . . Master

R. Thompson, 223 Exchange St., Secretary

Ci W. Beach, 64 Chatham St. . Financier

Callon, 67 Hudson St. . . . Mag. Agent

100. ADAIR; Bowling Green, Ky.

C. O. Dixon . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

C. W. Russell . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Martin . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

G. Wilkes . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

101. ADVANCE; Creston, Iowa.

E. Hogan . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. M. Danielson, L. Box 297 . . . Secretary

C. Weydert, L. Box 276 . . . . .Fin-ancier

C. Kendall . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

102. CONFIDENCE; East Des Moines, Iowa.

D. E. Hayes, . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. N. Smith . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. C. Musgrove . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Combs . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

103. FALLS CITY; Louisville, Ky.

T. Pidgeon, 1518 12th St . . . . . . . Master

H. Prout. Broadway Hotel . . . Secretary

D. Sexton,238 Zane St . . . . . . Financier

T. Newton, 1518 12th St . . . . Mag. Agent

104. J. W. RICHARDSON; Louisville, Ky.

J. A. Hoke, Bender’s Drug Store, . Master

F. Hahn, Bender’sDru Store.Secretary

J. W. Richardson, 516 enzel

St . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Financier

G. Buxe, 1128 Washington St. . Mag. Agent

105. PROGRESS; Galesburg, Ills.

A. T. Bartell . . . . . . . . . . . Master

T. E. Creen, Box 1278 . . . . . . . Secretary

C. Herron Box 1186 . . . . . . Financier
J.
T. E. Creen, Box 1278 . . . . . Mag. Agent

106. KEY CITY; Dubuque, Iowa.

J. M. Foster . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

E. Ada-ms, 158-i_Jackson St . . . Secretary

J. F. Hickey, C. M. & St. P. . . Financier

E. Adams, 1584 Sackson St‘ . . Mag. Agent

107. ECLIPSE; Galion, Ohio.

A. Sittler . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. A. Farnsworth . . . . . . . . Secretary

A. N. Jenkinson . . . . . . . Financier

J. Hildbold . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

108. PIONEER; Chama, New Mex.

M. E. Duxstad, . . . . . . . . . . . Master

K. B. Rheini . . . . . . . . . . S_ecreta_ry

J. Law, L. Box 8 . . . . . . . . . Financier

H. S. Smith . . . . . . . . . . . Mag Agent

109. PEACE; St. Louis, Mo.

G. W. Bouchard, 1313 Pratt Ave, . Master

W. J. Ponrcellie. . . . . . . . . . S_ecreta_ry

W. A. Isbcll, 320 Montrose Ave, . Financier

W. A. Isbc-11,320 Montrose Ave, Mag. Agent.

110. OLD GUARD; Bucyrus, Ohio.

W. T. Craig . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. C. Bruce . . . . . . . . . . . . Secreta_.ry

J. E. Hagerty . . . . . . . . . . Financier

G. D. McLaughlin . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

111. BEACON; Mattoii, Ills.

M. Kennedy . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

T. F. Harris . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

R. C.. Addison . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. F. Gleason . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

112. EVENING STAR; Mt. Vernon, Ills.

A. J. Randall L. Box 126 . . . . . . Master

' E. P. Nance, Box 290 . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Murphy . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

A. J. Randall, L. Box 126 . . . Mag. Agent

114. CLARK-KIMBALL; Eagle Rock, Idaho.

W. W. Chapman ' . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. R. Dean . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

\V. R. Dean . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

E. C. Nye . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent.
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FROM THE OHIO TO THE SEA.

THE BATTLE’ OF PERRYSVILLH-‘—'l‘l-1E FIRST

SHARP FIGHT IN KEN'l‘UCKY—WHERE

BRAGG OOUNTED ON AN EASY VIC

TORY, AND FOUND HIMSELF

DRIVEN THREE MILES.

 

M. Quad in Detroit Free Press.

Had the war begun with the battle of

Perrysville as it did with Bull Run, his

tory would have given it ages instead of

lines, and yet it was one o the best fought

and most gallanty contested fights of the

whole war, and its results were a hun

dred times greater than Fredericksburg,

Chancellorsville or Cold Harbor. It was

Bragg’s first grapple with the Federal

" commanders who were to work his down

fall in after months, and, it was a move

ment on his part destined to dispel the

Confederate illusions that Kentuck had

only to see the Southern flag to rafiy by

thousands.

It was September, 1862. Kirby Smith

had fought Gen. Mo n at Roger's Gap

and defeated him, an had pressed on to

ersville and met and scattered the

forces of Nelson, and had then taken a

position at Lexington. From this point

he gathered supplies, recruited several

regiments, and made such cavalry de

monstrations as to seriously alarm Cin

cinnati. Bragg had pushed down and

captured Munfordsville and its garrison,

and bad then turned from the road to

Louisville and established himself at

Bardstown. Buell’s advance at an early

day drove him from his position, and 1t

was not until the 7th of October that

Bragg concentrated at Perrysville for bat

tle. Believing that he had Buell’s forces

so widely separated that he would have

to deal with only a single corps, his plan

was to concentrate, attack, defeat, and

then make a junction with Kirby Smith

and walk over the forces in that general’s

front.

McCook had come up slowly, skirmish

ing heavily, and it was noon of the 8th

 
before he swung into position on the

Federal left. One can yet trace his lines

these long ears after. The woods in

which his rst line of skirmishers was

posted have disappeared and given place

to fields of corn, and some of the houses

and barns are no longer there, but the

stone walls and the hills and the shade

trees tell the story. Itwas a strong posi

tion, so strong that before Hardee moved

forward to the attack he had a council

with his division commanders and Wam

ed them that the attack must be made

with a rush to be successful. Two hours

after noon Hardee, with his three divi

sions, moved out in splendid style, and

the first musket fired from the Federal

skirmishers in the woods along Rous

seau’s front killed a captain in Buckner’s

division. With that shot all the Federal

batteries in position opened fire, and the

Confederatesbroke from “ common-time”

to “double-quick,” and rushed to the

attack.

Cheatham’s division had come down

the Maxville highway, and as they reach

ed the bridge spanning the creek now

called after him they found the Federals

in their front, and the fightbegan in bit

ter earnest. The stone wallsbehind which

the Federals were posted stand there to

da . showing the marks of hundreds of

bu lets, and so fierce was the fire from

behind these defenses that line upon line

of Confederates prostrated themselves

until its fury should pass. From their

positions along the banks and in the tim

ber they soon opened a. gallin fire in re

turn, and before the fight ad lasted

thirty minutes they were gaining ground.

Many of the guns on the hill above the

Federal position were silenced by the fire

of the sharp shooters, and when it came

to be shouted along the lines that Jack

son had been killed, the raw troops in his

division, many of whom had never fired

a gun before, began to flutter. If the

gave wa they would open a fatal gap. X

dozen 0 cers rushed to rally them, and

the Confederates were near enough to

hear a captain crying out in stentorian

tones:
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“ Stand firm, boys—for the love of the

dear old Union don’t give way! ”

Jackson’s troops rallied, even though

some of the regiments were in full re

treat, and they stood to the stone walls

and poured in such volleys that the Con

federate advance was paralyzed. A cap

tain of Buckner’s division, in describing

this part of the fight, said:

“ We saw Ja.ckson’s men giving way,

and with loud cheers we pushed forward

to drive them. My company was within

fifty feet of the wavering blue line, when

all of a sudden it rallied and gave us such

a volley that nearly half my seventy men

were killed or wounded, and our advance

fell back in the eatest disorder.”

Terrill’s men ad the strongest kind of

a position, and two batteries behind them

were so posted as to sweep the whole

front. When the Confederates were forc

ed back b Jackson’s men they rallied

and move at an oblique against Terrill.

In his division were several regiments

never under fire before. They waited like

old veterans for the advance, but when

the Confederates broke into a run and

began yelling, the raw men fell back

without discharging their muskets, and

the enemy’s bullets no sooner struck

among them than they fell back in a

panic that carried their officers with them.

Where the batteries were posted is now

a field of oats. As the crowd surged back

Terrill rode to and fro, commanding and

pleading, and just beside a tree since

dead and chopped down, he fell mortally

wounded. This completed the panic and

most of the division rushed pell-inell for

the rear, hardly a man taking his gun

with him. Then was seen a brave sight.

Starkweather’s brigade was in reserve.

It. moved up in gallant style, opened

ranks to let the frightened recruits pass

through, and then steadily advanced to

the walls and rifie pits, drove the Confed

erates out, and planted themselves there

to stay. McCook’s left had been fairly

turned, but this one brigade stood in the

way. A whole division was hurled

against it time after time, but it clung to

the walls and maintained such a. fierce

and rapid fire of musketry that Buell su -

posed McCook’s whole division was hot

engaged. For an hour and a half this ga -

lant brigade repulsed every assault made,

but then had to fall back to a shorter line

to prevent a flank movement.

A Confederate colonel who wrote a

newspaper account of that battle, said of

Starkwea.ther’s brigade:

“We had McCook’s left fairly beaten

and one whole division on the run, when

 

a single brigade planted itself across our

advance. Such nerve and gallantry will

seldom be witnessed again. I myse f was

in four of the charges against their posi

tion, and twice I thought we should

swarm right over them, but each time we

were driven back by their cool and terri

ble fire, leaving the ground covered with

our dead and wounded. Hardee raved

and stormed, and charge after charge was

made, but the blue-coats could not be

driven. When they finally shortened the

line they moved back under fire in a.

manner to reflect credit on the best troops

Napoleon ever commanded.”

Rousseau occupied a ridge partly crown

ed with trees and partly under cultiva

tion, crossed by two highways and offer

ing shelter for his infantry, and good po

sitions for his batteries. In his front was

Crazy Creek, half hidden with willows,

and its banks forming splendid breast

works. Beyond were fences, walls and

fields. Where Anderson formed his line

of battle twenty years ago the corn grows

rank and the wheat stands high. Where

Rousseau pushed forward the brigades of

Lytle and Harris to hold a skirt of woods

the May breezes rustled the ripening oats

as I looked down from the spot where

Sloan’s battery was stationed. There

were many raw regiments in Anderson’s '

division, a number of the companies be

ing totally undrilled, and only three regi

ments having been in any previous en

gagement. Regiments were massed for

the attack under artillery fire, and as the

bugle sounded its notes the entire divi

sion moved forward. .

The two Federal brigades were firmly

rooted and not a musket cracked until

the Confederate lines were within pistol

shot. Then-a rush was made, but it was

met by such a fire that the men were

appalled. Held to their work by the

officers, many of them fired in the air,

while other companies in some 03885

charged bayonets at each other in the

smoke. Some of the veteran regiments,

however, displayed the greatest gallantry,

charging square up to the Federal posi

tion and fighting on either side of the

walls and fences. It was a terrific fight

for fifteen minutes, and when the Con

federates retired the ground from hill to

creek was thickly strewn with victims.

In a few minutes the gray lines were re

formed for another advance, this time re

solved not to be halted. Without stop

ping to fire, they swung up the slope

with yells and cheers. The weight was

overpowering; the Federals fell back to

the main line.

C
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The Confederates were pushing on

when another Federal bri e hurried

down, and every piece of artillery which

could be brought up was soon in position

and using ape and canister. Anderson

also broug t forward his guns, and for

half an hour there was a desperate strug

gle. Bragg said in after years that the

fighting at this one point between two

divisions was fiercer than an portion of

the battle of Chickamauga w ere an en

tire cor s was en ged. When a. fourth

Federa brigade ad been advanced, the

Confederates in their turn had to give

ground. They were followed u briskly

until Rousseau’s line rested w ere the

fight opened.

When the Fifth Wisconsin battery

came into action one of the guns threw a

solid shot which struck a soldier full in

the breast, crushing him to a pulp. His

musket flew to the rear, whirling sav l

through the air, and it crushed the s u l

of one soldier and badly injured another.

The shot deflected to the left after strik

ing the first man, and it then mashed a

lieutenant’s hip, broke the leg of a pri

vate behind him, and rolled along the

ground and crushed the head of a wound

ed man. A shell fired by Sloan’s battery

struck a stone weighing about fifty

pounds, and while the shell failed to ex

plode the fragments of stone killed and

wounded several men. A Confederate

shell which fell among Jackson’s men

alighted in a little creek at which scores

of men were filling their canteens. It

came down in a group of ten or twelve

men and plunged into the very spot

where a canteen had just been filled.

While the shell did not explode, its fall

splashed water over fifty men. An ex

Confederate captain now living in Atlanta,

who lost his arm in that battle, had a but

ton cut from his breast by a grape-shot,

his scabbard struck by a bullet and his

cap knocked from his head by a piece of

shell before receiving the bullet which

crushed his elbow. A gun in one of

Anderson’s batteries had a right wheel

sbivered by a solid shot. It had scarcely

been replaced by the spare wheel when

another shot crushed the left wheel. The

men were trying to drag the gun back

when a shell struck it fair in the mouth

and split it for a distance of three feet.

None of the men around the gun were

hurt by this shell, but three soldiers in

line over 200 feet away were struck down.

A Confederate shell sent into Stedman’s

brigade exploded over the heads of a com

pany advancing, and while no one in that

company was hurt, four men in the cen

 

ter of the next company behind were

mortally wounded.

Failing to drive Rousseau, Hardee mass

ed everything against Sheridan’s division,

and for a few minutes drove it before

him. Sheridan called upon Mitchell for

reinforcements, rallied his line across the

Springfield pike, and after a quarter of an

hour of hot work he ordered an advance

of his whole division, McCook’s right

swinging at the same time. At some

points the Confederates stood until bayo

nets clashed, but the impetus of the

mighty wave swe t field and wood and

highway clear o Confederates, and as

they began to give way the Federals

cheered along the whole front.

This was the first battle in which Fed

eral and Confederate regiments raised in

Kentucky were placed opposite to each

other. Both realized the fact, and they

fought with a bitterness which other regi

ments could not feel. In the last advance,

about a dozen men belonging to an Ohio

regiment pushed ahead so rapidly that

they suddenly found themselves sur

rounded andtaken prisoners. Before they

could be sent to the rear a company of

Federal Kentuckians advanced to rescue

them, and at the same moment a com

pany of Confederates raised in the same

county rushed forward to hold the men.

One of the Confederates, now living in

Franklin, Tenn., says of the struggle

which I-ook place:

“We did not stop to fire, but rushed

forward with the bayonet. In a moment

we were all mixed up, jabbing and prod

ding with bayonet and striking each oth

er with the butts of muskets. A Federal,

who had formerl lived within two miles

of my farm, ma e a push at me, and his

bayonet passed between my right arm

and side and went through my coat. Be

fore he could withdraw it I hit him a

blow with m fist, and when he fell I

piled on to him and held him down, al

though he bit my thumb to the bone.

We were having it hot and heavy when

our folks fell back and left me to be cap

tured. In those few minutes I saw the

ba%onet used at least twenty times, and

I elieve that fully thirty men were

struck with muske .”

The Confederates were being pushed,

but they were giving ground rather slow

ly, still fighting, when unex ectedly cer

tain brigades began to marc out of the

fight. It is charged that Polk lost his head

and ordered a retreat to a new line. Polk

laid the blame upon Bragg, and an effort

was made to hold Hardee responsible.

No matter with which oflicer the fault
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was, the Confederates began falling back,

and once the retreat was begun it ended

in a helter-skelter rush throu hthe town,

and in the rapid pursuit and capture of

many prisoners and a considerable quan

tity of war material by the Federals. At

night, against the protest of the division

commanders, the Confederates were with

drawn and the entire field left to the

Union forces.

Previous to this fight Bragg encouraged

the idea that a Confederate army could

easily clear Kentucky of any Federal

force and keep it clear. He promulgated

the doctrine among his troops that they

had only to charge the Federal lines to

scatter them, and his men were led to be

lieve that they had only to fire a few vol

leys to win a battle. Indeed, his plan was

to whip the Federal army in about an

hour and then make a rapid march to

join Kirby Smith, who was held at bay

elsewhere. Polk had the same contempt

for the blue-coats, and Hardee had often

been sneered at for asserting that North

ern men would stand up in line of battle.

The results of Perrysville were a bitter

dose in several respects. The Confederate

soldier realized that he had been deceiv

ed and defeated where he expected an

easy victory. Bragg and Polk had their

plans disorganized, and the idea of hold

ing Kentucky had to be abandoned.

As Bull Run taught both armies in the

East the fact that war meant fight, and

fight meant kill, so also did Perrysville

furnish the Western armies with a lesson

written in blood. Future battles were to

be fou ht with something more solid

than a raggart’s assertions. Both sides

realized that where numbers were reason

ably equal the fight would be steady and

furious, and so it proved through the long

and bloody years that followed.

PENCILINGS HERE AND THERE.

BY GEORGE B. GRIFFITH

In early days, the town of Medfield,

Mass., was the scene of severe suffering

from the Indians. In the morning of

February 21, 1675, Kin Phillip, at the

head of 200 or 300 painte warriors of the

Narragansett tribe, suddenly entered the

town while its unsuspecting citizens were

still in sleep, and commenced a cruel

massacre. Before the Indians could be

driven from the place, they had murder

ed eighteen persons, and burned upwards

of fifty dwellings. It is said that Philip

 

rode about upon a handsome charger that

morning, directing the devastation. A

house 1s still standing, which, it is be

lieved, was spared through his personal

intervention.

The house on Governor Matthew Crad

0ck’s plantation, in Medford, erected in

1638, is supposed to be the oldest build

ing in Massachusetts. It stands on the

left bank of the Mystic River, and is still

in a good state of preservation. Gover

nor Cradock himself never came to this

country. William Wood, in his “New

England Prospect,” published in 1864,

says of Medford:

“The next town is Mistic, which is

three miles from Charlestown by land,

and a league and a half by water. It is

seated by the water-side very pleasantly.

There are not many houses as yet. At

the head of this river are great and spa

cious ponds, whither the alewives press to

spawn. This beinga noted place for that

kind of fish, the English resort thither to

take them. ' .

“On the west side of this river, the gov

ernor hath a farm, where he keeps most

of his cattle. On the east side is Mr.

Cradock’s plantation, where he hath im

paled a park, where he keeps his cattle

till he can store it with deer. Here, like

wise, he is at charges of building ships.

The last year one was upon the stocks of

one hundred tons; that being finished,

they are to build one twice her burden.

Ships without either ballast or boarding

may float down this river, otherwise the

oysterbank would hinder them, which

crosseth the channel.”

Cut River, Brant Rock, and the island

overlooking Marshfield Beach, in the

beautiful seaboard town of Marshfield,

Mass., so named for its extensive salt»

marshes, are celebrated as the favorite

resorts of sea-fowl and of sportsmen ; and

here Daniel Webster spent, especially on

Cut River, some of his earnest days. The

land sometimes rises into beautiful swells

or broken hills, as the Gorham Hill and

Cherry Hill, on which Mr. Webster made

his last public address (July 24, 1852),

and from which fine views of the ocean

are obtained. Among the original set

tlers of this fine old town where Edward

Winslow, whose place was called “Cares

well,” in memory of his home in England,

John and James Adams, Anthony Snow,

who gave the land now used as Cedar

Grove Cemetery, and others. .

The Winslow burial-place holds the

remains of the first child of the Pilgrims

—Peregrine White; the first mother

Susanna Winslow ; the first bride; and
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also of the first native governor—Josiah,

son of Edward Winslow.

The Winslow House (built in 1696),

and an ancient house, with the famous

apple-tree, on the Peregrine White estate,

near the confluence of North and South

Rivers, are still standing.

Attracted by the abundance of trout in

the cold streams, and the sea-fowl which

visit Brant Rock, the eloquent Daniel

Webster came to Marshfield for recrea

tion as early as 1827, and some five

years afterward became a resident of the

town. -

He purchased the homestead of the

noted royalist, N. Ray Thomas, where a

com any of British soldiers were station

ed uring the Revolution, enlarged the

grounds, and by “settin out trees, and

enriching the soil, he c an ed the fea

tures of the place from a sterile waste of

sandy hills to a charming landscape of

fertility and beauty.”

The fine old mansion, with its broad

and beautiful lawn, surrounded by a belt

of ornamental trees of various kinds, re

mained as Mr. Webster left it till de

stroyed ‘iiy a conflagration a few months

since. e hope it will be rebuilded, and

there the robin still sing its morning and

its evening song.

On the summit of the hill near by is

the old Winslow burial-place, from which

the outlines of the shore, Cut River, Brant

Rock, and the ocean even as far as Prov

incetown, may be seen. In this sacred

inclosure repose the remains of the im

mortal statesman. His tomb is simple

and majestic, and decorated only by wild

flowers and the evergreen. The inscrip

tion is:

' DANIEL W1-zssrsri.

Born Jan. 18, 1782; died Oct. 24,1852.

“Lord, I believe: lheflp thou mine unbe

I 1e .

“Philosophical argument, especially

that drawn from the vastness of the unl

verse in comparison with the apparent

insignificance of this globe, has sometimes

shaken my reason for the faith that is in

me; but my heart has always assured

and reassured me that the gospel of Jesus

Christ must be a divine reality. The

Sermon on the Mount cannot be a mere

human production. This belief enters

into the very depth of my conscience. The

whole history of man proves it.”

Among the eminent sons of this town

may be mentioned Josiah Winslow, born

here in 1629, elected governor of Ply

mouth Colon , which office he held till

his death, ecember 18, 1680; John

Winslow, grandson of the above, born

here May 27, 1702 (commemorated by

Longfellow in respect to the expulsion of

the Acadians from Nova Scotia, in 1755;

major-general in the expedition against

Canada, 1758-1759, and founder of Wins

low, Me., in 1766; and several others.

In what are called the"‘Manchester

Woods,” Mass., is found the magnolia, or '

sweet_-bay tree, growing some ten or

twelve feet high, with a beautiful green

leaf, and with large white and sweet

scented flowers. It comes into blossom

about the first of June, and fills the air

with fragrance.

Another curiosity is the sand upon the

beach, which, when pressed by the foot

or struck by the wave, sends forth a mu

sical tone. The note is shrill and clear

when struck by the foot, but soft and

sweet when washed by the sea, and seems

-to be produced b the angularity of the

grains of sand. ugh Miller observed a

?l!1l(I1l8.!‘ phenomenon on a beach in Scot

an .

A STORY OF THE WAR.

The world, somebody says, is very

small; so small that if we meet a person

once, we are sure to run against him

a ain, at some time in the future. As an

il ustration of this, let me tell you a little

incident in my own history.

My father’s plantation was in the Shen

andoah Valley of Virginia. We were all

kinsfolk, Pages, Marshalls, Lees, etc., etc.,

and we kept up a constant round of vis

iting, year in and out.

My father having been in Congress,

had also formed many friendships with

Northern gentlemen, who frequently,

with their wi_ves, were our guests during

the summers. Among these, his especial

friend was a West Point officer, whom I

will call here, Ca tain Armitt.

He was a tal , thin, austere-looking

man, of whom I, as a. noisy, spoiled child,

was much in awe. I think now that he

was fond of children, but his attempts to

lease them were awkward, and his jokes

eavy;

For instance, after he had been in the

house a week, I remember coming into

the librar one morning with my basket

of e . y last hobby was poultry, and

my ather had bought me some “fancy

breeds”——high-stepping Shanghais, soft

colored Japanese hens,dove-tinted pullets.

“What’s the matter, Janey? ” he said,

pulling me up to his knee. “Your skirt

is torn and your head is as full of straw

as Ophelia’s.”
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“They’ve all laid!” I burst out.

“ Here’s the Shanghai eggs atop, and

here’s the Poland, and—”

“Which am I to have for my break

fast?” demanded Capt. Armitt, gruffly.

“Give me the basket. ’ He carried it to

the desk, remained there a few moments

with his back turned towards me, and

seemed to be turning the eggs over.

“ I couldn’t spare any of these, sir.

Aunt Judy has plenty of common‘ eggs,”

I began timidly, for he looked to me very

- much like Capt. Murderer in the story,

who thought nothing “of making a pie,

and chopping up a little girl well-pepper

ed, to go into it.”

“ Common eggs? I don’t eat common

eggs. I think your hens are too polite for

that. That Poland hen, I suspect, would

be delighted to furnish me with an egg

every morning.”

I took out the wee white ball which my

little Topknot had just laid, and looked at

it. Hospitality, I had been taught, was

the first duty; but this was too much.

“ Lay it on the rug here,” said the cap

tain, “ while we see what Mrs. Poland

meant to do in the matter.”

There was a brisk wood-fire burning on

the hearth. Never shall I forget my ter

ror as black lines suddenly appeared on

the white shell, and I read, “ John C.

Armitt,” distinctly written there.

“Now you see! ” said my father, who

was in the room.

Capt. Armitt had his Poland egg every

morning after that. But I kept aloof from

him. I thought if he was not the Evil

One himself, he had dealings with him.

Years passed. My father was dead. I

was a grown woman. The war had brok

en out, bringing with it utter estrange

ment between us and our old friendsin

the North.

When the blockade was declared, my

mother and I were visiting some friends

in Georgetown, D. C. I had but one

brother, Aleck, a gallant boy of about

twenty, whom we had left on the planta

tion. We received a letter from him,

smuggled across the lines, saying that.he

had gone into the Southern army, and

begging us to remain where we were, as

“ this little difiiculty would not last more

than a month or two.”

Everyb0dy_thought or hoped so then.

But month crept into month and year 1n

to year, and still the war raged. We re

mained in Georgetown. Aleck was in a

regiment in Louisiana. Our plantation

had been trampled down again and again

by both armies. Why should we go home?

But one night, late in the fall of ’63,

 

there was a low knock at our door, and

the next moment, Old Dan, the hostler

whom we had left on the plantation, stag

gered into the room.

He was so faint from hunger and fa

tigue that he could scarcely speak. My

mother brought him some hot coffee. He

took her skirt between his fingers and

fumbled it with oh !' what dumb affection

in the touch !

“ I’ve done walked from the ole place,”

he said at last. '

“What for?” demanded my mother,

who was pale and trembling. “ You had

some purpose, Dan.”

“ Nufiin but to see you, Miss Maria, an’

de chile hy,ar. I cross de lines ! Dey cyant

keep ole Dan in wid dem lines! ” avoid

ing her eye.

“Why did you come?”

“ Tought you’d like to hear ob de ole

place. Twicet dem Yanks had me. But I

slipped frou der fingers like an eel in de

mud! ”

“ Do you ask him, Janey? ” said my

mother, sinking in a chair.

Dan went strai ht up to her. “ It's

Mars’ Aleck, Miss aria. De boy’s.shot!

I bin wif him dese two years. I cotched

him when he fell, an’ tore de coat an’

shirt ofi' an’ dere wur de red hole in de

white skin ob him! Dat little fellow dat

I nussed only yesterda ! I got him back

to de ole place, an’ de ankee doctors am

takin’ good care ob him.” .

“ Will he die? ” I asked, for my moth

er sat like a stone and did not speak.

Dan did not answer me, but talked in

a loud, high key to drown my voice.

“ De Yankee doctor in Winchester am

takin’ de bes’ ob care ob him. But he

says, ‘Dan, go for m mother.’ ” -

“ ‘God bless you, ars’ Aleck,’ I says,

‘ she cyant cross de lines.’ ”

“ ‘I want my mother,’ he says, ‘ she’ll

come.’ ”

“How long ago was this?” I said.

“Tree weeks,” with a deprecatory look.

“ Yo’ see, I had to walk, an’ twicet I was

tuk an’ kep in de camp.”

Passing by me he said, in a quick whis

per, “ He’ll be gone befoh now. I only

come to break it to her.” _

“ I hear you,” she said, rising. “ But

He will wait to see his

mother. Come, Janey, let us go! Oh,

Whly did I ever leave Winchester! ”

hen with a wild cry, she broke down

and lay like one dead until daybreak.

But with the morning her strength

came and she insisted on starting at once

to him.

The attempt was absolutely hopeless.

he is not dead.
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No passes were issued at that time, even

when applications were backed by influ

ential Federal authority. We were friend

less. I went to Washington, besieged the

doors of secretaries "and officers until

noon, and came back despairing.

“How much time you have wasted,”

she said, “ when every moment means

life and death. Come, we will go by the

next train.”

What could I do ? I knew we should

be turned back at the station thirty miles

inside of the Virginia border, where the

lines of the blockade were drawn. But I

could not op se her.

WeS~ an hour, Dan going with

us. It was morningbefore we reached

the station, beyond which I knew we

could not go. We left the train. The

Federal camp was a large one. At this

ggint tents were groupe on the hillside.

ntries paced to and fro.

A party of oflicers stood talking togeth

er not far from the station, one of whom

I knew by his uniform to be of high rank.

“Go to them, Janey,” said my mother,

feebly; “I cannot.”

I left her in Dan’s care, and crossed the

little village street. Desperation ve me

strength. Aleck might yet be iving—

watching, hoping for us to come. God

knows how I prayed to Him to touch the

hearts of those men.

I went directly up to them, and then

stopped, my mouth parched and still. It

seemed as if I could not speak a word.

They all looked at me ; one or two raised

their hats. -

“Did you wish to speak to me ? ” said

a stern voice. It was that of the com

mending officer.

I found words at last.

yonder is my mother.

the lines.” -

“ It is impossible.”

“ My brother is dying at Winchester.

Let us see him before ”—I wrung my

hands and could not go on.

One of the inferior officers spoke. “You

must have known you could not cross

when you left Washington. Your broth

er is a Virginian ? ”
ll Yes.”

“ Has been in the Confederate Army?”

“ Yes. But he is dying.”

“ You cannot have a permit. You may

be spies for all I know. Men are dying

by the thousands away from their friends.

Do not annoy the general.”

I turned away, but as I turned I caught

the profiled outline of the general’s face.

Sure] I knew that Roman nose, stern

mout , and meeting brows! I went to

him quickly.

“ Sir, that lady

We wish to cross

 

“ O, Gen. Armitt,” I cried, “ you did

not used to be so stern with me! Have

you forgotten the trick you played me

and my poor little Topknot? ”

He was utterly bewildered for a mo

ment. Then his countenance cleared.

“ A Polond hen? Are you little Janey?

Where is your father ‘B ”

“He is dead. He died before the war.”

“Dead? Charley dead! And that is

our mother? Pardon, gentlemen ; this

ady’s father was a dear friend of mine.

She is no spy

He offere

my mother.

77

me his arm and led me to

He was most kind and gen

tle with us. In half an hour he had sent

us with a flag of truce inside the Confed

erate lines, and we passed on without de

lay to Winchester.

There, thank God, we found Aleck still

alive. It needed long and careful nursing

to bring him back to health again.

Gen. Armitt was killed in one of the

later battles of the war, but not before he

had sent many kindl messages showing

that he held his old riends in warm re

membrance.
 

WOULD YOU CARE ‘I

I I the planets cease their motion

In the air;

Ii’ the tide that sweeps the ocean

Everywhere—

And forever ebbs and flows,

Should eternally repose

Iii its lap, do you suppose

You would care?

If, at sea, you'd lost your bearing,

And despair

Pointed to your comrades sharing

All your care.

Ii’ through the approaching night

Friendly hands would greet your sight

Ask to aid you if they might,

Would you care ‘.1

Pleasures come. and in their order

Wait and wear;

Still our childhood’s sunny border

Glistens fair,

And we smile to think of when

We were boys and girls; and then

If our hearts would beat again,

Would you care?

In the sea the sunbeams dipping

Light and fair;

Every wave with amber tipping,

Dancing there,

Weds its image in the sea,

With its image yearns to be;

It the “ two ” were you and me,

Would you care ‘I
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OUR EXCHANGES.

THE DIFFERENCE IN GIRLS.

BY GEO. W. PECK

When the world is so full of oung

people who are too smart, and w 0 are

continually asserting themselves, and

showing that the want to have some

thing to say, it is p easant to occasionally

meet a real modest young person, who

had rather suffer inconvenience and tor

ture, even, than to make any fuss. This

was noticed more particular y during the

last rainy day, when the heavens seemed

to be weeping over the loss of the sun,

which had not been seen at its accustom

ed haunts for over a month. An old man

got into a street car with his umbrella as

wet as it is possible for an umbrella to be.

The seats were all full, and he closed his

umbrella and put the point down on the

floor as he supposed, but in fact he put

it right into the low shoe of one of these

sweet, modest girls, right on to her stock

ing, and the dirty water more than pour

ed down into the shoe. At first she look

ed as though she would move her foot,

and call his attention to what he was

doing, but she seemed to relent, and with

‘a resigned expression, as though she

hoped he was not going to ride many

blocks, or perhaps somebody would get

out and give him a seat, she looked out

of the window. Once she moved her

head as though she would look down at

her shoe to see how near full of water it

was, but again she thought better of it,

and looked across the car at a man with

a wort on his nose. After a few minutes

she began to shiver, which was conclusive

evidence to some that the water was

coming up around her instep, and grad

ually overflowing the banks. She looked

as though she feared that if she spoke to

the man about it, he would think her

very forward, and that she was guilty of

an impropriety in speaking to a stranger

without an introduction. Finally she

became nervous, and when a girl begins

to get nervous something has ot to be

done. She blushed and touche him on

the hand that held the umbrella handle

with her little fluttering finger and said:

 “May I ask you, sir, without seeming

to be impolite, to do me a favor?”

“ Why certainly, miss,” said the old

man, as he looked down at her. “ What

is it? ” ,

“ Will you please take your umbrella

out of my shoe, for a moment, and let me

take the shoe off‘ and empty it.”

“ For heaven’s sake miss, was my um

brella in your shoe? I beg pardon,” and

he took it out.”

“ It’s of no consequence at all,” said

the little lad , as she turned her shoe on

the side and et the black cambrick water

out. “There, you can put it right back,

or if you would prefer a dry shoe for your

umbrella you can put it in this other

one.”

But the old man blushed and moved

off to the other end of the car, and step

ped on another girl's foot. The other

girl was not that kind of a retiring child

of nature, and she looked up at the old

blunderbuss with fire in her eye and

every red hag on her head meaning busi

ness, and sai :

“ Can’t you keep off of people's feet?

You better ride in asprinkling cart when

you go anywhere. Why don t you look

where you are walking? I don’t see

what the city bought -a stone-crusher for

when you could walk on a stone quar

and furnish cobblestones for pavement. ’

The old man pulled the bell rope, and

puttin his umbrella under his arm he

walke the wholelength of the car, knock

ing ofl' several hats with the umbrella,

but he didn’t mash any feet,‘ for all the

assengers put their feet under the seat.

_t})68.t8 all what a difference there is in

gir s.

 

FOR THE COMFORT OF BIG EARED

. FOLKS.

Large ears can hear things in general,

and denote broad, comprehensive views

and modes of thought, while small ears

hear things in particular, showing a dis

position to individualize, often accom

panied by love of the minute. Large

ears are usually satisfied with learning

the facts of the case, with the general
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principles involved—too strict attention

to the enumeration of details, especially

all repetition of the more unimportant, is

wearisome to them. People with such

ears like generally, and are usually well

fitted to conduct large enterprises; to

receive and pay out large sums; in buy

ing or selling would prefer to leave a

margin rather than reduce the quantity

of any sort to the exact dimensions of the

measures specified, and in giving would

prefer to give with a free hand and with

out too strict a calculation as to the exact

amount. Small ears, on the contrary,

desire to know the particulars of a story

as well as the main facts; take delight

often in examining, handling or construct

ing tiny specimens of workmanship; are

disposed to be exact with respect to inch

es and ounces in buying or selling——-to

the extent, at least, of knowing the ex

act number over or under the stated

measure given or received. People with

such ears would, in most cases, prefer a

retail to a wholesale business.

WOULDN’T BELIEVE IT.

 

A SATISFIED VA(iRANT—MIT A CLUB.

Detroit Free Press.

“ What on airth does this all mean ? ”

demanded Quincy Smith as he sat before

the desk.

He was a man of fifty, had a face cov

ered with innocence, and‘ it was easy to

see that he was a tulip among thistles.

“Are you Mr. Smith ? ”
Ll I am."

“Live out in the country? ”

“ I do.”

“ Do you remember what happened

yesterday afternoon ? ”

“Of course I do. I brought in a lot of

’taters to sell.”

“Did you take a drink with any body?”

“ Y-e-s, I believe I did. Come to think

of it, I had a glass of beer, with a feller

who wanted to trade horses.”

“ Was that all? ”

“ Well, I declare! Come to think it

over, I had another glass with a man who

wanted to buy some apples. I’d never

tléought of it again if you hadn’t mention

e it.’

“Was that all?”

“Y-e-s—no, it wasn’t. Great snakes!

but I had a glass with aman who offered

to sell me a wolf-dog for three dollars.

Say, Judge, did I get tight?”

“You did.”

 

“Got drunk and went around with my

hat on my ear, whooping and yelling and

wanting to lick somebody ? ”

“ Exactl .”

“Well, if that don’t beat me!

Judge, I haven't been tight before 1n

twenty-two years. Dear me! but I can

hardly believe it. And so I was arrested,

eh? ”

“You were."

“I declare! Why, I was never arrest

ed before in my whole born days! When

I awoke this morning and found myself

locked u I couldn't make out what on

airth ha happened.”

“Yes, you got drunk, had a fight, and

here you are. ’

“Got drunk, and had a fight!

Scots! Why, Judge, my old woman

would no more believe it than you could

make her believe that elephants can fly

For twent -two years I havcn’t even

touched ci er and all at once I et drunk

on beer, and have a fight and a most kill

a man! Judge, I can’t realize it.”

“You will have to. I shall fine you

five dollars.”

“ Five dollars? Why I only got seven

dollars for the ’taters.”

“,Qan’t help that. You must pay or go

up.

“ Lands alive! Is this me or somebody

else? I believe I am dreaming, or have

gone crazy.”

He handed over the money, secured

his hat, and as he reached the door he

said to Bijah:

“Well, did you ever? When I go

home and tell the family that I took the

wrong road home, got lost, and was rob

bed by a highwayman and tied to a tree

all night, they’ll wilt down like pig-weeds

pulled in July!”

Great

HE PAID THE BILL.

William, a merchant of Rutledge, Ga.,

sued a desperado. The defendant entered

the store in a furious passion, held out

the summons in one hand, clutched a

long knife in the other, and said:

“ Williams, have you sued me? ”

Williams knew that an immediate “yes”

would make him sure of a stab.

“ Let me get my spectacles so that I can

read the paper,” he said. .

He went behind the counter and came

back, not with his glasses, but with an

axe across his shoulder.

“Yes,” he said, “I have sued you.”

“All right,” replied the desperado, “ I

guess I’ll pay the bill.”

Why,
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A COOL CONSCRIPT.

London Telegraph.

A correspondent forwards from Hud

dersfield the following letter, which has

been addressed by] a German phrenolo

gist, who styles imself a professor of

“mental science,” resident in England,

to Prince von Bismarck, in reply to a

notice to present himself at a certain

locality in Prussia for military service

under the conscription:

“MY DEAR BISMARCK: I feel highly

flattered by your kind invitation, ad

dressed to me at my native town, to join

the German army, but am afraid I shall

not be able to accept it, for I am now in

England engaged in the more useful work

(as I consider it) of expounding mental

science and teaching people how to make

the best use of their faculties. For the

same reason I scarcely feel myself at lib

erty to accept even the hospitality of six

months’ board and lodging at the expense

of the State, which you considerately

offer as an alternative. I much prefer

basking in the sunshine of English liberty

to being forced despotically into military

servitude in my own country. I have

altogether given up fighting since I left

school. I do not know that I have any

thing particular to fight about now, and

hardl care to engage in fighting at any

one e se’s bidding. If‘ ou have a quarrel

with any body I woul advise you to set

tle it amiacably, if possible, or else fight

it out yourself. If, after you have “ fixed

up ” the army, you can make it conven

ient to run'over here at any time to one

of my phrenological lectures, I shall be

happy to point out the superiority of life

in England, and explain the nature and -

utilit of the (as I say) more useful work

which, I am engage in, and I will ex

amine your head, either publicly or pri

vately, free of charge. With kind re

gardsto the Governor, I remain yours

aithfully. GUSTAVUS Comm. .

 

POOR MEN’S WIVES.

The trouble is, none of our young wom

en are willing to become poor men’s

wives, professedly, even though they

may be so in reality. The girl who mar

ries upon $1,000 a year looks forward to a

life spent in second-rate boarding houses,

f1'om which she will squeeze out a certain

cheap domesticit and some expensive

pleasure. The c ildren which heaven

Enay send are not thought of nor provided

or.

 

It is a question whether the young wife

can make herself a dress or provide her

self a wholesome meal of victuals. _She

marries for freedom, to have a good time,

to spend money she" neither earns nor

helps to earn—for heaven knows what—

but certainly not to make a comfortable,

if humble home, for her husband.

In this respect we consider the British

girl has an immense advantage over the

American. From the highest to the low

est circles of society in Britain, girls are

trained to make good and useful wives,

inasmuch as ladies preside over the de

partments of their household, and see

that ever thing is kept clean and the

food is we l cooked; so also in the lower

classes mothers teach their daughters to

do the same for themselves, without suf

ftiring any loss of‘ dignity in the doing

0 it.

Many of our American girls will be sur

prised to learn that the Princess Louise

frequently makes her pastry-—and makes

it well, too. On one occasion,sorue apri

cot tarts of her making being praised by

a guest, the royal lady wrote out the

recipe, with the words underlined, 4“ If

you desire to have an apricot tart well

cooked, always make it with an upper

crust!” The story has a point, and the

point is that one can never know how to

do a thing too well.

One of the great hindrances against

getting a good wife arises from the false

basis upon which society is constructed.

The idea that equality is the peculiar

birthright of all Americans is erroneous.

Where every person thinks he or she is

as good as the next, there is always the

positive proof of incompetency. A per

son is neither better nor worse than an

other except in the degree of worth which

is honestly sought to be attained. But

the disposition of young women of the

present day (and the same may be said

largely of young men, though perhaps

not to the same extend) is to think they

are as good as any one else, without tak

ing the trouble to be so. From this er

roneous belief arises many of the evils

from which society suffers.

HOW AFGHANS FIGHT.

An English correspondent in Asia, re

ferring to the fighting qualities of the

Afghan soldiery, says: “An Afghan never

thinks of asking for quarter, but fights

with the ferocity of a tiger, and clings to

life until his eyes glaze and his hands

refuse to pull a pistol trigger or use a
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knife in a dying effort to maim or kill his

enemy. The stern realities of war were

more pronounced on the battlefields in

Afghanistan than perhaps the have ever

been in India, if we except t ie retribut

ive days of the mutiny. To spare a

wounded man for a minute was probably

to cause the death of the next soldier who

unsuspiciously walked past him. One

thing our men certainly learned in Af

ghanistan, and that was to keep -their

wish about them when pursuing an ene

my or passing over a hard-won field.

There might be danger lurking in each

seemingly inanimate form studding the

ground, and unless care and caution were

exercised the wounded» Afghan would

steep his soul in bliss by killin a Kaifir

just when life was at its laste b. This

stubborn love of fightin in eztremis is

promoted doubtless by anaticism, and

we saw so much of it that our men at

close quarters alwa s drove their bayo

nets well home, sot at there should be

no mistake as to the deadliness of the

wound. The hysical courage which

distinguished e untrained mobs who

fought so resolutely against us was wor

thy of all admiration; the tenacity with

which men, badly armed and lacking

skilled leaders, clung to their positions

was remarkable, to say nothing of the

sulle doggedness the often showed

when retiring. But, w ien the tide of the

fight set in fully against them, and they

saw further resistance would involve

them more deeply, there was so sudden

a change always apparent that one could

scarcely believe the fugitives hurrying

over the hills were the same men who

had resisted so desperately but a few min

utes before. They acted wisely; they

knew their powers in scaling steep hills,

or in making their escape by fleetness of

foot, and the host genera ly dissolved with

a rapidity which no one but an eye-wit

ness can ‘appreciate. If cavalry overtook

them, they turned like wolves and fought

with desperation, selling their lives as

dearly as men ever sold them; but there

was no rally in the true sense of the word,

and but faint attempts at aiding each

other. Their regular troops were but

little amenable to discipline, by reason of

deficient training, and they resorted to

the tactics they had pursued as tribes

mennwhen once they were forced to re

tire.

Two rnmos about the circus have never

been improved or changed—the ring and

the joke. The first ring was round and

the first joke was old.

 

THE OLD CHURCH BELL.

BY con. W. H. SPARKS.

Ring on, ring on, sweet Sabbath bell !

Thy mellow tones I love to hear.

I was a boy when first they fell

In melody upon my ear:

In those dear days long past and gone,

When sporting here in boyish glee,

The magic of thy Sabbath tone,

Awoke emotions deep in me.

Long years have gone, and I have strayed

Out o'er the world far, far away,

But thy dear tones have round me played

On every lovely Sabbath day.

When strolling o’er the mighty plains

Spread widely in the unpeopied West,

Each Sabbath morn I’ve heard thy strains

Tolling the welcome day oi‘ rest.

Upon the rocky mount_a.in’s crest,

Where Christian feet have never trod,

In the deep bosom of the West

I've thought of thee and worshipped God

Ring on, sweet bell! I've come again

To hear thy cherished call to prayer.

There's less of pleasure now than pain

In those dear tones which fill my ear.

Ring on,ring on, dear bell! ring on!

Once more I’ve come with whitened head,

To hear the toll. The sounds are gone!

And ere this Sabbath day has sped

I shall be gone, and may no more

Give ear to thee, sweet Sabbath bell !

Dear church and bell, so love of yore,

And chi1dhood’s happy home, farewell !

TO ’FRISKO AND BACK.

BILL NYE IN LARAMIC BOOMERANG.

“I came in to give you the item of my

arrival in town,’ said a hairy man, yester

day, who wandered into the Boomerang

ofiice, wearing an ‘old fashioned Seymour

coat split down the back and a pair of

lownecked pants draped about him and

daintily secured in front with a tenpenny

nail.

“I passed through your town last May,

and you noticed in your paper that I was

a West-bound passenger on the overland

train. I have called to tell you that I am

on my way back.”

“Had a pleasant trip ?”

“Well, only partially so. I enjoyed

the journey out to San Francisco very

much. Went out in section No. 11 of

Pullman to take a position as cashier of a

‘Frisco bank, but when I got there I
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found an old man holding the job, who

had 'ven good satisfaction for nine years.

I h n’t the heart to take the place from

him and the President seemed to feel the

same about it.”

“So you didn’t get the job?”

“No, not very much. I couldn’t get

confirmed by the Senate. The President

told me that perhaps I could get a posi

tion as Sergeant-at-Arms of a hen ranch

up the gulch, but I embezzled four dozen

of her eggs to take me into the circus, and

when I was lookin at the black-and-tanboa constrictor, a Slherifi‘, or something of

that kind, came along and called me down.

I am now returning to my native town

on my own recognizance, or on leg ball as

the vulgar herd would call it.”

“Are you going by special car?”

“Not exactly. I got a chance to walk

part of the way, and from here to Omaha

I shall take the position of steer inspector

extraordinary on a stock train. It is quite

a change to go West in a Pullman, and

' then work your passage home by punch

ing cattle at the station. However, I

wanted you to say simply that I passed

through on my way East t0~day, and I

will send the paper home. Make it as

full of glittering pomp and oriental scol

lops as possible, and I will pay you for

it. You see, I’ll get pretty near home,

and I’ll take a bath and fix up a little,

and come into town in a pretty good

shape; and now all I want is the aid and

encouragement of the press. Do you

seem to grasp my meaning?” '

“Yes, sir; we tumble.”

“All right. Just say that Mr. Well

ington Kersikes past East yesterday in

his special car Boise City, having been on

a visit to the Pacific Coast with a view of

purchasing the State of California as a

country seat. That is a decomposed lie,

of course; but you just say how much

the strain on your conscience will be, and

I’ll go down in my ov_eralls and make it

all right.

That is why we have charged this

article at ten cents a line on the Com

pany's books.

NELSON’S FATAL WOUND.

A ball from the mizzentop of the “ Re

doubtable,” only fifteen yards distant

from where Nelson was standing, struck

the epaulette off his left shoulder, about

a quarter after nine, during the greatest

heat of the action. It passed through the

spine, and lodged in the muscles of the

back on the right side. Nelson fell on his

 

 

face, and on that part of the deck where

there yet lay a pool of his secretary’s

blood; and Capt. Hardy, on turning

round, saw three men—-a marine ser

geant and two sailors—raising him up.

“Hardy,” said he, faintly, “they have

done for me at last.”

“ I hope not,” replied his old shipmate.

“ Yes, my backbone is shot through.”

As Sergeant Seeker and others bore

him’ down the ladder he saw that the til

ler ropes had been shot away, and order

ed new ones to be rove. He then covered

his face and scars with his handkerchief

that the crew, who loved him so well,

might remain ignorant of his fate.

Through the horrors of the cockpit,

which was crowded with the wounded

and the dying, he was borne with diffi

cult to a pallet in the midshipmen’s

bert , where it was soon discovered that

the wound was mortal; and though

aware, by the gush of blood every mo

ment in his breast, that no human skill

could save him, he never lost his pres

ence of mind for a moment.

Nothing could be done to lessen his

agony, and all his attendants could do

was to fan him with paper and give him

lemonade to alleviate his intense thirst;

and there lay “the mighty Nelson,”

weaker than a child, with the roar of his

last and greatest victory in hfi dying ear.

 

TEN THOUSAND CLERKS.

SOMETHING IN'1‘ER§'l‘ING ABOUT THE EVERY

DAY LIFE OF UNCLE SAA\I,S WASHING

TON EMPLOYEE.

Washington Star:

The Government and its employes bear

a relation to our city somewhat simliar to

that of a college and its students to the

little New England village where it is

located. There are enough ofliceholders

who are residents of Washington to make

a good-sized city of themselves. In the

various departments the work goes on

the same from one year's end to another,

and one would scarcely realize how great

the number of employes in the various

departments is. The number IS about

10,000. This is exclusive of the Capitol,

City Post Ofiice and District Government

ofiices. This body of Government em

ployes forms not onl a large but intelli

gent and agreeable e ement of the popu

lation of Washington. A large proportion

of them are people of thought, education
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and refinement, and their presence would

be an acquisition to any community.

The remuneration of the employes in

the de artments varies somewhat, but

neral y the salaries range from $900 to

,000 for clerical work, the latter being

given to those who occupy responsible or

particularly important positions, and the

first generally to copyists, a great many

of whom are ladies. The latter are hard

worked, and they work well and receive

the smallest remuneration, but the wolf

is kept from the door of many a family by

their earnest endeavors. A great many of

them once belonged to families of wealth,

but reverses came, and they are glad to

be able to work for a living. In the Treas

ury Department there ’are over 500 lady

clerks, and in the Bureau of Engraving

and Printing as many more. In the Treas

ury and Interior Departments changes

are most frequent, and it is in these

mostly that women are employed, and

every now and then there are rumors of

impending chan s which set their hearts

fluttering with read until the danger is

over.” \

A position in the State Department is

considered a. permanent thing. It is run

on a plan similar to our Army and Navy.

When some one dies promotions take

place, and there is a chance for an ap

pointment. In the War and Navy De

partments, also, changes do not often oc

cur, and man a clerk whose hair is now

white entere the service when a young

man. Employes perform their labors in

a remarkably satisfactory manner. In

fact, it is apparent that the Government

clerk, taken on the average, has greatly

improved in many respects within the

past dozen years.

SOME NEW ARITHMETIC.

Detroit Free Press.

In a school room are twelve benches

and nine boys on a bench. Find who stole

the teacher s gad.

A laundress takes in twelve shirts and

has four stolen from her line. How many

are left and what are the losers going to

do about it?

A farmer sold elven bushels of potatoes

and the product purchased two gallons

.of whiskey at ninety cents per gallon.

How much per bushel did he get for his

tubers, and where did he keep the jug?

W_hat velocity must a locomotive have

to pick up a deaf man walking on the

track and fling him so high that six cars

pass before he comes down ?

A boy earned twenty cents a da for

eighteen days, and bought his mot ier a

muskrat muff costing $2.10. How much

did he have left to go to the circus with ?

A mother standing at the gate calls to

her boy who is exactly sixty-eight feet

distant. It takes two minutes and twen

ty-two seconds for the sound to reach

him. Find from this the velocity with

which a woman's voice travels.

A woman earned 42 cents per day by

washing, and supported a husband who

consumed four dollars worth of rovi

sions per week. How much was s e in

debt at the end of each month up to the

time he was sent to work house?

A father agreed to give his son four

and one-half acres of land for every cord

of wood he chop . The son chopped

three-seventhso a cord and broke the

ax and went off huntin rabbits. How

much land was he entit ed to?

A certain oung man walks five_-sev

enths of a. mi e for seven nights in a week

to see his girl, and after putting in 112

nights he ets the bounce. How many

miles did e hoof it altogether, and how

manv weeks did it take him to under

stand that he wasn’t wanted ?

Two men agree to build a wall togeth

er. One does four-fifths of the bossing

and the other three-tenths of the work,

and they finally conclude to pay a man

$18 to finish the job. Find the length

and height of the wall.

A woman arrives at the depot three

minutes ahead of train time. She has to

kiss‘ seven persons, say “good-bye” to

thirteen others, send her love to tw_ent '

two relatives and see to four parce s.

She accomplishes it all and has fort -one

seconds to spare to tell a dear frienr how

to mix seven different ingredients into a

mince pie. How long did it take the train

to reach Chicago ?

A BIRD IN A CANNON.

Youth’!-.: Companlon.

A correspondent of the Boston Herald, _

writing from Winchester, Va., some time

ago, gave the following anecdote of Buch

anan Read, author of “Sheridan’s Ride.”

It was just after the fircer battles in the

Shenandoah Valley, and the poet, com

ing from his hotel dinner table, entered

the reading room, where two of the most

eminent men of the day were conversing.

He was much the worst for wine—a con

dition disgracefully frequent with some

erratic men of genius——but in spite of his

abuse of his gift a fine wish escaped his
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lips, which together with the fact that

fulfilled it furnished one of the sweetest

symbols of peace.

The statesmen were talking of the set

tlement, and of the demands eace would

make upon statesmanship, an the reward

of the conflict, ~if properly controlled.

The word “ peace,” spoken by one of the

gentlemen in the course of the conversa

tion seemed to electrify Read. He started

from his stupor and sitting up straight

in his chair, with his oetic face red with

wine, but beaming wit intelligence, and

his eye flashing fire, said:

“ Oh that some beautiful bird of the south

Might build its nest in the cannon’s mouth,

And stop the awful roar."

The last word had hardly died upon his

lips before he settled back into his stupor

as quietly as he came out of it.

Is it any wonder that this story is re

called to my mind while looking over

these hills and Vales of which he wrote

so much? But there is another circum

stance stronger and more poetic than the

rest, which vividly recalls the dramatic

scene when Read’s fancy painted the sub

lime thought of peace above recited.

A grim and ugly cannon stands silent

ly guarding a bivouac of the dead, which

a nation’s gratitude has erected upon the

rolling hillock where the two armies met

in one of the most terrible charges that

ever took place in any war.

In the mouth of this silent guardian,

which, during the war, rained death upon

the enemies of the country, a beautiful

blue bird had built its nest and raised its

brood'—a practical illustration of Read’s

inspired definition of peace.

ANOTHER KIND OF DOCTOR’S

SHOP.

Texas Siftings.

Old Bill McGammon, who keeps a gro

cery store in the suburbs of Austin, is

one of the closest men in the State of

Teizas, and he abbreviates his words in

writing. He abbreviated the names on

the drawers and boxes of contents in his

rocery, instead of painting the names in

ull. For instance, he painted on the

sugar barrel “Br. Sugar,” for brown

su ar and so on.

ast Tuesday a feeble looking stranger

dropped into Bill McGammon’s store,

and after looking around, said :

“ Is Dr. Prunes in ? ”

Old McGammon stared, and said he

reckoned not.

 

“Is Dr. Codfish in, then ‘? ” asked the

stranger.

“ No, he is not,” said old McGammon,

emphaticall .

“Then tell Dr. Cherries I would like

to see him, if he is at leisure.

“ You get out of here. I believe you

have escaped from the lunatic asylum.

This ain’t no medicine college; this is 2.

grocery,” retorted old McGammon, get

ting red in the face.”

“ If this is a grocery store, then you

had better carry back them doctors’ signs

to where you stole them from,” respond

ed the stranger, strolling out.

Old McGaminon looked where the

stranger had pointed, and for the first

time noticed the result of his abbreviat

ing the word “ Dried” into “Dr.,” for on

the drawers he read, in large letters: Dr.

Prunes, Dr. Peaches, Dr. Codfish, Dr.

Cherries, Dr. Peas, Dr. Apples, Dr. Beef.

 

TAKING TIME BY THE FORELOCK.

Detroit Free Press.

At the battle of Groveton Stonewall

Jackson tried an experiment which near

l frightened a Federal division out of

t eir boots. Bars of railroad iron were

cut up into foot-lengths and fired from

some of his heaviest guns, and the noise

these missiles made as they went sailing

through the air was a. sort of cross be

tweeen the shriek of a woman and the

bray of a mule. The Federals listened in

wonder at the first few which banged

through the tree-tops, and presentl one

of the pieces fell just in front of a enn

sylvania regiment. A captain stepped

forward to inspect it, and after turning it

over he rushed to his Colonel with the

news:

“Colonel, them infernel rebs are firing

railroad iron at us!”
H ! H

“ They are, for a fact ,

“Captain, advance your company to

that ridge and deploy, and the minute

on find Jackson is etting ready to fire

reight cars at us send me word. I don’t

propose to have my regiment mashed into

the ground when it can just as well be

decently exterminated in the regular

way!”

!H

“ Yrzs, sis,” he said, “that man is the _

most complete, unmitigated, utterly, en

tire durn fool in existence. Why, he’s

consummate ass enough to order shad at

arailway restaurant when there’s only

ten minutes for refreshments.
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THE OLD BRIDGE AT AIRE.

BY_1m.s. .1. A. HAMMOND.

I stood on the bridge at sunset,

O'er the river dark and wide,

And I thought of the many beings

Whose graves were beneath the tide.

And I thought and still kept thinking,

What fate had brought them there:

From the eldest to the youngest,

From the homely to the fair.

Then, too, I wondered and wondered

What were the thoughts of those whodrown

As they sank in the mighty river

That flowed through Coleen town ;

For it seemed like a living creature,

In its mad race to the sea,

With the roar of angry wild beast

That roamed o’er Linden Lea.

It must be a terrible moment,

To think Lii’e’s race is run

Without our Father's calling us

Or the crown oi’ Glory won;

But, alas! They will not heed this

When they seek the river’s bed,

Till they stand at the bar of judgment

And hear their sentence read.

HORNELLESVILLE, N. Y., July 5th.

 

ILLUSTRLTING THE OLD-TIME

ADAGE THAT ALL IS FAIR

IN LOVE AND WAR.

 

Chicago Tribune.

Two hours have passed. So have seven

or eight horse cars, but the one for which

Vivian is waiting finally comes along and

soon lands him at the door of Pericles

O’Rourke’s house. Ethelberta is sitting

in her boudoir (high-toned word for

room), sewing some foam lace into the

neck of a velvet deess, as t e young man

entered:

“ I have bad news for you, my darling,”

Vivian says in sad tones, while a don’t

blufi‘-or-you-will-be-called look comes

over his face.

Bertie nestled her little dimpled hands

confidingly in his. “Tell it to me at

' once, sweet,” she said, “only with you

alive and well nothing

dreadful.”

Vivian looked at her with awonderful

grave tenderness in his blue eyes.
He was sizing her up. I

“ My father and I have quarreled, and

he has disinherited me. I have ”—and

here his voice quivered slightly——“been

given the g. b. on your account. I am a

‘beggar, Bertie.”

could be so very

Her soft, dusky eyes grew wider and

more serious.

“Yes,” continued the sucker, “I am

oor. But I w0uldu’t care if it wash t

or you, darling. It means thatI must

give you up, for I cannot ask you to share

life with me on a thousanda _year.’_’

She looked at him with a rich crimson

flush surging into her cheeks. If it had

been a full Vivian would probably have

one under, but a flush could never scare

im.

“Vivian,” she said, passionately, “do

ou think I willnlezt yvaili tgivimg up? I

ove you too we or a . eggar or

a prince, ou are all the same to ine—my

kin in ove.
Agrid e folded her to his heart with

a great, almost speechless tenderness and

J°Y- ~ ' . .

“ Igy darling, my precious,” he whis

pere .

Three months later, on a golden D_e

cember hafternoon, withia blgcisky izsflin

June t ere was a gran we c mg a. e

O’Roiirke mansion. {is Vivian and

glthtelbertao vgere tgnterzngththei 0&l‘tl'l8.l€€

a was ear emo e epo se

looked at him with a weirdly precious

smile.

“And so you would not desert me (I37:

ling,” he said, “even when youthought

that I was poor?” .

“ No, mty precious onte,” was tge reply.

“I learne on ago t ata suc er once

ofi‘ the hook will never bite again, and

your father and I put up the ]Ob so as to

land you a little quicker.”

JUST THE SAME.

There was a crowd of carriages in front

of Woodward-avenue church the other

day when a man came along, discovered

that something was going on, and leaning

against a hitching-post he asked of a

pedestrian:

“ Was it very sudden '? ”

“I don’t know.”

“ Presume it was. Well, we’ve_all got

to 0 that way. Do you know, sir, that

__ atil!

Here his voice broke down and he

reached for his handkerchief. _

“ What’s the matter?” inquired the

other.

“ Young woman’s funeral iii there.”

“ That’s no funeral; that’s a marriage! ”

“ Marriage! Ah—yes—marria.geT-I see.

Well, it’s all the same to me. Give me

tlhe young nian’s name and I’ll weep over

im! ’
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REMARKS ON TI-IE MULE.

Sam Porte’s Zoology.

The mule is a vertebrayte. He has

four le , the rear ones being steam-boil

er exp osions in disguise. He has also a

pair of lun -larger than an emigrant’s

valise, 3lld%T6 can execute the most fatal

love-taps of any animal creature in all

creation and part of New Jersey. The

idea of nitro-glycerine was taken from

the kick of the mule. More profanity has

been expressed upon him than would, if

properly distributed, stock up all the

theological seminaries in the land. The

mule is extremely musical, and, like all

grand musical instruments, is composed

mostly of stops; and as a stoppist he is a

success. In this respect he is like the day

laborer. Neither can go as fast as an ex

press train or a false rumor, but they can

stop 137 degrees quicker by actual count.

I remember once being in the country. It

was in the season when the small boy

was being tied up into a hard knot by

the first peaches of the season, which

consisted of a piece of buckskin wrapped

around a piece of cobblestone. The flow

ers were in bloom and the country swaim

was coming home from picnics with a

huckleberry pie war-map upon the seat

of his‘ pants. It was at this time all the

comforts and soul-satisfying beauties of

pastorial life, to see the mule upon his

native heath. I found him quietly doz

ing as though at his own fireside, sur

rounded by his immediate friends and

relatives. His mind was filled with peace

and his hide with splinters—from numer

ous clubs that had been used to fondle

him with. He was running over with a

virtuous serenity. I wanted to hear him

warble. So, after I had used up a spade

on him, he suddenl sucked into his

lungs all the air in t ie three adjoining

counties, and then issued a specimen

number of his bray that was enough to

lift a mortgage from a two-thousand acre

farm, or give a mummy the rinderpest. I

have heard Nillson sing for $l,200a night,

heard the opera “ Fra Diavolo ” by a.

Choctaw brass band, and “Rory O’Moore"

on a bass-drum by a toothless private,

but this was the most astounding musical

matinee I ever had a free pass to in all

m life. Every note was fired forth in a

so id chunk, and the sound was enou h

to make a man’s spirit go down like t e

price of linen pants in January. I stayed

until that mule had brayed down a rail

fence and retired a frame shed from act

ive business, and then I left a sadder but

a deafer man.

 

PRESIDENT Garrett, of the Baltimore

and Ohio Railroad, has established a.

course of free lectures for his employes.

On Friday night the first lecture was de

livered in Baltimore, Prof. H. N. Martin,

who told “How Skulls and Backbones

are Built,” being introduced by’ Mr. Gar

rett.

Ir is very well known that the car near

est the engine is exposed to the least dust,

and that the rear car of a train is gener

ally safer than the front car. The safest

is probably the last car but one in a train

of more than two cars; that is, there are

fewer chances of accident to this than

any other.

f it is a way train at moderate speed,

or any train standing still, a collision is

possible from another train in the rear, in

which the last car receives the firstshock.

Again, the engine and the front cars of

a train will often run over a broken rail,

or a cow, or stone, without detriment,

while the last car, having nothing to draw

it into the line of the train, is free to

leave the track. Next to the forward car,

the rear car is probably the most unsafe

in the train. The safest seat is probably

near the center of the last car but one.

THE BARBER.

OUTLINE SKETCH OF A PROFESSIONAL

CAREER.

Boston Transcript.

The barber, children, is of an extinct

species. The hair-dresser and tonsorial

artist of the present _day are supposed,

however; to be descendants of the barber

in direct line.

The barber is a treacherous creature.

He is never to be depended upon. He

has been known to cut his best friends.

He is remarkably sharp in a business

transaction, and he will shave you if you

give him a chance. In fact, shaving may

be said to be his business.

The barber is a strapping fellow, and is

ever ready to razor row. I have frequent

ly seen him take a man by the nose with

out the least provocation. _ .

He always wants his hone way, and is

always ready for a brush.

He has his shortcom(b)ings, to be sure,

and is apt to stir up your dander ; but he

has a very smooth tongue, and knows

how to lay on the lather. _ _ _

He is generally honest in _his udg

ments, and sincere in pooh-poohing s ains
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and delusions; but at the same time lie

is given to a great deal of sliampooing.

I can’t ‘say that he was ever charged

with murder, but thousands of people

dye in his shop yearlv.

Formerly t e barber was a surgeon

also, and used to be paid for bleedin his‘

customers. Nowadays he draws b ood

without extra charge.

The barber sees a great many affecting

scenes. There is a good deal of parting

going on every da in his shop.

The barber se dom uses nails when

shingling, though he may use them when

he comes to the scratch.

The barber is a very secretive fellow.

You will find locks everywhere about

his place.

He has little recreation. Curling is his

chief amusement.

He always stands well in his profes

sion. You will generally find him at the

head. 4

He never makes game of his work, un

less hair-dressing may be considered a

rare bit of pleasantry.

The barber has to stand a great deal

from his customers. He does not care,

however, how much cheek they display

in his establishment, and the more chin

they give him the better he likes it.

The barber’s wife goes shopping, just

like other women, though she ought to be

able to get hirsuite at her husband’s es

tablishment. She probably prefers to

' whisker round elsewhere.

Though the barber may have no chil

dren to receive his inheritance, there are

always many hairs apparent at his shop.

The barber’s motto is: “ Soap on, soap

ever.” _

There are many more things I might

tell you of the barber, but he is a great

conversationalist and amply able to speak

for himself.

LIFE.

Lowell Weekly Sun.

“A11 day,all night I can hear the jar

Of the loom of life, and near and far

It thrills with its deep and muflled sound,

As tireless the wheels go always round.”

Noah Webster defines life as vitality,

en_erg_y, vivacity, &c. We perceive this

principle, or force, in all things, from the

lowest form of vegetable life up to man.

We see it in the tiniest blade of grass; we

behold it in the towering oak. We are

reminded of it by the sweet singing of

birds, and feel it as we inhale the aroma‘

 

of the flower, or the invigorating air of

country, mountain, or sea. With what

enjoyment we gaze upon the beauties of

nature—the trees, the meadows, the ri

pening crops--all r meated and sus

tained b this won erful, vitalizing force

called li e. -

We see a train of cars dash by, and the

thought arises, what power is it that can

so utilize this simple, inanimate substance,

steam, as to make it a universal blessing?

And so we might go on in endless enu

meration. We might s ak of our mills,

with their intricacies of oom and shuttle;

or marvel at the telescope, the telephone

&c. As to the power that utilizes and

controls these inventions, there is but

one answer-—the human brain, which in

turn is guided and sustained b this sub

tle somethin , this deep, under ying force

which we cal life.

In gazing at a. photograph of some

friend, we often speak of it as being a

perfect likeness. And so it is. There is

the familiar ex ression of the eye; the

well-remembere shape of the face. But

there is something lacking. What is it ?

If we converse with that friend we dis

cover the absent element in the picture

to be that of animation, or the principle

of life. Speaking of countenances, how

strange it is that this subtle life-principle

can, in a moment, change the pleasant

expression of the eye to one of wrath!

What a remarkable variety of expression

there is to the human eye ! It is seldom

that two persons are found who look

precisely alike.

What is this mysterious, constantly

active force (for even in sleep this unseen

power still breathes, and when rendered

unconscious by accident the heart is made

to beat b this silent something») which

inspires t e child to laughter or calls forth

the tearful sob; which moves the hands

and feet of the laborer; which finds ut

terance in the glowing words of the cler

gyman, the statesman, or the lecturer?

It is the all-pervadin principle of life.

What would the world be without this

element ?

And what is the object of life? To

some it means one thing, while others

i s significance is entirely dissimilar. _The

ruling principle of some individuals is to

acquire wealth, while with others _the

chief desires is that of ratified ambition.

With a certain class, li e means a contin

ual round of frivolous enjoyment and

nothing more. With others the ob]ect

of life is the cultivation of the intellect,

in the varied departmentsof literature, of

science, or of art; There is another class
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who strive to_make the world better for

their having lived in it. To them

“ Life is real, life is earnest._n

Grappling with the vital questions of the

d*¥Y, they 119-_ve neither the time nor in

clination to indulge in the petty bicker

ings and Jealousies which belittle men

and women.

How cruelly unjust, unscrupulous and

revengeful some persons are! how eager

to drag others down that they themselves

may be exalted! And how despicable is

this spirit of revenge, which, out of mal

ice for some in]u_r , real or fancied, or

from wounded pri_ e or conceit, or may

_hap from some trivial cause, endeavors,

in a cowardly, underhand manner to

crush a fellow being. Language is iflad.

equate to express the contempt which

honorable people should have for this

ruling passion of some men.

In pleasant contrast to the last-named

class are those dear, good souls who, like

the SaV1_°1‘r g0 9-bout doing good.” They

are not in the public walks of life nor are

their names written on history’s illumin

ed page. Their work is quiet and unos

tentatious, and almost unknown except

to those who benefit from it. But the

gentle influences of their active love and

sympathy sink deep into grateful hearts

fi3(%)})6C0lI18 a power for good little dream

“ James Martineau thus defines life;

The mere lapse of years is not life. To

eat and drink and sleep. . . To pace

round in the mill of habit—this is not

life. Knowledge, truth, love, beau

ty, goodness, faith, alone can give vitality

to the mechanism of existence. The

laugh of mirth that vibrates through the

heart, the tears that freshen the dry

wastes within, the music that brings

childhood back, the prayer that calls the

future near, the doubt which makes us

medltatel the hardship which forces us to

Struggle, the anxiety which ends in trust

—are the true nourishment of our natural

being.

If we desire to become honorable and

useful members of society we should first

See that our motives are commendable,

$11911 keep ever in mind the fact that

1 e s victories are only won by enthusi

asm and perseverance.

 

Four Mormon is the lar

fication in the world. T e fortifications

at Gibraltar cover _m_ore ground, but they

ggnstitute seven distinct forts, while Fort

onroe is one and complete. It has al

ready cost Over $3,000,000.

est single forti

 

THE EGYPTIAN AS A SOLDIER.

A COWARDLY AND DEGRADED REGULAR

VVHO FEARS FIRE.

Pall Mall Gazette.

We have received the following from ‘a’

correspondent who has considerable ex

perience in eastern wars:

“A not unimportant element in the

consideration of the Egyptian question is

the value of the Arab as fighting material.

Of the courage of the wretches who beat

out the brains of so many Europeans

caught by surprise and unarmed in the

late Alexandria riots, one may judge by

an incident which took place in the

course of them. On the great square of

Alexandria some 200 of these patriotic

protesters against the rule of the foreigner

were engaged in hunting Europeans,

when four. attendants of the tribunal

rushed out of their sanctuary with drawn

swords, and the whole 200 took to pre

ci itate flight, leaving the square empty

o all but the dead and wounded and the

four messengers of justice. Without

some firm assurance of the support of

mustafiz or nizam it is quite certain that

none of the rabble would ever have dared

to raise a hand against-a foreigner. A

kourbash is quite enough for the courage

of the Egyptian on any ordinary occasion.

As a soldier, the bloody regime of

Mehemet Ali has given him a perstige

which, like the ‘scent of the roses,’ lingers

long after the organization is shattered.

It is true that once Egyptian soldiers

defeated Turkish, but the latter were in a

lower state of discipline than now, while

the former were ruled with a vigor of

which the following incident, related by

a veteran who remembered Mehemet

Ali, will give an example: A milk woman

came to the pasha one day complaining

that one of his soldiers had robbed her of

the milk she was bringing to camp. The

soldier was identified and denied having

taken the milk. “What did he do with

it?” asked the pasha. “Drank it,” was

the reply. At a sign the nian’s head was

ofl', his body and his stomach being

opened, was found full of milk. “Go,’

said the pasha to the horrified milk

woman, aying her the value of her milk,

“but if he had not taken it your head

would have paid for it.”

“Needless to say this Draconian rule

has long passed away, and the Egyptian

soldier of to-day is perhaps the most

cowardly and degraded regular in ex

istance. In the late Russo-Turkish war
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the could not be brought to face fire,

an were kept in reserve for depot duty.

In the Cretan insurrection of 1866 the

Viceroy’s guard were sent to the island

to aid in the subiugation of the Christians,

but on the first encounter, 4,000 of them,

attacked in an intrenclied position by

about 1,500 ill-armed Cretans, weredriven

into their intrenchments, their access to

the water sources were cut off, and they

surrendered unconditionally after the de

feat of another division, which had

marched to their relief—the total bein

8,000 men, with artillery, and considere

the best troops in the Egyptian army.

In a subsequent affair, under Mehemet

Kiritly Pasha, when the Egyptians were

to cover the retreat of the main army

they broke and fled precipitatel at the

first attack of the insurgents, and,squads

of them, lost in the complicated by-ways

and broken ground of the ass of Kapri,

threw down their arms and were butch

ered without resistance by the Cretans.

At the assault of the Convent of Arkadi

the only use the Egyptians could be put

to was to be put in front, with the

bayonets of the Turkish regulars behind

them, and no alternative of safety. They

were in this wa driven into the breach,

covering the T}l,1I‘k8 with their bodies.

This was the testimony o one of the

Italian oflicers in comman of them, and

nothing was more common than for the

Cretans to send an Egyptian prisoner

away contemptuously, sayin that it was

like butchering sheep to ki I the Egypt

ians. The are capable only of the most

simple evo utions, and their ofiicers know

little more of the science of war than

their privates. The former are fond of

fine uniforms and gewgawry, but they

actually are never exercised in any move

ments of warfare; there is no conception

of organization, and if a necessity arose

for action it is not too much to say that

the soldiers could not find their cart

ridges, the ofiicers their commissariat,

nor the commanders their officers. Noth

ing but the most inconceivable blunders

could ever give them a military advantage,

and the slightest menace toward a flank

ing movement would put the entire army

to route without firing a shot. A divi

sion from India landin at Suez and

marching on Cairo woul see the defend

ers of Alexandria in instant retreat, and

the distribution of a few pounds would

set the whole of the Bedouin tribes to

plundering the regulars. With the ex

ception of the Copts and a small number

of the better classes of the inhabitants of

Lower Egypt, there is nothing to form a

 
selfgoveming nation; while anything like

representative government or mihtary

efficienc must be the result of genera

tions of evelopment.

 

A TERRIBLE EXPLOSIVE. ,_

Prol. Mezzrofl‘, of I3erlin_, an expert on

explosives, has arrived in New York.

He was seen by a Star reporter, and his

views were obtained on the subject _of

explosives in general. “There are,” said

the professor, “three kinds of nitro

glycerine, which have different _degree_s

of strenght. _ There are _m0no-nitro, bi

nitro, and tri-nitro-glyceriiie. If you take

gunpowder as a standard, then mono

nitro is four times as powerful as_poyvde_r.

Bi-nitro is eleven times, and tri-nitro is

sixty-three times as powerful. Gun

powder explodes at the rate of 1,000 miles

a minute; mono-nitro, 4,000, bi-nitro,

11,000; and tri-nitro, 19,000 miles a min

ute. Nothing that man can inake can

resist the blow from a quantity of tri

nitro- lycerine. Thirty pounds of it ex- .i

lode in the right way and place, would

emolish and sink the most powerful

iron-clad. Thirty pounds will enerate

five thousand feet of gas, and t _e blow

from that amount of gas would strike the

vessel at the rate of nineteen thousand

miles a minute.

“You see, that while the iron-clad

might cost so many millions that thirty

pounds of the tri-nitro will only cost

$150. At the time iron-clads were in

vented tri-nitro was not discovered. To

make a pound of tri-nitro” continued

the professor, “the material _to-day will

cost $2.88 at wholesale rices. Then

come the vessel and skille labor neces

sary to make it. I say skilled labor for

you need not expect to get any one you

_pick ofl' the street to make a chronometer.

A chemical operation is nicer work than

making a watch, and can not be done by

an ignoramus.”

“Professor, I will ask you one more

question. How can the Irish get weap

ons of war?”

“The way to get the cheapest and most

efi'ective weapons is for them to send

twenty oung men to New York, and in

thirty ays’ practical teaching they can

make pure tri-nitro-glycerine at the rate

of three hundred pounds a day. Let

them return to Ireland, and five of them

to each province and be ‘n to manu

fscture the stuff. It wil make the

British lion roar. If 5,000,000 of the

Germans were so oppaessed as the Irish
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we would blow all the iron clads to the

bottom of the sea in twelve months.‘ The

pistol-bullet makes a little man as good

as a big one, and tri-nitro-glycerine

makes a small nation as big as a great

one.”——New York Star.

THE British Railway Accidents Com

mission, of which the Earl of Aberdeen

is Chairman, reports as follows on Sun

day trains: “ Undoubtedly many railway

servants feel bitterly the curse of Sunday

toil. ‘Sir,’ said one employe, ‘Sunday is

the saddest day of the week to me.’

Another, with tears in his eyes, said:

‘ Those cursed Sunday trains! ’ Another:

‘I assure you, sir, I never drank till I

took up this Sunday work, but now I get

so depressed with endless toil that I

think I should kill myself if I did not

drink.’ ”-—Evangelical Press Association.

HABITS OF SIBERIANS.

Many of the habits and customs of

these people are very singular. Along

with much rudeness and simplicity, they

have a high degree of ingenuity. At

night, for instance, an Ostaik can tell the

time very accurately by judging the

position of the great Bear; and as this

constellation is constantly varying with

the season, the operation involves on the

part of the Ostika a calculation of some

magnitude. In common with all bar

barous and semi-barbaric races, they

manifest great dexterity in the use of

weapons. In shooting small animals

such as squirrels, hares, etc., for the sake

of their furs, care is taken that the ani

mal shall be struck on the head only;

and in this the natives seldom fail, even

though their rifles are very clumsy in

construction. With the bow and arrow,

which is the weapon most in use, they

are equally dextrous. Their method of

catching salmon, as described by a Cos

sack officer who witnessed it, is peculiar.

In marching through the country at the

head of a detachment, he encamped one

evening on the banks of a river; and on

the following morning he observed one

of the natives walk to a pool near at

hand, into which he waded, and then

stood motionless as a statue, his s ear

poised aloft, and his keen eye fixe on

the water before him. Not a movement

indicated that life inhabited’ the figure,

until, with lightning rapidity, the spear

was launched forward and as quickly

withdrawn, a fine salmon quivering on

its barbed point. Three times in twenty

 

minutes was the operation performed.

an_d each time a fish rewarded the nat-ive’s

skill. And yet their cleverness is but

slightly applied to the arts of life. The

Tun ooses, for instance, use bear and

rein eer skins to form their beds; but as

they_ have never discovered the art of

tanning, these articles when not in use

are buried beneath the snow, by which

means the hair is prevented from falling

ofi‘. This same tribe, too, are remarkably

improvident; they will consume nearly

a week’s rovisions in one night, and go

hungry t e remaining six days. Over

against this, however, must be laced

their detestation of robbery, which is

regarded by them as an unpardonable

s1n.—Chamber’s Journal.

Flor Firemen’: Magazine .

“ THE FOREST GLADE.”

BY W. PEBERDY.

Warble, dear bird, with thy notes to the sky,

This place is a home for thy kind;

Thy songs are so cheery. Oh, where were ye

taught?

Is thy teacher still living’! Can thy lessons

' be bought‘!

Or is it a song of thy mind?

I know not a place that is lovely as this,

On my memory impress it with love;

Oh, find me the builder, and say when his

birth,

Are there any more places so like this on

earth ‘P

Or a scene-that has fell from above.

What photo could picture, what colors can

paint,

With impressions that make such a. bliss;

Oh, could I but model thy looks with a pen,

What art would excede or price buy siicli a

gem,

With a radiance so charming as this ‘P

The sun is now setting so low in the west,

Each plant in itself dotli proclaim ;

To separate one from its friend I could ne’er

Yet each one to my heart I will cherish as

dear,

I must then, for want of a name.

Does it not in itself quite proclaim what it is?

For the Nightingale’s song I can hear,

Its soft silvery voice re-echoes the hill,

And then in a moment, again it is still,

My footsteps hath fllled it with fear.

Such salubrious air with its soft balmy breeze,

While silently glides thro’ the dell,

The stream with a swiftness that adds to the

glade,

And the fine silver shadows streak thro’ in

the shade

Over courses it travels so well.
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EDITORIAL.

TRAVELING cards presented after they withdraw from it, and thus avoid pollut

have expired, should be taken up in all ing its reputation by their connection

cases and forwarded to the Lodge that

issued them. They are often presented

by men who did not obtain them by law

ful means, and in no case should they be

recognized.

Ir must be distinctly understood that

no Lodge has the right to grant a travel

ing card to a member from another Lodge.

It has come to our notice that a certain

pretended member came in possession of

a card in that way and grossly misused

it. This must not occur again, for it is

against the rules and usages of the organ

ization and may cause trouble.

THE Brotherhood has never been more

prosperous than at present, and it be

hooves us, one and all, to see that it con

tinues so, to the end that our wives and

children may be provided for in the event

that we are taken away. If we do this,

we will have done our duty; if not, we

shall merit the reproach of our kinsmen

and the scorn of all mankind.

Exvsmauca teaches us that the worst

injury we can inflict upon our Lodges is

to elect incompetent Masters to preside

over them. A faithful and eflicient Mas

-tar invariably maintains the standing of

his Lodge. Look to your Masters, and if

they are not qualified to preside over

affairs, remove them and replace them

with better material.

Tm-ma is only one way to be a good

member of the Brotherhood, and that is

to obey its teachings. These require us

tobe honest, sober, moral, industrious,

manly men. Those who fail or refuse to

comply with these requirements ought

to have enough respect for the Order to

 

with it.

Fon the general good, we urgently re

quest that all members, who are away

from the Lodges to which they belong,

join the Lodge nearest their location.

By so doing they will save Financiers

much trouble and themselves many in

conveniences. A desire to be known as

an active worker should prompt every

member so situated to comply with this

request.

Ev]-:a\' member of the Order is vitally

interested in its welfare and consequently

should ever be on the alert to guard

against any danger that might threaten

its existence or lessen its power to do

good. A very important matter is the selec

tion of leaders to direct its affairs. Whether

in the Grand or Subordinate Lodge, they

should be men of integrity and character

and a most rigid test should be applied to

each candidate to prove his fitness for the

position he is expected to fulfill.

ONE of the most prominent Master

Mechanics in the country writes us as

follows: “ I congratulate you upon your

success as a benevolent Order. You have

accomplished wonders. I can readily see

the influence of your work among the

men in my employ.

other vicious habits. This alone should

enlist for you the sympathy of the public

everywhere. The Firemen’s Magazine is

very interesting, and, I have no doubt,

will exert a healthy influence upon all

matters relating to the Brotherhood.”

We appreciate such sentiments of ap

proval, and shall do our utmost to merit

their bestowal.

I notice that you_

make war upon intemperance and all'
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Hownvns much some people may con

demn labor organizations, they cannot

fail to endorse our system and our mo

tives if they will but step down from

their positions of prejudice and give us

the benefit. of an investigation, and judge

us in the light of our past work. We

have reclaimed husbands and sons from

the drunkard’s path. We have been at

the post of duty when substantial aid

was necessary to rescue the widows and

orphans from the pangs of hunger and

distress. Who will make war upon an

organization with such humane purposes

in view?

OUR Order is directing its efforts to the

elevation of its members to a higher

standing on the social plane, and it is

wonderful how great has been its success.

It has widened the influence of its mem

bers among their fellow laborers. It has

enlarged the range of their own intelli

gence. It has made home happier by

providing more comfortable shelter and

better food and clothes for loved ones. It

has given parents more dutiful sons, to

wives kinder husbands, and to sweet

hearts more refined lovers. What organ

ization of its means can do more? Know

ing how much good it has done, we offer

this as our reason for advocating its
principles.- l

THE funds paid to the Financier of a.

Lodge is a sacred trust and must be, and

is, considered so by all men having with

in them a consciousness of what is right

and honorable; not to mention the in

justice that is done by using such funds

_ for any other purpose than that for

which they were intended. We mention

this fact because a case has been brought

to our notice of a Financier who so far

forgot himself as to use, for his own pur

poses, money that was paid to him for

Death Claims, to the amount of $80.00;

thereby depriving forty members, for two

months, from the benefits of the Order.

It is true, the money has since been re

stored, but that does not mitigate the

offense. A repetition of this act, no mat

ter by whom, will put us to the disagreea

ble duty of making the offender known

to our readers.

To Tl-IE slurring charge, so often made

by those who do not care how much they

injure a fellow-being,—-“that engineers

and firemen are a worthless and un

principled set of whiskey drinkers,” we

reply by saying that in the main it is

false and malicious and does a worthy

class of men a great wrong.

That there are those among them who

use intoxicating liquors to excess we do

not pretend to deny, but he who charges

them with indulging more in that habit

than an equal number of men in another

pursuit, asserts that which he knows to

be untrue. Take them as a whole they

are a courteous, gentlemanly body of

men, who are anxious to be known as

good citizens—holding a high place in the

estimation of the worlds people.

Ir: justice to our organization, we wish

it understood that we shall not conceal

the evil actions of the wrong doers, even

though they be among our members. We

shall henceforth expose every man who

violates the principles we profess. We

cannot harbor a man who gets drunk and

disgraces himself, or who defrauds his

creditors. It is not our purpose to shield

those who have not self-respect enough

to shield themselves. Our members must

conform to ourteachings or suffer the

consequences. They must, as a general

thing, be honest, sober and respectable.

Otherwise they are a detriment to the

calling and .the cause, and we cannot

afford to be identified with them. We

call upon all honorable members to assist

us in ridding the Order of all worthless

material. It’s well being demands it,

for just in proportion as they are tolerat

ed, to that extent will the Order suffer

from public condemnation. We feel that

no denunciation can be too scathing for

those worthless scoundrels who violate
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every law under which it is governed

and every principle upon which it is

.founded.
 

“ Success is labor’s prize,

VVork is the mother of fame,

And who on a " boom ” shall rise

To the height of an honest name ? "

[Harper’s for August]

The meeting of our Ninth Annual Con

vention brings with it a feeling of success

that is encouraging beyond an ordinary

degree. It is the success of a teaching

that is noble and elevating. Our‘ calling

in life is an humble one, but we have

brought it far above the degraded con

dition that it occupied a few years ago.

At that time we struggled beneath a false

education that received an impetus from

a popularity that should have given its

frown where it smiled. This degradation

came from the baseness of the animal of

our humanity, by drowning our finer

instincts in liquor and dissipation. A

drunkard is a murderer of the vilest or

der; he kills all the divine of his nature

and leaves but the ungovernable baser

passions to ruin his health, his intellect,

and his soul. We have supplanted those

vices and in their stead we have implant

ed aspirations for a higher and nobler

ambition. We have persistently kept

before the eyes of our members the dig

nity of self-respect—and we need not en

large on the requirements to support this.

We have removed from the minds of our

members the false light, that has hereto

fore existed, in which they looked on the

relation of employer and employee, and

showed them clearly how closely one was

identified with the other. We wish it

understood, by these few, whose narrow

minds seem to hold a contrary opinion,

that we are men as other men, with the

feelings and affections of other men, and

.holding a right to a consideration, when

our interest and welfare are at stake,

which we are determined never to relin

quish while Christianity and civilization

exist, or a free people to hear a grievance

and announce a j udgmeht. This has

been, and shall continue to be, the teach

ing of this Order, and the success that has

crowned our efforts breathes upon us a

refreshing smile.

But our duty, our undertaking, does

not end here: We attend the sick, we

bury the dead, and give to the widows

and orphans a proof of our heart-felt

sympathy in dollars and cents, the re

quirements of this world’s demands up

on us.

Railroad corporations and railroad

managers, superintendents, and master

mechanics all over the country have

given us most flattering proofs of their

appreciation of our good work, not only

by their many acts of courtesy extended

to our Organizer and Instructor, but also

to our traveling delegates, and in many

instances they have displayed a personal

interest in the welfare of our Subordinate

Lodges. We shall simply say here that

such acts of kindness are not lost upon

us.

Now, as to our standing to-day. Enter

ing on our tenth year, we shall briefly

state that we number 115 Lodges, with a

membership of about 5,000. We have

paid in the past year $20,000 on insurance

claims to the widow and orphan fund,

and have a balance of $10,000 in the trea

sury. Our organizer and instructor has

traveled about 50,000 miles in the interest

of the Order, pushing on far into the ter

ritories, organizing Lodges at Mandan,

Dakota, Chama, New Mexico, Eagle Rock,

Idaho, and Cheyenne, Wyoming, leaving

a most substantial proof of his work be

hind him.

Our list of subscribers to the Magazine

has increased to nearly 8,000, scattered

over the United States and Canada, giv

ing us a direct and unbroken chain of

communication every month.

Prosperity looks upon us at every hand

and invites us onward and upward in

our noble mission.

The convention will be an occasion of

pride and satisfaction, for the members

will receive an ovation at Terre Haute

that will never be forgotten. The people
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will receive them with a warmness that

will strongly indicate the standing that the

Brotherhood has where it is best known.

Let us, then, join hands and hearts

anew in this commendable work, and

while congratulating ourselves upon the

triumphs of the past let us nerve our

selves for the grand achievements yet in

store for us.
 

BELOW will be found extracts from a

letter written by the “ Tramp” to a young

member of the Order who applied to him

for such advice as would enable him to

become an active worker in the cause :——

“ Be prompt in paying your dues and

assessments. ”

“ Be respectful to those whose duty it

is to see that you earn your wages. ”

“ Be brave in the face of all difficulties

that overtake you—if you can’t be brave,

be as brave as you can. ”

“ Be sure and keep up your aquaintance

with your fellow-members in the Lodge

room. ”

“Be as liberal as your means will afford,

to a brother in distress, for you know not

how soon poverty may hold you in its

withering grasp.”

“Be careful to keep your eye on the

fact that non-payment of dues deprives

you of all benefits. Sec. 3 of Art. 6 tells

you all about it”.

“Be suspicious of all chronic croakers

whose only aim in life is to create descord

and ill-content among their fellow-work

men”.

“Be guarded in the movement of your

elbow, lest it may guide the poison cup

once to often to your lips; for whiskey,

used in large doses, means a reduction of

wages and bars the door of promotion in

your calling.”

“Be earnest and faithful in the discharge

of every duty and while you may not

always stand at the head of your class,

be too proud to stand at the foot”.

“Be at all times aman and play a square

game to the end, so that when the last

card has been played, the fellow that

writes you up, can tell the trut ”.

 

For Firemen’s Magazine :

' TO JACK THE DRAIMER.

BY TIM FAGAN.

‘Pon my conscience, brave Jack, although

you are black,

Your diaiining I greatly admire;

Be my sowi but yeur view, between me and

you,

Wasias plain as his draim could desire.

I think, Jack, you wrought your musical

thought,

Not running, but watching the fire.

And your nice little sketch of that short little

stretch.

Thet lies ’long the jacket so aisy,

Was plaising to me, and I plainly could see

The raisin you called her a daisy.

Faix, now, I’m inclined to hunt till I find

The stoker so handy that draims in his mind.

And the dome shining bright as the head

light at night, .

When first round the curve it comes flashing,

And the glare of the jacket seems part of the

racket,

In the music-like noise of our dashing.

More lo0’k to you Tweed, your whole stock

and breed, '

And your muse, be it Christian or Pagan

And never forget, you always can bet,

And count on your bouchel, Tim Fagan.

 

F01-Firemen’s Magazine.

REPLY TO BRO. TWEED.

BY E. P. K.

Black Jack Tweed with a firesy’s greed.

Wants all t-“he credit of his polished steed ;

While some of us feel and all of us know,

That the driver with the ease of a dancing

beau

Could turn his steel steed polished so bright,

Tp the darkest hues of the murkiest night.

Who was it‘? when flresy was just as green

As the greenest green pumpkin that ever

was seen, '

Learned him to throw in the coal, to do it

quite level ;

And, it he did fail, ne’er gave him the devil;

But, when he got her so heavy as to almost

choke her,

Got ofl' his seat, took shovel, grate bar and

poker,

In his good natured attempts to learn firesey

to stoke her.

Who was it? learned flresey, some one I

ween,

His steed of steel and brass to clean ‘P

The first one he cleaned, I’ll venture I’m

right,
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Was in a most miserable, greasy, unsightly

plight;

And ii’ no one had taught him, I'll assert it

at once,

He’d have been a poor, pitifully uncleanable,

dunce.

Now, be it far from me by word, thought or

ieer, '

To belittle the mate or his brave engineer;

But, brothers, work hard, this idea advance,

Embrace all opportunities, let slip not a

chance;

If you knew, (I am sure, I am certain you

would,)

That when both stand within the shadow of

one Brotherhood, ‘

That the trials and the troubles that now

infest the day,

Will wear out their packing, and all blow

away.

Brothers, do well your duty, do it well as you

ought,

Set naught against nothing, nor nothing

against naught,

And in the near future I think you will find

You have tired for “ Jack's " driver, but not

in your mind.

 

\ CORRESPONDENCE.

AN APPEAL TO DELINQUENTS.

CHICAGO, July 10, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine.

I wonder if there will be any Magazine

issued during this year where any of its

many readers, and especially the mem

bers of the Order, will fail to see the eye

sore “black list ? ” Dear Brothers, I

pray you will think of the vows you so

solemnly promised to bbey and live up

to, and keep for yourselves a clean re

cord ; you certainly know when you are

indebted to your Lodge, and why not pay

your way like men? I see in each issue

of the Magazine so many good letters of

advice to the Brothers; why not heed

them ? They are for your own good. I

have had some of our expelled members

plead for reinstatement, and why? Sim

ply because they saw their folly and were

anxious to retrieve themselves. So will

it be with those of you who allow your

names to go into print before the eyes

of every reader. You will take steps to

come back into the Order; therefore,

why not remain while you are with us in

the first place? Now, do try and pay

your way as you go, and avoid being ex

pelled. Be assured it is painful to every

member to have one of their number ex

pelled, and doubly so to the oflicers of

the Lodge who have toiled so faithfully

to keep every member in good standing.

Brothers, when any one applies for ad

mission into our ranks, look him over

 

carefully and see that he is made up of

genuine material; by excluding waste

matter altogether, as nearly as we can,

we will save ourselves the necessity of

expulsions.

If you are in any way doubtful of the

character of an applicant, step boldly for

ward and say so; do not be afraid to

bring in an unfavorable report.

Any Lodge is better off with ten pay

ing members than she is with ten times

that number of non-paying members.

Let us closely adhere to the Constitution,

then a clear record is assured us.

Fraternally yours,

PAY Youn Duns.

GRACIE’S OPINIONS.

ROCK ISLAND, July 10, 1882.

Editor Firemen’: Magazine .

Being a reader of our excellent Maga

zine, and thinking might add a few en

couraging lines, I thus take the liberty to

do so. I am a little girl fourteen years of

age. At the age of thirteen I lost my

dear mamma; she has been dead a little

over a year. I have no brothers or sis

ters, so you see there is only my papa

and myself left of our family here on

earth. My father, being a locomotive

fireman, leaves me alone most of the

time with strangers, as we have to board.

During the great washout on the C., R.

I. & P. R.R., my papa was at the other

end of the road, so I did not see him for

almost a week. Little girls who have
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their papas home of nights should appre

ciate them, and those that have their

mammas should also appreciate them,

because they do not know how soon they

will be taken away from them.

M Y papa is a member of the Brother

hoo of Locomotive Firemen; there is a

great deal said about railroad men bein

so rough, but I, for one, can say that

am proud that I am the daughter of a

locomotive fireman. I think the Order

of the Brotherhood of Locomotive Fire

men is doing a reat deal of good, espec

ially in Rock Is and. For fear of tirin

your patience, and hoping this will fin

its way into your Magazine, with my best

_ wishes for the future of the Order of the

B. of L. F., I subscribe myself,

Very humbly yours,

Gsacm.

(A fireman’s little daughter.)

BUSYBODY AND TATTLE.

Louevmw, Texas, July 17, 1882.

Editor F1'remc'n’s Magazine .

As the wife of a Fireman, I take the

liberty of writing a short contribution for

the worthy little Magazine of your

Brotherhood. I will speak for a while of

Mrs. Busybody, who comes in, in such a

hurry that she can’t stop long enough to

sit down. She promised to call on a

friend and consequently can stop only

long enough to ask if you have heard the

news. Of course you have not, therefore

she begins. You listen eagerly to her

news, get vexed when you hear it and do

or say something to give her news for

others. She leaves with the same hurry

that she came, calls on her friend and

tells her all that you said and having had

a good laugh at your ex ense is satisfied

for one dayf Very requently Mrs.

Busybody is the cause of misunderstand

ings between good friends, thereby caus

ing estrangementsy particularly is this

the case when she is accompanied by

Mrs. Tattle. These two ladies have a

way of slyly hinting that your husband is

cross, that their husbands never give

them a harsh word, although they have

been married these ten ears. Let every
woman be on her guardy lest she mistake

this underhanded way of mischief-making

for sympathy. These two ersons can

make themselves so agreeab e that they

are everywhere welcomed, until the ob

ject of their frequent visits become known.

They may succeed for a while in their

bad work but it takes only a little while

to find them out, then they lose the

 

M.

respect of all honest people and finally

sink into obscurity. Had they spent their

time in doing good their names would

have lived long after they had passed

away.

Mas. E. R.

GENERAL COMMENTS.

Rock ISLAND, Ill., July 31, 1882:

Editor Firemen’: lllagazirw:

Since writing a short time ago, I have

looked anxiously forward to each month’s

issue, in hopes of findin there a contri

bution from one of the rder, more able

than myself, who could keep our Lodge

weltrepresented in the columns of our

Magazine, but have thus far failed to see

anything for or agaiilst us. It is a source

of great pleasure to me to read the com

munications from sister Lodges; forming,

in my opinion, one-of the most interest

ing features of the Magazine. By this

means we are able to interchange month

ly greetings—a sort of hand shaking, as if

were—which cannot fail to be beneficial

to this glorious Order. That institutions

of this kind should be fostered through

out the length and breadth of the land, is

apparent, from the vast amount of good

already accomplished by our fraternity;

not alone in extending a helping hand to

the widow and orphan, when a husband

and father has been touched by the cold

hand of death, but also, by setting a high

standard and requiring strict sobriety and

honesty as the ‘chief Orequisite of ,that

standard. Many a man has fallen into

the ways of the erring——not because his

natural tendencies led in that direction,

but because of bad associates. A mem

ber of the Brotherhood has no reasonable

excuse for ever bein in the company of

evil advisers; for w en there is a little

spare time such person or persons can

find Brother associates, whose interests

and aims are identical with their own,

instead of seeking recreation in some

“doggery ”—in idle talk and debauchery.

Railroad business has been greatly in

terfered with in this section, for the past

two months, on account of rain; the track

in many places being unfit for use several

days at atime, necessitating in such cases,

a circuitous route in order to reach the

end of the division.

There was quite a bad wreck, on this

road, chargeable, perhaps, to some ex

tent, to a slight misunderstanding on the

part of those in charge of the train.‘

Since my last letter our membership

has increased from thirty-three to forty
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three. We are receivin numerous ap

plications from men on t e Chicago, Mll

waukee and St. Paul R.R. and we feel

sure that our prediction of a hundred

members by the time we attain the age

of one ear, will be verified. The inter

est in t e Order at this point apparently

increases at each meeting of the Lodge;

each one being as prompt in attendance

as circumstances Will allow. While they

are not only prompt in attendance, they

are zealous workers out of the Lodge,

talkingup the advantages of membership,

each one bent on excelling the other in

the number of applications brought in.

There have been some promotions since

my last. John Breeches presiding over

the 138; and Charles Hinkley, assistant

night dispatcher.

On the sick list are Bros. H. F. Carroll,

our present Master, and S. A. Maxwell.

Neither of the gentlemen are dangerously

ill, and we hope ere long to see them in

their accustomed places.

Our election of officers takes place next

Sunday. There are some good candi

dates in the field, with about an equal

support. The Grand Lodge Representa

tive lays between Bros. Carroll and Cav

anaugh.

Bro. Jack Canada has been romoted

to the dignit of father, and not Ong since

a numbero the bo s found Jack with

his head and shoul ers down the man

hole in the tank hallooing, “ Pa-pa-Pa-pa ”

and drawing his head out, evidently well

pleased with the sound.

_ Yours fraternally,

Rocx Ismmnnn.

A WELCOME VISITOR.

Editor Firemen’: Magazine .'

It really seems an age since I contribut

ed anythin to our little M ' e, and I

have well eserved the recent reminders

that have come under m observation.

But, perhaps, if I had t e courage to

map out the history of my doings since

my last letter, I would fear that your

readers would express a strong desire for

the “ silent contributor ” to remain silent

and forever hold his peace. So I will not

now tire you with a recital of my exper

iences during the past three months, and

will ask you only to acce t the statement

that during all these si ent weeks, the

welfare of the Brotherhood has been

constantly before me.

Before proceeding to give, however, a

brief description of what we are doing

here in Southern California, let me say a

word about the Magazine. So much has

been said in praise of our little book, that

I feel as if what I would add would be of

little consequence, but I must be true to

my word and extend to you, in behalf of

one of our subscribers in San Diego, his

warmest thanks for producing such a won

derful book, so profuse with reading matter

that is so palatable to all. This seems to be

the opinion of all who read it, and we

may safely count on a majority of our

present subscribers renewing their sub

scription the coming ear. To say that I

am proud of our boo would hardly ex

press my opinion ; it’s improvement is so

great, especially in that part which is de

voted to correspondents. Many of the

articles comin from the pens of some of

our brothers ave the effect to elevate

the standard of our Order to a high de

gree, proving to a mistaken world that

great talent lies often concealed under a

workman’s coat.

But my principal object in now writ

ing is to let you know that No. 90 is in a .

vigorous condition, although she has had

some severe struggles to undergo durin

her brief life. Owing to the non-arriva

of materials necessary to complete the

California Southern Railroad, business

has been greatly on the decline, and C0111

sequently quite a number of employees

have become discouraged and have left,

in quest of employment elsewhere. Our

Lodge has suffered from this cause, four

of our members having left, greatly to

their own regret, as well as to that of

those who were left behind. A ship

laden with precious rails has at last made

its appearance, and “ J. M. D., who still

sits in his orange grove,” in addition to

“watching the offsprings of his loves,”

watches eagerly the report of the work

on the road, knowing well that when the

road is completed San Diego Lodge No.

90 will then be able to assume a promi

nent position in the great battle for good,

in which our Order is engaged. And,

though we may not hope to be in the

van, we trust our rank will be far from

the rear.

Our Lodge is composed of excellent

material, and the members have that dis

position so peculiar to California, of being

generous almost to a fault. . An instance

of this kind lately occurred. It was at the

second meeting of No. 90, w-hen the sub

ject of a place of meeting was being dis

cussed, one of our members proposed the

erection of a hall for that purpose, pledg

ing himself to give to the full extent of

his ability. This certainly is ‘the ri ht

kind of enthusiasm, and a Lodge wit a
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dozen of such men cannot help being

prosperous. Our members take a deep

interest in the work, and you may rely

upon it if the road is pros ered our little

band will have a brilliant uture.

This will do for the present. My warm

est salutations to all the brethren, and

when they meet at Convention in Terre

Haute, I will be with them in spirit.

Hoping the Brothers will have an enjoy

able time, I remain

Yours fraternally, J. M. D.

THE OTHER SIDE.

DEN\'ER, COL., July 15, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

__ We have taken the Magazine for some

time, and it seems to me every issue is

better than the preceding. The last is

brim-full of good things ; was pleased

with “ Black Jack Tweed’s ” dream;

thought it an admirable “ set off” to the

engineer's dream. In reading “Why No.

23 went down,” one finds some things

that are food for earnest thought. It ap

pears to me, looking at it from a wo1nan’s

standpoint, that there could and should

_be some way devised in which a mem

ber’s policy would be paid over to the in

sured without fail, provided that member

had paid his dues and assessments, and

held receipts for same. lould not this

coming Convention arrange some plan by

which this grand desideratum can be at

tained? You speak so truly of the heroes

on the rail; did you ever think of the

heroines they leave at home‘? Think you

we mothers ever see our sons go out in

all the pride and strength of their man

hood to take their dangerous places on

the fiery iron horse, who can wound so

cruelly without the leave taking, being

saddened by the thou ht that perhaps

we are looking our last iving look ? One

_of the wise ones said, “They also serve

who sit and wait,” and I sometimes think

that kind of serving is harder than the

active. A woman’s nature is so strongly

sympathetic, and especially a mother’s,

that every joy or sorrow of her children

is faithfully mirrored in her heart. Can

we ever forget the hour when our sons

first lay in our arms, a wee helpless mor

sel of humanity, or the years when we

were all in all to them, when we could

soothe their every grief and enter into

their every joy? It makes no difference

how old or gray a man gets,I think there

is just as much room in his mother’s

heart for him, as when he was a helpless _

 

babe, and so when this cruel fiery mon

ster sends our loved ones home to us all

burned or bruised unto death, I can onl

gray that God in His infinite mercy wi l

less and comfort all those who “sit and

wait.” Now, firemen, a word to you.

You are a whole-souled set of boys, as I

know. You have a hard, dangerous life,

but take for your motto Onward and Up

ward, and remember, a man to be sue

cessful must “ honor his calling ” in what

ever station in life he may be. You are

now like the guests who were invited to

the feast and given a lower seat, but if

you are only true to the manhood God

has given you, you will soon be invited

to a seat higher up. May success and

prosperity attend each and every one of

you, is the earnest, sincere wish of _

Mas. SIGOURNEY.

AN AMATEUR.

AURORA, IL1.., July 27, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine .

As I have looked in vain for a commu

nication from Self Help Lodge, N0. 80, I

thought of trying my hand, although I

am an amateur, as you will readily see.

We held our election on the 16th inst.

and Bro. Earl was unanimously elected

Master. He is a good one, and I think,

with our worthy Bro. Goding as Finan

cier and good-natured McGlenn as Chap

lain, to look after the spiritual welfare of

the boys, Self Help will prove herself

worthy of a place among her sister

Lodges.

The B. of L. E., have rendered us valu

able assistance by letting us have their

beautiful hall, for which we are very

grateful.

Our worthy superintendent, H. B.

Stone, has just issued an annual pass to

Bro. S. M. Stevens, for which we will

ever hold him in grateful remembrance.

We would say to our brethren, “Go thou

and do likewise.”

We have just got our Chart framed

and the engineers of our division think it

is very beautiful.

We are very proud of the progress we

have made and our members are very

zealous for the welfare of the Order.

Should you deem this worthy of a

space in our valuable Magazine, I dare

say it will be eagerly read by that portion

of the craft, at least, belonging to Self

Help.

Hoping to do better in the future, I re

mam

Fraternally yours,

 

AMATEUR.
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THE SPARKLING CUP.

BOONE, Iowa, July 27, 1882.

Editor Firemen’: Magazine .

Boone is a small town of about 5,000

inhabitants and supports ei hteen or

twenty saloons. This seems s amefully

disproportioned and the idea suggested

itself to me that if the men, young and

old, avoided these places, how that other

branches of industry would soon sprin

up and smother down these “ weeds’

among other lines of business. If young

men would enterastore and come out

with a new suit of clothes or something

equally useful how much more gratifyin

to themselves and to their families woul

it be than if their money had been spent

for liquor. Reflections upon these ques

tions suggested the following to me:

“our: GLASS iuoim.”

Stay, mortal, stay! nor heedless thus,

Thy sure destruction seal ;

Witiiin that cup there lurks a curse,

Which all who drink shall feel.

Disease and death forever nigh

Stand ready at the door,

And eager wait to hear the cry

Of give ine “ one glass more.”

Go view the prisoii's gloomy cells,

Their pallid tenants scan,

Gaze, gaze upon these earthly hells

And ask when they began ;

Had thee a tongue, O man, thy cheek

The answer’d crimson o’er;

Had these a tongue, they'd to thee speak

And cry of “ one glass more.”

Behold that wretched female form,

An outcast from her home,

Bleached in poverty’s blighting storm

And doomed in want to roam;

Behold her—ask that prattler near,

Why mother is so poor,

He’ii Whisper in thy startled ear,

’Twas father’s “ one glass more."

Stay, mortal, stay! repent, return,

Reflect upon thy fate,

The poison draught indignant spurn,

Spurn, spurn it ere too late.

Oh ! fly from the rumshop's horrid din,

Nor linger at the door

Lest thou per chance shouldst sip again,

The treacherous “ one glass more."

If only one reader is benefitted by the

above, I shall feel that my feeble effort

shall not have been in vain.

Very respectfully,

Tnn WIFE or A B. or L. F. MAN.

 

 

A TRIAL TRIP.

AURORA, ILLS., July 24, 1882.

Editor Firemen‘; Magazine .

Not having seen anything from No. 80

in(your columns I thou vlit it would be in

or er to say a few wor s respecting her.

She is “bran new,” so to speak, well

built and runs very smoothly. At times,

when crowded, she gets a little warm but

by good care and proper handling she

soon cools down again. One da there

came over the road a s ecial from o. 105.

Here it was flagged own and on ascer

taining that Bro. Rollins was aboard, No.

80 was at once coupled on and away they

went to Chicago. Upon arrival there

Nos. 80 and 105 were switched off into

General Superintendent Stone’s office

to hand in their report. It was found to

be correct and at once they received or

ders toi. Well, ask Bro. Stevens what

he thinks about it. I will venture to say

that no fault was found by him. On the

return trip they were again flagged down

and run into Self Help for examination.

They were found all right and steam was

gotten up immediately. On signal to go

ahead, given by the Master, No. 80 com

menced to blow off and shortly after No.

105 began to sizzle. In a little while, both

were “howling,” but we felt safe, for we

knew that they were made of the best

material and not likely toexplode. When

ever the steam would raise we caught

si ht of Bro. Rollins congratulating him

se f. ‘

Bro. Scovill said the trip was a grand

success. They united in saying, “For an

A No. 1 man commend us to H. B. Stone,

General Superintendent of the C. B. and

Q.” Hoping that every succeeding ex

periment may meet with the same suc

cess, I am

Yours is B. S. and I. A STOKER.

PICKINGS FROM GARDEN CITY.

CHICAGO, ILL., July 31, 1882.

Editor .F‘ire1nen’s Magazine .

This being the first occasion I have had

to address you, I hope you will kindly

grant me space for a short communica

tion. On July 5th I obtained a two weeks’

leave of absence, intending to spend my

vacation in Manitoba, but was disap

pointed, and my desired visit to the land

of snow was abandoned. I went from

here to Davenport, Iowa, where I met

Bro. Cook, of No. 33, who insisted upon

my spending a day with him at Eldon,
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Iowa, where I also met a hearty wel

come from quite a number of the boys of

N0. 33, who all treated me with the kind

est consideration. Having heard a great

deal about No.39, I determined to pay

them a visit, which I will never have

cause to regret, although it shortened my

trip ; I had such a pleasant time that my

vacation was up before I could tear my

self away. I must truly acknowledge that

I have never met a finer body of men

than those that comprise No. 39. I at

tended one of their meetings, and was

surprised with" the business like manner

in which the minutest detail is carried

out; when we consider that No. 39 is in

her infancy, I have no hesitancy in say

ing that at no distant day she will be the

leading Lodge in the Order; there is good

material in her make-up and plenty of it;

all that it requires is time for develop

ment. In conclusion, Mr. Editor, I wish

to extend my sincere thanks to such

Brothers of Nos. 33 and 39 as I had the

pleasure of meeting, and earnestly desire

to reciprocate their courtesies. Frater

nally yours, WM. Comvsy.

THE HYMENIAL ALTAR.

Sraarsonn, ON’1‘., July 27, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine :

At Sarina, on the 19th of July, at the

residence of the bride’s father, Bro. James

Henderson, of Avon Lodge, No. 38, was

married to Miss Jane Irwin. Bro. Hen

derson was assisted by Bro. James Mc

Lellan and the bride was assisted by her

sister, Miss Lizzie Irwin. The ceremony

was performed in the presence of a large

number of friends from Stratford, Sarina

and other places.

Among the guests we noticed the smil

ing tace of Bro. Robert J. Irwin, better

known to the boys as “Burr Bob.” Bob

is a cousin to the bride and was on hand

to see that they were united in genuine

Brotherhood style. He was a splendid

master of, ceremonies and everybody

yielded him implicit obedience.

The bride was the recipient of a large

number of costly presents. ‘

As Bro. Henderson is a worthy mem

ber of Avon Lodge, No. 38, the members

unite in extending to himself and lady

their hearty congratulations, hoping that

they may have a long and pleasant life

before them. The happy couple left for

Montreal, Portland and other eastern

points, by the Grand Trunk Railroad, to

spend their honeymoon.

Another of No. 38’s members seems to

 

be traveling in that direction. He has

gone away on a leave of absence and

Dame Rumor has it that he is arranging

the preliminaries. If Jake don’t keep

exceedingly quiet about it the boys may

“catch on. ’

Yoprs ever, Roam H001).

THE THREE STATES.

TEXARKANA, ARK., July, 1882.

Editor Firemen '.s Magazine:

Inter-State is getting along finely——both

as a Lodge and as individuals, as will be

shown by the following number of pro

motions:

Bros. Fox, Ryan, Vantinc and Appor

son can now be found on the right side

of the cab. The boys all take great plea

sure in congratulating them upon their

deserved promotion.

After a tedious and lingering illness,

Bro. Bartholomew is once more at his

post. We are glad to see him up again.

He speaks frequently of the kind treat

ment he received at the hands of \V.

Ladon and wife during his sickness, and

also of the attention paid him by the

Brotherhood bo s. He will long remem

ber those who efriended him. Yours

fraternally, ‘ INTER-STATE.

THE PACIFIC COAST.

Los Auonnss, CAL.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine .

As I have some spare time, I thought

that perhaps a little contribution from

this section of the far West would be ac

ceptable. Our Lodge here is in a flourish

ing condition, and we are adding new

members constantly'—among them your

humble servant.

Such progress is but natural when you

consider that we have such a man at our

head as Bro. Charles Elton. He is as fine

a man as ever occupied the Master's

chair.

Orange Grove Lodge is proud of Bro.

Elton, and her members think there is

not another like him. His pleasant face

has endeared him to all who have the

good fortune of his acquaintance. Bro.

oseph Oman has left us—that ,1s to say,

he has exchanged single blessedness for

matrimonial bliss. With the assistance of

his new wife, who was formerly Miss

Henderson, he will have proper orders

anp get out on time. That their life may

be a happy one, is the wish of all the

bo s.

éuite a number of our boys have step
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ped over to the right side of late. Bro.

Poindexter, our worthy Financier, is

running a switch engine at Wilmington.

Bros. Smith and Shepardson are running

No. 103 at Yuma, and Bro. Stevens is

running the 41 between here and Wilm

ington.

After readin Bro. Sargent’s letter this

morning, I re ected long and earnestl

u n the good service rendered the wi e

o our deceased Brother, Nathaniel Has

kell, by the members of No. 94. They

truly comprehend the meaning of the

word “ Brotherhood.” The difference be

tween firemen of our Order and outside

firemen, of which Bro. Sargent speaks in

his letter, is very noticeable right here in

Los Angeles. The bo s who belongto the

Brotherhood are so er, steady and in

dustrious, while those who do not are

nerally of the roving, intemperate and

issatisfied element.

Our Master Mechanic, Mr. Velsir, a

thorough mechanic and gentleman, is

very evidently of the same 0 inion, and

is well pleased with the good) work our

Order is accomplishing. Our Lodge has

not yet elected a Delegate, but think the

shal do so at the next meeting. I wis

that some of the readers of this could be

with us here for a while in this beautiful

city of the South-——the home of the orange

and lemon, and, in fact, all fruits that can

be found anywhere. A beautiful sight, is

an orchard of about fifty acres of orange

and lemon trees in full blossom-—the air

at such times is heavily laden with the

most delicate perfume. Come and see for

yourselves, and ou will always find at

your service, ours in B., S. & I., "

~ ‘M.

THE MAGAZINE.

PHILADELPHIA, PA., Aug. 8, 1882.

Editor Firemen’: Magazine:

Beinga constant reader of our Maga

zine, I am prepared to state that it is un

deniably one of the best teachers that any

one, particularly a B. of L. F. man, can

have access to. Any one desiring to care

fully read its columns, will find them

abounding in wholesome advice. If it's

readers will heed this advice, our organ

ization will have made a grand move

ment toward perfection. Its qualifica

tions are such as are required to make

happy homes; to create sympathy be

tween employer and laborer, and to com

mand for them the love and respect of an

intelligent public.

I will now make a few remarks about

what I call the destroyer of all good

Lodges. I refer to members who habit

ually sta away from meetings, and then

declare t at the Lod e is governed by a

clique. Now I woul say to any member

who is under such an impression that he

had better attend meetings where he is

entitled to a vote and a voice, where he

can be seen and heard, and if he sees any

thing in the shape of aclique, let him

act like a man by taking steps to arrest

it. No. 60 was accused of bein run bya

clique, but upon investigation, er accus

ers proved to be those who had to be

turned from her doors for failin to com

ply with her laws. Had the uture of

United been entrusted in such hands,

she would have sunk long a 0, but thanks

to her efficient managers, s e is in acon

dition to compare with the best in the

Order; our success financially is due to

a great extent to our Financier, Bro. Jos.

Shepherd, who knows no such word as

fail; when he strikes the boys for cash,

it is going to be a pretty cold day if he

doesn’t get it. Fraternally yours,

Uxn-an Lonos No. 60.

NORTHWESTERN GLEANINGS.

MAND.AN, DAKOTA, July 11, 1882.

Edi/tor Firemen’: Magazine : -

If you will kindly grant me space, I

shall take pleasure in writing afew words

in behalf of No. 41. I would like to cor

rect a mistake that appeared in the June

issue in regard to Bro. N. A. Ames; he is

not six (6) feet in height, but stands five

feet eleven and seven-eigths inches in his

st/ockingsb actual measurement. He has

the good 0 the Brotherhood at heart just

the same, and always shows up at the

right time to assist a Brother who is in

need ; quite recently a Brother of New

Era Lodge presented himself to Bro.

Ames, requesting that he help him pro

cure employment, which Bro. Ames ac

complished in less than half an hour, and

the aforesaid Brother is proving himself

in eve way worthy.

Our ge is in a fine condition, with

sixteen members and three applications.

When the Ninth Convention takes

place, our delegate will be able to repre

sent twenty genuine B. of L. F. men that

the Grand Lodge need not beashamed of.

We had fifteen charter members, with

only ten engines running into this place;

we take sixty-one copies of the Magazine,

and have acquired the same degree of ex

cellence in every other particular.

Fraternally yours,

You Know.
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CARD OF THANKS.

CLINTON, Iowa, July 25, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine :

Allow me, through the columns of the

journal, to express my heartfelt thanks to

the oflicers and members of Clinton

Lod e, No. 34. B. of L. F., also to those

emp oyed in.this division of the locomo

tive department of the C. &-N. W. R.R.,

for their generous donation to me July 3,

1882. I would specially mention Bros.

Cowles, Maloney and Pierce, the com

mittee who had the matter in hand—for

their earnest efforts in my behalf. Their

donation aided me in defraying the ex

penses incurred during the sickness and

burial of my oldest child. I shall ever

hold those having assisted me in kindest

remembrance, and endeavor to live so as

to prove myself worthy of their esteem

and substantial token.

Hoping to be able to reciprocate their

kindness, I am

Yours in B., S. and I.

J. M. Wl{EELER.

DEATH AT THE THROTTLE.

Mason CITY, 1A., July 8, 1882.

Editor I1‘iremen’s Magazine :

On the morning of June 24th, 1882, on

the Iowa and Minnesota Division of the

C., M. & St. P. R.R., occurred one of

those heart-rending and fatal accidents

which the railroad world alone can fur

nish.

Warren F. Musser, a former member of

our Order, running engine No. 374, pull

ed out of Austin at 2 A.M., of the above

named date, with the St. Louis express

for St. Paul. Being twenty-five minutes

late, the train was a mixed one, consist

ing of six freight cars, baggage car, coach

and sleeper. It had been raining, but not

enough to excite any suspicion of dam

ages done to the track.

At Blooming Prairie the train going

South was met, and’ the engineer, Mr.

Olis, told Bro. Musser to look out for two

bad places; one between Blooming Prai

rie and the- lace where the accident oc'

curred, an the other near Owatonna.

Thus warned, the fated train proceeded

on its way, slowing up when approaching

a place where there might be any possi

bility of danger, and finally coming to a

stop about a half mile from the place of

accident, where Bro. Musser and his fire

man, Mr. Thomas Clancy, got ofi' the

engine and went forward to examine

 

what appeared to be a bad place; but

finding it to be only a “ wash ” of sand

and mud over the rails, they returned to

their engine and proceeded-cautiously on

their wa . They had gone, however, but

a short istance and were running about

eight miles per hour, when instantly, as

though the earth had opened under them,

the engine dropped into a chasm about

thirty-five feet deep and forty feet wide.

As near as can be judged from the fire

man’s account, when he and the engineer

saw the washout they both sprang from

their seats to the deck_ of the engine.

Clancy says he got into the gang-way be

tween the engine and tender, and the

next he remembers after that, he was in

the water surrounded by cattle from one

of the wrecked cars, four of which were

piled on top of the en ine. The place of

the disaster was a fil about thirty-five

feet high, with a small stone culvert at

the bottom. It was at a point no fears of

a. washout were ever entertained, and

many think that the ca-use of the damage

was the bursting of a water spout in the

immediate vicinit . The ties and rails

were suspended in nearly their proper

position, and the engine, as she lay a ter

she made the fearful plunge, was not six

inches out of line of the track. It is

thought, from the position in which the

engineer was found, and the last move

his fireman saw him make, that, true to

his trust, he made an effort to do what

every engineer’s first impulse dictates,

when conscious of danger ahead, namely,

to reverse his engine. But this last act to

save his train and the lives of those plac

ed, as it were, for the time being under

his care, probably caused his terrible

death.

The bod was found crushed between

the boiler lead and tank in such a man

ner that death must have taken place in

stantl . His watch was uninjured, save

that the ring with which it was attached

to the chain was pulled out. It had stop

ped at 3:21, probably the exact time the

engine made the fatal plunge. The fire

man, Mr. Clancy, was dadly bruised, but

at this writing has considerably improved.

Bro. Musser, had he lived until August

15, would have been thirty-six years of

a e. He had been in the employ of the
Cg., M. &St. P. R.R. Company as fireman

and engineer for the past ten years, hav

ing served six years in the latter capacity.

He was a man who had commenced at

the foot of the ladder, and by his own

energy and application had worked him

self into the very front rank of" his call

ing. At the time of his death he was an
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active and leading member of Austin

Division 102, B. of L. E., of which he

was First Assistant Engineer. Thou h

not an active member of the B. of L. .

at the time of his death, he was a man

upon whose countenance Benevolence,

Sobriety and Industry were too plainly

written to be mistaken. He had been,

and was at the time of its dissolution, a

member-of old North Star Lodge No. 39,

Austin, Minn. He wasa true Brotherhood

man. The funeral services were conduct

ed in a most creditable manner by the

Odd Fellows fraternity, of which the de

ceased was a member, and attended in a

body by members of the B. of L. E. and

B. of L. F. The funeral was one of the

largest ever seen in Austin, where he re

sided, showin the esteem in which he

was held by a l who knew him. After the

services, the members of Austin Division

102 B. of L. E., Division 117 B. of L. E.,

and Cerro Gordo Lodge No. 29, B. of L.

F., held a joint meeting and adopted suit

able resolutions.

Bro. Musser leaves a wife and one child

to mourn his loss, as they alone can. It is

a pleasing reflection, at least, to think

that they are provided for financially, as

the deceased was a member of the B. of

L. E. Insurance Association. In these

lines I have tried briefly to state the lead

ing facts and incidents of this terrible

casuality; unadorned as they are by

flowers of speech or flow of eloquence,

yet it seems to me they furnish food for

reflection, both upon the necessity of liv

ing good and upright lives, and of mak

ing the best possible preparations for

those who are left behind when we shall

be called upon to lay down the burden of

life. Yours fraternally, A. H. T.

NEWS NOTES FROM ONEONTA.

ONEONTA, N. J., July 5, 1882.

Editor Firemen’: Magazine :

The annual election of Oflicers of the

B. of L. F. of Susquehanna Lod for the

ensuing year took place on Sun ay, July

22, according to Article 3, of Section 2, of

the By-law, with the following members

elect: Chas. Hou hton, Master; G. W.
Smith, V. M.; A. Jgudd, R. S.; W. Hand,

F. S. Past Master Bunker was elected

Delegate to the comin Convention; and

now, as the newly e ected ofiicers take

their respective stations, we ho e to see

the contribution of Bro. Geo. D. adden,

in your last issue, sink deep in the minds

of the brothers of this and other Lodges.

The past officers have done eve thing

in their power to elevate the goo cause

that they have been engaged in, and to

make our meetings interesting ; still there

has been lack of attendance.

The time of our meeti

changed, the are now hel at 2:30 in

stead of 7 P. .; that gives all an oppor

tunity of attending.

Bro. A. G. Davis met wili an accident

recently which resulted in a fractured

ankle; as soon as he became able to work

he was placed on a construction train.

Thursday morning July 27, while passing

through Oneonta yard and when near the

depot, Mr. Hall, a. truckman, attempted

to cross the track; the engine struck the

horse instantly killing it. Mr. H. was

thrown from his wagon and portions of

the Engine passed over his body, crush

ing hiin so badly that he died soon.

Brothers D. V. Rorrick and Orrin

Beach have been promoted from firemen

to engineers. May success go with them.

A withdrawal card has been granted to

Bro. A. H. Randolph, it is to be de osited

with Adopted Daughter Lod e o. 3, of

Jerse Cit , N. J. The mem ers of No.

3, wi l fin in Bro. R. atrue and valuable

member; we regret his departure.

The Magazine is a welcome visitor re

ceived here every month, its columns are

filled with the best of reading matter. I

notice b them that the good wofk of

Bro. S. . Stevens is rapidly pro essin

throughout the Western states an woul

su est to him that he come East and

ral y the boys. There must be need of it

as there are only four lodges in this

state.

has been

Yours fraternally, G

OCCASIONAL THOUGHT.

CEDAR RAPIDS, Iowa, Aug. 6, 1882.

Editor Firemen’: Jlagazine :

I will take for the heading of my letter

“Occasional Thoughts” as it seems to me

that only occasionally 27 is heard from.

Why, I can not tell you, unless it is be

cause the majority of 27’s members are

hard run, as the Iowa routes are doing a

heavy business and that will account or

it, but still I think some of the older

members should not forget that the out

side world is anxious to know what Hawk

eye is doin , for where ever we o we

hear from awk-eye and her genia free

hearted members. Bro. Madden says it

is usually the case with those who do not

attend meetings that they have an abun
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dance of time to indulge in bad habits,

such as lounging around saloons, etc;

therefor duty compels me to call your

attention to the evils of inteiiiperance;

and were it not for saloons and evil asso

ciates, surely, there would iiot be so

many expulsions. Many of our lodges

are still disgraced with inteniperate mem

bers. I hopqthat the absolute necessity

of an Engineer and Fireman being sober

men, and the great advantage to be gained

in being so, will induce the delegates to

this convention to do their utmost to

promote strictly temperate habits. It is

unnecessary for me to portray the evils

of intemperance, as to all classes of peo

ple they are so apparent and fearful that

every man with even a moderate amount

of intelligence will see that it is the curse

of mankind; it causes more misery and

costs more money than all other evils

combined and has no redeeming qualities

as a recommendation. My purpose is to

try and impress the minds of our mem

bers with the great advantages they could

gain by being able to say, every member

of our brotherhood is a strictl temperate

man; it would be one of the liighest rec

ommendations to the confidence of rail

road officials; it would be a sure guaran

tee to secure public favor; it would be a

virtue no man could condemn ; it would

prevent and check the disgrace good men

feel by being associated with intemperate

men ; it would confer an honor that

many of our members deserve, and fin

ally our organization can not reap the

full objects it is working for in any other

wa . Engineers must be temperate men

an the public has a right to demand that

our society tolerates, as members, only

men who are strictly temperate, for from

our ranks come the engineers. If our

Brotherhood can only control and estab

lish a sure guarantee of sobriety then we

will be looked upon as the banner or

ganization of working men. Hoping,

Mr. Editor, this will find a place in your

columns. I remain

Yours fraternally,

Ex.

 

NOTES FROM EGYPT.

CENTBALIA, ILLs., Aug. 12, 1882.

Editor .F'iremen's Magazine .

I was greatly struck by the ideas of one

of our correspondentsin the August num

ber, who writes under the head of the

“Duties of Financiers”, and signs himself

“O. D. S.” He thinks it the duty of a

financier to notify each member of his

If any

indebtedness; while this may be true, it

does not excuse any individual member

for getting behind. If he has given the

attention to his copy of the constitution

that he ought, he will see that no more

than three death claims can be assessed

in one month, and this with his monthly

dues, is the usual sum of his indebtedness.

extra assessments are levied he

will certainly be notified. Or if he can

not calculate how much he owes, he

ought to make a deposit with some one

to meet his obligations to his lodge as

they become due. I am sure there is no

brother away from home, but has some

one left behind him in whom he has con

fidence enough to trust a few dollars.

In short, brothers, our financiers do to

much work for the salary they et. I

have held the position and know o what

I speak. Let each individual member

attend strictly to keeping himself s uare,

and there wi l not be so much fault ound

with our oflicers.

Our Bro. W. G. Welden made a. des

perate leap a few nights since, and hap

pily, came out with but few bruises and

asprained arm. He was firing engine 175

on our fast express, and when within five

miles of home they collided with the rear

end of a freight train. No one seriously

injured, though Bro. Welden assured me

they were running at least forty miles an

hour when he saw the reflection of the

headlight on the caboose.

Bro. F. M. James will represent No. 37

at the ninth annual convention. We can

recommend him as an earnest worker, a

strong advocate of the right and a bitter

opponent of what he ‘believes to be

wrong. _ _

Our lodge is in a flourishing condition,

and the outlook for the ‘coming year is

bright.

Yours, fraternally,

HENRY CRANE.

RAIL ROAD CENTRE.

ATCHISON, KAS., July 12, 1882.

Editor Firemen’-5' Magazine :

In looking over the pages of our last

Magazine, I fail to notice anything from

R. R. Centre Lod e No. 31, and I thought

perhaps you wou d like to hear how we

are getting along. No. 31 is doing nicely,

and she has every reason to feel proud of

her officers, who have worked so hard to

make her what she is.

We have got a fine Lodge room, and it

is very elegantly furnished, and we all

feel very proud that we have so nice a
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place to meet in to transact business for

our noble Order. Much credit is due the

wives and sisters of No. 31 for the pres

ents they made us, and for the valuable

assistance they rendered in furnishing

our new Lodge room.

It makes me feel proud when I look

over the ages of the Magazine and see

what go work Bro. Stevens is doing

over the country for our Order, and it

will be only a question of time when

every honest fireman will feel it his duty

to be one of us, and help to strengthen

our praiseworthy cause.

So, let every member put his shoulder

to the wheel and help to make our Order

what it should be.

Let us consider it our duty to do all we

can to romote the interests of the Broth

erhoo .

Hoping that these few,lines will be of

some interest to your readers, I remain

Yours faithfully, R. R. CENTRE.

 

GRAND PICNIC.

ToRoN'l‘0, CANADA.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine.

The picnic held by this Lodge in Lorne

Park on July 22, was so successful that I

do not care to allow it to pass unnoticed

in our Magazine.

The icnic was gotten up for the pur

pose o getting money to assist us in

purchasing a Regalia, and it so far ex

ceeded our most sanguine expectations

that we shall not only be able to pa for

a splendid Regalia, but have a nice little

balance to put in the Lodge funds.

Lorne Park -is a lovely place for the

purpose; add to this a fine day and a

first-class committee, it was a most en

jo able affair and the boys pride them

se ves on the way in which everything

was worked.

We regret exceedin l that Mr. W.

Whyte, asst. Supt. G. . ., and Mr. W.

C. Holt, Locomotive Fireman G. T. R.,

who had kindly consented to act as two

of _our Judges, were unable to attend,

o_w1ng official business, and at the same

time wish to extend our sincere thanks

to those gentlemen for the assistance they

rendered us. Our committee worked

well and I wish to notice the following

members especiall for the wa in which

they filled their 0 ce on that ay in spite

o_f the_ great opposition we had in the

city, 1n the shape of a grand Trades

Union demonstration: Bros. McKenzie,

Stuart, Reddie, Gilchrist, Wallace, Faw

cett and T. Walker.

 

The diamond rin , a prize to the most

popular oung lady y vote, was won by

Miss Re dy, -

Not only in her picnic has Dominion

Lodge been successful, but in respect to

everything else connected with the Lodge

as was shown last Sunday in our Finan

cier’s Report. For the quarter ending

July 31, there were initiated twenty-three

our total being now 65 members, and

several on the Proposition List, our gross

receipts have been $745.10 and our ex

penditure $536.50 leaving a balance of

$208.60.

With the sincere hope that this success

will not only continue with us, but that

every other Lodge in the Order may ex

perience the same “boom,” I am

Your’s fraternally,

. Moeun.

 

THE GULF CITY LODGE.

Ganvasron, Texas, August 8, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

We cheerfully return thanks to In

structor Stevens, through the columns of

the Magazine, for his unselfish and gen

tlemanly conduct on his first trip among

us. We are also proud to show the Bro

therhood that his mission was to organ

ize a Lodge of‘ the Brotherhood at this

place, at present composed of engineers

and firemen of the Gulf, Colorado and

Santa Fee R.R., but soon to be ioined b

the boys on the G. H. & H. an G. H.

S. A. railways. Our Lodge will be here

after known by the suggestive name of

“ Gulf City,” No. 115—Galveston being

on an island in the Gulf of Mexico.

Instructor Stevens has gained our high

est esteem; he commenced on July 28th -

at 3'o’clock p. m., with the coolness of an

old veteran, and in a few minutes filled

our hearts with love for the Brotherhood ;

we here send greeting to our fellow

workers in our mission of charity and

benevolence.

Bro. Stevens left us on the morning of

July 29th to visit Fort Worth, Longview,

Texarkana and Little Rock, and we wish

him a hearty God speed in bis noble cause

of friendship and love. It has been said

in the North that the Brotherhood will

not thrive in the South. We contradict

that feeling by calling the attention of

our Northern Bros. to the fact that there

are now five Lodges in Texas, and the

watchword of 115 is “ onward to success.”

Though yet young in the ranks, we may

say a word about the Convention. We

sincerely hope that every Lodge will send
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their best man to represent them in the

ninth annual Convention; the man that

will expresshis opinion and not be afraid

to be heard; the man that has the good

of the_Order at heart. Instruct your del

egate and remind him that our aim is to

exalt and not to condemn. We are sorry

that we cannot send a delegate to the

ninth, but if fortune favors us until the

tenth annual Convention we will be

represented by a member of our own

Lodge.

Mr. Editor, we must apologize for tak

ing up so much of your valuable space.

Before closing, we must mention the

beautiful remarks of Instructor Stevens,

in a conversation we had with him about

the growth of the Brotherhood. He said

“We are now a mighty benevolent organ

ization from the Atlantic to the Pacific,

from Maine to and from the St. Lawrence

to the Gulf.

Fraternally, MAC.

 

MISCELLANEOUS NOTES.

CLEVELAND, Aug. 5, 1882.

Editor Firemews Magazine :

Being but a new member of the Broth

erhood and not an able writer, and to

wake up some of our more able writers,

I will ask for a small space to contribute

a few items to our valuable Ma azine.

We will soon remove our place o meet

ing to the B. of L. E. hall, where it will

be more convenient for the boys. Bro.

C. Parkinson is one of the happiest

amon us; during his absence from Eng

land e was blessed with a bright boy;

his family has just arrived here and are

in excellent health. Mrs. Parkinson is a

handsome lady, and would make a home

pleasant for any one. Bro. Fishel is uite

ill, but we hope he will soon be wit us

and able to 0 on duty again. We are

working hard for the good of the Order,

and hope to show good proof to that

effect in the future. /

Respectfully yours,

PICK No. 10. r

 

BORDER BREATHS.

ELLIS, KANSAS, Aug. 6, 1882.

Editor .F'iremen’s Magazine :

As a member of the Order, I hereby

submit a short letter for the Magazine.

No. 32 is booming and doing a lively

business. We have afine Lodge of about

forty members who are devoted to the

interests of the Order. At an annual

 

election of officers we re-elected Bro.

Schuyler as Master, Bro. Brittan Finan

cier, Bro. Rippey Secretary, and Bro.

Chapman, Magazine Agent. Bro. Chap

man is an earnest worker in the cause

and gave such satisfaction as Financier

that we prevailed upon him to accept the

same oflice for the ensuing year, which

he declined on account of want of time,

he being foreman at Ellis, -where he is

highly thought of. We have well attend

ed meetings, any member failing to ap

pear, without a plausible excuse, is fined

25 cents; when a death claim is pre

sented it is paid without a murmur. Our

Master enforces prompt payments of all

assessments. I hope that every Lodge

enforces the /laws as strictly as does

No. 32.

Yours in B. S. & I.,

Gno. McG.

 

A RETURN HOME.

EAs'r OAKLAND, CAL., July 18, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine:

Bro. W. R. Capell, of Silver State Lodge

No. 89, who has been located at Carlin,

and running on the Humboldt Division

of the C. P. R.R., has returned and re

sumed his duties, after a month’s sojourn

a.t East Oakland, Cal., his home.

Bro. Capell had been absent from the

paternal seat for a year and a half. On

his return he found the folks at home all

well and anxiously awaiting his coming.

As he crossed the threshold of the family

seat the greeting extended to him was

sufficient to convince him of his welcome.

After a thorough rest, many pleasant vis

its to friends and a most enjoyable time

at home, Bro. Oapell is again on duty.

His record thus far is a good one.

A NEAT TOKEN ESTEEM.

The members of No. 50 succeeded in

giving their Financier, A. S. McAllister,

a genuine surprise. A large number of

them took ssession of his house one

night and rou ht with them a fine

writing desk, an a superb old pen and

holder, which was presente to him after

an apology for their “intrusion”. Bro.

McAllister was, of course, completely

overwhelmed, though he had presence of

mind enough to thank the boys and re

mark that since they had placed such

“weapons” in his hands, they could ex

pect to hear from him regularly, rmce a

month. "
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LITERAR Y.

TIM FAGAN AMONGST THE

INDIANS.

Early in the month of August, 1866, a

small band of recruits, tired, hungry and

destined for the second cavalry, entered

foot sore, Fort Laramie, at that time regi

mental headquarters. I will not at present

speak of our long march on foot from

Leavenworth, Kansas, to this garrison,

about 900 miles, but will at some future

time.

The da that we entered Fort Laramie

was very ot, and some of us, while stand

ing under the bright burning rays of the

sun, to answer our names at roll call,

sank, exhausted, to the ground. The

fatigues of the past two months in cross

ing those wild trackless, unsheltered

prairies and parched deserts that often

saw us without food or drink for a Eeriqd

of from forty-eight to sixty hours, ad at

this time told severely against us. At this

post we were assigned t.0 our respective

com anies for duty. I fell to the lot of

“E’ troop. A few days after, we each

received our horse and rifle. This rifle

was an old English “Enfield,” some of

those that were captured during our late

war; it was a muzzle-loader, rusty and a

most awkward thing to carry on horse

back. I can speak better for the horses

that came into our possession here, they

proved to be of comparatively good stock,

and capable of sustaining a great amount

of endurance.

l-‘ort Laramie is about 106 miles north

of Cheyenne, it rests upon asmall elevated

table land on the right bank of the Lara

mie River, and about two miles from

the junction of that stream with the North

Platte. It is an old and well-known trad

ing post for the Indians, and every old

trapper and hunter of the plains has at

one time or another made it his head

quarters. Here he would come and dis

pose of his furs, the beaver and mink,

replenish his simple stock of provisions

and ammunition, and again take to his

solitary vocation: his traps in the moun

tain streams, or his rifle on a buffalo hunt

over the plains.

Returning to the quarters one afternoon

from a fish in the Laramie, I saw, sitting

on the side of my bed, a man of large

frame, very dark, with an abundance of

  

 

intensely black hair, he seemed

interested in a pamphlet which e ap

peared to be marking with a pencil. This

was Jim Beckwith, the famous trapper

and guide, chief of the Crowe Nation,

now busily e d in correctingthe first

published edition of his life. He had

lived for a half century west of the Mis

souri River, and was intimately acquaint

ed with every mile of that section of the

Union, and with every tribe of Indians

from the confines of Montana to Arazona,

and from California to the banks of the

“Big Mudd .” The wild, impetuous

Apaches of t e South, knew of his uncr

ring aim, and avoided his path; the war

like Sioux of the North, for good reasons

both feared and respected him, they fre

quentl consulted his council and invari

ably fo lowed it. The Crows elected him

their chief, and displayed no shallow wis

dom in doing so. All the Indians knew

him, and courted his friendship, every

tribe and teepee had a welcome for him.

At the time I met him he was employed

by the Government as guide and scout,

to accompany scouting parties over differ

ent portions of the country. It was on

an occasion of this kind that I learned

from him his parentage and a great deal

of his history.

He was born in Virginia, his mother

was an Octoroon, his father was an Irish

man, who had settled in that State.

Around their marriage was shed the soft

silvery light of romance, that Jim told in

a very pleasinlg manner—he was a good

stor -te lei". e spoke very fervently of

his ther’s honor and integrity in being

faithful to his mother, notwithstanding

the strong prejudices that then existed.

The mention of his mother’s name

brought to his lips a touching, eloquent

tribute to her memory: “ My beautiful

young mother,” he would say, “she who

ave me this wild impulsive nature, I

ove her in the grave, and kiss her in the

air that surrounds her name. Every act

of my life that aims to a good and noble

purpose I attribute to the sweet influence

and teaching of my mother.” When but

a lad of fifteen years, he lost his parents,

and that spirit of unrest which possessed

his sould drove him to the wild, wild

west, where he lived for so many years.

He loved its fierce unlimited space, its

dangers and its adventures.

eatly
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He was a bold, determined character,

withouta particle of fear in his compo

sition, but he would yield to a kind word

like a child.

Our ride together that day, and the

subject of our conversation is as vivid in

my memory as if it were but yesterday.

He rode a powerful bay horse, his long

rifle which he held by the small of the

stock, was thrown over his shoulder; he

wore a broad-brimmed, heavy slouched

hat, light buckskin breeches, which fitted

a well shaped but giant like limb, and a

pair of neatly beaded moccasins covered

his feet, that a young Sioux sqaw had

made and presented to him the evenin

previous. In his belt he carried two go

Colt’s navy pistols. His features were

strong and expressive with swarthy com

plexion. He possessed few, if any, of the

vices of the average border ruffian; these

showed themselves when under the in

fluence of liquor, which was not often.

He dis layed a refinement of character

and m_i dness of disposition which, from

appearance, and on first acquaintance

one would not credit him with. Though

a man, at the time of which I write,

old enough to be my father, he was

very entertaining and told some most

interesting stories of his adventures

on the frontier. His eye, that was usu

ally dull, would, on the relation of those

things, sparkle and flash with enthusiasm.

Old Jim was in a talkative mood that day

nor did he check it but. gave it a loose

rein. He told me of the habits and cus

 

toms of different tribes of Indians, their

peculiarities and characteristics, their re

igion, their modes of warfare, in short,

their history. This information proved

of the greatest importance to me after

wards, when I was thrown amongst those

people. Ialways found his statements

to be correct, and his advice prudent to

follow. Indeed, his popularity with the

Indians was mainly due to the study

he gave the Indian character. He re

spected their customs and habits—a.n _

Indian will resent ridicule with scorn

and hatred. When on a hunt they would

slash from the scarcely dead buffalo a

strip of its quivering flesh and devour it.

Jim, with equal sang froid, would out

with his knife and make his portion as

large as any of them. He would never

complain of the heat, the cold, of thirst or

hunger.

In the fight, Jim Beckwith was in the

thickest, and as brave and fearless as the

bravest. He was as indifferent to pains,

fatigues, or sufiering of any kind as the

most stoic among them. When in their

company, he dressed as they dressed, he

hunted as they did, and lived as they

lived. He would throw himself in their

midst with a recklessness that pleased

them, and a'confidence that they never

betrayed. This was the secret of the

power that he exercised over the Indians

for so many years, and was the means of

saving the lives of many a white man

from an untimely and cruel death.

' TIM FAGAN.

-~

PERSONAL.“

Bso. WARNER, of No. 46, paid No. 27 a

visit, while on his way East. Call again.

BRO. Louav, of No. 27, has severed his

connections with the Iowa Route and is

now employed on the C. M. & St. P. R. R.

PLATT H. Corns of No. 6, desires to

return thanks to the boys at St. Thomas

and Rochester for their kindness to him

during his stay among them.

BRO. M. W. CARY and lady have gone

on a. few weeks visit to Michigan. Bro.

BR°~ MPXAM, 0f _N°- 56, 89-V9 N°- 27 3- Calkins and wife have been journing for

callat their last Meeting, a worthy Brother some time at Spirit 1,ake_

and glad to meet him.

Charles Paulick is the name of a noto

rious fraud who swindled his Lodge (No.

40) out of $20. ' -

Tmi son of Samuel Lowry, of No. 13,

T. E. GREEN, of Progress No. 105, has

the spirit indicated by the title of his

Lodge. He is one of the most thorough

oflicials in the Order.

I E. T. Powsas (California Joe) of No.

started out under favorable circumstances. 92, writes us from ()0;-pus Christi Texa_3_

When he first made his appearance he He is doing good service for the

tipped the beam at fourteen pounds.

Order in

that locality.
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Tm: members of No.37 condole sin

cerely with Bro. F. M. James and wife,

who ost their little son a short time ago.

ANYONE could tell, by observing the

strut which Jack Jamison has recently

assumed, that he is a newly promoted

engineer. Jack is amember of N0. 109.

No. 74 has another proud, oun engi
neer to add to her list—Bro. Mgurray,

who is now running an engine in the

Santa Fe yards at Kansas City.

Ova correspondent at Carlin notifies us

that Bro. Kline has gone to California on

a few weeks visit. The inference is that

he intends to put an end to his troubles.

Tar. new Lodge at Cheyenne, Wyom

ing, fills a long felt want. She is the

fourth one organized on Uncle Sams ter

ritorial domains this year.

Bnornan Cnanuss SCH./ELLING of Gate

City Lodge No. 93, is now firing a passen

ger engine on the Central Pacific, between

Ogden and Terrace, Utah.

No. 26 has three more engineers.

Brothers J . K. Hawes, Ben. Brewer and

F. Cowles are the men. Their co-workers

in the cause wish them success.

WE learn that Bro. Archie Clark, of

No. 77, is running a yard engine in the

South Park yard in Denver, but i-t is

nothing to get high toned about.

Bao. M. Shannon, of No. 59, has gone

into the real estate business at Salida, on

the Rio Grande ; Bro. Mike owns half of

the city.

Gaonos LOWELL, a former member of

Boston Lodge No. 57, is now a passenger

conductor, on the Gulf, Colorado and

Santa Fe Line, between Galveston and

Fort Worth, Texas.

Fox good time it takes Bro. Rathborne -

of No. 46 who run from Hannibal to

Springfiel , the other day in four hours

and ten minutes. That shows up for the

Brotherhood men.

WILL R. DEAN, of Clark-Kimball Lodge

No. 113, whose name has been recently

added to the scroll of Financiers is mak

ing a good record for himself in that

capacity.

INSTRUCTOR S. M. Stevens desires to

return many thanks to Black Jack Tweed

for his able assistance in exemplifying

the secret work on his recent trip to

Laramie, Wyoming.

No. 88 is prospering finelv. The new

regalias furnished by M. C. Davis & Co.

of Indianapolis have a good effect in

bringing the boys around at meeting

time.

 

A NUMBER of the Banner Lodge boys

have been promoted to the right side

promincnt among these we notice Bros.

James Foster, L. Smith, Joe. Michaels

and George Burnley.

N. Z. Woon,‘ the whole-soulded Past

Master of Black Hills Lodge No. 86, has

been heard from. Although an engineer,

he still retains his standing among the

boys of the scoop.

Tun officers of Advance Lodge No. 101,

must pay more attention to the Constitu

tion and By Laws or they may get into

difficulty. Our Instructor is apt to get

among them when they least look for

him.

Baos. Chas. Gallagher and Ed. Jolly of

46, have taken the final step to the other

side; Bro. Gallagher has engine 143, on

the Jerseyville Run and Bro. Jolly has

charge of a switch engine in Springfield

yard. No wonder they are so jolly.

THE death of Brothers Richardson,

Millspaugh and Higgins removes three

substantial land-marks from our Order

that will be missed, for they were always

actively engaged in advancing the inter

ests of the cause they loved so well.

Wmu; on his last Western tri ,

structor Stevens met the genial Bill Nye

of the Laramie Boomerang, the leader of

all the funny tribe of funny papers. For

long-drawn, droll sayings, without tiring

and always pleasing, the Boomerang

“takes the cake”.

Ir is with pride that we mention No.

52 as being prominent among the Lodges

to pay up their death assessments, to a

man; there are no after payments made,

it all comes in one payment and always

within the specified time.

WE HAVE discovered another scamp in

our ranks. His name is Ed. McLain and

he belonged to No. 101 where he was

expelled for dishonesty. He left town

between two days and his whereabouts

is unknown. Let all the B. of L. F.

boys be on the alert.

BRO. NEELY, of No. 54, has just made

an extended trip through the Rockies,

and has also made many friends by his

conduct while there. We can promise

him a hearty welcome should he go that

way again.

BROTHER Gaanm, the newly-elected

Financier of Lone Star Lodge No. 70, has

a splended record as a member of the

Order. His Lodge is to be congratulated

upon having such a good man at the

money end of her affairs.

In
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Bnorrnca John O’Malley, the much

esteemed Financier of Trinit Lod e No.

83 is doing good work at ort orth.

Appreciating the value of knowledge, he

recently presented the Lodge with a

number of valuable boo s as a nucleus

to a future library. -

Two notable weddings took place in

Jersey City; that of Chas. T. Harriott to

Miss N. Whiting was solemnized June 6,

1882 and that of James R. Golden to Miss

Lizzie Riley July 2nd. May they have

an abundant share of all that is good, is

the wish of the B. of L. F.

WI{ILE at San Antonio, Texas, Brother

Stevens was the guest of Col. M. J.

Keating of the U. S. Arsenal, who pointed

out to him the many points of interest

around that historical city. The Alamo,

where Davy Crockett fell, while struggling

for the freedom of Texas, was one of the

interesting places visited.

Joan JAY of Lone Star Lodge No. 70,

traveled 500 miles to assist Brother

Stevens in organizing Gulf City Lodge

No. 115 at Galveston, Texas. Such men

have made our Order what it is. Brother

Jay is an en ineer on the Gulf, Colorado

and Santa e Road and his address is

Cleborne, Texas.

LET us not fail to make mention of

Bro. H. H. Lindenberger, Delegate of No.

45; agentleman in everv respect, he is

an Engineer on the Little Rock, Missis

sippi River and,Texas Ry., and univer

sally beloved. No. 45 has made a fine

choice -in electing him as "Delegate.

ON the 4th of July last there was a

grand celebration and ba-(w)l at the resi

dence of Bro. T. A. Dexter, of No. 3. It

was a seven pound daughter, not an

ado ted one, but a real genuine one. We

wis 1 the little lady health, etc.

Baos. Clark and Parkinson, of No. 10,

would like to have the worthy Brothers

of No. 16 teach Bro. Quackenbush l1ow

to fish, as he has been trying all summer

and hasn’t had a bite. Bro. Chas. Flahrity

who is so proficient in the art, will find

Bro. Q. an apt pupil.

Jno. MCNALLY, a fireman on the D. &

R. G. Ry., was drowned a short time

since by his engine running into a wash

ed out bridge. Although not a member

of the Order, he had an application in

N_o. 59 and, as he had always conducted

himself in a very upright and creditable

manner there is little doubt that ere long

he wou d have been an honored member

of our Order. The members of both the

B. of L. and the B. of L. F. sincerely

mourn lns untimely end. ,

 

AN item appeared some time ago, writ

ten by one of the members of No. 59

under the title of “Don’t give up the

ship.” It had its good effects, saving

two members who contemplated taking

withdrawal cards. Let us thank the

author of “ Don’t give up the ship.”

TI-IE new Lodge recently or nized at

Eagle Rock, Idaho, on tie tah and

Northern bears the name of S. H. H.

Clark, Genl. Manager, and T. L. Kimball,

AssistantGenl. Managerof the U. P. R. R.,

two gentlemen who have always shown

a friendly feeling toward the Brother

hood.

THE members of Golden Gate Lodge

No. 91 take pleasure in informing our

readers of the promotion of their Treas

urer, Bro. John McCreagh who has

crossed over to the right hand side. Jack

has the best wishes of his man friends;

having faithfully fulfilled his uties as a

fireman, we feel confident that he will do

the same as an Engineer. We wish him

a long rail and safe ride.

BRO. H. J . Frick, of Twin Cit Lodge,

writes: “I am under many ob igations

to Bros. W. Davis, A. Conner and G. \V.

Bouchard of No. 109, Bro. Roach of No.

33, Bros. Clark and Branson of No. 93 and

Bro. Cahow of No. 20, for the many

favors shown me by them, during my

visit to their respective cities. They did

much toward making my trip enjoyable

and I feel that I shall never be able to

thank them sufliciently.”

THE solidity of the Brotherhood can no

longer be doubted, when one stops to

consider the great number of men who

claim membership therein, and who

might long ago have advanced a step

higher. To-day, our Order boasts of very

nearly as many Engineers as Fireman;

the proportion can better be estimated

by taking just a single lodge—No. 17, for

instance. She has a membership of about

forty and among that number there are

seventeen Engineers, whose names are

as follows: E. B. Hall, John Inglis, C.

Hewitt, F. Heafii, Geo. W. Deitz, J. W.

Price, J. W. Gardner, Tony Kapps, C. A.

Bruce, E. Cox, T. A. Galloway, Henry C.

Hall, Albert Kenney, _Wm. O’Brien, L.

M. Thipps, John T. Wall, and Fred.

Weiseman. E. B. Hall, whose name

heads this list has been running an

engine for twenty-seven years. No. 17

does not by any means stand alone as

regards the station of her members—~she

was simply mentioned as an illustration.
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THE CONVENTION.

The Ninth Annual Convention of the

Brotherhood of Locomotive Firemen will

convene in the city of Terre Haute, Indi

ana, commencing Monday, September

11th.

The opening exercises will take place

atthe opera house, Monday afternoon, to

conclude with a banquet at Dowling hall

in the evening.

Del tes and visiting members should

aim to e in Terre Haute on Sunday, the

10th, as an informal meeting will be held

for their benefit.

The followin distinguished gentlemen

will address t e convention: Hon. D.

W. Voorhees, U. S. Senator; Col. R. W.

Thom on, ex-Secretary of the Nav ;

Hon. homas H. Nelson, Judge B. .

Hanna, Col. J. B. Ma nard, Hon. Albert

G. Porter, Governor o Indiana; and Hon.

James B. Lyne, Mayor of Terre Haute.

The Ringgold orchestra and McKeen

Cadets will act as an escort to the dele

gates on the o ening day.

Circulars 0 instructions to delegates,

in which all matters pertaining to trans

portation, hotels, etc., will be t- oroughly

explained, will be issued and forwarded

in due time.

We are directed by the Executive Com

mittee to extend a cordial invitation to

all members and friends of the Order to

be present on the opening day.

26.

BARAB00, Wrs., July 23, 1ss2.

Ata. re ular meeting of Alpha Lodge No.

26, B. of . I<‘., the following resolutions were

ado ted :

HEREAS, It has pleased Almighty God in

His infinite wisdom to remove from our

midst our highly esteemed Brother, Fred. W.

J%K3l(‘)})l'l, thus reminding us of the uncertainty

0 e;

W}lEREAB, In the death of Bro. Jacobs, No.

26, has lost a true and honored member, and

his wife and parents a devoted husband and

son, therefore, be it .

Resolved That we extend our dee est s m

pathy tothe friends of our decease Brot er,

and es cially to the desolate wife whose

future opes were so suddenly blasted by the

sad death of her newly made husband ;

Resolved, That in honor of our deceased

Brother,we drape our charter for the space

of thirty da s. .

Resolved hat a co y of these resolutions

be forwarded to the riends and relatives of

our deceased Brother, and published in the

Firemen ’s Magazine.

F. H.uun1.L,

J . K. HAWIS,

C. Bonanza, ’

Ommnlttu.

I

l

UNION PICNIC.

The members of Calhoun Lodge, No. 84,

with the Division of the B. of L. E., lo

cated at Battle Creek, Mich., recently gave

a grand union picnic. The affair wasa

grand success, as will be seen by the fol

owing, clipped from one of the Calhoun

papers:

 

The picnic of the en ineers and firemen of

the C. dz G. T. R. R. at ognac, yesterday was

a success. It was a big success. Over 1 em

ployees of the road, with their wives and

amilies, were present, and the most pleasant

time possible was enjo ed by all. Anyone

who has an idea that rai road men are course

and rough, should have seen this company.

A more refined and gentlemanly actln com

any of working

verything abou

“on time" and no “collisions.”

thing on the rogramme was a dinner at

Surby’s, at wh ch Burb outdid himself in

loadlngthe table with a the delicacies of the

season were heaped upon the table. He

seemed bound to give satisfaction if he did

not make a cent, and he gave it. After din

ner a pleasant ride on the steamer took the

party over to the Island, where a delightful

afternoon was spent in croquet playing,

dancing and others orts. The dancing was

klegrt up till after mi ni ht and was the most

o erly affair imagina le. Not a drop of

liquor of any kind was seen. A large number

of young people came up from the city in the

evening to enjo the dance,

Amon the 0 clals of the road present were

noticed nperintendent Pettibone, Chief Dis

patcher Mclntyre, Roadmaster Raynor, and

others.

The afl“air was so successful and pleasantly

conducted under its present management

tihat it will probably be repeated at no distant

ay.

people could not be ound.

the affair was carried out

The finest

43.

Sr. Josaru, Mo., Juue 16, 1882.

Atas ecial meetin ofSt.Joseph Lod eNo.

the ollowing reso utions were a/dop d:

HEREA8 lt was the will of Aimi hty

God in His infinite wisdom to remove rom

his home on earth to that on high, our

worthy Brother, W. F. Geiwitz, therefore be it

Resolved, That the members of St. Joseph

Lodge No. 43 extend to his afflicted parents,

also to the rest of the family, their sincere

and heartfelt sympathy in their hour of af

fllctlon, and we commend them to Him who

alone consoleth and healeth the wounded

spirit.

Resolved, That the thanks of this Lodge be

tendered to all friends who assisted in the

funeral of our late Brother and also in the

Brothers of Lodges Nos. 31, 3§ and 89.

Resolved, That our charter be draped in

mourning for the space of thirty days and a

copy of these resolutions be sent to the family

of our deceased Brother, and to the Firemen s

Magazine for publication.

Cnas. M. Trrozvms,

Jos. Gxonnmunr,

WK. FARWELL,

Committee.
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59

At a regular meeting of Royal Gorge Lod e

No. 59, B. of L. F. held Monday evening, Ju y

24th, 1882, the foliowin preamble and resolu

tions were unanimous y adopted:

WHEREAS, On Sunday morning, July 16th,

our beloved and worthy Master, Bro. D. P.

Higgins, sank peacefully into the sleep that

knows no waking in this world, and as we

are thereby pain ully reminded that We are

but mortal and that sooner or later all men

must return to the dust whence they came,

be it, therefore,

Resolved, That in the death of Bro. D. P.

Higgins, our Master, the Brotherhood of Loc

om otive Firemen has lost a valuable friend

and a firm supporter of her rights.

Resolved, That we extend to the wife of our

late Master our warmest sympathy in this

great bereavement that has fal en upon her.

Resolved, That We kindly reciprocate the

good will and brotherly love shown to us by

our sister Lodge No. 77, during the sickness

and funeral of our late Brother.

Resolved, That the thanks of this Lodge are

hereby given to Bro. U. W. Tannay, of N0.

7, for the very impressive manner in which

he rendered our funeral service at our Lodge

room, to Bros. Neely of No. 54, Lillis, of No.

21. and O’Rourke and Fitch, of No. 77, for the

many acts of charity and kindness shown

during the sickness of Bro. Higgins, and in

attending the funeral.

Resolved, That it is with feelings of good

will we regard the action of the members of

the South Pueblo olice force, under com

mand of Officer O’ ourke, for attending the

funeral and leading the procession to the

Union Depot.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolutions

be presented to the Wife of our late Brother,

a copy sent to No. 77, a copy given to the

South Pueblo police force spread upon the

minutes of this Lodge, and sent to the Fire

men’s Magazine for publication, and that our

charter be draped for one month.

E. B. MAYO,

J.CARR,

Jos. H. CASE,

Committee.

103.

LOUISVILLE, KY., Aug. 3, 1882.

At a. s ecial meeting of Falls City Lodge

No. 103, .of L. F.,the following preamble

and resolutions were unanimously adopted:

WHEREAS, It has pleased our Supreme

Ruler to call from our midst one of our most

estimable members,J. W. Richardson of J.

W. Richardson Lodge No. 104, who was killed

by fallin from a bridge on his way to take

charge o his engine;

A Resolved, That in the death of Bro. Richard

son our Order has lost a sincere and faithful

member, his wife a dutiful husband, and

children a kind and affectionate father, and

the community an upright and honorable

citizen.

Resolved, That while We bow in humble

submission to Him who knowest all things

best guided by the power of love, we sin

cerely sympathize with the bereaved wife

and relations, and hereb tender them our

heartfelt sympathy in t is hour of their

afflictions, assuring them that he was honor

ed by all who knew him.

Resolved, That as a token of our respect for

the memory of the deceased, we drape our

charter in mourning for the space of thirty

days, HIRAM PROUT,

JOHN 0’HEARN,

JAKE GILL,

_ Committee.

 

104.

LOUISVILLE, KY., July 25, 1882.

ecial meeting of J . W. Richardson

Lodge 0. 104, B. of L. F., the following reso

intions were unanimously adopted :

WH-EREAS, The Almighty has, in His infin

Atas

ite wisdom, seen fit to remove from our midst B

our highly esteemed Brother, J . \V. Richard

son, who came to his death by falling from a.

bridge July 22d, therefore, be it

Reso ved. That we extend our heartfelt

sympathy to his grief-stricken family and

friends, and that we shall ever remember

him as an upright, manly and respected man

and abeloved member of our Order.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolutions

be forwarded to the bereaved relations of the

deceased, and that they be published in the

Firemen’s Magazine.

(7. F. HAHN,

H. E. BICKHAM,

FRED. HONNAKER,

Committee.

106

DUBUQUE, IOWA, July 30, 1882.

At a special meeting of Key City Lodge,

B. of L. F., held this day, the following pre

amble and resolutions were adopted :

WHEREAS, It has been the will of the Al

mighty God to take from our midst Bro. My

ron F. Hibbard, a true and worthy member

of our Organization, who died from the ef

gecitg of a most distressing accident, therefore

e

Resolved, That we deeply mourn the loss of

our departed brother, and consider that his

life has been such, as to be a fitting example

for us all to follow.

Resolved, That we extend our heartfelt syn1

pathy to the afliicted family, of mother, sis

ter and brothers, and commend them to the

protection of Divine Providence.

Resolved, That the thanks of this Fraternity

be extended to the oflicers and members of

the B. of L. E., who so kindly gave us every

assistance and manifested so much sympathy

for the bereaved family.

Resolved, That the charter be draped in

mourning for the space of thirty (lays and

thata copy of these resolutions be sent to the

family of the deceased and published in the

Firemen’s Magazine,

WILBUR McDoNAI.D,

EDVVARD ADAMS,

J. M. FOSTER,

Committee.

RESOLUTIONS OF RESPECT.

AUSTIN, June 25, 1882.

Ataioint special meeting of Austin Divi

sion No. 102 and Division 117 B. of L. E., and

Cerro Gordo Lod e No. 29 B. of L. F., the

following pream le and resolutions were

ado ted: .

HEREAS, It has pleased the supreme ruler

of the universe to remove from this world by

a sudden and violent death, our highly and

most worthy Brother, Warren F. Musser,

who was instantly crushed to death beneath

the wreck of his engine, by running into a

washout near Aurora, Minn., on the morn

ing of June 24, 1882.

ND WHERPJAS \Ve recognize in the mel

ancholy death of Bro. Musser a giant sup

orter of our principles, a warm friend, his

amily a loving and affectionate father and

husband, and the U. M. 6: St. P. R.R. a trust

worthy and competent engineer, therefore

lbfi it
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Resolwvl, That while we deeply mourn our

loss of him as such, we are consoled by the

thought that our loss will be his gain, that

his examgie shall be ours to per etuate and

h1SI(‘l8W£LI‘ will be the reward of t re Just and

goo .

Resolved, That we render to the members

of his bereaved family, and especially his

wife, our sincere and heartfelt sym athy,

knowing that no words of ours can n any

measure till the place of desolation in her

heart, and yet hoping that the pangs of grief

and sorrow which now are hers may grad

ually subside into a peaceful and loving

memory ever to be cherished and revered.

.Resol1'e(l, That as a mark and token of

brotherly love for him as a member and

ofiicer and engineer, our charter and the 1*‘.

A. E.’s desk be draped in mourning for the

space of thirty days, and that these resolu

tions be entered on the records of the Divi

sion, a co y transmitted to the family of our

deceased irother and the same be ublished

in our Monthly Journal and the ‘ireman’s

Magazine and the Austin and Mason City

papers.

Resolved, That to the Odd Fellows’ fraterni

ty our gratitude is due for their generous

treatment of us during the funeral services,

and our thanks are also due to the ladies for

their presents of flowers and decorations of

mourning, and to (i. W. Hanborn, Supt. of I.

& 1)., who kindly furnished a special train to

the engineers and firemen and their friends

and friends of our departed Brother from

Mason'(‘ity to Austin and return, and to A.

E. Manchester, foreman at Mason City, for

his kindness in arranging for the Brothers to

attend the funeral, and to Brother James

Thompson, engineer, Bro. \Vm. Hays, fire

man, and (I. E. Brainard, conductor, in their

kindness in running the engine and train

without compensation, and to .I. S. Anderson

Frank Clay and others who kindly assisted

in the last sad rites to our departed Brother.

(‘OM MITTEES.

B. N. L1~J\VIS,

G. W. Buxnrcx,

H. M. BALI-JR,

Division 102.

Wu. A.\'i)I-IRSON,

J. F. IIUGHES,

(.‘oN. Bssrs,

Div. 117, B. of L. E.

A. H. TUCKER,

JOHN DUNN

FRANK Mclfr-:Y,

Cerro Gordo Lodge 29, B. of L. F.

 

SPECIAL NUTICES.

W. L. James, of Fo. 61, is requested to corres

qind with J. H. Sawyer, box 275, St. Paul,

1 inn.

James Welch, of No. 89, is hereby requested

to correspond with Ole Thompson Carlin,

Nev., box 42, as there are matters of import

ance to be communicated to him.

Bros. Worlds and Cross, of San Diego Lodge,

N0. 90, are requested to correspond with their

Lodge.

Bro. Geo. Ford, of No. 92, is hereby requested

to correspond with his Lodge immediately.

Bros. Lewis Smith and E. Kalkbrenner, of

No. 37, will rind it to their advantage to cor

respond with their Lodge at once.

P. MULLANEY, Harry Young, J. L Mur(p

and B. L Jamison are hereby requeste

correspond with the Financier of No. .

by

to

56

 

Address—J. T. Michael Box 117 Stansberry,

M0. '

\

1

BENEFICIARY STATEMENT.

OFFICE OF THE GRAND SECRETARY AND

TREASURER, B. OF L. F.

Terre Haute, Ind., August lst, 1882.

To Subordinate Lodges .'

Sins AND Bnornsns: The following is a

statement of the Beneficiary Fund for the

month ending July 31st, 1882:

 RECEIPTS.

ca‘ <16 ' <6 so‘

59 e -e § =2 -2
.543 I-D \~ __, -#43 to 1- _._

.53,’ =‘ =’ 3 .335 1; =3 <=
O mm 3 $ Q O mm w‘ '8

Z < 4.‘ <1 E-1 Z‘ <1 < 4 H

1 .$2800,. ,8280057,28508B000. 108'

2..2300. 230058-......

3' .. 7900. H7900.’ .. 5700. 5700

4..2800. 280060,100"700. Z00

...6119006l00. 8000

6 .. 700. 70062 300 2100. 2400

7 .. 2100. 210063 .. 3800. 3800

8,1800. .'1800642002200 2400

932001600. _180065300.2500. 2800

101002300... 240066 .. 8100. '3-100

11.. 360054100 7700 67 .. 4800. .4800

127008-i00...910068......13. .. 4800... 480069, .. 3000. .0000

14,100 4600... 47007062002000. 8200

15*100 2900... 3000 71100 4400... 4500

16.. #1250... 82.’ 72 .. 100i=750070_00
171004000... 4100 73 700 4000... 47()0

18 .. 350035007 .. 30019502250

19..100270028007550()9200...9700

202003000... 32007 3001601)... 1900

213005100... 5400 77-400 6000 100i6500

221004000... 410078 .. 3100...'3100

23.. 2100... 2100i79j . 2800

24.. .3300330080...........

25 .. 3100... 3100 811002-i00...~2500

26 41004100823005300... 5600

27 .. 5100... 5100j8-'3 .. 2200... 2200

289003800...-47008-1..2400...2400

29.....3500350085...........

309002500... 340086200 10058006100

315005500. 6000.87 300 1800... 2100

32..3-400.33 4900. 490089 .. .. 45004500

343002600.35 .. 2300. 230091 ..‘3200.. 3209

361005400. ,5500921001100...1200

37..5400. 540093.....27002700

38..5100...5l0094.....41004100

39..33003600690095...........

401005600... 5700961800. . 1800

41 .. 1400. 1400 913500...l. 3.500

42..1900...l90098..2600. 2600

43.....5l00510099..4500. 4500

44100 3005... 40010015001500. 3000

4511004900. 6000101 .. 3700. 3700

46400,2-500. 2900102471005800. 5900103 1900 1900

48 .. 2800. 2800104 2100... 2100

494002500. 2900105 2300. 2300‘

50 .. 5100. 5100106 1800. 1800

51!...... ...10752? 503800... 3850108

s3_.....2000 00=109.....

544005300... 57005110s5..2700...,2100;111 ..

56400240025005-‘$001112 .. ..

Balance on hand July 1st . . . . . . . $1,522 00

Received during month . . . . . . . . 3,846 00

Total . . . . . . . . . . . . . ..ss,:;0s00

. nrsnunsnmasrs.

By Claims7,8,9 and 10 . . . . . . . .ii~4,00000

Balance on hand Aug. lst. . . .61,36800

Respectfully Submitted

1; GENE V.1)EBS,G.S.&T.
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DEATHS AND DISABILITIES.

FRED. W. JACOBS.

Bro. Jacobs, of Al ha Lod e, No. 26 Bare

boo, Wis._, died of irlcardit s, Jul l§. His

insurance is payable to his wife, ouise L.

Jacobs.

D. P. HIGGINS.

Bro. Higgins, of Royal Gorge Lod e No.59,

died of Typhoid Fever, July 16. is policy

is payable to Mrs. Maggie Higgins, his wife.

J. W. RICHARDSON.

Bro. Richardson, of J . W. Richardson Lodge,

No. 104, was killed July 22, by falling from a

brid e at Newport, Ky. His policy is payable

to . rs. Lizzie ;Richardson, his wife, whose

residence is Louisville, Ky.

 

ADMISSIONS BY CARD.

 
 

 

S. |Fr0m
-8 Name. Na

>1

54 R. Donovan . . . . . . . . . . . . . 48

68 W. F. Winters . . . . . . . . . . . 65

92 R. J. Mc(,‘o0l . . . . . . . . . . . . 33

WITHDRAWALS.

<5

-5;” Names. Remarks.

o

i-I

8 E.J.Bouchard . . . . Final.

8 Chas. Tait . . . . . . . To join No.83.

9 George Barbee . . . Final.

10 C. W. Sims . . . . . . To oin No.78.

14 Chas. A. Cost . . . . . To oinNo.56.

20 John Trevillyn . . . . Final.

21 W. D. Lee . . . . . . . Final.

24 W. W. Warner . . . . Final.

28 W.J. tuart . . . . . . Final.

28 S. H. Stuart . . . . ._. Tojoinelsewhere

28 F. W. Dudley . . . . . To oin No.l14.

28 J. V, Ellis . . . . . . . To oin No. 114.

30 M. J. Cronin . . . . . . To oin No.28.

30 J.M.Dubois . . . . . . Final.

32 W. H. Hamilton . . . Final.

34 W. M. Cowles . . . . . Final.

34 Andrew Sloan . . . . Final.

47 M. Connors . . . . . . Final.

47 W.Ke11aid . . . . . . Final.

54 Ed. Connors . . . . . . To join No. 109:

61 M.C.Fitzgerald. . . . To join elsewhere

65 Ed. Burke . . . . . . . To oin No. 76.

65 W. F.Winters. . . . . To oin No.68.

74 Robert Mann . . . To oin No.50.

86 L.0 Ball . . . . . . . To oin No. 114.

86 C. Madison . . . . . . To oin No.11-i.

86 J. Dunn . . . . . . . . To oin No.11-1.

86 R. Wind . . . . . . . . To oin No.11-1.

88 G. Dillenger . . . . . . To oin No. 114.

86 A. Henaii . . . . . . . To oin No. 114.

86 P. Durham . . . . . . To oin No.11-5.

86 Thos.Boock . . . . . To oin No.114.

89 D.E.Ba.sford . . . . . Final.

REINSTATEMENTS.

No. l6—\Varren Thomas.

No. 43-0. Fitz atrick.

No. 54—A. G. a erstrom.

N0. 61»—Cha.s. Cu len, John Findlln,

Giles, M. J. Kealing, and E. Quinlan,

No. 74-Ed. Malloy.

Ed.

EXPULSIONS.

Names. Cause.

Geo. Gallup . . . Non-payment of dues.

James uinn . . Non-payment of dues.

James urrie . . Non-payment of dues.

H. McCurdy . . . Non-payment of dues.

D. Webber. . . . Non-payment of dues.

F. B. Wheeler . . Non-payment of dues.

Sam. G. Rush . . N011-paymeiitof dues.

Chris. Keefe . . . Non-payment of dues.

A. Finle . Non-payment of dues.

Oscar Li lard .

James Evans . .

Peter Raiferty . .

Wm. Carey‘ . .

Har

J. B. achin. .

 

M. Mulcare . .

F. Gillen

. Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-pa ment of dues.

Charles Paulick . Defrau ing the Lodge.

Walbridge Non-payment of dues.

. Non-payment of dues.

G. D. Partington Non- ayment of dues.

James Richards . Drun

Louis Decker . .

John W. Stevens Non-payment of dues.

Geor e Mannes . Non-pa ment of dues.

Char es D. Cool .

John Angeli. . .

E. B. Farnsworth Non-payment of dues.

Isaac Walton . .

. Non-payment of dues.

. Non-payment of dues.

enness.

Drunkenness.

Defrau ing members.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Wm. Richardson Non-payment of dues.

David B rnes. . Non-payment of dues.

Wm. A. ook . . Non-payment of dues.

Charles L. Frank Non-payment of dues.

88%.‘-'-32%.‘-“.933i‘i$$i°é‘¢"5$$£='?=“5<'B$.'£‘i’|i3‘G’I'.5G5G=s»L0<1g@~

H. Mackinnan

101

 

James Nelson . .

. Non-attendance.

Ed. McClain. . .

101 E. T. Hogan . . .

Dishonesty.

Dishonesty.

Driinkenness.

 

Grand and Subordinate Lodges.

I GRAND LODGE.

Arnold Room 2. Pioneer

Block, Columbus, O. . . . .Grand Master

W. E. Burns 1250 Indiana Ave,

Chicago,l1ls. . . . . . Vice Grand Master

E. V. Debs, Terre Haute, Ind.,

Grand Secretary and Treasurer

S. M. Stevens Terre Haute, Ind.,

Grand Organizer and Instructor

GRAND EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE.

J. A. Leach,Chairman . . . . Atchison, Kan

J. H. Walsh, Secretary . . . . . Chic o Ill

E. Upton . . . . . . . . . . . . Mont-rea , Can

E. A. Mace . . . . . . . . . Philadelphia, Pa.

J. H. Brewer . . . . . . . . . . Lafayette, Ind

GRAND TRUSTEES.

W. Maroney, Chairman . . . . . Chicago. Ill

W. F. Hynes . . . . . . . . . .. . Denver, Col

D. Ross . . . . . . . . . . . . Stratford, Ont

DISTRICT SECRETARIES.

A. H. Tucker Box 167 . . . Mason City _Iowa

H. G. Cormick, Box 151 . . . . Centralia, Ill

L. C. Hill, Box 113 . . . . . . . Parsons, Kan

J. M. Dodge, Box 317 . . . . . . San Diego, Cal

W. H. Davies. Box 374'. . . . Atchison, Kan

M. W. Jamison, Box 626 . . . Logansport, Ind

C. . McGee, Box 772 . . . . . . . Danville, IllJ

J. D. Weaver, 2210 16th Ave. S,

Minneapolis, Minn

D. E. Barry,510 Seneca St. . . . Buffalo, N. Y

W.J.Whee1er 909 N.42d St. W. Philadel hia.

. Hewitt, B. dz A. En . H’se Boston, ass

ton, 162 Congregat on St. Pt. St.

G.

E

arles.. . . . . . . . . . . Montrea1,Can

A

.U
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SUBORDINATE LODGES.

1. DEER PARK; Port Jervis N. Y.

C. E. Barkman, Box 21 . . . . . . . Master

F. L. Smith. Box 361 . . . . . . . Secretary

A.J.Shinei', . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

C. E. Barkman, Box 21. . . . Mag. Agent

S. HAND IN HAND; Providence R. I.

A. H. Stevens, 60 Jewett St. . . . Master

H. S. Lawton, 58 Francis St . . . Secretary

T. B. Wardwell, 28 Common St, Financier

W. Lowry, 60 Jewett St . . . Mag. Agent

ADOPTED DAUGHTER; Jersey City N. J.

E. W. Davis, 172 Pavoiiia Ave . . Master

E. Ely, 205 Pavonia Ave . . . . Secretary

B. D. Maxwell, 314 E. 23rd St.

New York Cit ,N. . . Financier

E. W. Davis, 172 avonia Ave. Mag. Agent

4. GREAT EASTERN; Portland, Maine.

A. E. Dennison, 17 Fore St . . . . Master

G. E.Sheridan, 45 Fore St . . . . Secretary

F. O. Mitchell, 23 Merrill St. . Financier

A. E. Dennison, 17 Fore St . . Mag. Agent

CHARlTY- St. Thomas, Ontario.

D.CottreIl . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Ma.ster

T. R. Baldwin, Drawer 854 . . . Secretary

M. J. Andrews . . . . . . . . . .Financier

G.Johnson . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

6. PRIDE OF THE WEST; Desoto, M0.

G. E. Woodrufl Box 181 . . . . . . Master

C. J . Burke . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

G.E. Woodrufl‘, Box 181 . . . . . Financier

P. H. Covne. Box 103 . . . . . Mag. Agent

POTOMAC ; Washington. D. C.

A. N. S amer 44 Eager St. . . . . Master

M. Hui" ey, 1068 em St.. s. w.. . Secretary

J. C. Graham, 319 D St., S. W. . Financier

R. M. Smith, 130 Carnall St,

S. E. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

8. RED RIVER; Denison, Tex.

E. Flint . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

T. Matter . . . . . . . . , . . . . Secretary

W. A. Waddingtoii . . . . . . . Financier

J. K. Arthur . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

9. FRANKLlN- Columbus, Ohio.

D. Roach, Pique. Shops . . . . . . . Master

W. K. Redmond, City Water

Works. . . . . . . . . . . : . . Secretary

T. C. Biddle, Piqua Sho s . . . Financier

W. K. Redmond, City i)7Va.ter

Works. . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

10. FOREST CITY- Cleveland, Oliio.

_H. Holler, 17 aring St . . . . . . Master

S. C. Myers, 97 Lawrence St . . Secretary

T. H.Sheppard, 154 Pelton, Ave. Financier

W. P. Sheets, 30 Lake St., Alle

ghany, Pa . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

ll. EXCELSIOR; Phillipsburg, N. J .

O. Kidney . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. W. Hosford . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. W. Sinclair . . . . . . . . . . Financier

H. Lott . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

12. BUFFALO; Buflalo, N. Y.

R. B. Williams,320 N.Division St . Master

J. F. Hayes, 314 Seneca St . . . Secretary

C. W. Piper, 244 N. Division St Financier

0. W. Piper, 244 N. Division St Mag. Agent

13. WASHINGTON; Jersey City, N. J.

T. E. Kelton 204 Pacific Ave . . . . Master

P. D. Mead, E17 Communipaw

Ave . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. A. Wilson, 135 Pacific Ave . . Financier

G. W. Lew1s,259 Communipaw

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

 14. EUREKA; Indianagfilis, Ind.

J . A. Northawa E. North St . Master

W. Hugo, 79 N. oble St .~ . . . Secretary

J. A. Tweedie, 253 E. Washing

ton St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

L. Willaume, Br1glitw’d, Ind. Mag. Agent

15. ST. LAWRENCE; Montreal, Can.

J . McTeer, 194 Con regation St . . Master

H.Taylor 181 Mag elane St . . . Secretary

J. Ryan, Box 54 . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Champagne, l83BurgeoisSt,Ma.g.Agent

16 VIGO; Terre Haute, Ind.

0. E. Fox, 1326 Sycamore St . . . . Master

E. V. Debs . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Smith 205 N. Eleventh St . . Financier

A. J. Mnilen . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

17. OLD POST; Vincennes, Ind.

C. A. Bruce . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

B. Robinson . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. A. Cripps . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

H. M. Hogan . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

18. WEST END; Slater, Mo.

T. Crawford . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. D. Williams, Box24 . . . . . Secretary

J . W. Smart, . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Gibney, . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

19. TRUCKEE; Wadsworth, Nevada. ~

G. Abbay, B0118 . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. Murray, Box 8 . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. F. George Box 8 . . . . . . . Financier

E. Shepley, Box B . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

20. STUART; Stuart, Iowa. '

J. W. Shields Box 470 . . . . . . . Master

J. K. Myers Box 470 . . . . . . Secretary

C. K. Rost, Box 470 . . . . . . . Financier

C. Traver, Box 470 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

21. INDUSTRIAL; South St. Louis, Mo.

W. J. Edy . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. C. Obenhous . . . . . . . . . Secretary

K. C. Donehew, 7306 Main St, . Financier

F. Fuller . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

$2. CENTRAL; Urbana, Ill.

A. E. Bennett, Box 68 . . . . . . . . Master

W. Rnndel, Box 345 . . . . . . . Secretary

J. M. Garrett, Box 76 . . . . . . Financier

C. B. Foote . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

28. PIHENIX; Brookfleld, Mo.

W. F. Ritter. . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

E. W. O'Neil Box 3%, Hannibal,

Mo . . . . . . . . . . . - . Secretary

John Conlin,Bro0ktield,Mo . . Financier

E. W. O'Neil, Box 334, Hannibal,

Mo . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

24. GREAT WESTERN; Parsons, Kan.

L. C. Hill, Box 63 . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. F. Wiggins, Box 113 . . . . . Secretary

J. Tierney, Box 701 . - . . . . . . P inancier

J. Emerv . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

25. CONNECTING LINK; Boone, Ia.

R. S. Pike . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

M. Crane, L. Box 775 . . . . . . . Secretary

M. Crane, L. Box 775 . . . . . . . Financier

C. A. Wheeler, L. Box 584 . . . Mag. Agent

26. ALPHA; Baraboo, Wis.

E. Thompson . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. D. Coughliii . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. K. Hawes, Box84l . . . . . Financier

G. M. Dopp . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

27. IIAWKEYE; Cedar R1?’-84ids, Ia.

M. W. Cary, L. Box . . . . . . Master

L. C. Chase, L. Box35B . . . . . . Secretary

C. W. Phelps, Box 1010 . . . . .Financier

E. Meacham . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

28. ELKHORN; North Platte, Neb.

M. B. Tarklii n . . . . . . . . . . Master

H. J. Clark, ox 177 . . . . . . . Secretary

P. H.Sullivan, Box 921 . . . . . Financier

J. N. Bonner . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent
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29./CERRO GORDO; Mason City, Iowa.

A. H. Tucker, Box 167 . . . . . . . Master

F. M. Kay .' . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

G. D. Taylor Box 167 . . . . . . Financier

J.J.Nihil1.Box 167 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

80. CEDAR VALLEY; Waterloo, la.

C. O.Grassley . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. H. Girard, Box 795 . . . . . . Secretary

A. E. Girard, Box 795 . . . . . . Financier

J. Graves . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

31. R. B. CENTRE; Atchison, nan.

S. Walters, Box 157 . . . . . . . . Master

W.H.Davies, Box 374 . . . . . . Hecretary

A. B. Schaap Box 157 . . . . . . Financier

H. H. True, Box 401 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

82. BORDER; Ellis, Kan.

F. J. Schuyler Box 138 . . . . . . Master

E. G. Pearson, Box 234 . . . . . . Secretary

A. H. Chapman, Box 302 . . . . Financier

J. McKenna, Box 77 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

33. SUCCESS ;Trenton, Mo.

G. Atherton . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. Marsden . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

S. Hart, Box 87 . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. E. Dippel, Box 316 . . . . . Mag. Agent

84. CLINTON; Clinton, la.

H. W. Stephens, Box 189 . . . . . . Master

J. W. Adams, Box 945 . . . . . . Secretary

J. W. Adams, Box 945 . . . . . . Financier

_G. B. Sipp . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

85. AIIIBOY; Amboy, Ills.

W. H. Dean, Box 120 . . . . . . . . Master

G. W. Bainter . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. R. Rosier, Box 420 ._ . . . . . Financier

H. Williams, Box 416 . . . . .Mag. Agent

36. TIPPECANOE; Lafayette, Ind.

J. H. Brewer, 161 Union St . . . . Master

P. Leindecker, 144 S. 3rd St . . . Secretary

W. S. Beemer, 9 N. 3rd St . . . . Financier

W. A. McMillan, 199 Union St., Mag. Agent

31. NEW HOPE} Centralia, Ills.‘

H. G. Cormick, Box 151 . . . . . . Master

F. P. Morse, Box 291 . . . . . . . Secretary

D.-I. Fields Box 291. . .' . . . .Financier

H. G. Cormick, Box 151 . . . . Mag. Agent

88. AVON; Stratford, Ontario.

J. Driimmond, Box 318 . . . . . . . Master

G. Nnrsey, Box 318 . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. Mingay, Box 103. . . I . . . Financier

D. Turner, Box 318 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

89. TWIN CITY; Rock Island, Ills.

I-I. F. Carroll, L. Box 257 . . . . . . Master

W. F. Jones . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J . W. Cavanaugh . . . . . . . . Financier

S. Nichols . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

40. BLOOMING; Bloomin ton, Ills.

E. Browning, 720 W. C estnnt St . . Master

C. Mona.han,.Iei'I‘erson House . . Secretary

C. Sheehan, 603 N. Allen St . . Financier

Wm. Began . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

41. ONWARD; Mandan, Dakota.

N. A. Anies, Box 275 . . . . . . . . .Master

A. W. Spragiie, Box 84 . . . . . . Secretary

J. F. Reilly . . . . . . . . . . . .Financier

E~ W. Haskins, Box 195. . ,. . . Mag. Agent

42. ELl1IO- Madison. Wis.

P. 1-I.’Kiley,Boxl198, . . . . . . Master  

W. D. Scainpton Box 1725 Secretary  

M. O’Longh1in, Box 119s . . . . Financier

 

J. V. Wilson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

48. ST. JOSEPH; St. Josepli, Mo.

1.. Mooney, S. 12th St . . . . . . Master

W. E. Sullivan; 2210 S. 6th St . . Secretary

R. Morris, Cor 9th and Mon

terey Sts . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. E. Sullivan, 2210 S 6th St . Mag. Agent

44. F. W. ARNOLD ; East St. Louis, Ills.

T. Hsilpin, Box 171 . . . . . . .V . Mast-er

W. McGarruhan,Box 171 . . . . Secretary

T.J. Hayes, Box 288 . . . . . . . Financier

T. J. Hayes, Box 288 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

45. ROSE CITY; Little Rock Ark.

H. H. Lindenber er. 911 North St . Master

J. H. Adams, L. ox 428. . . . .Secreta.ry

H. H. Burrus, 1223 W. 4th St . . Financier

I-I. M. Williams, 820 West Markan

St., . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

46. CAPITAL; Springfield, Ills.

J. Snrnrnergill, 1112 E. Monroe St . Master

A. D. Hensley 1155 N. 9th St. . . Secretary

E. Jolly, care Wabash Shops . . Financier

S. Clark. care Wabash Shops Mag. Agent

i7. TRIUIIIPIIANT; Chicago, Ills.

W. E. Biirns,l250 IndianaAve . . Master

J. C. Glover, I726 Indiana Ave . Secretary

A. S. Hart, 2839 Wentworth _ _

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .'Financier

J.W. Miller, 1323 State St . . . Mag. Agent

48. W. F. I-IYNES; Peoria. Ills.

G. Gates, Warsaw, Ills . . . . . . . Master

C. Eaton, 218 W. Jeiferson St . . Secretary

T. Ciirran,-803 Maple St . .' . . .Financier

T. W. Welch, 218 S. Jeflerson . Mag. Agent

41). J. lll. RAYMOND; Decatur, Ills.

W. E. Knight, Box509 . . . . . . . Master

W. Felton, BoxH)9 . . . . . . . . Secretary

W. W.Danaldson,Box 672 . . . Financier

.1. D. Maroiiey, Box I44 . . . . Mag. Agent

50. GARDEN CITY; Chicago, Ills.

.1. J. Delaney, 5,208 Dcarborn St . . Master

W.E. Compher, 4527 Butter

fleid St . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

A. S. McAllister, 4904 S. Dear

born St. . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. J. Hanahan, 3757 Dearborn

St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

51. FRISCO ' North S ringfleld, Mo.

W. A. Pfoleman, ox 184 . . . . . Master

M. A. Frame, Box 184, . . . . . . Secretary

H. R. Favor, Box 184 . . . . . . Financier

J. Truesdale, Box 184 . . . . .Mag. Agent

52. GOOD WILL; Logansport, Ind.

S. Bricker, L. Box 626 . . . . . . . . Master

C. Polk L. Box 626 . . . . . . . . Secretary

M. W. J'amison,L. Box 626 . . . Financier

F. Lee, L. Box 626 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

58. EIIPORIA; Emporia,1\a.n.

C.Rich,L.Box609. . . . . . . . . Master

G. Cheney, Box 177 . . . . . . . Secretary

R. E. Case, . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

E. L. Gray, Newton, Kan . . . Mag. Agent

54. ANCHOR; Mober1y,Mo.

H. Rankin . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

‘J. W.Cass . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F . Nebergall, Box 667 . . . . . . Financier

A. U. Brown . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

55. BLUFF CITY; Memphis, Tenn.

P. Ryan, L. & N.Shops . . . . . . . Master

C. E. Rin Wald, L. & N. Shops. . Secretary

J.Fuchs, 6J0hns0n Ave . . . . Financier

W. Buchanan, L. & N. Shops . Mag. Agent

56. BANNER; Stansberry, M0.

W. E. Patterson, Box 177 . . . . . . Master

F. J.Col1ins . . . . . . . . . . .S_ecreta.ry

J. P. Michael, Box 177 . . . . . . Financier

P. McDerniott . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

57. BOSTON: Boston, Mass.

A. W. Spiirr, 278 Ruggles St.,

Boston Highland, . . . . . . . .Master

J. C.'Edwards 21 Salem St.,

Charleston,l3oston,Mass. . . Secretary

W. H. Green, 68 Cabot St., _

Boston Highlands,Boston. . . Financier

W. C. Green,4 Smith St., Salem,

Ma.ss......'........Mag.Agent
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58. SACRAMENTO; Rockiin, Cal.

J.M.Keys . . . . . . ... . . .Master

C. C. Brown, . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. C. Brown, . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

F.Sci1nabei, . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

59. ROYAL GOBGE; South Puebio,Co1.

D. P. Higgins. Box 572 . . . . . . . Master

E. B. Mayo, L. Box Y 45 . . . . . Secretary

J. Carr, Box 572 . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. Carr, Box, 572 . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

60. UNITED; Philadelphia. Pa.

J. R. Anderson,2356 N. 3d St. . . -. Master

E. T. Green 2013 N. 3d St . . . . Secretary

J. Shepherd, 2510 Alder St. . . . Financier

J. Shepherd, 2510 Alder St . . Mag. Agent

61. MINNEIIAIIA; St. Paul, Minn.

C. Montgomery, 102 Lafayette

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. Spellman, C. St. P. M. 6: O.

Sho s. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. H.- awyer, Box 275 . . . . . . Financier

H. Oliver-.188 Fargneher St. .

62. VANBEBGEN; Carbondaie, Pa.

Mag. Agent

A. Ho ie . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Master

O. E. isted, Box 288 . . . . . .Secretary

J.A.Bryden, Box 70. . . . . . .Financier

P. W. Johnson, Box 284. . . . Mag. Agent

68. HERCULES; Danviiie, ills.

C. J. McGee, Box 691 . . . . . . . Master

J. S. Mills, Box 238 . . . . . . . . Secretary

T. Garter, Box 772 . . . . . . . . Financier

D. Morgan . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

64. SIOUX; Sioux City. Iowa.

(A. Canfleld, L. Box6 . . . . . . . . Master

J. M. Sheire, Box 1181 . . . . . . Secretary

H. W.Butteri’ield, Box 751 . . . Financier

E.A. Bennett . . . . . . . . . . Mag.Agent

66. FORT BIDGELY; Sleepy Eye,Minn.

J.C.(Turtis . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. Williams . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Ashworth . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

C. Stevens . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

66. CHALLENGE; Belleville, Ont.

E. Morris, G. T. Ry . . . . . . . . .v Master

J. Logue, G. T. R . . . . . . . . Secretary

E.Adarnson,G. .Ry . . . . . .Financier

E. Morris, G. T. Ry . . . . . . Mag. Agent

67. DOMINION; Toronto Canada.

A. Mowatt, Corner king and

Brock Sts . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

Q. E. Hibbert 52" King St., West. Secretary

S. Vaughan, 2-iilharlotte St. . . Financier

S. Sinnott, cor. Strachan and

Wellington Aves, . . . . . . Mag. Agent

68. EAU CLAIRE; Eau Claire, Wis.

M. Cudd , Box 877 . . . . . . . . . Master

W. Ken ell . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

W. B0tSfOI‘(i, Box 763 . . . . . . Financier

R. M. White, Elroy, Wis. . . . Mag. Agent

09. ISLAND CITY; Brockvilie, Ont.

F. Lawrence, Box 225 . . . . . . .Master

J . Graham, Box 248 . . . . . . . Secretary

R. J.Turnbull Box 248. . . . . Financier

F. Barr, Box 294 . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

70. LONE STAB; Longview, Texas.

C. Reitch, B. of L. F. Box . . . . . Master

J.O’Connor, B. of L. F Box . . Secretary

J. Heaiy, B. of L. F. Box . . . . Financier

J. Heaiy, B. of L. F.Box . . . Mag. Agent

71. SUS UEIIANNA; Oneonta, N. Y.

C. unker Box 445 . . . . . . . . Master

W. Hand, Fox 725 . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. B. Whitaker, Box 561. . . . Financier

D. B. Cornell, L.Box 866 . . . Mag. Agent

72. WELCOME; Camden N. J.

H.Hi gins 432 seas: . . . . . . . Master

J, 001 n, 4'24Mickie St . . . . . Secretary

J. Coiton, 424 Mickie St . . . . . Financier

G. H. Parker, Giassboro, N. J . Mag. Agent

 

78. BAY STATE; Worcester, Mass.

C. E. Builard 32Piymouth St . . . Master

T. Lo nd,83 ‘reen St . . . . . . Secretary

J. C. dike, 95 Salem St. . . . Financier

G. P. ooper, 113 Beacon St. . . Mag. Agent

74. KANSAS CITY; Kansas City, Mo.

J. Fleming, 1325 St. Louis Ave . . . Master

W. Piercey 1323 13th St. . . . . Secretary

J. Mulvih 1i,1325 St. Louis Ave, Financier

F. Fisher, 1325 St. Louis Ave., Mug. Agent

75. ENTERPRISE; West Philadelphia, Pa.

B. Austin,3907 Elm St . . . . . . . Master

H. J. Roberts 3723 Story St . . . Secretary

F. Dupeil 4845 Merion Ave . . . Financier

0. Maul,li58N. 40m St., . . . . Mag. Agent

76. NEW EBA; Fergus Fails, Minn.

J. B. Gaston, Box 252 . . . . . . . . Master

T. Bardsiey, Box 252 . . . . . .Secretary

S. McIntosh, Box 252 . . . . . . Financier

B. Parks, Box 147 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

77. ROCKY MOUNTAIN; Denver, Col.

G. Monahan, Box 1,588 . . . . . . . Master

C. W. Penney, Box 1588 . . . . .Secretary

G. Wilson, Box 1588 . . . . . . . Financier

W. F. Hynes, 33915th St . . Mag. Agent

78. GOLDEN EAGLE; Sedaiia, Mo.

.I. S. Clark, Box 526 . . . . . . . . . Master

J . I. Wisner . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. McClain . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

N. McDonald . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

79. J. M. DODGE; Roadhouse, Ills.

E. H. Becraft, Box 48 . . . . . . . . Master

H. Adams, L. Box 1174 . . . . . . Secretary

J. B. Milton, L. Box 1136 . . . . Financier

J . Stoffeis . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

80. SELF IIELP; Aurora, Ills.

J. Earley, Box 5 . . . . . . . . . . . Master

C. F. Earle Box 478 . . . . . . . Secretary

G. Goding, Fox 252 . . . . . . . Financier

T. Byron, Box 3'75 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

81. PINE CITY; Brainerd, Minn.

F. D. Millspan h, Box 18 . . . . . . Master

W. Wadham, ox 552 . . . . . . Secretary

W. Wadharn, Box 552 . . . . . . Financier

E. E. Dennis . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

82. NORTHWESTERN; Minneapolis, Minn.

G. Sabastian,Furgns Fails, Minn . Master

J. F. Canney, Box 586 . . . . . . Secretary

F. X. H011, 207 13th Ave., S. . . Financier

C. Barrett. cor. 16th Ave-.., and

22nd St, S. care A. Z. Cowles, Mag. Agent

88. TRINITY; Forth Worth, Tex.

J . McGuire, L. Box 406 . . . . . . . Master

W. R. Ranson, L. Box 406 . . . . Secretary

J. O'Maliey, L. Box 406. . . . . Financier

J. J. Roney L. Box 406 . . . . .Mag.Agent

84. CALHOUN; Battte Creek, Mich.

W. H. Giilis, Box 866, . . . . . . . Master

G. L. Bodley, Box455 . . . . . . Secretary

G. Kelly, Box 1084 . . . . . . . . Financier

C. S. Simmons, Box 1084 . . Mag. Agent

85. FARGO; Fargo, Dakota.

J . Burns, Box 1798 . . . . . . . . Master

A. Bassett, Box 1796 . . . . . . . Secretary

G.E.McCormack, Box 1722 . . . Financier

S. P. Olson, Box 1798 . . . . . Mag. Agent

86. BLACK HILLS; Laramie, Wyoming.

P. Mathison . . . . . . . . . . . .7 . Master

W. Christman . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

G. H. Hasklns, Box 219 . . . . . Financier

J. Quigley . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

87. SUMMIT; Rawlins, Wyoming.

C. B. Hart . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J . C. Crane . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. C. Crane . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Johnson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent
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88. MORNING STAB; Evanston, Wyoming.

W. H. Hamilton . . . . . . . . . . Master

Ed. Dennis . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

D. Cliiircli . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Peterson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

89. SILVER STATE; Carlin, Nev.

  

 

J. A. Ressegnie, Box ii . . . . Master

0. WV. Holibangh, Bow 43 . Secretary

O. Thompson . . . . . . . Financier

W. R. Oapell . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

90. SAN DIEGO; National City, Cal. .

J. A. McNeil . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J . M. Dodge,Box 317 San Diego . Secretary

A. A. Gamble . . . . . . . . . . Financier

A. Gamble . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

91. GOLDEN GATE - San Francisco, Cal.

F. Ould, S. P. .R. Shops . . . . . Master

T. W. Martin, S. P. R. R. Shops . Secretary

J. Mcbreagh S. P. R.R. Shops . Financier

G. Buck. S. P. R. R. Shops . . Mag. Agent

92. INTER-STATE; Texarkana, Tex.

T. D. Sharit . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. B. Smith . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. B. Hall . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

T. Ryan . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

98. GATE CITY; Keokuk,Iowa.

M. E. Clark, L. Box 7 . . . . . . . . Master

Z. Moore . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

Z. Moore . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. H. Carter . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

94. CACTIIS; Tucson, Arizona,

J. C._Spahr, Box 208 . . . . . . . .Master

F. Simpson, Box 208 . . . . . . . Secretary

F. P. Sargent, Box 208 . . . . . . Financier

F. M. Wilev. Box 208 . . . . . Mag. Agent

95. CHICAGO; Chicago, Ill.

J. Leahy, 74 N. Sangamon St . . . Master

F. \V. Clough . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

.I.S. Roiirk,83George St . . . . Financier

J. Haines.203 W. Chicago Ave, Mag. Agent

96. BALTIMORE CITY‘ Baltimore, Md.

T. F. Bailey, 295 . Biddle St . . . Master

J. 0’Neil, 82 Mar land Ave . . Secretary

.I.qItI. Shock, 202 onstitu tion

,W. J. McKissen, oar'e'R.lI.' ' Fmanmer

Lucas. . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

97. ORANGE GROVE ; Los Angeles, Cal.

G. Elton, Box 72 . . _ , _ Master

E. L. Neivbro, Box 72 . . . Secretary

O. M. Poindexter Box 901 . . . . Financier

F. J. Homer, Box 72 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

98. PERSEVERANCE; Terrace, Utah.

  

W..I. Toy, Box 131 . . . . . . . . . Master

E. A.Peck, . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

E. P. Hastings, Box 189 . . . .Financier

G. W. Jacobs . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

99. ROCHESTER; Rochester, N. Y.

H. L. Grofut, 380nt rio St-. . . . . . Master

R. Thompson 223 . change St., Secretary

c. W. Bea<>ii,é-4 Uhatham St. . Financier

R. Callon, 67 Hudson St. . . . Mag. Agent

100. ADAIR_.; Bowling Green, Ky.

C, O. Dixon . . . . .' . . . . . . . Master

G. W. R.i_1ssell . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Martin . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

G. Wilkes . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

101. ADVANCE; Oreston, Iowa.

E. Ho an . . . . . . . . . . _ , . . Master

A. M. anielson, L. Box 297 . . . Secretary

C.Weydert, L. Box 276 . . . . .Financier

C. Kendall . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

102. CONFIDENCE; East Des Moines, Iowa.

D. E. Hayes, . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. N. Smith . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J . O‘. Musgrove . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P.(.ombs. . . . . . . . . . . .Mag.Agent

 

103. FALLS CITY; Louisville, Ky.

T. Pidgeon, 1518 12th St . . . . . . . Master

H. Prout. Broadway Hotel . . . Secretary

D. SeXton,238 Zane St . . . . . . Financier

T. Newton, I518 12th St . . . . Mag. Agent

104. J . W.‘ RICHARDSON; Louisville, K .

J. A. Hoke, Bender's Drug Store, . aster

F. Hahn, Bender’s Drug Store. Secretary

(7. F. Hahn Bender’s Drug Store,Financier

G. Buxe, li§8 Washington St. . Mag. Agent

105. PROGRESS; Galesbiirg. Ills.

A. T‘. Bartell . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

T. E. Creen, Box 1278 . . . . . . . Secretary

J. C. Herron Box ll&'1 . . . . . . Financier

T. E. Creen, Box 1278 . . . . . Mag. Agent

106. KEY CITY; Dubuque, owa.

J. M. Foster . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

E. Adams, I584 Jackson St . . . Secretary

J. F. Hickey, C. M. 6: St. P. . . Financier

E. Adams, 1584 Sackson St‘ . ..Mag. Agent

107. ECLIPSE; Gallon, Ohio.

A. Sittler . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. A. Farnsworth . . . . . . . . Secretary

A. N. Jenkinson . . . . . . . Financier

J. Hildbold . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

108. PIONEER; Chania, New Mex.

M. E. Duxstad, . . . . . . . . . . . Master

K. B. Rheim . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

‘ J. Law, L. Box 8 . . . . . . . . . Financier

H. S. Smith . . . . . . . . . . . Mag Agent

109. PEACE; St. Louis Mo.

G. W. Bouchard, l.‘§l3 Pratt Ave, . Master

W. J. Pourcellie, 2716 Gamble

Ave . . . . , . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

\V. .Isbell, 320Monti'o.-:e Ave, . Financier

W. A. Isbell, 320 Montrose Ave, Mag. Agent

110. OLD GUARD; Bucyrus, Ohio.

W. T. Graig . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. C. Bruce . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. E. Ha erty . . . . . . . . . . Financier

G. D. M0%48Ugh]IlI . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

111. BEACON; Mattoon, Ills.

M. Kennedy . . . . . . . . . . . .7 . Master

T. F. Harris, Box 933 . . . . . . Secretary

R. C. Addison . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. F. Gleason . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

112. EVENING STAR; Mt. Vernon, Ills.

A. J. Randall L. Box 126 . . . . . . Master

E. P. Nance, I302: 290 . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Murphy . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

A. J. Randall, L. Box 126 . . . Mag. Agent

118. CLABK—KIMBALL; Eagle Rock, Idaho.

 

  

Wm. Hull, . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. R. Dean . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

W. R. Dean . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

E. D. Nye. . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

114. MAGIC CITY; Cheyenne, Wyomingk

J. V. Ellis, Box, 229 . . . . . . . . . aster

A. Henan, Box 625 . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. W.Dudley, Box 625 . . . Financier

J. Dunn, Box 625 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

115. GULF CITY; Galveston, Texas.

.I.M. Donoiigli, 110 H . . . . . . . . Master

J. H. Steinhofl‘, Ave. N. bet 19

and20 . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

J. L. Prainne, 27th and Ave H . Financier

J . H. Steinhotf, Ave N, bet. 19

and 20 . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag Agent

116. ST. CLAIR; Fort Gratiot, Mich.

R. E. Allen, Box 57 . . . . . . . . . Master

G.W. Rae . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. J. Rae . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. N. Tiners . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

117. BEAVER; London, Ont.

R. GI. \.'-anlock, South St . . . . Master

S. S. Fletcher 221 Maitlsiid St .‘ . Secretary

J. W. Cox, 76 hamiiwii Road . . Financier

W. Temple, 109 Calborne St. . Mag. Agent



FIREMENS MAGAZINE.

VOL. VI.

FROM THE OHIO TO THE SEA.

THE BATTLE OF STONE RIVER—THE FIRST

DAY’S FIGHT ON THE RIGIIT—A FIELD

ON WHICH NO MAN FEARED TO DIE

—A \\'AVE WHICH ROLLED AN

ARMY BEFORE IT.

 

M. Quad in Detroit Free Press.

“There will beagreat battle to morrow!”

Those words were uttered by Rose

crans on the night of December 30, 1862.

After weeks of waiting and preparation

he had marched out o Nashville to ive

battle to Bragg. For three days he ad

pushed him back on this road and that,

and now knew that Bragg was massed at

Stone River. There had been sharp

fighting here and there as divisions swung

into position, but it was only the warning

note of what was to come. It was cold,

rainy and cheerless, and on that bleak

night 50,000 men lay down in the muddy

fields or under the wet trees to sleep if

they could-—to wonder over the morrow

if they could not sleep.

These were the words spoken by Gen.

Bragg at the same hour on that same

evening. He had fallen back to draw

Rosecrans clear of the fortifications of

Nashville, and he now had him where he

felt certain that he could crush him. Wet,

hungry and knowin that the morrow

would be painted re with blood, 50,000

Confederates bivouacked in battle line

and thousands slept their last night’s

sleep.

McCook was to hold the right, not ad

vancing, but repulsing any attack and

holding his ground to the last; Crittenden

was to swing the left wing around and

crush Bragg’s right and hurl it beyond

Murfreesboro, while Thomas held the

center.

Hardee had the left of Bragg’s arm ,

and was thus opposite McCook; Poll:

came next, and Breckenridge had the

right. It cannot be said that there was

any choice of position. In some spots

the Federals had it—in others the Con

federates. It was a battle-ground of field,
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hill and forest—the fields soft with the

rain—the forests of cedar and oak. Divi

sions advanced, retreated and maneuv

ered over ground where a horseman can

hardly make his way. The cedars hid

whole lines of battle, and batteries were

concealed among the oaks. In numbers

the two armies were about equal, and the

battle .opened with a determination on

either side to win. Rosecrans knew what

the North expected of him; Bra had
assured the South that it should ceiagbrate

a victory. '

No war of modern days can point to a

battle in which there were so many

death-grapples between regiments and

brigades, nor in which so many men and

oflicers were specially named for gallant

conduct. It was a battle so full of inci

dents that one must divide the arm and

write of the corps in detail. Let us ollow

McCo0k in this and write of the others

again. p

It was not quite half-past6 o’clock, and

the morning was raw and chill . It was

the last day of the old year, an it was to

pass away with its gray hairs spattered

with blood. Johnson’s division was on

McOook’s right——Willich’s brigade on

Johnson’sright. Then came Kirk, then

Baldwin, then Edgart/on’s battery. The

knoll on which this battery was planted

was then covered with shrubs; it is now

a corn-field. In front of the batte was

an old pasture; it is now a field o oats.

The ni ht had been without alarm. The

Federa pickets were stationed within 500

yards of the Confederates, and they heard

nothing to cause alarm. At day-break

there was no move. At 6 o’clock cam -

fires were kindled and preparations m e

for breakfast. Kirk’s brigade lay along

the pike leading to Franklin, with culti

vated fields at its back. While bus with

its preparations for breakfast, and efore

a single skirmisher had fired his musket,

Gen. Kirk himself saw the Confederates

advancing across the open fields. They

were moving in lines four deep, arms at

right shoulder shift, and with a tramp as

steady as if on parade. There were 10,000

men 1n this advance, and they came on so

quitely and steadily that the Federal
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skirmishers stood and stared at them in

amazement. Not a shot was fired——not a

shout uttered—not a man broke step.

“It was the finest sight I ever saw on a

battle-field,” said Kirk, “and for a mo

ment I was dumbfounded. Then I ord

ered the Thirty-fourth Illinois down as

su port for the skirmishers and got ready

to old my position.” There were half a

dozen fences dividing the fields, but they

were leveled without a halt being made.

On—on—and the lines of gray were hard

ly pistol-shot away when the skirmishers

opened fire. It was like throwing chips

at a rolling wave. Then the Thirty-fourth

opened a hot fire, but the smoke had not

risen over the heads of the men before

that mighty wave rolled over them and

flung them before it or swallowed them

up. Then Kirk’s whole brigade came

into action, ourin in such volleys as

should havec ecke a division. A tremor

ran along the gray lines, and the advance

' halted 'ust long enou h to fire in return.

Then t e wave surge forward, and Kirk

was hurled out of its path as if his men

were bundles of straw. It had not been

ten minutes since the Confederate ad

vance was first discovered. Rosecrans had

planned to swing his left. Bragg had

planned the same. Both armies were

slow] swinging around as if the center

reste on a pivot. Kirk had under him

the Thirty-fourth and Seventy-ninth Illi

nois, Twenty-ninth and Thirtieth Indiana,

Seventy-seventh Pennsylvania, and the

battery before mentioned. The brigade

was flanked on both sides before it had

fired a third volley, and retreat at a run

was the only expedient left. The battery

had scarcely opened fire when the Con

federates rushed upon it and in a moment

had captured all the guns and killed

fifteen of the men.

Willich’s brigade was com osed of the

Fifteenth and Forty-ninth hio, Thirty

second and Thirty-ninth Indiana, Eighty

ninth Illinois and Battery “A” of the

First Ohio. The position was stronger

than Kirk’s, but was no better held. The

Confederate advance passed its flank, and

aterrific fire was poured into its front,

and in a few minutes it was hurled aside

and part of the battery captured. Then

Johnson had lost nearly a mile of his

front, and there was every prospect of a

panic. Willich had been captured, hun

dreds of ofiicers killed or scattered, and

as the two beaten brigades fell back the

stragglers rushed towards the rear to

spread the news. Then it was that John

son exhibited his mettle. He advanced

the First Ohio, Sixth Indiana, Thirtieth

 
Indiana and a Kentucky regiment, and

shouted orders for them to hug the

ground and fire low. For ten minutes

there was a grapple that made the woods

scream with terror. A Confederate oflicer

who was in the advance against Johnson

was relating some of the particulars to

me. Said he:

“Although we walked over Kirk and

Willich we lost heavily, and when John

son threw forward his last troops the fire

was the hottest I ever saw. We still had

four lines of battle, and heavy supports

were behind us, but for some time we

had all we could do to hold our own. A

perfect wall of fire rose from the ground

all along our front, and the air was so full

of bullets that we seemed to breathe

them. I had thirteen men killed almost

as fast as I could count, and at one time

our lines had to fall back.”

Held in check by that awful fire until

thoroughly desperate, the Confederate

wave fell back a little to close up, and

then with cheers and shouts it rolled for

ward with a momentum that crashed

over everything. There is a shock, a

clash of bayonets, and Johns0n’s lines

are broken and sent whirling. The two

batteries with them have had their horses

shot down and cannot be removed, and

the gunners continue to fire until the

enemy are amon them with the bayonet.

The cowards an stragglers now fill the

woods and fields, racing to the rear to

shout the direful news that McCook’s

right has been turned, but the brave men

retreat onl to take new positions, and

check the onfederate advance as longas

they can. Regiments mingle, company

organizations are lost, but the fight goes

on. The Seventy-seventh Pennsylvania.

suddenly slowes up, fixes bayonets, and

with cheers of defiance sweep across a

field and recaptures four guns which had

been playing on them. There are no

horses to draw them ofl', and after holding

them five minutes-and spiking two of the

pieces the regiment falls back leaving e.

dead man to mark every yard of its path.

Every regiment and battery in John

son's division is now in retreat, but they

turn and fi ht at every step. A hundred

men drop own behind a rail fence and

hold their position under command of a

colonel or sergeant, as the case may be‘,

until the lines of gray are only three

yards away. Every oak tree hides a man

determined to revenge defeat, and the

cedars with their low-hanging branches

give out volleys of flame and smoke and

death.

Just in front of the troops commanded
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by the Confederate Gen. Rains, Col.

Dodge is fighting a part of Kirk’s brigade.

A ortion of the Thirty-ninth Indiana are

ho ding a short ridge covered with oaks

and cedars, every man flat on the earth

and every musket barrel red-hot. Dodge

rides in behind and cheers them, and the

volleys are sent so fast that they merge

into a. continuous roar. The Confederates

in front of this spot are checked. Rains

dashes up and urges them to advance,

crying out:

“Forward with the bayonet and drive

them out! They can’t stand the cold

steel!”

He had scarcely ceased speaking when

he was struck down, but the lines were

already advancing. They cross the open

space with a rush and a cheer, and some

of the Indiauians are captured before they

can get out of the cedars. It is fall back

in a mob and rally on a new line. The

Federals are beaten and driven and

routed and decimated, but they turn and

fight at every rod. From the first it has

been a fi ht at half-pistol shot. Men have

been kil ed with the bayonet at every

point held by J0hnson’s division—the

flame of cannon has jumped right into

men’s faces as they advanced. Such pluck

in advancing~—such desperation in falling

back had no parallel in the four years of

blood.

When Willich’s brigade was struck and

swept away in a mob, the men did not

scatter. They could have been excused

for straggling, for all organization was

lost; but to their glory be it said that not

fifty men took advantage of the confusion

to skulk away. They rallied by tens,

twenties and co1npanies—a major in com

mand here, a corporal shouting order

there—and as Kirk was finally driven to

the Murfreesboro pike, Col. Gibson rallied

Willich’s Brigade in battle lines and

threw them in front of the advancing

Confederates. Wheeler’s cavalry charge

them in flank as they are swinging into

position. The Fifteenth Ohio stand square

up and let the yelling horsemen almost

reach them with the sabre before it gives

them a volley, which turns the charge

into a bloody rout. The Eighty-ninth

Illinois clears its front with the bayonet,

and the Thirt -second Indiana refuses to

fall back unti it has been flanked and is

receiving a fire from three different

directions. The Forty-ninth Ohio sees

the enemy completing a circle around it,

and the men rise up, fix bayonets, and

fight their way out. The blue lines are

iiriven, but they yield the ground foot by

oot.

 

When Kirk gave way it uncovered

Davis, but he would not fall back. Every

man in his lines could see the heavy

columns of gray moving down to the

attack, and it seemed a forlorn hope to

wait for it. They had seen the guns of

Belding’s battery drawn off by hand, and

they knew that a whole division had been

shattered and driven. With along and

steady tramp the gray lines moved for

ward as if death would spare them. They

were the men of Cleburne and McCown,

and those who lived were to have the

post of honor in other battles.

Davis reinforced his skirmish line as

Johnson had done, and it was absorbed

in the same manner. The advancing

Confederates did not return its fire, but

drove it as the wind drives straws.

There was a crash which shook the

heavens as the Federal division opened

fire, and it was echoed by the Confeder

ates an instant later. Then the crash

became a roar which made the oaks

tremble and the earth quiver as if wound

ed. Sheridan, further down the line,

listened to it and cried out:

“Flesh and blood can’t stand that fire

five minutes!”

He spoke truly. The Confederates had

surged forward until only a few yards

separated the lines in some places, but

they were men of flesh, and flesh could

not stay there. Their lines wavered—

fluttered—bent back and gave way. That

fire in their faces, so rapidly delivered in

some cases, put three and four bullets

into men before they could fall. It s lit

fence-rails into kindling wood. It fi led

the air with bark and twigs cut from the

trees. It cut the air until there was a

sound as if millions of bees were passing

over. Pickett’s Virginians faced just such

a fire at Gettysburg, and they withered

away. Burnside’s men faced such a fire

at Mar e’s Hill, and the plain was piled

with ead. A colonel under Cleburne

said of it:

“No soldier will live through a hotter

fire! I saw dozens of men struck twice

and three times. The bullets tore up the

ground like a dr , cut the bushes off by

piecemeal, and fil ed the air like flakes in

a snow storm. No war ever furnished

troops who could stand up against it.”

Cleburne and McCown had been re

pulsed, but under a fire which left the

living marching over the dead and

wounded their lines were re-formed.

They extended beyond Davis’ right, and

they saw the opportunity. With a wild

cheer the heads of columns swept down

on his flank. Would he fallback ? N0 !
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A few poor hundred men faced to the

fight to form a new front, and the One

Hundred and First Ohio takes the shock.

The wave passes over them, and now it

is no longer war, but murder. It is the

bayonet—the but of muskets—~the pistol

and knife. No man asks quarter—no man

will surrender. Three Federal batteries

pour grape and canister into those masses

of gray, every gun cutting its swath clear

through the rear line, but nothing stays

that advance. There is something terrible

in the way it breasts that storm of death

—something awe-inspiring in the manner

in which it survives such a fire. Now it

is before the guns—now among them

now pressing on as if bullets were peas.

Carlin’s brigade rises up without orders,

and while a dozen ofiicers are shouting

for them to lie down again they fix

bayonets and advance 300 feet, but only

to be hurled back in amob. Some of the

artillery is pulled away by hand—some

left to the Confederates. The Twenty-first

Illinois is flanked, but it will not retreat

until orders are thrice repeated. The

Twenty-second Indiana has no one to

command it, but the men want no orders

to load and fire. The Twenty-fifth Illi

nois fights a whole brigade——fights and

falls back—fights and is broken—fights

and is struck in flank and turned half-way

round. Its colors go down again and

again—its Colonel is dead—companies are

without oflicers, and yet the men fall back

with their faces to the foe. Davis is gone.

Those Confederate divisions might have

wilted and withered and wasted, but the

survivors would have pressed on. Ene

mies though they were, every Federal

who fought them has given them credit

for such pluck as men have seldom wit

nessed on a field of battle.

It was like following up the links of a

great chain. Johnson was the first link,

and he was broken. Davis was the sec

ond, and one mighty wrench tore him

from the line. Next came Sheridan. He

knew that the links above him were

gone, and that his flank was exposed,

but he rode down to Sill’s brigade and

shouted: \

“Hold fast, boys—we can whip h——ll

out of the whole batch of ’em !”

Sill’s brigade was posted on a ridge

covered with cedars and young oaks.

The round in front had a slope down

into t e cleared fields, and he had three

batteries posted along his lines. It wasa

terrible strong position, a stronger one

than Hancock had at Gettysburg, and

the Federals laughed in grim defiance as

the first line of gray swept into the field

 

a quarter of a mile away. Now the bat

teries open! Eighteen uns break into a

roar which makes the c imneys in Mur

freesboro tremble. Not a shot or shell is

used—nothin but the murderous iron

slugs and bul ets which grind and tear

through flesh like the teeth of a wild

beast. Swaths ten feet wide are cut

through the Confederate lines, and whole

regiments are seen to drop down to escape

the fire. Then the infantry added its

fire, and the jaws of hell were wide open.

Then followed the most singular sight

ever witnessed upon a field of battle.

Whole regiments of Confederates crawled

forward on hands and knees! They crept

through the soft soil of the old cotton

field and up the slope covered with leaf

less shrubs and dead grass—crept almost

under the thundering cannon, and there

they fought with the flames from Sill’s

muskets burning their clothing. It is

onl when the brigade rushes upon them

wit the bayonet that they give way and

are hurled in a mighty mass down the

slope, over the scattered piles of rails

where fences had stood, and through the

field where the cotton-stalks were dead

with time and spattered with blood.

When Sill gave the order to fix bayo

nets and charge he placed himself in

front to lead the advance. With wild

cheers his men sprang after him. With

sword flashing through the smoke of

battle the gallant brigadier cut his way

down the slope and had reached its foot,

when a bullet struck him full in the face.

He did not live three seconds after being

struck, and a dozen Confederates were

within ten feet of him when he went

down. It was not known until the

Federal charge had been repulsed and

the lines hurled back that poor Sill was

gone. His body was then in the hands

of the Confederates. It was by them

taken to Murfreesboro and buried, and

the assertions then made and since re

peated that it was treated with indignity

have no foundation in fact.

After Sill’sdeath Col. Nicholas Greusel,

of the Thirtv-sixth Illinois-—old veterans

-from Pea Ridge and other fields—took

command of the brigade and re-formed it

just in time to meet a new assault. The

cotton field and the slope were covered

with dead, but the gray lines massed for

a fresh charge an came on at a run

Three of Sheridan’s brigades had faced

around to make a new front. In front of

them was Cheatham. He first strii_ck

Roberts, and a terrific volley hurled him

back. He rallied and came_ again, and

this time he clung until pressed back with
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the bayonet. The living could hardly

move for the dead under their feet but a
third time they rushed upon the Flederal

position, and after a hand-to-hand fight

the hurled Roberts brigade in the wood s,

an Roberts himself lay dead under the

cedars. Then Shaeffer had to go, the

musket-barrels of his men was so hot that

the hand could not hold them. Then the

advancing lines struck Greusel. His men

did not have seven rounds of ammunition

left to the cartridge-box, but they would

not give way. The Thirty-sixth Illinois

cleared its front twice. The Twenty~first

Michigan, green troops, that had never

had a brigade drill, and which counted

200 men who had been in cam less than

twentv days, retired in solid lines, firing

their last cartrid es and robbing the dead

for more. The wenty-fourth Wisconsin

re-formed in the face oi a hot fire and

would not budge until three lines of

battle were close upon them. The Eighty

eight Illinois fired its last cartridge and
its commandant saluted Col. I reusel and

We

reported:

“Not another cartridge left, sir!

must hold our position with the bayo

net!”

Butthatgrim, desperate, heroic advance

rolled on. It struck regiment after regi

ment and battery after battery—it poured

on _and on——over fields—over ridges

through the woods like the mighty river

of lava from a volcano. Rosecrans hurried

over from the left-center with his divis

ion, but it reeled away as it felt the blow

of the hammer, and now the whole right

wing was gone—not routed and panic

stricken, but crushed back and doubled

up and limp and bleeding.

Rosecrans had swun his left and had

his right shattered. ragg had swung

his left and his right had scarcely heard a

bullet. When noon came Rosecrans had

re-formed the right on a new line, but he

had been beaten. To save that arm

from square defeat from right to le

would demand the nerve and strategy of

a Napoleon. _But he meant to do more.

He meant to win that fight.

A Cmcaeo woman wrote to her friends

in Boston that “she lived in Hide Park.”

When they came out to visit her the

found the artless thing out at the Stoc

Yards.-——Burlington Hawk Eye.

A New Yonx tourist who ate an alliga

tor beefsteak in Florida didn’t et the

taste out of his mouth until he ha eaten

half a peck of onions and four dozen her

rings.—Detrm't Free Press.

For Fire'rnen’.s Magazine.

THE FIREMAN AND HIS CANS.

om; MAN PAHE, H. A.

Dear Mr. Editor: 11' you think you are able

to keep this from going under the table, in

the course of my song, I'll sing oi a fable that

I once overheard in my steely steed’s stable,

on one mid-Summer night, the hue of a

sable.

I was stretched out on my seat-box, the way

of all drones,

Bewaillng my fate, with sighs and with

moans,

When a queer kind oi’ sensation went clear

to my bones,

Mid wild exclamations and nnmberless

groans,

Mid very loud talking, in airy but ghastly

tones

I overheard talking bout a dozen of soldered

tin gnomes.

There was long tin and short tin, lean tin and

stout,

There was one with a. long handle and three

there without,

There was long neck, and slim neck, crooked

and straight,

All neck, and no neck, set there in state;

But I think the longest one there, without

any doubt,

Was the long, lean can, with the long copper

spout;

But the wisest one there, now don’t dispute

that,

Was the long filled cain—and the pot full of

fat.

As I lay there feeling that peculiar sensation,

I heard this very un-ghost like conversation;

“A drlver’s a driver,” rest easy ’bout that,

“And a stoker’s a stoker/‘said the pot full of

fat.

“No matter, if both cleaned the pan with the

very same hoe,

And the driver laughed loud, as he told him

so;

Wiped the very same cans, and the very same

drip, _

Broke up the coal with the identical pick;

Threw it into the fire-box ‘through the very

same door,

It they missed, 'twa.s thevery same oath they

both swore.”

“ But a driver’s a driver,” quoth the long

tilled can,

“And a. stoker’s a. stoker, my dear young

man.”

“A driver’s a driver, over all of the lands,

And a stoker’s a stoker,” echo all the cans
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No matter, if the driver when they come to

the hill, ' ~ ‘

Breaks up all the coal, put it all in the mill ;

Keeps everything light as he ever can pack,

And never throws water from out of the

stack ; ‘

Touches nothing whatever, from hand rail

ings to bands,

Without a big piece of clean Waste in his

hands; \

And when it rains (so it is said), that turns

the white brass so ruthlessly red,

He turns in and helps polish the black boile

head.” '

“ But a driver’s a driver, in spite of all that,

And a stoker’s a stoker,” said the pot-full of

fat.

“A driver’s a driver over all the lands

And a stoker’s a stoker, ” echo all the cans.

No matter, if firesey keeps her all the time

hot,

And never allows her the round trip to pop;

If him and brakesy, do scuflie rough,

He keeps her around to a ‘ hundred and a

nuff ; ’

And, if when driver’s in oflice, to get orders

pat.

Stoker gets down and drops on the black

strap;

And if bolt’s loose, or any nut’s gone

He notices that as he oils her around.

“ But a stoker’s a stoker,” sighed the long,

filled can,

“And a driver’s a driver, my dear young

man.”

A driver’s a driver, over all of the lands,

And a stoker’s a stoker, Wail forth the cans,

No matter, that both the same steed bestride,

And the dangers met there are met side by

side ;

That when one has gone down, the down side

of life’s hill,

That the stoker that stoked, may yet run the

old mill;

That the one that last runs her will ne’er rest

at ease,

Until, having tasted the Billy Goat broth of

the B. of L. E's.

“ But a stoker’s a stoker,” said the long, filled

can, ‘

“And a driver’s a driver, my dear young

man.”

This is not all that was said, my dear young

“ Dooks,”

But part that was talked of that night by the

soldiered tin Spooks,

“ But a driver’s adriver,”grinned the pot full

of fat,

“And a stoker’s a stoker, in spite of all that.”

DENVER, CoL., July 30, 1882.

 

For Firemen’s Magaz'i1ze.

FAREVVELL.

BY TIM FAGAN.

And must we say farewell at last?

Are all those happy moments gone‘?

To drift away like summer’s past,

Leaving but the memory of one,

Thy own sweet face I loved to look upon. ’

Oh life ! 0 love ! O, shatter’d joys adieu.

0 sunshine of my life, we part?

When the rose, its perfume and its hue

Shall lose, then thou shalt leave this heart.

Then darling loved one fare thee well,

May all 1ife’sJ'0ys be ever thine;

Ah, if this parting but could tell

The pain it gives this heart of mine.

 

For Firemen’s Magazine :

MY OLD VIOLIN.

Now, as I have nothing important to say,

I’ll take my old fiddle and manage to play;

A few common pieces will do to begin,

To give you an idea of my violin.

For thirty odd years it has been my delight

To take this old fiddle and play of a night,

Sometimes for pleasure and sometimes for

tin,

For I used to make_money with my violin.

For several years my health was so poor,

My earnings would not keep the wolf from

the door;

Therefore, I concluded I had better win

A few honest pennies with my violin.

I played for parties, picnics and balls,

Sometimes in the forest and sometimes in

halls;

A fair understanding we had to begin,

That liquors could not mix with my violin.

I’ve played near a lifetime in many a crowd,

But somehow or other have never allowed

Their liquors to pass ’tWixt my nose and my

chin,

To injure the morals of my violin.

I surely have sinned against God in my time,

But ask His forgivenness for every crime;

Yet, I never thought _there was very much

sin

In playing a tune on my violin.

Now, when I depart from this vain world of

woe, y

I can’t take my violin with me, you know.

But I hope my old friends will not fail to

take in

l The true use and worth of agood violin.
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OUR EXCHANGEE.

RALPH WALDO EMERSON.

Gertrude Garrison in Chicago Tribune.

This man was recognized as the rep

resentative mind of his country, and he

is dead—dead at the age of 79 years; dead

with a purer and more endurin fame

than is often the meed of morta man.

How rare he was; how true in character.

Those who lived below his mental sun

called him the “sphinx of letters.” Me

diocrity comprehended him not. Only

those whose intellectual home was on

the highlands enjoyed the privilege of

journeying with him into the “rich

estates of an original nius.” Poet,

lecturer, essayist and p ilosopher, his

contributions to our letters have been

priceless. What other writer has given

us such stately sense, splendid diction,

sprightly Wit, happy humor, keen criti

cism, suhtile insights, noble morals and

vigorous thought, “fresh with the breath

. of health and progress?”

To him we are largely indebted for the

changes in our methods of thinking

which the last decade has marked. He

preached the doctrine of tolerance, but

so pursuasively, so unaggressively, that

the fiercest bigot was won over. Even

the “hornets of divinity” at last gave

him room on their shelves. It was the

gentleness of reasoning, this sweet court

es ,of hospitalit toward the opinions of

oi ers, that ma e his blows so sure and

effective. Both in conversation and in

writing he avoided the least intrusion of

himself. Where is there so impersonal a

writer?

Idealistic‘? Yes, and yet remarkably

realistic as well. He was not a metaphy

sician, and laid no claim to systematic

thinking. He did not deal in logic. His

pages are like handfuls of jewels, each

one pure and bright, but sustaining no

relation to the others. His method of

work was utterly without design or plan.

As his thoughts shaped themselves in his

mind he dropped them into his notebook,

and on some favorable day sorted them

into collections. His chapters read back

ward as smoothly as forward. There is

no beginning on a lower grade and lead

ing up to the highest mount. A friend

said of his work, “’Tis Iris-built. Each

 

period is self-poised. Jewels, all ; seperate

stars!” This ori 'nal method of com

sition makes Lmerson’s work seem

ike fragments of improvisations from

many hands. Bronson Alcott says:

“His compositions afl‘ect us, not as logic

linked in syllogisms, but as voluntaries

rather, as preludes in which one is not tied to

any design of air, but may vary his key-note

at pleasure, asit improvised without any par

ticular scope of ar ument, each period, para

graph being a per ect note in itself, however

t may chime with its accompaniment in the

piece, as a wait; of wandering stars, a dance

of Hesperus with Orion. His rhetoric daz

zies by its circuits contrasts, antitheses;

imagination, as in all sprightly minds, being

his wand of power.” '

Emerson’s poetry has been the despair

of many critics, t e stumbling-block of

benighted readers. In construction it is

choppier, more unrythmic and more

defiant of poetic canon than even Walt

Whitman’s. Yet he is unmistakably a

poet. The spirit of poesy pervades his

every thought, though the accepted form

of poetry has received most disrespectful

treatment at his hands. Theodore Parker

said he was “a poet lackin the accomp

lishment of verse.” One o his biograph

ers calls him a “moral poet”—~a rare

figure in the passionate Castillian throng.

He did not love beauty merely for its

own sake and had no sympathy with the

word-flourish and dilettanteism which are

often the disgrace of popular poets. He

was introspective, an interpreter of

human motives, an intellectual rather

than sentimental poet. Emotion and pas

sion are not prominent in his poet . He

has feeling, but gives it no astonishing

outbursts. He had a theory of poetry

and he carried it out to the consternation

and confusion of mediocre minds. It is

that mind is central, the source of infinite

unity; that the outward world is symbol

ical of the spirit expressed through it.

Poetry as in all else with him the thought

was everything, the form nothing. He

believed it best for the poet

“To mount to Paradise

By the stairway of surprise.”

Emerson’s life was not eventful. It

was destitute of the dramatic features

we are fond of associating in our minds

with genius. He lived in his thoughts

and lived for composition alone. In his

youth he knew poverty well, but it was

only the poverty which pinches the body,
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not the brain. Never was an embryo

genius surrounded by greater riches of

refinement and cultivation. The child of

eight generations of cultured, conscien

tious and practical ministers, each gener

ation holding the most advanced positions

in religious thought, “he was, ’ says a

lovin friend, “such a man asmight be

looke for from such an ancestry. ’ He

himself was the embodiment of his own

question, “How shall a man escape from

his ancestors?” a query he makes more

difficult of solution by this assertion: “In

difi'erent'hours a man represents each of

his several ancestors, as if there were

seven or eight of us rolled up in each

0ther’s skin——seven or eight ancestors at

least—-and they constitute the variety of

notes for that new piece of music which

his life is.” At the age of 10 he was

described as a “slight, spiritual boy in

blue nankeen.” We are all familiar with

the picture of his mature face, with its

high, handsome head, well-formed, la e

nose, strong chin and gentle, but searc -

ing eye. In figure he was slender, in

manner refined and courteous, with what

is called a “reserved personality.”

There is always a virtuous curiosity

to know as much as possible about the

persons whose minds have touched our

own with quickening power. There is

not much to tell of Emerson beyond

what we find in his thoughts. Forty

years ago he published his first book,

and since then has read his lectures in

cities and in villages to large companies

of distinguished persons and to humble

audiences all over the United States, in

Canada and in England. He has earned

a lasting fame. but has always been far

from rich in worldly possessions. Mr.

Alcott said of him: ‘He is only a trave

ler at times professionally-—prefers home

keeping; is a student of the landscape, of

mankind, of rugged strength wherever

found, liking plain persons, plain ways,

plain clothes; prefers earnest peop e;

shuns egotistic publicity; likes solitude

and knows its uses.” -

He is said to have had an affection for

conversation, and those who had the

pleasure of talks with him described the

experience as “sallies into cloudland.”

He never disputed the charge of being

deficient in critical or purely literary

judgment, and Lowell has said that the

artistic range of his mind was narrow.

He liked a book for its aflinity to his own

mind. He expressed the most extravagant

delight in Montaigne’s essays, declaring

that it seemed to him he had written

them in some former life. The Rev.

George Cook says: “To Emerson a book

is great and precious only in proportion

toitts ethicail, itr(i)spirir;lg fl.I1((1Il1l1Il1lE(liI1 power

—1 s capaci y touc an mou man to

gr§(r_issi1_1es o'f conduct ifmd feeling.” His

, lll itera ure was o ten a surprise to

others. He liked Tennyson, but said of

Elm 5’ “He wants rude truth ; he is too

ne.

It was Emerson’s belief that we create

our own world by the purification of our

own souls; that ever spirit builds itself

a hlogse, arid beyonld itshhouse a world,

an eyon lts wor a eaven. In the

world he saw a remote and inferior incar

nation of God, and in every landscape a

part of his face.

h V_Ve tilannotlthinlk olfl him as dead, l.;10l1gh

e is t roug wit t emorta life 0 man.

_For him that “divine dream,” the world,

1s_ ended, and in the fulfillment of his

ftgitlghe l?(1;W8.l(6 to the glories and cer

in les o ay.

EXTENSION OF OUR NATIONAL

BOUNDARY.

Uncle Sam in St. Louis Republican.

There was not an act of Wm. H. Sew

ard, while administrating the foreign af

fairs of our government, that can be com

pared to his acquisition of Alaska. As a

Russian possession its location was isolat

ed and too remote from the effective force

of the government for protection against

the assaults of an aggressive enemy, and

for the same reason it was of no practical

benefit to the empire. The power that

would naturally strive for its possession,

whenevera favorable opportunity offer

ed, was Russia’s deadliest foe, England,

with a view to augmenting and strength

ening her territorial limits on this conti

nent. There was no other foreign gov

ernment that would seek its acquisition,

and it was a great stroke of diplomacy on

the part of Mr. Seward to prevent such a

consummation for our peace and security

in the future from border annoyances

and invasion of our territory from that

quarter in case of war. He did not pro

claim to the world at any time that this

was the object- in making Alaska the

property of the United State's——this would

have been impolite; but it was doubtless

the governing motive prompting his

action, and such was the general impres

sion in the city of Washington at the

time.

As a province of the United States, a

moment’s reflection must convince any

one of its priceless value in connection
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with our Western possessions. The ra- '

pidity of our growth is so remarkable that

we shall soon require all the contiguous

territory that is accessible. Already the

military arm of the government is requir

ed to prevent the encroachment of our

people upon the districts assigned to the

Indian tribes. Experience also teaches

that there is no national boundary line

like the ocean. It is essential to the com

mercial prosperity of a nation. Such a

line of demarkation brings with it freedom

from the encroachments and annoyances

of meddlesome neighbors; in this respect

there is no substitute for comparison

with it. It is to the issolation of the

United States from other powerful nations

that our prosperity, in a great measure,

must be attributed. If the present Sec

retary of State, Mr. Frelinghuysen, could

blot out the title of Great Britain to Brit

ish Columbia, placing it under the sway

of the stars and stripes at acost of $50,

000,000, he would periorm a greater

service to the country than is embraced

in all the acts of the different adminis

trations since the Republican paity came

into power- It would eclipse Seward’s

achievement in that direction, for it would

rid us of the only neighbor who, in the

course of time, ma become troublesome.

With British Co umbia added to our

territorial possessions, the time required

for the extension of the limits of our

glorious Union to the entire North Ame

rican continent would be comparatively

brief. Fifty years would be quite surfi

cient to give us the Canadas and the Pa

cific coast to ‘the Isthmus of Panama, if

that extent of territory is desirable, and

not an acre of the vast domain would it

be necessary to acquire by force of arms.

Some of the governments now in exist

ence would ere long come to us volun

tarily to escape oppression and to share

with us in our prosperity. This change

in the sovereignty of the continent Wlll

be aided materially by the daily inter

course which the extension of railroad

facilities will introduce. After such a

consummation there will be no quarrel

ing concerning boundary lines ; no defiant

threats tersely expressed, as on a former

occasion, when the demarkation of “ fifty

four-forty or fight ” was the unanimous

sentiment expressed b the people.

Ocean bound l Yes, isuc is the destin

of the United States within the next ha f

centur if her citizens desire it. An

ocean- ound republic, a free and inde

pendent government of over 100,000,000

people.

A GRAY DAY.

PHILIP BOURKE MABSTON.

Forth from a sky of windless gray

Pours down the soft, persistent rain,

And she for whom I sigh in vain,

W110 makes my bliss, now makesmy pain,

Beingfar from me this autumn day—

So far away. .

Upon the waters void. and gray

No floating sail appears in sight

The dull rain and the humid light

No wind has any heart to spite, ~

This dreary, weary autumn day,

With love away.

Where she is may skies not be gray,

But sunlight fill the vital air

Ah, were she here, or were I there,

Skies might be dull, or might be fair,

And I not heed, so she tnis day

Were not away.

No gull wings out ’twixt gray and gray

All gray, so far as eye can reach ;

The sea too listless seems for speech,

And vaguely frets upon the beach,

As knowing she this autumn day

Is far away.

Ah, like that sea my life looks gray

Like a forgotten land it lies,

With no light on it from her eyes,

Lovely and chaugeful as those skies

’Neath which she walks this autumn day

So far away.

But they shall pass, these skies of gray,

And she for whom Isigh in vain,

Who makes my bliss and makes my pain,

Shall turn my gray to gold again,

Being not, as now, that future day,

So far away. ’

 

THE ZUNI PUEBLO.

 

Sylvester Baxter, in Harper’s Magazine.

High up on the western slope of the

Sierra Madre, in New Mexico, nearly a

mile and a half above the sea level, and

but a few miles beyond the divide, where

scanty waters begin their timid and un

certain wa down toward the Pacific,

stands ancient Zuni, the father of the

pueblos. When Coronado made his

famous march into the unknown north,

the Junis, or Shi-wi-nas, as they call

themselves, were the first, and also the

most numerous and powerful, of the

pueblo people encountered by him. Their

towns covered agreat territory, almost

deserving the name of “ kingdom ”——ter1n

so lavishly and loosely used by Coronado
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and his contemporary explorers. Oppres

sion and estilence have so diminished

their num rs, and their strict exclusive

ness has so impoverished their physical

condition, that the once mi hty nation

has been reduced to a handfu l of people.

These inhabit a single pueblo. But the

country around is dotted with ruined

towns u on whose walls is graven the

symbol 0 the shi-wi-na, the sacred water

spider, whose figure forms the Zuni coat

of arms. Here, surrounded by the for

saken homes of their kindred and ances

try—cru1nbling heaps which‘ in antiquity

rival the storied stones of the Old World

—the Zunis lives as their fathers lived,

and jealously treasure their proud his

tory.

Zuni is still the largest of the pueblos

of New Mexico and Arizona, and is look

ed up to by the others, which differ en

tirely in lan uage, with the veneration

and homage elonging to the elder mem

ber of their fami y the source whence

come their religion and institutions. By

the census of 1880, under an accurate

count, the population of Zuni numbered

1,602, nearly 200 more than that of Isleta,

the next pueblo in size. Therefore it is

still a. considerable town. It -is only a

few years since the Zunis numbered sev

eral thousand, but an epidemic of the

small-pox decimated them terribly.

With the exception of the Moquis and

the Java Supais, or Ku’h-nis, in Arizona

—the latter an almost unknown pueblo

in Cataract Creek Canon, one of the “box

canons” of the Oolorado—the Zunis are

the most isolated of all the pueblo tribes.

They have therefore been little influenced

by contact either with Spanish or Anglo

American civilization, and to-day live

substantially the life they led when Co

ronado first started out in search of the

seven cities of Cibola. The river pueblos,

as they are called—those ran 'ng along

the Rio Grande from Taos to Is eta—have

monopolized the attention of travelers

and writers, being the most convenient

of access. But these, surrounded by the

towns of the Mexicans on every hand,

and latterly having come in contact with

the more pushing American, who leaves

his own indelible impresssu n all whom

he meets, they have natura ly been ma

terially influenced by the alien life around

them, and their manners have been con

siderably changed thereby.

However good a copy ma be, however

faithful as a reproduction, t e most of us

have a strong preference fororiginals. So

Zuni,as the oldest of the pueblo families,

as the father of their Kultur, as the Ger

mans would say, and possessing the most

distinctive characteristics, is decidedly

the representative pueblo of New Mexico.

NOW.

ROSE rsnny COOKE.

When I am lying pale and dead,

Come not, dear friends, around my bed

And pour your loss in deafened ears

And wash my heedless face with tears,

What thrill of hope or tenderness

Will beat beneath my burial dress?

What look of gratitude arise

And lift the lids of sightless eyes?

What loving voice escape those lips

From which no speech or language slips?

Alas ! I cannot rouse and say :

“ If ye lament me I will stay.”

Speak while I hear, and while I long

To feel your love is true and strong,

While peace can soothe my troubled brow.

Walt not to miss me ; hold me now!

Set not your kisses on my cheek,

Nor on my mouth, too cold to speak ;

And in your fruitless grief forbear

To shed their sweetness on my hair.

In life I long t_o feel their breath,

But what are kisses worth in death?

Like blossoms dropped on ice and snow,

Like songs when howling tempests blow,

A wasted gift, avain caress

That might have been a power to bless,

A longing answered all in vain,

A touch that death must needs disdain,

That might a life with joy endow.

Oh! if you kiss me, kiss me now.

Remember, when I am gone,

The deeds I did or would have done,

How much I loved, how vainly strove

To find an answer in your love;

Nor weep to think what loss is yours,

Since neither life nor love endures;

Say not with tears and cries and prayers;

“ Would that we showed her tender cares,

Had patience with the faults we knew,

Clung to the heart so warm and true,

That now we weep with hopeless pain

And know will never come again.”

Ah ! breathe not then that useless vow,

But if you love me, love me now.

Nor, standing round my wintry grave,

Too late to serve me, or to save,

Fling on it all you have to give !

“At last her follies w'e forgive! ”

An angel might repeat with scorn

Such speech of poor repentance born.

Might weep to see such Levite pride

Pass coldly by a coflin’s side.
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No ! if within your heart there be

A kind but slumbering thought of me,

A memory of the vanished past,

A hope of peace and love at last,

A speechless prayer, a silent sense

That sometimes speaksin my defense,

That says: “Our life is not too long,

And we, perhaps, were sometimes wrong; ”

Ah! listen to that pleading voice

And bid a living heart rejoice.

It late remorse or grief allow

Forgiveness then, forgive me now.

VIRGINIA’S PRODIGY IN ARI'i‘H

METIC.

Luray (Va.) Courier.

A man by the name of Price, near Alma,

who is almost blind, and who is wholly

uneducated and not at all sprightly in

other respects, is said to be able to solve

almost any problem in mathematics that

can be given him. He uses no figures,

but makes his calculations on his fingers.

Mr. Hampton, who is teaching in that

neighborhood, gave him last week the

following problem, which he solved

quicker than agood scholar present could

do it by al ebra: A man bought a horse,

buggy an harness. The horse cost $48

more than the buggy, the buggy two and

three-fourth times as much as the har

nesss, and the harness one-seventh of the

whole sum paid. What was the whole

sum paid—what did each cost 7 He has

no difficulty in working fractions, how

ever complicated and intricate. Mr. Jas.

P. Graves informed us that he once asked

him what was the third and the half of

one-third of three and one-third, and he

 

was read with the answer almost as soon

as he ha finished the question. Hi se

about 23 years old.

ENTHUSIASM.

BY ARGUS.

In every department of life, whatever

our vocation, we should be imbued with

the spirit of enthusiasm if we would

achieve success. Why is it that John B.

Gough is so popular as a lecturer? One

reason is that he enters deeply into the

spirit of his theme-—is thorough y imbued

with the glowing element of enthusiasm;

an element which is contagious, and

which spreads through an audience with

the rapidity of lightning.

Let us glance at the field of invention.

We often hear people dilate upon the

benefits derived from modern inventions.

This is well. But, however, we should

remember that it was up-hill work for

the inventors. Their ideas were ridicul

ed; they met with disheartening failures;

they were confronted by serious obsta

cles. Some would have given u in de
spair. Biit not they. Impelledpby an

enthusiastic love for their appointed

work, and aided by the indispensable

factor of perseverance, they conquered

every failure, surmounted every obsta

cle, and their labors were finally crown

ed with success. ,

In social life, when death stalks through

our midst, whose departure is the most

missed, the “exemplary man” who pass

ed along life’s thoroughfare without com

mitting any special crime, but whose

selfishness prevented him from perform

ing any active good in the World, or he

who, in addition to his peisonal purity,

was filled with an enthusiastic love for

the welfare of others as well as himself,

and acted accordingly ? .

We have all read the thrilling story 0

Joan of Arc, the Maid of Orleans. We

all remember how bravely, how sub

limely she performed her wonderful

mission. By her enthusiasm she became

the savior of France. And yet jealous

compatriots sold her to the English.

Though her death was ignominious, her

name and fame will survive as long as

the human heart beats responsive to all

that is brave, noble, and holy.

Our recent civil war furnished many

striking examples of the power exerted

by officers over their soldiers, solely by

their enthusiasm. Few officers were so

dearly beloved by their men as was the

late Gen. Custer. Entering the army in

1861 as a lieutenant, at the age of 22, he

became a general ere he was 25. He

was wonderfully endowed with the qual

ities of enthusiasm, perseverance and

pluck. It was rarely he retreated. At

the battle of Aldie the Union cavalry

found themselves confronted by a vastly

superior force. They hesitated. The

commanding general seemed to be pon

dering what to do. With that marvel

lous quickness of perception for which

he was noted, Gen. Custer saw what

should be done, and utterly regardless of

personal danger, galloped, laughingl , to

the front, and turning in his saddle,

waved his sabre, and with a smile on his

face cried, “Come on, boys! ” On they

did come, and victory was theirs. -

One of the ablest ofiicers of our late

war was Gen. Sheridan. He owed much

of his popularity among his soldiers to

his fiery enthusiam. The following inci
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dent, though “an old story,” is an excel

lent illustration of the power of enthusi

asm, and will bear repetition: On Octo

ber 19th, 1864, occurred the battle of

Cedar Creek, in the Shenandoah valley.

I{pon that occasion Sheridan was at

\ inchester, “twent miles away.” In

the morning the ederal forces were

“flanked and driven ; ” in the afternoon

they were “flanked and pursued.” In

the meantime news had reached Sheri

dan of the defeat of his army. Mounting

a horse, “Lfittle Phil it spedh rapfidl to

the scene o action. t sig t o tieir

beloved commander, his retreating troops

paused, shouting, in tones of the wildest

enthusiasm, “Sheridan is here! ” while

their gallant chief, (with his facehall alglovg

with patriotic in ignation, t um ere

out, “Face the other way, boys, right

about face; we’re going back to our

carnlps; vy1e’ll lick thlem ouizlof thei1rb‘o%ts !”

An wit tremen ous c eerst e ‘ 0 s

in blue” dwki face the other way, and t e

timelydarrivgl of Sl16l‘l(lEi.lIll1lL1ll'll6ddWfl'i8.l',

seeme_ to e an overw eming eeat

into'a glorious victory. No ordinary

general could have done it. It was a

victory of enthusiasm.

A wsord is concllusiomhlrdi thefispring oIf

1865 heri an te egrap e to Jrant, ‘

think, if things are pushed, Lee will sur

render.” Grant replied in two words:

“Push things.” Now if we will take to

ourselves that advice and “push things,”

we will doubtless find that obstacles will

surrender, and our efforts be crowned

with success.

HOW THE FRENCH WORKMAN

LIVES.

Brooklyn Eagle.

The French laborer probably gets more

for his wages than any other. His food is

cheaper and more nourishing. His bouil

lon is the liquid essence of beef, at a

penny per bowl. His bread, at the res

taurant, is thrown in without any charge,

and is the best in the world. His hot cof

fee and milk is peddled about the streets

in the morning at a sou per cup. It is

coffee, not slops. His half-bottle of claret

is thrown in at a meal costing twelve

cents. For a few cents he may enjoy an

evening at one of the minor theaters,

with his coffee free. Sixpence pays for a

nicely cushioned seat at the theater. No

gallery gods, no peanuts, pipe smoking,

drunkenness, yellin or howling. The

Jardin des Plantes, t e vast galleries and

 

museums of the Louvre, Hotel Cluny,

palace of the Luxembourg and Versailles

are free to him to enter. Art and science

hold out to him their choicest treasures at

a small cost, or no cost at all. French

economy and frugality do not mean the

constant retrenchment and self-denial

which would deprive life of evegything

worth living for. Economy in ance,

more than any other country, means a

utilization of what America throws away;

but it does not mean a pinching process

of reducin life to abarren existence of

work and read and water.

 

CHANGES OF A CENTURY.

The nineteenth century has witnessed

many and very great discoveries and

changes:

In 1809 Fulton took out his first patent

for the invention of a steamboat.

The first steamship which made regu

lar trips across the Atlantic Ocean were

the Sirius and Great Western in 1830.

The first public application to practical

of gas for illumination was made in 1802.

In 1813 the streets of London were for

the first time lighted with gas.

In 1813 there was built in Waltham,

Mass, a mill, believed to have been the

first in the world, which combined all

the requirements for making finished

cloth from the raw cotton.

In 1790 there were only twenty-five

postotfices in the whole country, and up

to 1837 the rate of postage was twenty

five cents for a letter sent over 400 miles.

In 1807 wooden clocks began to be

made b machinery. This ushered in the

era of c eap clocks. ‘

About the year 1833 the first railroad

of any considerable length in the United

States was constructed.

In 1840 the first experiments in photo

graphy were made by Daguerre.

About 1840 the first express business

was established.

The anthracite coal business may be

said to have begun in 1820.

In 1836 the patent for the invention of

matches was granted.

Steel pens were introduced for use in

1803.

The first successful trial of a reaper took

place in 1833.

In I846 Elias Howe obtained a patent

for his first sewing machine.

The first successful method of making

vulcanized India rubber was patented in

1839. ~
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LITERARY.

Writtenfor Firemen’; Magazine :

TIM FAGAN AMONGST THE IN

DIANS. -

II

These men were brave enough, and true

To the hired soldier’s bull dog creed;

What brought them here they never knew,

They fought as suits the English breed.

—Lowell.

Speaking of those recruits, I may men

tion that I found myself to be about the

onl recruit in the troops—nor were they

of t e “ bull dog creed. They were all

soldiers of experience, who had seen

active service from 1861 to '65. Some

were veterans of the Crimea, who had

served in the British army during that

fruitless struggle where they received

their terrible initiation of war, and had

yet upon them the shadows of their vic

tories. We even had amongst us a gun

ner of one of the batteries that shot from

their rusty mouths the huge dark sepoys

of India in 1857, for daring to revolt

against the tyranny of the British yoke,

and declaring their right to self overn

ment. Often around the camp re this

gunner told us in his own graphic

manner the “moduso crandi ” in which

this barbarous and in uman crime was

committed. The S8(§)OyS, when taken

prisoners, were force to man the bat

teries for their own execution. The regu

lar troops took position close by to act as

guards and witness the horrors of a scene

that left_ the heinousness of its guilt in

del_ibl impressed upon their memories.

This rntal massacre had entered upon

the traditions of the natives to remain

there with a vividness only to equal

their thirst to revenge it. When the

Sepoys had taken their stations to work

the piece, one of their number, not et

engaged, was siezed and lashed with is

backto the mouth of the cannon-—this

was the bull dog English creed—each

Eiecepf e_ach battery drawn up -in line

eld its victim in its embrace, and at the

command “ fire! ” every demon belched

forth its flame, leaving at its horrid mouth

the shattered, quivering limbs. This was

repeated till but one Sepoy remained to

work each gun, and when he had loaded

and prepared the piece he fearlessly

 

stepped to the" front and placed his back

to its mouth—a g d Cyclop—stainin

his dark skin witht e bright warm bloo

of his companions. The mangled re

mains of his countrymen were scatterd

about at his feet. It was Leonidas at

Thermopylse. Looking out before him

was his beloved India, his wife and little

ones hiding in the jun le, perhaps the

food of the tigers; aroun him were his

country’s tyrants to see him die. It is

his last act, but it was one of sublime

heroism. To excuse this crime they

charged him with the murder of women

and children, but hid away the causes

that goaded him to such deeds. \Vas

Byron thinking of this when he wrote:

“ Well, never mind, God help the king or

kings,

Or if He don’t I doubt that men will longer;

Methinks I hear a little bird that sings,

By and bye the people will be the stronger.

The veriest jade will wince, whose harness

Rings so much into the raw, as quite to wrong

Her beyond the rules of posting.

And the mob at last get sick of imitating Job;

At first it grumbles, then it swears,

And then like David takes smooth pebbles

Against a giant, after it takes to weapons,

Such as men take to, when their afl‘aii-s be

come less pliant.

Then comes the tug of war, ‘twill come again

I rather think, and I would fain say on’t

If that I didn’tknow that revolution

Alone, would purge the earth from Hell’s

pollution.”

The guiiner’s stories oi the Sepoys’ in

surrection were not the only tales that

made the circle around our camp fires in

teresting those cold dreary nights, when

to sleep was death. We had incidents

related to us from the trenches before

Sebastapool, and from the terrible

slaughter at the Wilderness.

Not many days after our arrival in

Fort Laramie, word was brought by the

scout, Laville that a band of hostile

Sioux, who had been driving off stock and

committing other depredations through

the country, were then camped in the

Black Hills. These hills, or more properly

speaking, mountains, are situated about

fifty miles north of Fort Laramie, and

have since become famous for their gold

discoveries.
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A miner scraped their rugged sides,

And forth came gold. '

Thousands flocked about their base,

And honey-combed their bowels.

“Many came three thousand milesand died.”

This band of Indians had nestled for

their rest in the ver heart of their wild

andeur, on a smal stream that took its

ife from an overhanging cliff‘. Their in

tentions were to remain there one day,

and then join the main body, about ten

miles distant, who were on their way to

the Wind River Valley, to swell the

numbers of the rallying warriors that

gathered about their chief, Red Cloud.

TIM FAGAN.

(To be Continued.)

THE STAB. ‘

On the road, the lonely road,

Under the cold, white moon ;

Under the rugged trees he strode,

Whistled and shifted his heavy load,

Whlstled a foolish tune.

There was a step, timed with his own,

A figure that stooped and bowed ;

A cold white blade that flashed and shone,

Like a splinter of daylight downward

thrown,-—

And the moon went behind a cloud.

But the moon came out sobroad and good

The barn-fowl woke and crowed,

Then roughed his feathers in drowsy mood;

And the brown owl called to his mate in the

wood,

That a man lay dead in the road.

 

EDITORIAL.

POST-SCRIPTUM.

The following ‘effusive “post-scriptum”

accompanied the poetical contribution of

one of our Denver correspondents. As it

is marked “personally private” we feel

under restraint to confine it to the col

ums of the Magazine: — I

“It is an acknowledged fact that Editors,

will get angry, will be partial ! In calling the

attention of the readers to the “exquisite

verse” etc., etc., of so and so :—will insist that

it is so pleasant and so nice to wade through

(poetry T) disconnected sentences, to the ex

tent of five or six closely written quires of

foolseap, endeavoring, to flnd out what on

earth the writer ever could find in it to call it

poetry; with a view to palaver; flatter; to

try to enlarge your ideas on the subject of

poetry ; with a view to act out the old axiom,

of the “camel and the straw”; these beautiful,

I might go on and say, these beautifully,

beautiful,—in the plural——these grand, su

blime, truly majestic, awe inspiring, snow

capped 1nountains—as it were, of poetic in

spirat-ions,—witl1 their deep, dark, yawning,

unfathomable abysses of thought—glistening,

shining, scintillating so brightly in the bright

morning sun of a glorious muse; these are

I say, sent with a view, not, of the traditional

circus lemonade, with a straw, but of the

lonely, forsaken, solitary, selfsame straw,

without the lemonade. that broke the camels

back.”

USE OF TRAVELING CARDS.

There are few members—yet that few

are too many—who seem to think that

the Brotherhood is an institution with an

inexhaustible bank account to be dis

tributed promiscuously among those who

see fit, for real or imaginary causes, to

leave their employment anditravel about

from state to state and city to city, breath

ing philosophy and gratuitious advice,

which they themselves appear to be most

in need of, and offering to the Lodges

that they visit, as John Scotius did,

centuries ago, under the reign of Char

lamagne, in the market places of the

cities of Europe — “ Wisdom to sell.”

It is to be regretted that such men should

be in possession of our Traveling Card—

bearing our seal and our signature. These



FIREMEN’S MAGAZINE. 447
 

Traveling Cards are our strongest letters

of, not only introduction, but recom

mendation: and such we wish to make

them in the broadest sense. Therefore

all Lodges, for the better protection of

their good name and reputation, and also

for the preservation of the principles of

our Order, should use their utmost care

in issuing them. Many worthy and de

serving members, who are thrown out of

employment, through no fault of theirs,

are necessarily compelled‘_{to__travel in

order to find situations; for the use and

benefit of such men was the Traveling

Card instituted. Nay, more! it gives to

the employer a man worthy of his confi

dence, one who thoroughly understands

the relation between employer and em

ployee, and who sees clearly the welfare

of one identified with the other. It also

presents to the Master Mechanic, a man

who understands his business and is of

good character. This is the mission of

the Traveling Gard, a worthy offspring of

our Organization. Lodges should look

with suspicion upon members who apply

for assistance when they are scarcely a

week out of employmentf in fact all such

applicants are taking advantage of their

membership. This should not be toler

ated but peremptorily and decisively re

fused, except in extreme cases and when

this occurs the good sense and judgment

of the Lodges will clearly see what course

to pursue. The wide experience of our

Grand Instructor and his personal knowl

edge of the different Lodges have enabled

him to see these abuses and.their evil

results. It is our purpose to eradicate

them and have Traveling Cards granted

only to those who will use them with a

proper regard for the laws under which

they are issued.

 

BENEFITS OF ASSOCIATION.

People have always derived their chief

pleasure from the association and society

of each other. In all times and all places

this has been their supreme delight and

consolation. Finding themselves adrift

 

in the world, coming, they know not

whence, and going, they know not

whither, it has always done them good

to unite, to mingle together, to consult,

to take counsel, to consider their con

dition and what might advance their

pleasure and prosperity.

Those that associate with the people

know that the great heart of humanity

throbs with a mighty pulsation, a Warmth

and a tenderness of feeling for those that

have a sympathy with it. This is the

bond that binds humanity together, and

woe be those that oppose its interests.

There is nothing that contributes so much

pleasure to people as to meet in harmo

nious action, where friendship seasonsthe

enjoyment of the hour, and mingle their

delights and feelings, exchange courteses,

get acquainted with each other, bind

closer the ties of friendship and dissemi

nate the elements of good feeling and

good fellowship. .

The good that people do, lives forever,

and there is nothing in that direction

that cannot be attained by the power of

association. As individuals we may ac

complish much; united, there is nothing

that can resist our efforts. Good counsel

and harmony should always prevail.

In the good work in which our Order

is engaged, it often becomes apparent that

harmony of feeling and unity of action

are essential to success.

We should seek to improve ourselves

on every occasion. We should study our

interests and ponder over our responsi

bilities. \Ve should fill them well—as

becomes men.

In our organization we have the ele

ments, the essence, of great principles

and of mighty benefits. It is a noble

mission—a grand cause. It is identified

with the interests of humanity. It be- '

comes us, therefore, to toil with unwaver

ing fidelity, to promote its growth and

standing.

Each member should feel that he is a

part of the great fabric and that upon his

loyalty depends, in a measure, the suc
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_ his hazardous duties.

 

cess of the cause. Combined in our great

enterprise, it cannot fail, and, in after

years, those that reap the benefits of its

existence will repay us with the ex

pressions of their eternal gratitude.

The poor and the down-trodden, the

weak and the suffering will, on bended

knee, thank heaven, for the blessings we

bestowed and they received. Our Order

is growing——let it become mighty. Noth

ing stands between it and the summit of

its possibilities unless it be the faithless

ness of its leaders or the discord of its

members. We hope that such a state of

affairs may never be developed but that,

on the contrary, there may be union and

harmony forever.

The Brotherhood is founded upon the

rock of ages and its principles will endure

to the end of time.

THE LAST RIDE.

The man who earns his bread upon a

locomotive risks his life and limb every

moment he occupies in the discharge of

Almost every hour

brings the report of a wreck on the rail

—of a train loaded with humanity gone

down——of an engineer and fireman who

“todk their last ride.” '

Every precaution is taken against these

dreadful calamities; but without avail.

They seem to be inevitable as fate itself.

The dangers give no warning of their ap

proach. Silently they lie in ambush until

their prey is certain; when they spring

upon the unsuspecting victims, with an

insatiate fury. Their havoc is sad indeed

to contemplate and the scenes that ensue

are frightful to behold. Here and there,

midst the shattered wreck of iron and

timber and hissing steam are strewn the

dead and dying. The king of terrors

made no discrimination for we see the

most sacred relations torn asunder with

a merciless hand. Father, dead and

mangled beyond recognition ; mother,

cruelly maimed and little children implor

ing their aid. The coldness of death, the

intense agonies of suffering and the wail

ings of grief combine to make this scene

heart-rending in the extreme. Words

can never express the depth of its horrors.

But thank fortune such calamities do

not always follow a wreck. Between the

train of living, throbbing, freight and

approaching danger there stands the man

in front/—“the man of sand—the moral

hero.” No matter what element of de

struction may reveal itself, he is there to

avert it if he can; and if he cannot, to

ofl'er the first victim to appease its wrath.

He may stop the train in time to save the

precious lives committed to his keeping;

butjhis own, he has tosacrifice as the price

of his heroisim. In almost every instance

he is first to encounter the shock—first to

hear the death-knell sounded. How often

we hear it said—“The train was saved

without the loss of a single life, but the

engineer and fireman were killed”.

The passengers may, and often do,

escape unharmed; the men in front,

scarcely ever. They are found under

their engines, shapeless, ghastly, frightful.

No thought of home and loved ones light

their last solemn moments on earth.- A
crash ; a stifledicry of agony and despair;

night without a star, and all is over.

“ ’Tis the wish of an eye, the draught of a.

breath,
Fromthc blossom of health toithe paleness

of death. "

Then begins the work of raising the

ponderous mass of machinery to recover

the remains. He who was first to breast

the elements of destruction is last to be

rescued from its terrible grasp. In the

mass of debris is found his fallen form.

The nameless hero has taken his last ride.

He was faithful to the end.

Now come the deepest and blackest

shadows of this gloomy picture. We see

two households in mourning-—two wives

broken-hearted and their fatherless chil

dren in abject despair. Again we look

and we see their cottages surrounded by

mourning relatives and friends. The slow

tolling of the bells indicate that the

funeral day has arrived. Next comes
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the sad and pathetic sermon, the funeral

cortege and the grave. All is now over.

The men who were in front a few days

ago have glided into the vast unknown.

Thus the engineman lives and thus

he dies. In the midst of life and health

and plenty he is cut down never to rise

again. To contemplate their situation, it

seems to us, should impress them with

the necessity of being at all times prepared

to “take their last ride.”

They should never mount their engines

without being in readiness to answer the

call. If they have loving ones who de

pend upon them for support, they should

make every provision for them in time.

They should have a moral standing in

the community in which they live so that

the public sympathy will not be withheld

from them in the hour of their emergency.

They should have a clear and consistent

record as men. They should be prepared

to leave this world with a spotless

character—one they need not fear to

answer for in the world to come. To im

press these principles upon the minds of

men is the object of the Brotherhood of

Locomotive Firemen, and upon the merits

of its aims and purposes it will rise to the

high sphere of usefulness it is destined to

occupy. The grateful widows and or

phans it has relieved, the maimed suf

ferers it has comforted, and the erring

and infirm it has reclaimed from the

world of vice, are willing witnesses to its

eternal progress.

THE CONVENTION.

The Ninth Annual Convention prov

ed a grand success in every respect.

The reception tendered by the peo

ple of Indiana to the delegates and their

friends was cordial in the extreme and at

once impressed them with the that

the Brotherhood is respected in that

locality. We doubt if, ever before, a

body of railroad men, of any class,

was received and entertained with so

much courtesy and consideration.

Aside from its social features the con

 

vention was successful beyond all ex

pectation. Of course the proceedings

were not altogether harmonious nor were

the delegates satisfied with the results

in all their details. But, in the main, the

actions were heartily endorsed. We have

not the space to comment on the many

features that present themselves in con

nection with this, the greatest, meeting

ever held by our Order.

The papers of Terre Haute speak more

ably than we can, on the subject, and for

this reason we refrain from entering into

further details.

- We have only to say that if the Broth

erhood progresses in the year to come as

it has during theyear just closed, the

Tenth Annual Convention, to be held at

Denver, Col., will present to the world

an organization worthy of a place among

the best on the continent.

DISSATISFIED CLAIMANTS.

The Convention, which hasjust closed,

markes an important era in the history

of our Order. It showed life and vigor

in all of our relations, and bade us hope

that the future will bring us rich rewards

for past endeavors. Only one thing arose

during our deliberations that needs the

careful survey of after-thought to appre

ciate fully the course of the Grand‘Lodge.

We refer to the claims that were rejected

on the ground of nonpayment of dues.

Organization is founded upon law. If

the law is disregarded the Organization

goes to pieces. The law of our Brother

hood is its constitution. By that con

stitution we must live or die. Carried

out in every particular our future is se

cure, ignored in the slightest requirement

disorganization begins. We_ are an order

numbering over five thousand men. At

least twenty-five thousand‘-A-souls are in

terested in our success. Think of it

twenty five thousand fathers, mothers,

wives, sisters and brothers, earnestly

praying for our success. Shall we suc

ceed ? We will if we carry out our consti
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tution to the very letter. Failure is our sure

lot if we do not.

It must be plain to every member of

our Order that we cannot succeed unless

the money dues of every member is

promptly paid in. Not only must the in

dividual members pay their dues but the

Financiers of the various lodges must,

without fail, report such payment. Our

constitution provides, Sec. '4, Art. 4:

SEC. 4. It shall be the duty of the Financier

to receive all dues from members, giving his

receipt for the same. He shall notify the G.

S. and T. of the admission _ot all candidates,

forwarding their Grand Dues, as provided in

the Constitution.

With the name of the member, he will for

ward the date of his admission, his residence

and age, and also the name and residence of

the person to whom his insurance policy is to

be made payable.

If this law is not strictly -carried out it

is simply impossible for the Grand Lodge

officers to keep a correct list of all who

are entitled to the benefits of the Order.

As soon as the name of a new member is

transmitted to the Grand Secretary the

name of such member is placed upon the

Grand Lodge Register, as ,p,rovided by

our Constitution. In order to keep his

name on such register the member must

keep all of his dues paid up, because if he

does not, he will not be entitled .to any of

the benefits of our order, as will be seen

from the following:

ARTICLE V.

Death and Disability Claims.

SEC. 1. No member shall be entitled to any

of the benefits of the Order unless his name is

on the Grand Lodge Register.

His Grand and Subordinate dues and assess

ments must be paid within the time specified

in the Constitution, otherwise his policy of

insurance becomes null and void, and so re

mains until such arrearages are paid.

SEC. 4. Any member failing or refusing to

pay an assessment within the time specified

in its issue, shall stand suspended from all

benefits of the Order until such arrearages

are paid.

Now then, we leave it to all candid

men, should not these laws be enforced

to the letter ? Our very life depends upon

their uttermost fulfillment and it is worse

 

than folly to set them aside in any instance.

Our order was founded to last for many

years but its days will be numbered

whenever the constitution is trampled on

for any reason whatever.

There was dissatisfaction on the part of

some of our members because of the re

jection of claims by the convention; but

these claims were in every instance re

jected because the members to whom

they would otherwise have been paid

had not paid their dues, or the Financiers

of the subordinate lodges had failed to

transmit such dues to the Grand Oflicers.

We want to impress upon our members

the absolute necessity for rejecting all

claims where the law has been violated.

As soon as one claim is paid that ought

not to have been paid under our consti

tution, that moment we establish a prece

dent which will let in all the future

claims, no matter how much the member

making the claim may have violated the

requirements of the Order.

Who will pay dues if benefits are paid

to the good and bad alike ? If the man

who pays learns that the man who does

not pay receives our benefits anyhow,

how long will the paying man continue

to do so ?

The Grand Ofiicers must enforce the

law. They have taken an oath to do so,

and if they pay claims to those who are

not entitled to them they commit perjury.

Our constitution was made for all of us.

We must all follow it-members and

officers alike. -

Sometimes it is very disagreeable to re

ject a claim for non-payment of dues,

because the poor fellow injured may not

have been able to pay them, or the lodge

Financier may have failed to transmit

them, but that is no excuse for the Grand

Ofl-‘icers—'they can only pay when the

clainiant’s name is on the Grand Register“

—if they pay when the naine does notso

appear they violate the law. Every

member should stand by the Grand

Oflicers in the enforcement of this law.

Upon its strict enforcement, regardless of
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individual wishes, depends the future

success of our Brotherhood

We are laboring for the good of many,

not for the wishes of any one. Solid suc

cess is what we must aim at. And it is

better to lose a dissatisfied member, or

a lodge now and then, because we enforce

the law strictly, than to gain the good

will of such dissatisfied members or

lodges and bring down common ruin

upon our noble organization.

The Grand Oflicers must stand by the

law of our Order. Every subordinate

lodge oificer must do his duty. Every

member must pay his dues. If all will

look duty in the face, fearlessly and

promptly, the convention of 1883 will

have reason to congratulate itself upon

being the noblest gathering of labor rep

resentatives in the land. Stand by the

constitution I

 

THE CONVENTION

NINTH ANNUAL CONVENTION.

 

The Ninth Annual Convention of the

Brotherhood of Locomotive Firemen of

the United States and Canadas met at

Terre Haute, Indiana, on Monday, Sep

tember llth, pursuant to adjournment.

The first day was occupied in the re

ception and entertainment of the dele

gates and visiting members.

The following report of the opening

ceremonies is taken from the Terre

Haute Express of September 12th:

The Ninth Annual Convention of the

Brotherhood of Locomotive Firemen of the

United States and Canadas is an assured suc

cess. Terre Haute has done herself proud in

the reception she has tendered the bone and

sinew 0 the land as represented in the dis

ciples of the shovel and pick. The great in

terest manifested in the general decorations

yesterday, the turn out to witness the pro

cession and the opening) exercises at the

Opera House are a just tri ute to a deserving

class of men. _

The delegates began arrivln Saturday

night in numbers, and the arriva s were kept

up until yesterday afternoon, when the on

tire list of delegates were in attendance. A

preliminary meeting was held Sunday after

noon, but the flrs public exercises were

those yesterday afternoon.

The hotels were crowded durin

and esterday, and presented live yscenes.

Old riends met and renewed their acquaint

anceshifis, new associations were formed, and

midst a , arose a feeling of gratification and

pride at the right royal welcome extended

them by the beautiful Prairie City of the

Wabash.

At ten o'clock, Governor Porter and Col. J.

Sunday

B. Maynard arrived from Indianapolis, on

the Vandalia train, and were .met at the de

fiot by a committee and escorted to the Terre

thaute House, where rooms were assigned

em.

The executive committee and the Grand

Olflcers were kept busy during the entire

forenoon in arranging all the details for the

procession _ and the feast of speech and music

grepared for the visitors, and to be placed

efore them at the Opera House. At noon

the hotels presented a still livelier scene,

everythin and everybody being in a hurry

and a bust e, preparing for the parade.

THE PROCESSION.

The procession formed at the corner of

Third and Walnut streets at two o’cl0ck, un

der direction of Grand Marshal Alex. Mullen.

It was formed in the following_order:

Police.

Ringgold Band.

McKeen Cadets.

Hager Veterans.

Occidental Literary Club.

Dele ates to Convention.

isitin Members.

Vigo Lodge o. 16, B. of L. F.

Distinguished Guests and City Council in

Carriages.

Fire Department.

The line of march was taken up at Third

and Walnut, and pursued as follows: North

on Third to Ohio, east on Ohio to Ninth,

north on Ninth to Main, west on Main to the

Opera House.

 

THE OPENING EXERCISES.

Addresses of Welcome and Responses at the

Opera House.

At the conclusion of the line of march, the

delegates and visitors marched into the

Opera House, where there were seats which

had been previously reserved. The orchestra

chairs were first fll ed and then the balcony,

the members of the City Council and the
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There exist a great many erroneous ideas

and o inions among the great mass of people

as to t e object and aims of the o anization,

some of which should be correct . Itis the

common belief and understanding amon

the uninitiated, that the object or at leas

one of the objects of the o an zation,is to

prepare for and promote stri es and to assist

eac other during such times, but this is not

the case. Strikes were forbidden by the

Grand Lodge at their meeting at Chicago in

1879. It is not a labor organization, but is

rather a benevolent organization. Its ob ect

is to relieve the distressed; take care o its

widows and orphans " bury its dead and

make better men and citizens of its members.

Their motto being “ benevolence, sobriety

and industry."

Every man, woman and child in the land

is interested in the success of this organiza

tion. An organization whose further object

and aim is to improve the mental and moral

condition of the ocomotive firemen and pre

are them for their future duties as locomo

ive en ineers.

One 0 the most stringent rules of the Order

is that against the intemperate use of intoxi

cating l quors. For this reason, if for none

other, should we all wish the Order success.

As every one of us must, from time to time,

lntrust our property and our lives in the

hands of its members, and at such times it is

a reat satisfaction to know that the engine

is n the cha e of the members of an Order

whose tench ngs inculcate, and officers in

force sobriety.

Few of us realize the responsibility of and

dangers incurred b the members of this

Order. As we sit in t ie cars flying alon

the rate of 40 miles an hour, we hardly

of the men at the throttle and scoop.

not realize that our safety often defends on

the clear head and steadly nerves 0 the men

upon the foot boards. he dangers by them

incurred by field and flood can better be

shown by the statistics of the Order than in

any other way.

During the year ending) August i880, the

Order lost nineteen mem ers only one of
whom died a natural death. Flew of them in

pld age can say:

“ Life! we’ve been long together,

Thro’ cloudy and thro’ pleasant weather.”

Most of them pass away in the iiush of

young and vi orous manhood before "the

1'nO1‘IfilIlt of “ll Le) touches 1r;?on,’;]iiti1l§1 ere ttllileyt"

reac e s ne on e s way amarks the hi hest point." g

How often 0 we read in the account of a

railroad accident, that the engineer and fire

man died at their post, when,Perhags, they

might have saved themselves iad t ey not

determined, at the risk of their own live

save the passengers in their charge. Like

“ Horatios " at the bridge, they realized that

at

th nk

We do

sto

Occidental club also being rovided with re

served seats. The famil c rcie was well fili

ed with spectators, a. arge proportion of

ladies being numbered among them.

The stage had been very handsomely set

with flowers and shrubs, looking out through

a heavil draped window upon a lake scene.

Aftera elay of a few minutes the ofllcers

and orators and distinguished guests flied

upon the stage, and were shown to seats. Af

ter an overture. “ Stradelia," by the Ringgold,

the chairman, Thomas W. Harper, announc

edthat the exercises would be o ned with

prayer by Rev. S. F. Dunham.

was as follows:

REV. S. F. DURHAM.

Invocation—0ur Father who art in Heaven,

hallowed be Thy Name, Thy Kingdom come,

Thy will bedone on earth, as it is in Heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread, and forgive

gs

he prayer

.us our trespasses as we forgive those who

trespasslagaigistt gs.“ And lepd us ncitl. into

temptat on, u e ver us rom ev : or

ghinie is txhe Kingdfm, and the praise, and

0 orever. men.8 o<Iiy'who leddest Abraham Thy servant

grit of Illlr rtifnthe Clhalcieas, ag pl'eSf€I£l\;ed(‘fi£

munu roug on e aso s -

grimage; we beseech Thee to ta e these hy

servants under Thy special protection. Be

:=“*°*.*:.*rs::.%ngou ier- ace y ewa er. -

ow in the heat their Coverin iii the storms,

their Comfort in the cloud, t eir Support in

weariness, their Guardian in dan er, their

Staifin sli per places, and their aven in

disaster, t at hou, being their Ruler and

Guide, they may safely escape from the

manifold dangers of their 'Ferilous calling,

and finally be received into hy everlasting

8.Ildl§llOI'lé)';li‘I{l5lgd3IIé, tlirougk Jesus Christ,

our ess or an av or. men.

Direct, O, Almighty God, with Thy most

gracious favor the meetings and delibera

tions of this Iérotherhood, founded for the

romotion of the chiefest oi‘ Christian vir

ues, diviued love. Further them by Thy

continnedihelp that! in glli theirT;1vork€hbe

gun con nue an en e 11 ee, ey

may glorify Thy’ Holy Name, and finally, b

.'¥.:*.¥.;*z~:*.:: .t°2.&¢"t:;.r"r.:::.§ “M ""°“*
The ace of our Lord Jesus Ghrist, and the

love 0 God, and the fellowship of the Holy

Ghost bewith us all evermore. Amen.

The orchestra then rendered Su pe’s “Shep

herd’s Morning Song, Love to t e Peo le,"

and the chairman then delivered an ad ress

of welcome, which was frequently interrupt

ed by applause. He said:

THOS. W. HARPER.

Delegates, Ladies and Gentlemen : Through

the partiality of the managing committee, I

have been selected to reside at this, the

ninth annual meetin 0 the Grand Lodge of

the Brotherhood of comotive Firemen of

the United States and Canadas.

I desire to return thanks to the committee,

and through them to the entire Order, for

the honor thus conferred, for it is an honor

to preside at the meeting of delegates of an

organization great and powerful in -numbers

and extendin into each of the States and

Territories of he United States and both the

Canadas-—-numbering 120 lodges, with a mem

bershi of over 6,000. The marvelous growth

of the rder and its present prosperous con

dition, I am happy and proud to state, is

mainly due to the untiring eflorts of two citi

zens of Terre Haute—Mr. Eugene V. Debs,

the Grand Secretary and Treasurer, and Mr. ,

Samuel M. Stevens, the Grand Instructor.

“ To every man upon this earth,

Death coineth soon or late,"

y, knowing their danger, in the

discharge 0 duty, meet their fate.

There is no heroism equal to theirs. The

soldier upon the battle field faces death, but

he sees it not. He hears the roar of the mus

ketry and the sh1'iekil1g.Qf the shells, but he

knows heisti hting a human enemy, and he

is sustained y his friends and comrades,

whose elbow he can always touch. /

Not so with our heroe, who see before

them the open bridge, the misplaced switch.

They know that no human power can aid

them ' that there is no esca e.

In this dread moment, have no doubt,

that they are nerved to do and die by the

and brave]
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teachings of their Order and the knowled e

that the Brotherhood will become a father o

their fatherless, and as a husband to their

widows.

~ It istodothese men honor and bid them

welcome, are gathered here to-da the great

est statesmen and politicians of t e State of

Indiana, together with the most beautiful

ladies of our city.

In conclusion, permit me to introduce to

you the Hon. Jas. B. Lyne, Mayor of our

eautiful Prairie City, who will extend to

you an Oflicial welcome.

MAYOR LYNE'S ADDRESS OF WELCOME.

Mr. Chairman and Gentlemen: There is no

class of men that I could take agreater pleas

ure in extending a hearty we come to our

city than to locomotive firemen; es ecially

coming as you do, as reprepresentat ve men

of a most noble Order; an Order devoted to

" Benevolence, Sobriety and Industr ,” a

motto truly worthy your devotion. So riety

and industry not only make better men of

you, but give you the respect, the confidence

and the trust and support of all men.

Itis by practicing these virtues that you

will be advanced and many of you will be

come, as some of you now are, the engineers,

conductors, superintendents, and possibly

the railway presidents of the country. But

the glory of your Order is “ Benevolence.” As

a grand Brotherhood you feel that you hold a.

precious responsibility in providing comfort

and liapgness for the beneficiaries of your

Order. ow many widows and orphans are

now provided with bright and happy homes,

who, except for your noble Order, would have

been cast upon the cold charities of the

world. Your Brotherhood is the widow’s

refuge the orphan’s home.

It br ghtens your own home by the assur

ance that when you are snatched away by

death, the strong arm of a sturdy and willin

Brotherhood is ever ready to console an

care for the dear ones you leave behind.

Societies which have been formed for the

maintenance and comfort of men's families

in case of death, should be encouraged by

every one. Nothing in life has given me

%0re pleasure than to encourage and assist

t em.

On account of the many speakers to follow,

courtesy demands of me that I should close,

by again extending to you a sincere and

heartfelt welcome to, and freedom of, the

cit . -

The chairman introduced Governor Porter,

who was received with almost deafening ap

plause. After the noise subsided, he spoke

as follows:

GOV. A. G. PORTER.

When I heard, a few weeks since, that you

were about to assemble here to accept the

hospitality of the peo le of Terre I-Iaute—a

hos itality which is u ways a warm one—I

sai to myself there must be no monopoly in

this matter, but that you should receive a

welcome from this State also, and so I have

come here, as a representative of this State,

toextenti to you that welcome.

There have been a good in any things to at

tract you to this place. _

Your honored Secretary lives here and is

held in not less esteem by his fellow-towns

men than by your Brotherhood, which re

gards him so highly.

This is the home of Mr. McKeen, a gentle

man known in railroad circles not only for

skill in railroad management, and for the

_dlvision of liberal and onest dividends to

his stockholders, but for fair-dealing with all

.Brotlierhood has never been more

the men in his employ and for a noble gener

osity which attaches them all to him warm

ly. §A plause.]

Th s s also the dwelling place of Col. Rich

ard W. Thompson, the late Secretary of the

Navy, whose upright and skillful adminis

tration of his office won the admiration of

the country. .

It was thought before his appointment that

one must have snuffed the fresh sea air a

reat while to be fit for that hi h office, but

t was found the Wabash air was etter.

You have seen since your coming into tlie\

State remnants of our great forests that have

giveiwou a hint of what our forests used to

e. e like to keep up_a little of our back

woods tastes, and so we sometimes name our

reat men for our stately trees. You have

eard of the " Tall Sycamore of the Wabash."

He rows here. [Applause]

ere, too, livesa gentleman who has been

twice a Foreign Minister-—my old friend Col.

Nelson—who always carries the freshness of

spring with him and abounds in wise obser

vations and overflowing kindness of s irit.

I don’t know whetherhe is a kinsman 0 that

great Admiral of that name, but I know he

can make a better speech. '

This was the home ofaplain but noble gen

tleman, whose living presence cannot greet

you here to-day, but whose memorv will

dwell here for generations. I refer to Chaun

ce Rose. He, also, was a railroad man. His

i vate muniflcence has not only furnished

ere a beautiful charit , but has endowed an

institution for the hlg est instruction in the

mechanic arts.

You perceive, therefore, gentlemen, that

the place which you have selected for your

meeting has attractions which will make

your stay a pleasant one. »

The circumstances under which you assem

ble could not be more satisfactory. Your

rosper

ous. The charitable objects for whic it was

organized have been successful. It has been

in existence but nine years, yet about half of

its members have risen in course of promo

tion to be locomotive engineers. The pro

motion has not severed their connection

with the society. They remain to beckon the

young firemen upward. There has never

been a time when the relations of the rail

road corporations and their eniployes have

been more cordial. Especially is this so be

tween the companies and their engineer and

firemen. With s ontaneous generositfy the

companies have g ven most, if not all o you

ratuitous assage on your way here and

ave provi ed for your gratuitous passage on

your return. They have done so because you

are their friends. They take pleasure in that

which ives pleasure to you. They have

done so ecause they know that your assem

blage here for social recreation ; for consulta

tion relative to questions of skill in your oc

cupation; for the encouragement of sobriety'

for the cultivation of an esprit de corps, wil

qualif you, on your return, more than ever,

ora c eerful and faithful discharge of your

duties. £Ap lause.]

There as een for ages a disposition to pa

less for skill when it has been associated wit

physical toil than for like skill unconnected

with toil. No doubt it is because hard, hys

ical_ labor was once in some conntr es, a.

bad e of servitude. There is less of this sort

of scrimination in railroad corporations

than elsewhere, and it is everywhere gradu

ally, thou h slowly passing away. The engi

neer of a rain, as a rule, receives higher pay

than the conductor.

There is growing up amon railroad com

panies, more and more, an inc inatlon to that
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Justice towards employes which partukes of

the quality of mugnnniinity. I rovision is

now frequentl ' made for the families of

those who are 1 eprivcd of life without fault

while in the line of duty, and it-is bcin ser

iously considered by some companies w leth

cr it would not be. well to allow to those who

are directly concerned with the running of

the roads, as an incentive to the highest pos

sible care and skill, some small but fixed

art-s of the earnings. (Jertuinly the travel

ng public would feel that an additional

security to life would be given by such a pro

vision.

U¢‘"Ul‘-111911. I hope that your meeting will

be one both pleasant and profitable toyou all,

and that when you separate you will carry

with you many pleusuiit recollections of

your visit to this State, and have it safe and

happy return to your several homes. [Ap

plause.]

Following the address of Governor

Porter, speeches were made by Hon. B.

W. Hanna, Col. J. B. .\Iaynard, Col. Thos.

H. Nelson, Hon. I). W. \'oorhecs. Space

will not permit us to publish their able

and interesting addresses in this issue,

but they will appear in full in our next.

The following speech was next deliv

ered by (irand Master Frank VV. Arnold:

 

—-L 11

GRAND MASTER ARN()l.D’-S ADDRESS.

Ladies and ("r'(.’;7llI(.’IIll.*Il and lilembcrs of the

Brotherhood Qt I.ocorrmh've Fircincn :

For the third time in the history of the

f_)l'der is the pleasure allotted me of address

ing you in the official capacity of Grand

Muster

To me my duties have been pleasant in the

extreme, and while mistakes may have been

made during the past few years, yet. I cannot

but feel that they were errors of judgment

and notemzuiations from the heart.

I cordially thank these gentlemen in behalf

of the Brotherhood of Locomotive l<‘iremcii,

who have so ably ziddressed you this after

noon, and I can safely say that their kind

words and good advice wi l be long remem

bered and cherished by us.

We are honored by representatives of the

press, and some of the first and leading citi

zens of this State, whose presence must cer

tainly add dignity and importance to the

occasion.

To the ladies who have honored us b their

presence, I desire to extend a hearty we come,

for their bright faces and active and earnest

co-operation and syinpathy do much toward

making emoyable and profitable their an

nual conventions, and to the delegates and

members, many of whom have come from a

great dista_ince, to deliberate in this,our Ninth

Annual Loiiveiition, I extend a cordial wel

come, and I feel confident that each member

has come fully prepared to perform his duty

honestly and impartially.

We are to-day entering upon our tenth year,

and if in the future our success is as great as

it has been during the past, it will be seen

that we have Just begun to exist as an Order.

‘\Ve have to-day in the United States and

ftanadas about 20,000 locomotive firemen, one

fourth of which number are enrolled on our

books.

_ With one hundred and twenty lodges now

111 good, prosperous condition, we can reason

ably,‘ expect to nearly, if not quite, double

that number during the next three months.

\Ve have aid out on insurance claims since

the first o last January, $20,000, which has

gone to the relief of the widows and orphans

of our deceased brothers.

The success with which we have met must,

in u great measure, be attributed to the her

culcan efi'orls of our grand organizer and in

structor Bro. H. M. Stevens. His work has

been arduous, and hysically tiring, and in

thc performance of iis duties, he has traveled

over 50,000 miles of territory, regardless of

health and difficulties, the latter of which

have, in many cases, been seemingly insur

mountable, and I cannot refrain from accred

iting to your fellow townsman and our rand

secretary and treasurer, Bro. Eugene V. ebs,

his due share of praise for the victories which

we have ained, and which he divides with

our gram organ izer.

Railroad corgorntions,

intendents, an master mechanics all over

this country, have given us the most flatter

ing proof of the interest displayed in the wel

fare of our order, and I cun safely say that

such interest is not thrown away upon us,

and in this connection I wish to add that

among all our friends, none have shown a

greater proof of fidelity than the president of

the Vandulin railway which runs through

your city. W. R. Mckeen has at all times

and upon all occasions shown the greatest

friendshi and kindliest feeling for our Wel

fare, and y such acts has endeared the re

lations existing between himself and his

employes.

I would like to say a word about strikes,

While this Order has never, directly, sought

to bring about a certain condition of things

by resorting to that mode of warfare, yet

several years ago some few members, in a

moment of weakness joined with other rail

way employes to dict-ate to their employers

as to how to manage their affairs. The result

is well known and must certainly be a strik

ing proof of the utterfutility of similar efforts

—they never have succeeded and never will.

At our convention held in Chicago in I879, a

resolution to totally ignore strikers in the

future was introduced, and, be it said, to the

great credit of that body of delegates in par

ticular, and the Brotherhood of Locomotive

Firemen in eneral, that the resolution was

adopted wit iout one dissenting voice, and

the growth and prosperity of this order might

be said, with some great degree of truth, to

date from that day.

We endeavor to settle our difliculties by

abitration, and there does not seem to be the

possibility of a question arising between em

ployer and employe that cannot be settled

satisfactoril by arbitration, but if there

should be, t ien it. is morally certain that it

could not be disposed of with any degree of

future benefit to the employe by inaugurating

a strike.

We have overcome many vices, and in their

stead have implanted in the minds of many

aspirations to a higher and nobler life.

e have kept before the eyes of the public,

and our members, a dignified self respect

without which no organization, however

well conceived, can exist and effect great re

forms.

We have removed that false light in which

our brethren formerly stood as to the rela

tions existing between the employer and em

ploye and have proveii how closely they are

identified with each other.

We have given faithful attendance to the

sick ; we ha e buried the dead; and we have,

so far as has een in our power, given to the

widows and orphans a substantial proof of

our heartfelt sympathy.

The superstructure o our organization rests

managers, super
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upon the three great virtues of benevolence,

sobriety and industry; and so long as we

practice the princi les embodied in these

cardinal features o our order, just so long

shall w educate our members to become

honorab e, useful and respected citizens, and

just so long shall we merit the good opinions

of our fellow men.

There have been, since we last met in con

vention, many char es; many hearts that

were glad then are sa now. Many, that were

full of life, health, ambition and contentment

then, are silent now.

Time, with its usual ravages, has not wholly

s ared us, but that benevolence which we

c erisli, and which is, perhaps, the strongest

tie which binds us together, enables us to

miti ate much of the suffering and distress

whic i necessarily follows in the wake of our

dangerous calling.

The word Benevolence is the foremost in

the motto of our order. It means that we are

filled with a love for mankind that is accom

anied with ardesire to remember the help

ess and care for those who are dependent

u on us.

t is a living and acting

enables us to re nrd the whole uman species

as one family. e hear mncli sentimentality

about true benevolence. Unless our labors in

that regard result in practical good, they have

been in vain.

_ Sobriety is another virtue and the second

in our motto, and which devides strength

with the former one. lt is the most import

ant and necessar qualification of every rail

_way employe. ‘ormerly the intemperance

of railway men was a subject of general

remark; but what a chan e has taken place

during the past ten years. %\'ow intemperance

is one of the rare charges that can be laid at

the feet of the railway einploye with any

color of truth and in bringing about that

condition of a airs, the Brotherhood of Loco

motive Firemen has been an important fac

tor. It has rolled on to ros erity with the

banner of sobriety pron ly oating from its

pilot until its victories have been gloriously

won and many have arrived at last safely at

the station of success. To-day we find amon

railway men those of the highest niora

attainments,Whose society is eagerly sought

and whose reputation as citizens of the high

est type and respectability, is beyond quest

ion, and we find that this is not_the exception

by any means.

grinciple that

 

if I neglected to say a word of praise for the

good people of Terre Haute, for the manner

n which they have opened the ates of this

beautiful city and given us tie friendl

greeting that we have this day receive .

heir efforts to make this convention a great

success have been great and should not go

unrewarded. To them I desire to extend the

thanks of the entire brotherhood. Their

reputation for generosity and hospitality is

well known, and they have done with us

only what they would have done with any

others who might have been so fortunate as

to become their guests.

To the wives, mot-hers and sisters of our

members, I wish to speak. The interest that

they have taken in our order from the hegiii

ning has done much towards elevating us to

that high moral position of manliness. Their

exertions in our behalf have made us feel

that it is our duty to live and do right for

their sake, if for no other reason, and have

gone far towards impressing more indelibly

upon our minds that when we are tempted to

do wrong we have some one, whom we love,

whose influence over our thoughts and

actions should be and is_ paramount to all

temptations to do other than right.

it is not my desire to consume more of your

time to-day, and in conclusion I wish to ex

press to you my thanks for your generous

attention and indulgence, and with one word

to the delegates, I will close. V

Remember that in all your deliberation in

this convention you have but the one object

in view—“the good of the order,” and through

that channel the good of the mankind, and

in the accomplishment of which you will re

eive the hearty endorsement of all your fel

low men.

The meeting closed at 5:30 o’clock with

the benediction by Rev. S. F. Dunham

and the orchestra rendered “Old Hun

dred”.

THE BANQUET.

(_)ur employers are not slow in discovering

this marked advance on morality as is evi

denced on every hand by the frequent axl

yancenients and promotions, and the seeking

in our ranks, as is often done, for-good, trust

worthy, sober men.

Industry, the third virtue, is one of equal

importance with the others, for by it we are

permitted to thrive, without it our found

ation would be weak indeed. Where would

we profit b benevolence and industry and

sobriety di we encourage indolence? Indus

try and morality are as one. With the pos

session of either virtue, the other is bound to

a_ssert- itself. Has it never occured to you that

a life of industry is one well spent? that it

produces happiness? that it is a panacea for

unhappiness, inteinperance, and nearl all

the mental diseases with which we are a ict

ed more or less?

We must have a certain amount of am

bition and hope, but which we cannot reason

ably expect to enjoy without laboring indus

triously for, and it is by a close observance of

the truth taught by these three great princ

iples that we are enabled to live the lives of

good inen and receive the raise of our fellow J

eings. I would indeed be erelict in myduty,

Dowling Hall had been appropriately dec

orated for the banquet, and a brief description

is not out of place. From the stage were

suspended United States and British flags,

meeting and joined by ii gold letter “B.,”

symbolical of the Union of the interests of

the flreinen of the United States and Canadas.

Over the flags was the motto \Velcome, in

gilt letters on a white background, and bord

ered with evergreen. A siinilar motto was

placed on the south wall, opposite the en

trance to the hall. At intervals around the

hall had been placed photographs of the

machines, on which the firemen had so often

risked their lives and limbs, ornamented

with crossed flags.

Suspended from the chandelier over the

center of the hall, were fest-oons of evergreen

reaching to the corners of the room. The

life-sized figures at either side of the st-age

opening were wrapped in United States and

British flags. The entire decoration was very

neat, and called forth many compliments.

THE TABLES.

To accommodate the large number of in

vited guests, Manager Taggert of the Union

Depot Hotel, who prepared the banquet, had

rovided twelve large tables, each seating

orty-six persons. These were placed length

wise of the hall, and plates were s read for

five hundred and fifty-two guests. he tables

were tastefully bedecked W th flowers, which

added greatly to the general effect.

\

0
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The central table was reserved for dis

tinguished guests, and the floral decorations

were refuse. In the middle of the table was

plac a miniature locomotive of cut flowers,

a resent from the B. L. F. to W. R. MeKeen.

T e boiler bore the initials of the order, in

white flowers, and on the tender, after the

same style, was the name of the recipient of

the elegant design, which was the work of

John G. I-Ieinl. he following was

THE MENU.

MEATS.

Beef, Veal, Mutton, Turkey, Chicken, Ham,

Pressed Corn Beef, Tongue.

ovsrnns.

Raw, Escaloped.

SALAD AND RELISHHS.

Chicken, Lobster, Sardine, Celery Chow

Chow, Mixed Pickels Cheese, Horse Radish,

Tomato Catsup, Cold slaw.

BBEADS.

White, Graham, Boston, Brown, Home

made.

CAKES.

Pound, Fruit, Cocoanut, Jelly, Cream,

White.

ICE CREAM.

Vanilla, Frozen Lemon Ice, Strawberry.

FRUITS.

Bananas, California Grapes, Oranges.

ASSIORTMENT OF CANDIES.

NUTS.

Almonds, Cream, Filberts, English, Pecans,

Peanuts.

DRINKS.

T Iaemonade, Milk,’ Java, Coffee, Ice Tea, Hot

e .

THE GUESTS.

_ Shortly before nine o’clock, the holders of

invitations to the banquet, to the number of

four hundred and thirty-one, formed in line

at the O ra house and from thence marched

to Dowl ng Hall. They were quickly accom

modated with seats at the table, and were fol

lowed b the Occidental club in a body, and

the Mc een Cadets, in full dress uniform.

When all the guests had been seated, Col.

W. E. McLean, who had been selected to pre

side, in the absence of Col. R. W. Thompson,

called the assemblage to order, and Rev. S. F.

Dunhani offered grace, after which full j ustlce

was done the bountiful repast served by the

small army of waiters. The toasts were

offered and responded to as follows:

WM. E. MCCLAIN

In takin the chair as President, after calling

the meeting to order, said : Permit me to re

turn my sincere thanks to the committee for

the honor confered upon me, in selecting me

to preside upon this occasion and aid in the

conduct of festivities to-night. And in as

suming the duties of the chair this evening,

permit me to say that certainly no one can

regret more sincerely than I do the dis

tinguished gentleman oarginally selected to

preside to-ni ht, Col. R. . Thom son, is not

here to disc arge that duty—a uty which

many of you know none could discharge, a

position none could grace so well as he. I

have not the vanity to suppose that I can

 

even attempt to rill his lace, and res nd in

fitting and appropriate anguage to t e toast

devolving upon the chair, a task worthy of

the best effort of the eloquent gentleman

assigned to it; one whom we all delight to

honor as our oldest and greatest orator, one

who has well earned the distinction of “the

Silver-tongucd orator of the West."

The occasion which calls us together to

night is an interesting one. “The Brother

hood, its aims and pur ses,” is appropiately

the first sentiment of t e evenin .

An organization a Brotherho , extending

in an unbroken chain, from the Atlanticto

the olden shores of the Pacific, with a mem

bers ip, as I am informed to-day, of 6(fl0

brave, youn , ardent spirits, bound together

by a strong raternal feeling, have assembled

as the guest of their local brethren of this

city, by their representative delegates in this

festive reunion here to-night; not to indulge

in vain self-glorification but to enjo them

selves, to fire up the living mach ne and

lubricate it with the oil of good fellowship,

to cultivate around the social board those

sentiments of friendship and brotherly at

tachment which-spring s iitaneously from

their intercourse in their ours of toll and of

danger. As members of their Brotherhood, I

am assured, they have an honest ride in the

calling to which they belong. ey believe

that their organization, oun as it is in years,

has already done a goo wor in the world ;

that life has been made better and brighter

for what their Brotherhood has done in its

glorious work as a benevolent institution in

visiting the sick relieving the distressed

comfortin the afflicted and burying thedead

of their or er; and more than that the be

lieve that the world owes some little de t of

gratitude to that gallant band, the Locomo

tive Firemen of the United States, who are to»

be found, day and nlght,at the shrine of their

labor feeding the iron horse, guiding its

course, as it speeds its way throng mountain

and valle , o'er hill and dale, all o’er this

broad lan . Men, who, oft-times in the hour

of peril, in the darkness and gloom of night,

have stood bravely at their post of duty,

facing danger and sometimes even death it

self with a heroism not to be excelled by the

soldier upon the field of battle.
It is well that men engaged in such acal-D

ling, acallin characterized not only by its

days and nig ts of labor and toil, but fraught

alike with ts hours of excitement and of

danger, bound together as they are by the

strongest ties of common sym athy,it is well,

I re eat, that they should ava lthemselves of

the eneflts of association. In these days no

man works successfully alone. Association

is the great instrunientality ; it is the Archim

edian lever of the nineteenth century. No

great thing, in this a e, can be accomplished

except by associate ower. In the great

commonwealth of in ustry, every calling,

every occupation hus its special interests to

be rotected, and moves, so to speak, in an

orb t of its own. While 1 am not prepared to

respond appropriately upon this occasion to

a sentiment ex ressive of the aims and pur

oses of this rotherhood, I am pleased to

earn that it is not among the aims and pur

oses of the Brotherhood of Locomotive

iremen either to foster or encourage labor

strikes. It is not an organization in the inter

ests of communism, nor is it one founded up

on that spurious dogma that capital and

labor are natural enemies, but that hand in

hand they should go together in the God-like

work of promotin the greatest

reatest number. he teaching o the organ

zation, as I understand it, is that the welfare

of both is best promoted by a harmonious

ood of the)
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understanding between the two, and this

view of the matter I am happy to say, is en

dorsed by well meaning men of meansaswell

asthe men of muscle all over this country.

The eat railroad corporations oi‘ the coun

try, hose giant developers of modern civil

ization, have set their seal of aplprobatfon

upon the Flreman’s Brotherhood. hely have

declared that an organization which ias in

scribed u n its banner “Benevolence, Sobri

et and industry,” is entitled to their con

tl ence, and to the respect and good wishes of

all mankind.

The res onses made by the various dis

tin uish guests are omitted, owing to

lac of space. We shall endeavor to pub

lish them in the next issue.

SECRET SESSION.

On Tuesday morning, the 12th, the

Convention went into secret session in

Odd Fellows’ Hall, which had been

secured for that purpose.

The Grand Body continued in session

until Friday evening, and then adjourn

ed to meet in Tenth Annual Convention

in Denver, Colorado, on the third Tues

da in September.

he Convention was pronounced a

grand success by all who were in attend

ance. There was a mutual bond of sym

pathy between the people oi Terre Haute

and the delegates, which brought them

into the most intimate relations. The

fieople were impressed with the sober,

onest and intelligent appearance of the

men, and did all they could to make

them feel that they were welcome guests.

The Ninth Annual Convention is clos

ed. It has left positive proof of its good

results, and will figure for all time as one

of the most important and interesting

events in the history of the Order.

RESOLUTIONS.

The following report of the Committee

on Resolutions was unanimously adopted:

To the Ofllcers and Delegates of the Brotherhood

of Locomotive Firemen in Ninth Annual cm

vention Assembled .'

Gnnrnamsn AND Baornnns:-Your Com

mittee on Resolutions beg leave to submit

the following:

Be it Resolved, By the Dele ates to the

Ninth Annual Convention 0 the Brother

hood of Locomotive Firemen, assembled at

Terre Haute, Indiana. that our sincere thanks

are due, and are hereby returned to the fol

lowing distinguished gentlemen for their

services in our behalf:

Hon. James B. Lyne, for his address of wel

come to the city.

Hon. Albert G. Porter, for his address of

welcome to the State.

Hon. D. W. Voorhees, Col. Thomas H. Nel

son, Col. J. B. Maynard, Hon. Bayless W.

Hanna, Thomas W. Harper, Esq., Col. W. E.

McLean, Col. W. H. Spencer, Hon. John E.

Esq., for theirLamb and Jacob. D. Earlg, 1

e open ng exermagnificent addresses at t

cises.

To the Rev. S. F. Dunham, for ofliciating as

Chaplain.

To Col. R. W. Thompson, for his kind words

of sympathy and encoura ement as express

ed by letter to the Convent on.

Resolved, That we extend our sincere t-hanks

to the ood people of the City of Terre Haute

for the r hospitalities and uniform kindness

to our delegates while in their beautiful city.

Also, to the various newspapers for the

great interestthey took in placingour organ

zation in a favorable light before the pu lic,

as well as for their kin expressions in our

behalf.

Also, to the members of the Occidental

Literary Club, for particlpatin in the par

ade and for the many courtes es received at

their hands.

Also, to the Police Force, the Fire De art

eenment, the I-Ia er Veterans and the Mc

Cadets, of the ity of Terre Haute, for taking

part in the arade, and for assisting us so ma

terially in t e success of the Convention.

Also to Bros. A. J. Mullen, Robert Ebba e,

Chas. Bennett, James Smith and O. E. Rai y,

Executive Committee, for the able manner

in which they arranged for the reception and

entertainment of our delegates and their

friends.

Also, to the members of Vigo Lodge No. 16,

for the many courtesies they extended us.

Also, to the following railroad oflicials for

favoring our delegates with free transporta

tion over their res ective lines, and for other

favors shown our rder:

W. R. McKeen, President; Chas. R. Peddle,

Supt. M. P. and M. and Chas. Butler, Master

Mechanic, of the \/‘andalia Line.

Also W. W. Peabody‘, Gen’l. Su t. O. & M.

R.R.; b. H. Conklin, eceiver 11 inois Mid

land R.R.; A. Kimball, Gen’l. Supt.; R. I-I.

Chamberlain, Ass’t. Supt.; T. B. Twombley,

Gen’l. Master Mechanic‘ 0. M. Baslee, Fore

man ' H. F. Royce, Div.Supt. and C. S. Blnk

ley Div. Master Mechanic, ofthe C.R. I. & P.

R.It. Marvin Hughitt,General Manager; W.

A. Thrall, General Ticket A ent ' C. A. Swine

ford Div. Su_pt., and G. . ilton Supt.

MBA!i'l., of the c. dz N. w. an. E. T. Jeffery,

General Supt.; A. H. Hanson, General Puss.

A ent, and T. W. Place, Div. M. M., of the

Il inois Central R.R. I-I. M. Hoxie, General

Manalgler, and J. J . Frey, Div. Supt., of the St.

L., I. . dz I. R.R. A. A. Talma e General

Manager of the Missouri Pacific M. E.

lnfialls Gen’l. Su t. of the C. I., St. L. & C.

R. . C. McMul en,Generai ‘Ma-nager, and

C. N. Cha pell,actin General Manager of the

C. & A. R. Col. bert Andrews, General

Supt. of the W. St. L. & P. R.R. O.S. Lyford,

Gen’l. Su t. and Wm. Hill, Gen’l. Pass. Agt.

of the 0. it. I. R..R.; Henry B. Stone, Gen’l.

Supt. of the C. B. & Q. R.R.; C. J. He burn,

Gen’l. Supt. of the E. & T. H. R.R. S. . Mer

rill, General Manager and T. A. Fraser,Genl.

Foreman of the I. 61 1'). Div. of the o. M. at St.

P. R.R. P. D. Cooper, Gen’l. Su t., J. A. Al

sant, Div. Su t., and J. M. erris acting

Gen l. Supt., 0 the N. Y. P. & 0. R.it. Jos.

Hickson, Gen’l. Manager of the Grand Trunk

Railwa of Canada. E. S. Bowen, Gen ’i. Supt.

of the . Y. L. E. dt W. R.R. A. N. Towne,

Gen’l. Manager of the Central Pacific R.R.

C. E. Henderson, Gen’l. Mana er of the I. B

61 W. R.R. Hon. T. De Funia , Gen’l. Man.;

Supt. I-Iarris, of Memphis Div., and Thomas

Walsh M. M., of the L. &N. R.R. D. C. Dodge,

Gen’l. Man. - G. W. Ristine, Ass’t Gen’l. Man.;

N. W. Sample, Supt. Mach. and S. C. Smith,

Div. M. M., of the D. & it. G. an. E. B.

Thomas, Gen’l. Man., and C. C. Gale, Supt. of
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the C. C. C. dz I. R.R. J. F. Barnard General

Manager of the K. c., St. .r.~a c. B. in. w.

W. Stearns, Gen'l. Su t., and C. G. Williams,

M. M. of the Central .R. oi New Jerse . J.

W. Peters, Gen’l. Bu t. of the Portlun and

Rochester R.R. P. . Wright G0ll'l- Supt. of

the L. B. & M. S. R R. Jhs. cCren, General

Manager oi‘ the P. C. & St. L. R..R.. Frank

Thom son, Gen'l. Man. of the Penn. R.R.. Co.

S. M. elton, Jr. Gen'l. Man. N. Y. dt N. E. R.

R. c. 0. Russell Gen'l. Supt. B. & A. RR.

D. W. Sanborn, Nfaster of Trans. of Eastern

R.R. F. Brown, Su t. Buffalo 6: Southwest

ern R.R. E. H. Wa dron, Gen'l. Sn t. L. E.

C. J. Ives, Gen'l. Supt. . C. R. &

A . . .

Be it further resolved, That we shall grate

fully remember all the favors conferred u on

us on the occasion of our Ninth Annual on

vention, and that we shall endeavor to prove

worthy of the same.

'1‘. E. GREEN,

A. H. Gnman,

JOHN Gommc,

Committee.

WELCOME GUESTS.

Terre Haute Express Editorial.

Terre Haute takes pride to-day in ex

tendinga most cordial and eamest wel

come to the Brotherhood of Locomotive

Firemen now in session here to act for

the welfare of the Order. Our good citi

zens will cheerfully extend the members

all the rights of hospitality and give

them the hand of fellowship, and this is

done with so much warmth because this

Brotherhood has peculiar claims on the

gratitude and respect of the public. The

life they lead brings them in daily and

hourly contact with the great propelling

forces of progress, and makes t em guar

dians of the growth of commerce and of

the lives and safety of the traveling pub

lic. They know no such thing as sea

sons. Like death, they have all seasons

for their own. Under the frost and sleet

of winter, in the mild winds of spring,

during the burning glare of the summer

sun, and in the mellow airs of autumn;

in hail, sunshine, storm and tornado,

their duty calls them to face the ele

ments, and stand guard over the desti

nies of shifting millions. It is a life of

great hardships and peril, requiring cour

age and a sleepless devotion to duty.

In gazing yesterday on the delc

now gathered together from ever

and Territorv in the Union and anada,

no one could help being impressed with

their manly, self-reliant and sturdy ap

pearance. They represented not only

the bone and sinew of a tremendous in

terest, but, what is better still, their faces

reflected an intense zeal in their calling,

and indicated a full erception of their

responsibilities and a ull realization that

tes

tate

they understood the meaning of the old

axiom tha “in union there is strength.”

It was slso to be noticed most plainly

thata marked improvement has taken

lace in the character of the members.

he have been subiected for their own

go and the genera good of the Order,

to a most rigid training for the past few

years. The element of benevolence

which has been introduced, constitutes

a fellowshi of interest that makes sobri

ety and in ustry a requisite for enjoying

the benefits of the Order; and in this

way a feeling of(pride and fellowship has

been en endere with splendid results.

The rder has certainly been in the

hands of most skillful pilots, who deserve

the utmost praise for their fidelity and

untiring devotion. They plant them

selves on the broad and sensible. theory

that in a country like this there should

be no conflict between capital and labor;

that both em loyer and employed are

working to er for one common cause ;

that both are in its success, and both

must endure its privations when they

come. And a most remarkably happy

endorsement of this theory can be found

in the practical workings of it, outlined

by Grand Master Arnold. In the follow

ing words he bears most earnest and

telling testimony to the beauties of quiet

arbitration :

“I would like tosay a word about strikes.

While this Order has never, directly, sought

to bring about a certain condition of things

by resorting to that mode of warfare, yet

several years o some few members, in a.

moment of wea ness, joined with other rail

way employes to dictate to their em loyers

asto how to manage their affairs. he re

sult is well known and must certain] be a

striking roof of the utter futility of s milar

ei'§‘(l>lrts—t iey never have succeeded and never

w .

At our Convention held in Chicago in 1879,

a resolution to totally ignore strikers in the

future was introduced, and, be it said to the

great credit of that body of dele ates ln par

ticular, and the Brotherhood of comotive

Firemen in general, that resolution was

adopted,witl10ut one dissenting voice and

the growth and rosperity of this order

might be said, w th some great degree of

truth, to date from that day.

We endeavor to settle our difiiculties by

arbitration, and there does not seem to be the

possibility of a question arising between em

ployer and employe that; cannot be settled

satisfactorily by arbitration, but if there

should be, then it is morally certain that it

could not be disposed of with any degree of

future benefit to the employe by inaugurat

ing a strike."

Under the inspiration of such ideas,

and the fellowship they foster and pro

mote, the Brotherhood of Locomotive

Firemen has become an immense lever

for good in the labor history of the Unit»

ed States, and its progress will be follow
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ed with the keen eyes and sympathetic

hearts of the public. '

The Express extends a most cordial

welcome to these gentlemen from all sis

ter States arid the Canadas, and warmly

assures them that all hospitalities possi

ble will be extended to them.

THE FIREMEN.

Terre I-Iaute_Saturday Evening Mall.

How different from the Fair was the

Ninth Annual Convention of the Broth

erhood of Locomotive Firemen of the

United Statesand Canadas. It was the

best managed affair of the kind which

has ever occurred in this city. and the

boys will certainly go to their homes

with pleasant memories of the beautiful

Prairie City. No organization in the land

could have had a reception to excel that

of last Monday. The people turned out

in the afternoon to reet them. In the

Opera House the overnor welcomed

them to the State, and the Mayor extend

ed to them in a cordial manner the hos

italities of the city- The senior United

gtates Senator of the State was present

and addressed, and it is to be regretted

that the ex-Secretary of the Navy, of

whom the city is so proud, could not

have been in attendance. But other elo

uent gentlemen were there to hold up
tlhe fame of Terre Haute oratory. The

banquet at night was probably the most

extensive and the grandest affair of the

kind which has ever been given here.

Dowling Hall was converted into a huge

dining room with plates set for over sev

en hundred guests, and every seat was

occupied. The good things provided for

the occasion were of the best, and gotten

up in excellent style. The guests did

justice to the feast, and the orators stood

by the toasts. As a rule, the speeches

were not long, and as no wine was in

dulged in, they were circumspect in every

particular, and it must be 'ver gratify

ing to the younger element o the com

munity to know that their representa

tives made by far the finest efforts of the

evening, and bore awa the palm. With

Monday night closed t e public portion

of the programme. The remainder of

the proceedings, or the business portion,

were transacted in secret session in Odd

Fellows’ Hall, and by to-night the city

will be deserted by its welcome guests.

It can be truthfully said of them that a

more orderly crowd in any walk of life

never assembled upon any occasion.

 

There was no frequenting saloons by

them. They came to transact business,

did it in a strictly business like manner,

and then departed for their homes.

Tans}: Haurn for to-day is practically

in possession of the Brotherhood of Loco

motive Firemen. They are here from all

over the United States and they are wel

come to our Prairie City. Of the import

ant part they are playing in the work of

the world, of the large factor the are in

the problem of our modern civilization,

no one acquainted with the history of

the times needs to be told. Of their de

liberations and the work being done by

them here the reader can get a fair idea

from the Gazette’s columns, a considera

ble portion of which is devoted to them.

—-Terre Haute Gazette.

OPEN HANDED HOSPITALITY.

 

The Saturday Courier (Editorial.)

Terre Haute is eminently in the enter

taining business, just now. This week

she has had as her guests the delegates

in attendance upon the National Conven

tion of Locomotive Firemen from all sec

tions of the United States Canada, and

she has entertained them right royally.

She threw open wide the gates of the

city to them, and made them exceedingly

glad. On Monday a reception was given

at the Opera House, and a welcome ex

tended them by the Mayor of the city

and the Governor of the State, and con

gratulato speeches were made by dis

tinguishe citizens. In the evening a

banquet, at which sat seven hundred

people, was served them at Dowling Hall,

and on Tuesday evening they were made

the recipients of a reception and ball at

the same place. The proceedings of mi”

week reflect much credit upon Terre

Haute, and the more so because there

could be no sinister motive in so magnifi

cently entertaining those menjmen whose

names have not been blazoned on the

pages of either political or social history,

and but few of them familiar outside the

circle of their friends and ac uaintances.

It shows that the heart of erre Haute

throbs for all mankind, and not only

warms up when it pays homage to those

who have become famous in the world’s

history. It treats all alike——does as much

honor to the humble locomotive fireman

as it does to the statesman and philoso

pher. This is true, genuine hospitality

it is Terre Haute hospitality.
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CONVENTION NOTES.

The boys were well pleased to see the

glrealt men of Indiana greet them so cor

ia y.

The people of Terre Haute speak highly

of the deportment of the delegates and

visiting members.

Sam Quackenbush made his regular

appearance at the proper time.

L. C. Hill is a man of advanced ideas.

He was a necessary part of the Conven

tion.

Success Lodge did not succeed in send

ing a delegate to our most successful

Convention.

Progress Lod is progressing—so is

her delegate. is newly made wife ac

companied him to the Convention.

F. P. Sargent, of Tucson, furnished a

most able representative. He was al

ways on the right side of things.

The sympathetic Sam l\IcGafi'e made

many friends among the boys. is very

soul is wrapped up in the good of the

Order.

The thorough earnestness of Frank

Dyer was the subject of much comment.

He came for business, and discharged his

duty like a man.

The number of ladies attending our

Conventions is steadily increasing. We

are glad to note this fact, for they add

much to the interest of such gatherings.

Frank Schuyler hails from the border.

But no one would suspect but that he

had always lived in a city. Heisup

with the times.

A great deal of credit is due to A. J .

Mullen, Robert Ebbage, James Smith,

Chas. Bennett and O. E. Raidy, the

executive committee, for their admirable

management of affairs.

The number of miles traveled by In

structor Stevens since the Boston Con

vention is nearly 50,000. The distance

traveled by him since the Buffalo Con

vention of 1878 is equal to a journey six

times around the globe.

All who heard Col. Ma nard’s disqui

sition on fire are satisfie that that gal

lant gentleman has a good deal of the

glow in his nature while defending the

rights of man.

Sid Vaughan, of Toronto, ably sustain

ed the reputation of his Lodge.

Mart Jamison, of Logansport, did not

pled e himself at the Boston Convention,

and ‘ don’t you forget it.”

Tim Fagan will carry his “illegant

shillaleh,” presented to him by the boys,

with all the pride of a true Irish gentle

man.

The Brotherhood contained 121 Lodges

at the Terre Haute Convention, of which

98 were represented by regular delegates.

The kindliest feelings prevailed be

tween the people of Terre Haute and

members of the Order.

Harry Walton is just the man for

Chairman of the Grand Executive Com

mittee. It is a responsible position, and

needs just such a man.

P. H. Sullivan acquired the reputation

of being a thorough parliamentarian.

His “ points ” are always well taken.

The man from Bufialo did honor to his

Lodge. His lar , noble nature is in

thorough sympat y with the cause.

Harry Walton has missed his calling.

He is eloquent and logical enough to

occupy a seat in the council of the nation.

A. H. Tucker’s able defense of the

Constitution should have been heard by

every member of the Order. His argu

ment was logical, conclusive and unan

swerable. -

Peter Peterson, of No. 88, is entitled to

much credit for introducing measures

beneficial to the Magazine. By the ap

propriation secured through him the

book will be able to keep pace with the

progress of the Order.

Flor Fi1'e1nen’s ,Magazine.

TO LENA’S EYES.

BY TIM FAGAN.

I rather the love-light of my Lena/s eyes,

Then the first bright flash of morning light,

That shakes the night from yonder skies,

And leaves the stars to track its flight.

I rather the soft love blush on my Lena’s

cheek,

Then the golden flood of closing day,

That lights the range from peak to peak,

And holds the last long lingering ray.
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SCIENTIFIC

ACCIDENTS TO LOCOMOTIVES ON

THE ROAD—HOW TO DEAL

WITH THEM.

 

By Frank O. Smith in National Car Builder.

The locomotive engineer who is “post

ed” knows or ou ht to know just what to

take down and w at to do when an acci

dent occurs. Nothing is more galling to

an en 'neer than to bring his engine in

with t e half of her on the tank, when

one-fifth of the disconnection carried in

that way would have answered better.

The idea held by so many engineers, that

the more of their engine they can take

down the more safely she can come in

alone, is of course, wrong, as each part so

disconnected leaves some other part

either better or worse ofl‘. The following

suggestions may be of value in such

emergencies.

When an engine gets off the track the

first thing to be done by the engineer, if

he is not disabled, should be to pull his

fire, if the position of the engine is such

as to leave the crown-sheet or flues un

covered with water. If the ash-pan is

jammed, or if from any other cause the

fire cannot be pulled or dumped, it ma

be smothered by shoveling green so ,

sand, earth or snow into the fire-box. If

the engine cannot be replaced without

the help of another engine, the side and

main rods should come down to prevent

them from being sprung. If the engine

is still on her wheels it will be found that

she can be got back on the track more

easily the way she came ofi‘. In case of a

broken side-rod, disconnect the broken

rod and the opposite side-rod also. This

is all that is necessary. The necessity for

taking down the opposite rod is that if

only the broken rod is removed, and the

pin on that side is on either quarter, the

pin on the opposite side being on the

center, can not start the back drivers

through its side-rod, should the forward

drivers slip in starting; the result being

that the back drivers, not being compelled

to slip with the forward ones, would

remain nearly stationary, the front pin

would pass the center, shortening the

distance between the pins, and the rod

would bend or the pin break.

If the main rod breaks, disconnect it;

block the cross-head at the back end, dis

connect the valve stem and tie it to the

hand rail if it has a joint, and then go

ahead. It would be as well, in con

nection with the above, to pull the valve

clear back so as to open the front port or

cover both ports with the valve, jamming

the gland on the stem by- screwing up one

side only.

The plan frequently adopted by engin

eers after taking down the main rod-is to

place the piston at the back end of the

cylinder, open the front port, and jam

the gland on to the stem to hold it in po

sition. This plan is a poor one, as the

valve may shift, and then a bad cylinder

head is the result. Always block a piston

or cross-head at the back end of the

guides, for if the blocking should get

oose, the front head, which is the chea er,

would alone suffer. A better plan t an

carrying blocking for the cross-head is to

have the blacksmith make a hook out of

1%-inch round iron, also a flat iece or

bar 15 inches long,1:,l or 2 inchest ick and

4 inches wide, with a hole through its

center for the shank of the hook to pass

through—the shank being threaded for a

nut. When it is necessary to block a

piston get it to the back end of the guides

pass the hook around the cross-hea

wrist, and the shank through a hole in

the other piece which rests against the

face of the yoke supporting the back end

of the guides, run up a nut on the shank

of the hook hard against the bar, and the

piston is secured. Two nuts are better

than one, the outside one being jammed

on to the other.

If a leading wrist-pin breaks, the main

and side-rods on that side and the side

rod on the other side must come down,

the piston must be blocked and the valve

stem disconnected. In case of the break

ing of a back pin both side-rods must

come down. If a valve stem breaks, take

it down, also the main rocl on that side,

in the meantime blocking the piston. If

the stem is broken outside of the chest,

let the piece remain in the stuffing-box,

fill in some packing and screw up the

gland.

(Continued next month.)
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HOW THE EGYPTIANS PRESERVED

THEIR DEAD 3600 YEARS AGO.

BY A. RENOUARD.

Many centuries before the Christian

Era, ata time almost prehistoric for its

antifiiiit , we find the custom of embalm

ingt e ead, practiced by a nation then

occupying the foremost place on earth.

The Egyptians, with their wonderous

progress in architecture, mechanics,

astronomy and mathematics, have left

us, as an imperishable record of their

past grandeur. as a tangible proof of their

glorious ast, the p ramids; these stone

giants, t e colo and silent, but not

mute witnesses of a period, which unfolds

before us one of the most brilliant pages

in the history of the world. They have

left for our speculative admiration, their

immense catacombs, the sarcophage of

their kings; nay, even the bodies of their

royal dead, and so wonderfully reserved,

that after 3636 years of rest in er mum

my case, Queen Makara. of the l7tli

dynasty was again brought into the li ht

0 that Sun, whose rays long ago, gil ed

her palace walls in, her capital city of

Thebes. By what mysterious art; by

what secret means did the followers of

Isis so perfectl preserve the remains of

their dead ? mong the many writers of

antiquiltly (Diodorus, Stace, Pliny, Claud

eroas, erodotus, etc.,) who have left us

works on the subject, we will here adopt

the version of Herodotus, as being the

most authentic according to the opinion

of the most learned antiquarians. The

embalming of bodies among the Egyptians

was performed by a class of men ll1t6I‘8Sf»

ed with a semi-religious character, select

ed for that purpose, and regularly in

structed in the rofession.

After the re iminary arrangements as

to the cost 0 embalming, the price of the

odoriferous gums and resins to be used

etc., had been agreed upon by the family

of the deceased; the body was transported

to the dwelling of the einbalmersand left

to their care. The body was laid on a

stone slab, and one of the embalmers

racticed by means of ashape stone a

a e incision on the left side of the

ab omen, the operator then escaped by

hasty flight the upbraiding and impre

cations of the bystanders, as his action,

although indispensable, was looked upon

as a desecration of the remains.

Through the opening thus made, the

viscera of the abdomen and thorax, with

 

the exception of the heart and kidneys,

was carefull drawn out, thoroughly

washed in pa m wine and enclosed in a

small box ; the chief embalmer then,

stepping on the bank of the Nile, and

raising the box in his arms towards the

Sun thus spoke :——

O Sun, sovereign Master, and Ye all

Gods, the Dispen ers and Sn porters of

life, receive me into your abo e of bliss.

I have been faithful to the creed of

Osiris and Isis. I have always honored

my parents, I have not killed, neither

have I robbed, or defrauded any one of

their just dues. If I have ever committed

any excesses, either in eating or drinking;

these things were the cause of it.”

As he uttered the last words, the em

balmer raised the box containin the

intestines above his head, and hur ed it

into the placid river flowin at his feet.

The brain was removed t rough the

nostrils by means of a piece of bent iron,

and the body left to macerate for seventy

days in natron (native carbonate of soda);

at the ex iration of that time it was taken

out; was ed with palm wine; the carities

of the trunk and head were filled with

olives, myrrh, and other resins; and

bandages saturated with gum were tightly

wrapped around the body, so as to form

an impervious envelope, over every part

except the face, which was afterward

covered with a mask, formed of several

layers of fine linen glued ther, and

which being moulded upon t e features,

was afterward painted in imitation of the

corps.

The body was then placed into an oven,

hose artificial heat caused the gums

and resins filling the body to melt, and

permeate the tissues, and so blended the

gummy substance with which the band

ages were impre nated, as to form a solid

mass of the who e.

The body was, as a last precaution

against insects, or the effects of the at

mosphere, enclosed in a case of sycamore,

painted outside and often covered with

characters giving a succint history of the

defunct.

This is a brief history of the Egyptian

process of embalming, which did not fall

into disuse until about the year 500 of

our Era.

And now, as we gaze in silent wonder

upon the solidified remnant of humanity,

we call a mummy ; as we scan the grim

and shrilled features, the ri 'd, angular,

and emaciated forms ; the sa ly re ulsive

and wasted anatomy; our thoug ts in

voluntarily revert to a vision of loveliness,

dimly seen in the long vista of bygone
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ages perchance, that scarred and wrinkled

brow, those sunken cheeks, and sightless

orbs, have in the misty past of centuries

elapsed long ago, graced in their pristine

youth, in their fresh beauty, the tripod

of a sibyl, or the throne of Thotmes.

Then how naturally are we constrained

to ask,—“Who are you ?” “Whom do

you represent?”

 

Perhaps that very hand, now pinioned flat,

Has hob-a-nobbed with Pharaoh, glass to

glass;

Or dropped a half penny in Homer’s hat;

Or doffed his own, to let Queen Dido pass;

Or held by Salomon’s own invitation ;

A torch at the great temple’s dedication.

DENVER, Con, Sept. 18, 1882.

CORRESPONDENCE.

THE FRUITS OF OUR ORDER.

Arcr-nson, KANSAS, Sept. 1, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine .'

Our Brotherhood is growing every day.

The foundation is truth, honor, and every

thing that draws out the best part of

men s benevolence. If there is a person

in existence who can conscientiously find

an imperfection in the rules of our noble

Brotherhood, or an error in its influence,

R. R-. Centre Lodge would like to hear

the hollow words, and show them as mis

taken. Or, if there is a person who can

say, from the honesty of his heart, that

the Order is an unnecessary one, R. R.

Centre Lodge would like to ask that per

son what order has been more needed

than this, our Firemen’s Brotherhood, or

should there be those that argue that our

Brotherhood is unnecessary, we would

like to ask,'—are they not belonging to

the laws of our nature? Is not unity

and strength in any thing and are we as

firemen human, or no—and is it not

human to help each other to shun all

evil influences and all way’s that will

lead to firemen being sober, upright,

honorable, and men able to meet any

foothold of society. And this is what our

Brotherhood aims to do. Our Firemen’s

Brotherhood has a moral foundation; its

stronghold admits of no, vice or adulter

ation. Its roots are ofa blessed germ,

intended to help and strengthen men

who are continually risking their lives to

accomodate those who look to them for

protection and care from danger in hasty

transportation.

It is easy to sit at home and talk of

heroes, of brave men such as our engi

neers and firemen, conductors, brakemen,

&c. Is there a class of men that run

greater risks of leaving their children

atherless and their wifes widows than

these men ?—Who——then why if this

Brotherhood of Firemen makes better

and more sober men and men of moral

character why is it, R. R. Centre Lodge

asks, not the most blessed of Brother

hood, we ask don’t the world’s open eyes

see it and read it in our monthly Maga

zine? The stream is in its true and proper

course and every good brotherhood man

will faithfully keep the wheels of our

noble brotherhood moving in the most

useful and proper order. Again our

Brotherhood is well calculated to improve

lthe minds of its members in that it intro

duces subject for thought, and with

thought comes knowledge and knowledge

to each and every fireman is useful. Man

must progress or retrograde, advance or

decline as he is a living active being.

Man cannot remain idle or passive. It is

readily admitted that most minds are in a

state of unrest, none being quite satisfied.

Then how can we better our minds? We

say to every fireman, by banding ourselves

together and being true members of our

Brotherhood. Yes we say you will have

something to occupy your time when off

duty and one main object will be to help

your fellow-man—to aid him in every

good work and to show each and every

brother that by living up to our obliga

tions we become better men. We admit

that in our Order we have brethren that

are inactive and often forget their vows,

but, these members do not affect our

noble principles. We find such poor

heartless worms everywhere and we find

them out very soon after once they be

U
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come members. To such we would say

—“remember your solemn obligations-—

your promises, your vow that ou would

protect and help each other! member

the widows and orphans whom ou

promised never to fall back upon. e

would say to such brethren “remember

the sorrows of the needy and afflicted!”

Our laws are the transcript of eternal

justice—our ministers of mercy have made

such hearts happy, causin beams of light

radiating from the centra home of Beu

evolence to break upon those surrounded

in darkness and sorrow. Years will speed

on and it will behoove every Brotherhood

man to do his dutv. Upon us desolves

the duty to do right, to guide our foot

steps from all temptations and all snares

awaiting us. Then let every Brother

support the most important ke -stone by

which our Brotherhood is hel together.

Fraternally,

R. R. Cam-as.

A PLEASANT SURPRISE.

Jnnssv Crrr, N. J., Aug. 28, 1882.

Editor Firemen’: Magazine .'

The meeting of Adopted Daughter, No.

3, held on the 13th instant, was one which

will be long remembered by every one of

its members. The occasion was one of

surprise and rejoicing, and I cannot resist

the temptation to give the proceedings,

as an incentive to the lady friends of

other lodges, to do likewise.

Soon after the lodge had been opened

in due form, a brother was seen to leave

his chair and pass quietly out through

the ante-room. A few moments later, a

brother exclaimed, “Worther Master, our

castle is about to be stormed, for a dozen

coaches have been drawn up in front and

quite a company of ladies, led by one of

our brethern, are now entering our hall.”

An unusual knock was soon heard, when

the inner guard announced the brother

with a committee of ladies who desired

to make a presentation to our lodge. The

regular businesswasimmediatly suspend

ed, when the delegation was admitted,

predeeded by our brother, and surround

ed our altar. Brother Opp, in behalf of

the ladies, then said:

Worthy Master, Officers and Brothers it

gives me great pleasure, and my heart is filled

with joy, while I officiate as the mouth-piece

of those worthy ladies who are here with you

on this beautiful and eventful sabbath after

noon. A few months since one of their num

ber started from her quiethome upon a secret

and a praiseworth mission. By patient in

dustry and perseverence she succeeded in en

listing others in the cause, who gladly joined

in the work, and by their united zeal and

 

ceaseless effort through weeks of contant and

unwearied labor have now accomplished

their purpose, and to-day have crossed the

threshold of our lodge, bearing their sheaves

of benevolent industry with t em. Brothers,

you have often sent out from this altar your

own contributions of benevolence; and now

this delegation of ladies come to bestow a.

magnificent gift for your future use, thereby

showin to you their appreciation of your

deeds 0 charity in behalf of the needy, and

this verifying the promise of the scriptures,

"Cast th head upon the waters for thou

shalt fin it after many days.” I therefor, in

behalf of these ladies, resent to Adopted

Dan hter Lodge, No. 3, rotherhood of Loco

mot ve Firemen, these seventy beautiful

Silk Regalias, with the earnest ho that you

will always cherish this gift as t e labor of.

love, respect, and esteem, 'in which you are

held by your mothers, your sisters, our

friends, and last, but not least, by your ind

and dutiful wives.

Brother McCafrey our Vice elect for

the ensuing year responded on behalf of

the lodge as follows:

Lnum! I feel highly honored,

etent to render, in behalf 0 Ado ted

aughter Lod e,t-he gratitude we all feel ow

ards you for t ie gift you bestow upon us to

day. Your mission has, indeed been one of

benevolence and industry, and is rand and

noble. We are a band of brothers, und to

gether by most sacred ties, marching under a

anner which is unfurled all over our own

land and the Ca.nadas,upon which is inscribed

in the fear of God “Sobriety, Benevolence,

and Industry,” and these brothers here are

but a handful of the thousands on our land,

who are toiling to perpetuate these objects.

When we look back over not quite one year

we are led to re oice over the ood we have

done and up to eaven to than God for the

great blessing: he has bestowed u on us; and

when we loo upon our altar, an see it laden

with your beautiful gift, we are reminded

that you also have been toiling under the

same banner. You have done a noble work '

you have finished an excellent mission ; and

etter still, you have built a living mon

ument of your industry and patience in the

heart of every member of this lodge. In their

behalf, I thank you all kindly for your gift,

and while we cherish them, i trust that each

IIil;5tH1beI‘ will worthily wear his part of your

g .

Again, ladies, we thank you, a thousand

times told,

We’ll not forget you, when an hundred year

old.

Remarks were made by our Worthy

Master, by brothers Freeland, Morehouse,

and Dexter. B1-other Furguson of Dear

Park Lodge, No. l, made some excellent

remarks for the good of the order, setting

forth its object, its trust in God, in whom

his hope is firmly built, that he would

aid us ill crushing the demon in.tempe1".'

ance, which was sendin so many down

to drunkards graves, an he trusted that

no brother would ever sell his honor and

self-respect for aglass of rum. He then

complimented the ladies for their beauti

ful gift to Adopted Dau hter Lodge.

Brother Opp iollowe in some pertin

et incom
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ent words of cheer, and concluded by

introducing the delegation to the brothers.

A grand congratulation then ensued, after

which the ladies had the pleasure of plac

ing the regalias upon the brothers, accom

panying the act with encouraging and

gratifying remarks. Thus ended the most

enthusiastic and joyful meeting day of

our Lodge, since its organization.

Rarsmnss Onv.

PAST, PItESENT AND FUTURE.

Hunson’s BAY, Sept. 1, 1882.

fliitor Firemen’; Magazine :

I propose to treat this subject with

reference to what has been done, what is

being done, and what can be done, for the

Firemen’s Brotherhood.

This is a well established fact that when

the present organization had its inception

at Port Jervis, it was looked uponewith

suspicion and distrust by man who are

now enrolled on the membership lists of

the various lodges, and by railway ofl‘i

cials in general; and it reminds one of

the days of the Inquisition to hear how

men, who espoused the cause only after

mature deliberation, were compelled

either to renounce it altogether or suffer

dismisial from the service of their res

pective companies, and it is needless for

me to recall any one instance of starving

families having their daily bread taken

from them, because the husband, father

or son chose to remain by what has come

to be, or rapidly is approaching its des

tiny, the largest exclusive organization

in the world.

In order to overcome this prejudice,

members and even friends were subject

to all sorts of insults and injustices and

finally the Grand Lodge amended the

constitution; so that it would prohibit

members from taking action in an strike

or similar trouble, on penalty o expul

sion, and when this fact became known,

many who had previously held aloof

from the Order sought protection beneath

the folds of its banner, and our presti e,

as an Order, was increased more byt is

one act than by all the rest of the work

together. Now while I do not wish to

dig up the hatchet, I must refer to the

early financial transactions of some of the

G. -Oflicers, which were looked upon

as certain evidence of a failure, and used

by the sceptical as a sure annihilator of

our cause, but by rousin the latent

spirit of the Order to a ful sense of its

duty and placing men in positions of

trust, where they were watched by the

 

country at large, we soon succeeded in

lacing the Order upon a solid financial

asis and establishing a system of insur

ance, that has met the a proval of all

secret societies of the worl . This matter

of insurance has engrossed the minds

and commanded the attention of the most

talented men of the age and is now be

yond a- doubt the safest, cheapest and, at

the same time, most beneficial insurance

we know of. The membership of our or

der is increasing rapidly and I am pleased

to say that the men who are seeking ad

mission into our Order are, as arule, men

of good judgment in such matters, and

are composed of better material than has

been our lot to have come to our doors in

the past. While I do not wish to cast a

reflection upon those who have built our

noble Order up to the prominence and

standing it enjoys to-day, I sa that

Locomotive Firemen of the past ecade,

were not up to the standard of morals

and ability of to-day. I speak of this as

a rule and not individually. During the

dark times of ’77, those who stood by the

helm of a seemingly sinking ship, were

looked upon with scorn and derided, for

their efforts to maintain the rights and

uphold the cause that had for its found

ation, the noblest motives that emanate

from the human mind and it is needless

for me to say how they have been re

warded. The work is before you to con

template and pass such judgment upon

as you see fit, and the present condition

of the Order is such that every one con

nected with it may feel proud that his

name is on its G. L. Register. Still there

are several points that require more con

sideration before we dare to look into

the future, and the principle matter to

which I wish to call the attention of

Masters especially is the selection of in

vestigating committees; it is too often the

case that the matter of an investigating

committee, is a mere subterfuge, merely

a form that the constitution requires and

by many of our Masters regarded as so

much useless work—far from it; the com

mittee appointed to do this work have an

important duty to perform, viz: a man’s

character is to be thoroughly looked up

and his whole railroad history examined

and if there is one flaw in the piece, throw

it awa , for it will spoil the garment

when t e work is done.

Too much “good fsellows” business will

soon cause the pot to boil over and then

look out, perhaps the lid will break and

the kettle fall through into the fire and

nothing left to show that we had a pot to

boil except the memory of it and that
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memory will, like Banquo’s ghost, “not

down at our bidding; let us not be too

much elated over our success, for it will

not last forever and when the time comes

that our membership does not increase

as fast as it does at present we may recall

the old adage “there is always mischief

for idle hands to do”. Then I am afraid

our members are not quite as observant

of the law as the should be; or if they

are, wh this b ack list every month.

But on e other hand, aft/er looking over

that list, when you see names that you

know, see if you can remember who was

on that man’s investi ting committee,

and if so what kind men were they,

and there you will readily see that you

want a man to occupy those places who

can form some little estimate of a man by

his outward appearance. I am well aware

that when it comes to a fine thing, this

Brother business amounts to simply noth

in ; and in nine cases out of ten is used

on y to cover u the real feelings we have

towards our fel ow members.

There is before us a large field for

labor; with the present structure we

have, we are some times almost afraid to

take a piece out of it and tie a tag to it, in

the shape of a traveling card; and set it

adrift for fear that it will not fill the bill

when some one wants to use it; and what

we ought to have, in the first place is,

only to take in those of whom there is no

question of ability or character, and when

you turn them loose you need not be

afraid of their record. Bear this always

in mind and it will not be long before a

traveling card will be good for employ

ment whenever and wherever it is presented,

and will also be sufiicient guarantee of a

man’s integrity and honor, and the B. of

L. F. will be the grandest, wealthiest,

and most beneficial exclusive Order in the

world and not until then is the structure

really for us to live in.

Fraternally,

DR. KANE.

STRONG DRINK.

Rock ISLAND, ILLS., Aug. 30, 1882.

Editor Firemen’; Magazine .

It really seems strange that some mem

bers of No. 39, more able than m self,

doesn’t take it upon himself to sen in a

communication occasionally; it appears

that since I have made a beginning the

all look forward to me to continue, whic

I shall gladly do, with your permission

sinee there are no volunteers to take my

place.

In the August number of the Magazine

I notice a contribution from Bro. Madden,

who comes down retty hard on what he

terms “saloon loafgrs”; we truly admire

Bro. M. for so frankl expressing himself

on the subject, and tiiink that the sooner

we rid ourself of this class, the better it

will be for us. We do not endorse all of

Bro. M's. ideas in the matter of the non

attendance of members at meetings; we

admit that to a small degree intemperance

etc., may be the cause of poorely attended

meetin , but we are not willin to say

that al absentees are “saloon Ioafers ’

In man cases, when a man has been on

the ro pretty steady he would rather

spend the little leisure he has, with his

family, than go to lodge meeting; this

one cause in itself has kept many a man

from attending meetings as he ought, I

am quite certain; and there are a few

other excuses which I have not time to

mention just now. \Vhile we are not

trying to make a temperance societ out

of our Order—yet we desire to so edge

around those who have a weakness for

strong drink, as to lift them right out of

their debauched ways and start them on

a temperate foundation, from which they

can gaze down upon the misery and

wretchednessto which intoxicatin drinks

lead. The desire for strong drin is not

suddenly formed; it is gradually and al

most im receptibly that it fastens its

fearful c utclies upon its unsuspecting

victim. Liquor is the root of the most

dreadful evils known to the human race ;

it has caused one brother to take the life

of another; a husband to wreck the hap

piness of his wife; a mother to neglect

and harm her innocent little ones. In

short, the largest number of crimes, the

most beastly in nature, may be attributed

to the use of alcoholic drinks. Therefore

I would admonish the members of our

Order against the manner in which they

handle this treacherous liquid, lest they

be some day lield accountable for one of

the above named horrors. Especially

resist this temptation, if you are ambitious

to reach a high calling in life—for so sure

as you persist in dram-drinking-—just so

sure will you be compelled to sa “fare

well” to all your high hopes an aspir

ations ; you will live to be the most dis

appointed mortal that God ever created.

These dark sides of the question should

be seriously considered by persons addict

ed to the use of strong drink, even though

in moderation. It is well to keep this

subject before the members of our Order,

and by pictures of the fearful havoc

created by intemperance, impress upon
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their minds the need of personall guard

ing themselves in this, as the evilfastens

itself slowly but surely.

A couple of No. 39’s members are suffer

ing (?) from affection of the heart—

which may result in a march to the Hy

meneal altar. -

Bros. Maxwell and Carroll are again on

their engines——we congratulate them up

on their recovery.

Bro. Marvin is the‘ happy father of a

bouncing young son and the West End

boys say that pride and satisfaction are at

all times plainly depicted upon his placid

countenance. Ma the boy grow up a no

worse man than t e father.

Bro. G. J. M. Colburn is u

his wife at present—havin

ed thither in search of liealth for the

la ter, who has been quite feeble of late.

e sincerely hope that the bracing at

mosphere of the lake region will have a

telling effect upon Mrs. Colburn.

Bro. J. Boyle is preparing for a trip to

Nevada, to visit his brother and at the

same time investigate the mining oper

ations in that country. It is hinted that

Bro. B. will be accompanied by a young

lady from Tiskilwa.

Thanking you for granting me space,

I remain fraternally,

No. 39.

North with

een attract

CONNECTING LINKS.

BOONE, IA., Aug. 30, 1882.

Editor Firemerfls Magazine :

It is with much pleasure that I an

nounce the healthy condition of the

Lodge at this place. The officers now in

charge are a guarantee of continued pros

peiity.

Bro. Fuller holds the gavel, Bro. Wheel

er the quill, and Bro. Russell the key to

the finances.

We have had some promotions lately,

and there will undoubtedly be more as

soon as business on the C. & N. W. gets

better. Bro. J. C. Harvey is now actin

as hostler for the C. M. & St. P. Co., an

Bro. Dick Simpson is now foreman of

the round house at Maple River Junc

tion, and the boys think it a very de

served promotion, although a rather sud

den rise—from the scoop to Master Me

chanic—as it were. Bro. Fuller is highly

elated over the assistant Master that

came to his house shortly after his elec

tion. The young deputy only weighs

ten pounds to start with, but will soon be

up to the requisite standard. At least,

al the boys hope so. .

We are all striving to make No. 25»-a‘

standard Lodge, and unless something in

the way of a calamity befalls her, our

efforts in that direction will bring a

bounteous harvest. Yours fraternally,

H. P.

THE LADIES’ DEPARTMENT.

WiiLLsvii.Lii, O., Aug. 20, 1882.

Editor Fire1ne'n‘s Magazine :

I ask but a wee space f01l‘]:l. beginnlifngl,

as I am apt to grow ta ative.

gain too much headway, please inform

me.

However, considering that I am the

only woman who has written from No.

10 (to my knowledge), I need to say a

good bit-—a word for all as it were. I am

not blaming the housewives and mothers

though, by any means, for theirs i_s no

little task, and were I about my duties, I

am not sure you would get this letter,

butasl am convalescing from a slight

sickness, Id(1i€81I1 this a gored way ttilfmi

ploy my_i e moments. _ or mon _s

have been wanting to write a contribu

tion for the llilaigazine, 8.I1(1tItg1}8SSti!1.ll

that was nee e was a sar, or e

words come too fast, and I am afraid of

encroaching on too much space (or at

least space that might be more profitably

filled). Ihdo not wa(r1it1;1to sp1(iildrnyBre}3i1

tation att esta an avea e ro _

hood pitying my poor husband, who is

in_ hourly danger of being talked_t/0 death.

But——let it not be repeated—he‘s used to

it, and I rather think (1118 enjipys it. f th

I am not acquainte wit any o e

Brotherhood’s'wives (although I regret

the fact and wish we lived nearer where

011111‘ ‘;Divisionl’{’fis located) and t(l51a.I1I1Qt,

t ere ore spea or any one o em in

articulai, nor send any news concern

ing them, but gill apologize for all O3

the same groun s as my own—imm_erse

in household duties, and, maybe, just a

wee bit indolent. But now that I have

made the break, I promise that you shall

hear from No. 10 occasionally, if only

through me, and who knows but the

ood work may grow contagious,‘/‘land our

ittle ‘ Division ’ may germina some

thing deserving of space in the corres

pondents’ column. _ _

My husband takes such an intere_st_ in

his Lodge (and a grand, good one it_is),

and, as my interests are strongly allied,

I must manifest my regard in some way,

even if I can’t be a good member.
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There are some parties who are very

desirous of starting a Division at this

point, and my husband informs me that

the rospects are ver good. We have

a no le lot of railro boys around here

and all they need is to take it in hand,

and they will make a success of it; may

God speed them.

Before I close, a few words in regard to

the Magazine, to which high praise is

due. We enjoy it so much, and particu

larly the correspondence, which is so

nice and news , and lets us know just

what other Lo ges are about.

To say that I am jealous of “ Young

Wife,” and the admiration she is creat

ing (among the men), wouldn’t express

it, and I’ll wager I echo the sentiment of

hundreds of other housewives, who have

read her communication with envy, and

to whom her talk seems more like a fairy

tale than reality. If she had such a

knack of getting through her washing,

she ought to keep it a secret and not

make hundreds of poor men dissatisfied

with their——(I won’t say wives, for who

would exchange his wife because she

fails to be an angel one day out of each

week), with their lot. I am jealous

not of the admiration she is receiving,

but because I haven’t the faculty of get

ting through m work so dextrously.

We may have t e leasure of hearing

from her again. ell, uantity takes

the place of quality in t is letter, and

you will never want another from me, so

with luck to the Magazine, and all con

 WHO SHOULD BE A HUSBAND.

CENTRALIA, Ins, Sept. 1, 1882.

Firemen’s Magazine :

Has that man a call to be a husband,

who thinks more of a full purse than he

does of the health and happiness of his

family ? Has that man a call to be a hus

band who demands his meals served up

at a side table, thathe ma notbe annoyed

by the noise of the chil ren? Has that

man a call to be a husband who sits and

reads the news, while his wife feeds the

pigs and does up the evenings chores?

Has that man a call to be a husband,

who (while his wages are fair enough),

expects his wife to be content with one

dress and one pair of shoes per year.

Has he a call to be a husband, who ex

pects his wife to build the fires? (What

if she does lose sleep with the children);

He was at the club room until late. Has

he a call to be a husband, whose wife's

love and wants weigh naught in the

balance with his comrade’s ex ensive

hunting and fishing parties? as he a

call to be a husband, who 'ves costly

presents to the fair friends an to his wife

a mere trifle? Has he a call to be a

husband, who sees and admires grace

and beauty in every woman but his wife?

Has he a call to be a husband, who when

his wife asks for money for a new hat,

reminds her that he had to pay a hired

girl for a month, when the children had

the measles and tells her that the girl got

all the mone that she (the wife) might

 

nected with it I will sign myself have had? as he a call to be a husband,

ALExIA_ who finds excuses to spend his evenings

and leisure hours, away from his family?

Answas.

PERSONAL.

WE are getting there.

“ Own FIRST BABY” is the latest song

by Bro. John Lynch, of No. 54.

Cans. B. Foote, the genial Magazine

Agent of Urbana, has stepped over to

the right side.

Bao. Chase, of No. 27, who had his leg

broken some time since, is rapidliy im

proving.

Tl-[E boys of No. 59 are charming in

their new regalia.

AFTER a severe illness of several weeks,

Bro. Jas. Pelham, of No. 77, has again

resumed work.

Ma. Thomas Downing, Division Master

Mechanic of the St. P., M. & M. R. B.,

speaks in highest terms of the B. of L. F.

No. 57, with her 135 members, looms

up. The Boston boys can lay just claims

to the banner.
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_. i_______________,

Lonon No. 98 has thirteen engineers

and one hostler in her ranks. All on

the main line but one.

Tm; members of N0. 27, had two callers;

Bro. Warner of No. 46 and Bro. Brown

field of No. 33.

OUR “ Confidence” was not misplaced

at Des Moines, Iowa. The boys of N0.

102 are alive and fully up to the standard.

MILO BACON, of Bulfalo Lodge, No. 12,

now peds a fine passenger engine and is

well pleased wit his new “posish.”

' Bno. Geo. McGarrahan is running on

the Northern division of the St. P., M. &

M. R. R., and his influence in the Broth

erhood is felt in that vicinity.

A YOUNG daughter has been added to

the family of Brother J. H. Craddock, of

No. 3. he father is as happy as a big

sun flower.

Tan boys sa that Archie Clark looks

like a spring c icken out in a rain storm.

We hope‘Archie that you have not been

soaked.

To secure his contributions from goin

into the waste basket, “Draw Bar”, wil

hereafter please sign his name below any

such communication.

Sr. CLAIR Lodge No. 116, at Fort

Gratiot, stands a living witness to the

fact that the Brotherhood can be success

fully cultivated on Michigan soil.

THE thanks of Bro. S. M. Stevens are

returned to Bros. Adamson, Logue and

Morris, of No. 66, for entertaining him

so kindly while at Belleville.

THE Order is growing rapidl

ada. Within thirty days Lod}ges have

been organized at London, Ont., and

Richmond and River du Loup, Quebec.

WAS}IINGTON Lodge No. 13, Jersey

City, N. J., is one of the most promising

in the Order, and in the support of the

Magazine, leaves her sisters far behind.

We are glad to note the promotion, to

the ri ht side, of Bro. A. L. Houltshouser,

of Bu alo L,odge, No. 12. His record will

be a good one.

HE has laid aside the scoop, Bro. J. S.

Newcomer of No. 32, has, and is running

a. nobby engine in the Ellis yards. Bro.

Jake is worthy of the situation and will

do it credit.

A magnificent clock of imported ala

baster, French movement, with gold trim

mings and lass case was presented to

1Iéro.2;Jhas. helps by the members of

0. .

in Can

 

Tna new Lodge at Syracuse, N. Y:, IS

composed of men employed on the N. Y.

C. & H. R. R.R., and from reports lately

received they seem to be in earnest.

B120. H. D. Hinman, who is running

an Engine at Denver has 'a guest from

No. 59;——Bro. Edwards enjoys h1S court

esis and particularly when they do the

Exposition together.

WHEN Bro. Jenkinson, of No. 107, was

elected Delegate to the Ninth Annual

Convention, he was a fireman. When he

came to the convention he was an

engineer.

IN a letter from Fort Worth lately re

ceived Bros. Moynihan, O’Malley,_ Ber

quist, Eastman and Keler very highly

spoken of. Also Messrs Reilly and Mc

Kelley of same place.

Bao. A. W. Spurr, Master of Boston

Lodge No. 57, is able, honest and faith

ful. Under his guiding hand, the Boston

Lodge is sure to prosper.

HAND IN HAND, at Providence, R. I.,

Great Eastern at Portland, Me., and Bay

State at Worcester, Mass., are all three

quietly working to solve the great

problem.

WHEN the question of solid men comes

up, do not fail to keep your mind on the

fact that Maurice Lynch, of Great East

ern Lodge No. 4, belongs to that class.

HAVING successfully concluded his

term of service as fireman, Bro. Thomas

Kline stepped over to the other side, and

is discharging his duties as engineer on

the Indianapolis of Wabash R. R.

WHILE in the discharge of his duty,

Bro. John James, of No. 86, met with a

ver severe accident, having his foot

ba ly crushed. We hope for favorable

reports.

“ Jocxnr AND Texas,” of No. 99, have

put aside the spade and gone to the

other side. Bro. A. Sharp responds to

the nom de plume of “Jockey,” and

Wm. S. Kent to “Texas.”

THE members of Falls City Lodge No.

103 take pride in informing our readers

of the well deserved promotion of Bros.

Thos. Pidgeon and Daniel Sexton. Their

success in the capacity of right side men

is fully assured.

Anorrnn Daughter Lodge No. 3 has

ninety members upon her rolls, which is

substantial evidence of what can be done

b earnest work. Step b step, she has

a vanced until to-day s e occupies a.

osiéion second to none in the Brother

oo .
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“WE” and “our ” are substituted for

“ I ” and “mine" b Bro. Fred. H. Gey

er, of No. 14, since is uniou with Miss

Harriet E. Stofer. The boys say that he

took to this change naturally.

OUR Organizer reports that the new

Lodge late y organized at Corning, N. Y.,

is made up of good material, and that

they will be heard from in the future.

They take fifty copies of the Magazine to

start with.

BY A reliable party it has been stated

that Bro. Charles Straight never objects

to having his engine in the shops for re

irs, for the reason that he can inflict(?)

is company upon his girl with more

regularity.

Ir would look like lack of appreciation

to overlook such a Financier as Bro. Jno.

Devine, of No. 47. He writes a neat,

lain hand, and states his business in as

ew words as possible. He is a good

model to work by.

Amono the supporters of/ the Brother

hood none are more unpretentious than

Robert Ebbage, of Vigo Lodge No. 16.

Asa member he knows his duties and

performs them. As a citizen he is re

spected by all who have the honor of his

acquaintance.

AN old and worthy member of No. 38,

in the person of Bro. Dowling, gave them

a visit recently. Bro. D. is away in the

West working at the scoop and gives a

word of good advice, viz: Boys stick to

the B. of L. F. ‘

A severe attack of “Western fever”

took Bro. Roope, of No. 38, from his

home. He has done so well and is so

prosperous in his new home that his

presence in town is only temporary. His

visit ended, he expects to return to the

far West.

J. W. CHRIST will soon take unto him

self one of Ogden’s fairest and most ac

complished daughters, while Bro. W. F.

Wright is making desperate efforts to

catch on to a “ Webb ”—though not one

of the spider’s thin texture, dear readers.

The boys of No. 22 rejoice at the pros

pect of so much toothsome cake.

“I HAVE borrowed $2.00 from m wife,”

is what Bro. Financier of, No.——,

wrote recently ; the $2.00 were borrowed

in order to make up a shortage in Grand

Dues and assessments for a member who

had failed to make his returns. This

member can learn a wholesome lesson

from that noble Financier and his gallant

wife, by putting a-side a dollar now and

then for a rainy day.

 

A LARGE number of the charter mem

bers of the new Lodge at Galveston are

engiineers employed on the Gulf, Colorado

an Santa Fe Road, one of the most care

fully managed and liberal lines in Texas.

Brother James McDonough is entitled to

much praise for bringing them within

the bounds of the Order. He has the

warm thanks of every member of the

Grand Lodge.

MR. NICHOLS, Master Mechanic of the

Gulf, Colorado and Santa Fe Railroad is

a valuable man to the company in whose

interest he is em loyed and the many

improvements adr ed to the machinery

under his charge bear silent testimony to

his ability and worth. He has, on nume

rous occasions, shown his friendship to

our Order.

Iusrsucron Stevens joins with Bro.

Alexander, of R. R. Centre Lodge No. 31,

in thanking the members of St. Law

rence Lodge No. 15 for the warm recep

tion tendered them on their late visit to

Montreal. Theyngree that the Canadian

Brothers never do things by halves.

JAMES McDonough, one of our most

enthusiastic workers, writes that the

Brotherhood is prospering in Texas, and

that new recruits are coming in at every

meeting. Ere long Galveston will not

contain a worthy locomotive fireman who

does not belongto the Brotherhood.

OUR Instructor has lately returned

from a trip throu h the Dominion. He

reports the Can ian Lodges in a most

prosperous condition. From the St. Clair

to the St. Lawrence the members seem

to vie with each other in the good work.

The strongholds, Stratford and Toronto,

are abl supported b the Lodges at

Bellevil e, Richmond, t. Thomas, Mon

treal, London and Brockville.

Axuorxc the news items from Atchison,

Kansas, we find the announcement that

the household of Bro. Chas. Salisbury, of

R.R. Centre Lodge No. 31, has been

blessed with a magnificent new daughter.

Both mother and child are doing nicely,

and hence the expansive smile that

?d%l‘I1S the countenance of the happy

at er.

IN a wreck recently, three of the B. of

L. F. boys, all members of Evening Star

Lodge N0. 112, and by name. Bros. Lee

Morris, John Burnham and John Clare,

narrowly escaped death. Although it

was a frightful wreck, our three boys

escaped with but slight in'uries, and

hlaveli ere t-his, all recovere from the

s oc .
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Tm: members of Self Help Lodge, N0.

80, Aurora, Ills., return many thanks to

Mr. Harrall and also their young lady

friends for the valuable assistance they

rendered in the occasion of their recent

social. Much of the success of that affair

was due to their cooperation and support.

A GREAT compliment to the “ B” boys

is the promotion of Bro. A. J. Randall, of

No. 112, who has been made foreman of

the L. E. & W. Shops. This is a position

that can be ined only by years of faith

ful toii, an we are proud of A. J . Ran

dall, for we know that he earned it by

honest merit.

CHAS. J. MCGEE, the worthy Master of

Hercules Lodge, N0. 63, writes us:—

“I quote your prices of tin fruit cans as

follows: Quarts per gross $6.60, half

gallons $8.50. Would be glad to receive

our orders.” We havn’t gone to house

 

eeping yet, Charlie, but when we do,

you shall have our order. Success to you

in your new enterprise

ONE of our new members, Bros. Turney,

of No. 83, is taking an unusually active

part in the work. He presented his Lodge

recently with a magnificent Motto in

scribed “In God we Trust”; and under

neath B. of L. F. The motto was the

handwork of Mrs. J. Berquist. The Lodge

greatly appreciated the goodness of Bro.

Turney and will be always grateful to

Mrs. Berquist.

B120. J. S. Clark is master of his pro

fession as well as of Lodge No. 78. He is

runninga switch engine at Sedalia. F,

M. Sprague is running a road engine ; C.

L. Davis is running a switch engine at

Hannibal; J. L. Clark is running a

switch engine at Sedaiia; Jas. Young is

hostlin at Sedalia, and Wm. Hogg and

Richar McNally are similarly enga ed

at Hannibal. The above is a recor of

the boys of N0. 78, every one of whom

we are proud to call Brother.

, Ir gives us pleasure to chronicle the

following, as Geo. Welsh is one of our

Brothers and a member of No. 106 :

Geo. Welsh, who for the past six years has

been a. locomotive fireman, first on the river

road and latterly on the Chicago, Milwaukee

& St. Paul, has been promoted to the respon

sible position of locomotive en iieer. Mr.

Welsh is a sober, intelligent, ndustrious

gentleman, and his promotion is well de

served. He has been a resident of Dubnque

for twenty-four years, and his many friends

are proud to think that his emplo ers have

recognized his merits and rewarde them.

Dubuque Daily.

May he ever pull the throttle with a

steady hand and keep a sharp look ahead.

BRO. Flemming, of No. 61, paid No. 38

a visit while home from the West. Bro.

F. is an old Stratfordite and his visit gave

us great pleasure; he gave us a very en

couragin account of his treatment by

our mem ers in the West.

OUR old friend, J. H. Selb , ex-Master

of the Lone Star Lodge, ha a close call

recently, while in the discharge of his

duties. Himself and fireman escaped

from the terrible wreck uninjured, though

a number of the assengers were killed

and injured. W ile deeply regretting

the fate of the unfortunate, we warmly

congratulate Jack and his fireman upon

their lucky escape. The following ac

count of the affair is taken from a Texas

paper .

On Monday last, near Winsboro the west

bound passenger train on the East Line,

iumped the track, ditchin the express and

passenger cars, killing W. . Fowler, conduc

tor; Isaac Rosser, express agent; C. H. Har

per, mail agent and one passenger, a Mr.

etro, of bulphur Sprin The wounded

were, W. F. Scott severe y; Col. A. Mat

thews, a baby, R. Potts, A. A. Henderson,

J. Weaver A. D. Martin and two ladies.

From Mr. Fitz erald, who was on the train

at the time, we earn that only those who at

tempted toiiim from the cars were killed.

The passen er illed was on the platform,

and iumpe on the side toward which the

train was (ailing. and the employes either

jumped out of the caboose door, or were

thrown out, and the cars dragged over their

bodies, mutilating them in a most horrible

manner. It is sup osed the engineer felt the

rail iving undert e locomotive, and open

iiigt ethrottle let on all steam in the en

deavor to ierk the train across the ties, but

failed todo so, thus causing a. very serious

disaster. The engine and tender passed over

the gap safely.

 

AN ACKNOWLEDGEMENT.

The following corres ondence is a clip

ping from one of the ecatur (Ills.) pa

pers. It is an acknowledgement by our

members of the liberality of the citizens

of Decatur in contributing money for the

equipment of their Lodge room:

Enrrons HERALD :—We desire throu h the

columns of your paper to return our s ncere

thanks to the citizens of the city of Decatur,

for their manly contribution and their hearty

response in assisting the Brotherhood of

Locomotive Firemen, to furnish their l_0d e

room. The amount solicited and aid s

$83.25. The money has been expende in the

city for a carpet, window fixtures and the

necessary furniture which is found in alodge»

room. May the order so conduct itself that

the city of Decatur may be proud that she has

an organization of the Brotherhood in her

limits. Our sincere thanks to ou and may

you live long and prosper. e a so return

our thanks to our brother in this order, Alex.

H. Sutton,for his deligence and earnestness

in promoting the welfare of our order in this

city. W. E. KNIGHT,

W. W. DONALDSON,

‘ DIiCATUR,Al1g. 18, 1882. Oommmee.
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A CARD.

The members of No. 59 have just rc

ceived a new set of regalia from M. C.

Davis & Co., and hereb express their

satisfaction to that firm, or the excellent

workmanship and superb finish of each

and every piece; Lodges without regalia

would do well to correspond with these

gentlemen before urchasing elsewhere.

ROYAL ‘ones Lonoa No. 59.

HEART AND HAND.

Jesse M. Damp and Miss Nellie G.

Mason, only daughter of J. K. Mason,

were married at the residence of the

bi-ide’s parents, last evening, Rev. Pat

terson ofliciating. Mr. Damp was form

erly of Albany, N. Y., is a nephew of

James Meyers and Mrs. Wm. Woolley,

 

and has been for over a year running on

the C. R. I. & P. railroad. Miss Mason

is known to many of our people as a

verv amiable oung lady and has hosts

of friends. he wedding was a quite

affair, only the relatives and most inti

mate friends being present. Among

those from abroad were Mr. and Mrs.

W. W. Mason and daughter, of Basco,

Ills., grandparents of the bride; Mr. and

Mrs. Edw. Doty, Bentley, Ills., uncle and

aunt of the bride; Miss Hannah Horn,

Granger, Mo., and Miss M. Anthony,

Carthage, Ills. Notwithstanding the few

invitations a number of valuable pres

ents were made to the couple.—( The

Gate City, Keokuk, Iowa.)

As Bro. Damp is one of our most prom

inent men and a member of No. 93, we

are glad to have him disposed of and

turned into such good hands.

 

RESOL UTIONS.

 2.

PROVIDENCE, R. 1., July 23, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Hand in Hand

Lodge No. 2, B. of L. F., the following resolu

tions were unanimously adopted:

WHEREAS, Providence Division No. 57, B.

of L. E., as a Division, and by individual

members, have granted us many favors and

always manifested a kindly interest in our

behalf therefore, be it

Resolved, That we, individually, and as a

Lodge, feeling deeply the kindness which

prompted them to a feeling, do hereby ex

tend to them our sincere thanks, assuring

them that each and every mark of their oo

will toward us will be long cherishe in

grateful remembrance; hoping that it may

serve to bind more closely our common in

terests.

Resolved, That these resolutions be printed

in the_ B. of L. E. Journal, and B. of L. F.

Magazine.

A. P. GREENE,

G. D.(.)LIVER,

J . M. HUNT,

Committee.

3 .

JERBEY CITY, Aug. 27, 1882.

At a regular ineetin of Ado ted Daughter

Lodge N0. 3, B. of L. I%., the fo lowing resolu

tions Were unanimously adopted:

WHEREAS, Our Lodge has been presented

with a beautiful and com lete set of regallas

by the mothers, sisters, w ves and friends of

Adopted Daughter Lodge, therefore be it

Resolved, That we regard their beautiful

gift as an emblem of pure love, respect and

esteem, and that we receive this testimonial

as a mark of the appreciation in which our

Order is held by our lady friends.

Resolved, That we extend to them our

heartfelt thanks and our best wishes for this

mark of favor, and trust we shall always

strive to do our utmost to prove ourselves

worthy of the honor they have shown us.

Resolved, That we appreciate the untiring

efforts of Mrs. E. W. Davis, wife of our worthy

Master, and chairman of the committee of

la/dies, who has been so zealous in this labor

of love in our behalf. '

Resolved, That we extend our sincere

thanks to Bro. Maypother for the valuable

assistance he rendered the ladies in their

praisewortliy mission.

Resolved, That a co y of these resolutions

he forwarded to eac of the committee of

ladies: Mrs. E. W. Davis, Mrs. T. A. Dexter,

Mrs. W. R. Cutter, Mrs. J. E. Otpgik Mrs. F. R.

Manderville, Mrs. J. Coats an rs. S. Boyd,

and that the same be s read upon the records

of the Lodge, and pub] shed in the Firemen’:-1

Magazine.

J. E. OPP,

A. Moimirovsa,

B. D. MAXWELL,

.l. MCCAFFREY,

H. FREELAND,

E. W. DAVIS,

Committee.

- 10.

CLEVELAND, 0., Aug. 6, 1882.

WHEREAS, The prospects of No. 10 are very

flattering, and

WHEREAS Her rospei-ous condition is due

mainly to the e cient management of her

retiring officers, therefore be it
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Resolved, That the entire vote of thanks be

tendered to said oflicers of No. 10 for their

successful effort in lacing said Lodge on a

solid foundation, by elping them through a

financial crisis. Furthermore, be it

Resolved, That a cop of these resolutions

be presented to each 0 cer spread upon the

minutes of this Lod e, and be published in

the Firemen’s Magaz ne. JOSH. L. CLARK,

J . A. SUMMERS,

Cbmmiltee.

14

INDIANAPOLIS, Inn, Aug. 16, 1882.

At aregular meetin -of Eureka Lodge N0.

14 of the B. of L. F.,

following resolutions were adopted:

WHEREAS, The Angel of Death has visited

the family of Bro. Breen, and taken his be

lowfed sister, therefore be it

Resolved. That we extend our sincere and

heartfelt sympathy to Bro. Breen in His deep

affliction.

Resolved That these resolutions be pub

lished in the Firemen’s Magazine, and acopy

of the same be sent to the bereaved family.

JOI-IN A. TWEEDIE,

JOHN FARRELL,

WM. LINDERMAN,

Committee.

20

STUART, IA., Aug. 31, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Stuart Lodge No.

20 B. of L. F., the following resolutions were

a 0 ted :

HEREAS, We have been made the recip

ients of a beautiful motto, inscribed “Benev

olence, Sobriety and Industry,” worked and

and framed by Miss Drake, the sister of our

esteemed Bro., Wm. Drake,

Resolved, This artistic and appropriate

motto is well calculated to kee before our

minds the fundamental princ pies of our

Order, ever holding before us a duty we owe

ourselves, our families and our employers;

therefore be it

Resolved, That we tender Miss Drake our

sincere thanks for her generous gift, which

now adorns our hall, as a mark of her appre

ciation of our Order, and that we will always

endeavor to grove worthy of the respect and

confidence s e has reposed in us.

Resolved, That a copy of the foregoing reso

lutions be presented to Miss Drake and also

sgread on our Lodge minutes, and printed in

t e Locomotive Firemen’s Magazine.

S. BUNCH,

C. K. R.oS'l‘,

O. TRAVER,

Committee.

 

25.

BOONE, IOWA, Aug. 30, 1882.

At a meeting of Connecting Link No. 25,

the following resolutions were unanimously

ado ted :

HEREAS, Brothers R. S. Pike and M. Crane

have served us two years as Master and Sec

retary, respectively, and

WHEREAS, During their administration the

Lodge was very prosperous, socially and

financially therefore be it

Resolved, That a vote of thanks be tendered

them for the zeal and fidelity with which

they discharged their dut and we hereby

commend them to the Or er at large asex

em lary men and members.

Rgaolved, That these resolutions be spread on

eld‘ in their hall,the

 

the‘ minutes of this meeting and that they be

published in the Firemen’s Magazine.

THOMAS KEATING, '

S. SEELING,

W. H. PARKIIOUSE,

Committee.
 

28. .

NORTH PLATTE, NEB., July 20, 1:482.

At a regular meeting of Elkhorn Lodge No.

28, B. of . F., held at thei_r hall on the 31st

day of May, 1882, the following preamble and

ere unanimously adopted:

WHEREAS, It has pleased God in His ii1fin

ite wisdom to remove from her home on earth

to that on high the only daughter of our

worthy Master, Bro. M. B. Tarkington, there

fore, be it

Resolved That we, the members of Elkhorn

Lodge do hereby tender to the afilicted Broth

er and his family our sincere and heartfelt

sympathy in their sad bereavement, and we

hope and trust that they may find consola

tion in the cherished memory of the de arted.

Resolved, That a co y of these resorutions

be presented to the a icted family, and that

the same be published in the Locomotive

Firemen’s Magazine. P. H. SULLIVAN,

H. J. CLARK,

GEo. A. AUSTIN,

Committee.

resolutions w

38

STRATFORD, ONT., Sept. 6, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Avon Lodge No.

38 B.t0f1L. F., the following resolutions were

a o e :

HE_REAS, lt hath pleased Almighty God,

in His infinite wisdom, to take unto Himself

the mother of our worthy Bro., Geo. Dowl

ing; therefore, be it

Resolved, That we, the members of Avon

Lodge No. 38, sincere] sympathize with our

Brother in this, his s afliiction, and recom

mend him to the Father who doeth all things

well. And, be it further

Resolved, Thata copy of these resolutions

be sent to our Brother; also, a copy sent for

publication in our Magazine.

GEORGE HURSEY,

Tnos. COLLINGS,

FRED. FINGAY,

Committee.
 

38.

At a regular meeting of Avon Lodge No. 38,

B. of L. F. the following resolutions were

unanimously adopted :

WHEREAS, It has pleased Almighty God to

remove from this earth to His home on high,

the father of our worthy Brother, William

0. Grady, therefore be it

Resolved, That we deeply sympathize with

our brother in his afliiction and commend

him in his sorrow to Him who is the resur

rection and the life assuring our brother that

he who thought it wise to defirive him of

father and mother (whose deat our readers

will remember was recorded scarcely three

months ago) will send His Holy Sgirit to

minister consolation to him and his eloved

brothers and sisters in this their great and

sad afliiction. And be it further

Resolved, That these resolutions be sent to

our brother—also that a copy be sent to the

Magazine for publication.

GEORGE NURsEY,

ROBERT TELFORD,

EUGENE A. BALL,

Committee,
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43 .

Sr. Josnrn, Mo., Aug. 27, 1882.

At a regular meeting of St. Joe Lodge No.

43, B. ofi L. F., the following resolutions were

ado te :

HEREAS, The Angel of Death has visited

the family of Bro. Joseph Coffey and wife,

and taken Patrick, their infant son, there

fore, be it

Resolved, That we extend our heartfelt

sympathy to Bro. Coffey and wife in their

affliction.

Resolved That these resolutions be publish

ed in the l<\iremen's Ma azlne, and a copy of

the same be sent to the eroaved family.

Chas. MURRAY,

H. BOYER,

P. J. MANN,

Commillee.

52.

LOGANSPORT, IND., July 16,1882.

At a regu ar meeting of Good Will Lodge

No.52, B.o L. F., the following resolutions

were adopted:

WHEREAS, The Angel of Death has visited

us and taken from our midst to His home on

high little Albert, son of Bro. Samuel Del

rymple and wife, therefore, be it

Reaol That we, as a Lodge, extend to our

worthy rother and wife our sincere and

thleartfelt sympathy in this sad time of afflic

on.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolutions

be sent to Bro. Delrymple, and also be pub

lished in the Firemen's Magazine.

AMBROSE Ross,

F. M. Wnxr,

A. W. BRYANT,

Cbmmittee.
 

57.

BOSTON, MASS., Aug. 29, 1882.

At a regular meetin of Boston Lodge No.

57, B. of L. F., Aug. 20 882, the following res

olutions were adopte :

w}IEREAS, The angel of death has been

among us and has entered the home of our

beloved Brother, C. H. Fowler, and taken

frpfm earth “in the prime of Life" Lama, his

w e, .

Resolved, That we extend to Bro. Fowler,

and sorrowing friend our deepest sympathy

at this hour, and may he look away beyond

this vale of tears with the sweet consolation,

that she has assed “across the river" into

endless light, ree from all pain, there to res

until the change comes, that she may rnee

him and the dear little onesa ain. God bless

the little children left mother ess by this dis

pensation of God’s Providence and ma they

grow up to cheer and comfort his onely

ours. '

Resolved, That the thanks of this Lodge are

due to his Mother who has the care of the

little ones; may she heso strengthened b their

love that she may receive her reward n this

life, and a hundredfold in the lifeto come;

Also, to the brothers and friends who so

kindly contributed a wreath of flowers for

the casket;

Ruolved, That a copy of this be sent to our

brother and also to the Firemen’s Magazine

for publication. J. C. EDWARDS,

A. W. SPURR,

W. H. GREENE,

Cbmmiltee.

63

DAnv'ILLE, ILLs. Aug. 30, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Ifercules Lodge,

the following resolutions of thanks were

unanimously adopted:

Wmmsss, The term of Master having ex

pired, and Bro. Chas. J. McGee declining to

accept the same position again for the ensu

ink year, be it

eaolved, Thatthe thanks of this Lodge be

extended to him for the able and satisfactory

manner in which he has performed the

duties of Master for the past year.

By quiet and determined efforts he has

brought forth from chaos a Lodge that has

no superior in o r Order; from a member

ship of twelve t is Lod e has advanced to

forty-two. From a L ge burdened with

debt, his efforts have secured us a solid treas

ury, thus showing the good accomplished by

his perseverance and d scipline.

Resolved, That we also extend thanks to

Bro. W. A. Pickering, Financier for the past

year, for the satisfactor manner in which

he has performed the du ies of his office.

Both retire with the fridndship, good will,

and best wishes of this Lodge. Be it further

Resolved, That copies of above resolutions

be presented to Bros. C. J . McGee and W. A.

Pickering, and published in the Magazine;

also spread upon the minutes of this meeting.

» Jorm Mn.1.s,

JOHN MCMAHON,

T1108. CARTER,

DAVID Monosn,

Cbmmillee.

76

Fnauvs FALLS, Mn~m., Aug. 31, 1882.

At a regular meeting of New Era Lodge

No. 76, B. of L. F., the following resolutions

were adopted:

WHEREAS, It hath leased Almighty God,

in His infinite wis om, to remove from

earth our late Bro., Frank D. Millspaugh, of

tI)’in€, City Lodge No. 81, B. of L. F., therefore,

e

Resolved, That we the members of New

Era Lodge No. 76, do sincerel sympathize

with our Brothers of No. 81 in t is, their hour

of trial, and be it further -

Resolved, That these resolutions be entered

upon the minutes of this meeting, and pub

lished in the Firemen’s M azine.

. PARKS,

F. BARDLEY,

H. Rsusrnoron,

Cbmmiltee.

90.

NATIONAL CITY, CAL., Sept. 19, 1882.

At a special meeting of San Die 0 Lodge

No. 90, B. of L. F., the following reso utionso

thanks were adopted :

WHEREAS, R. V. Dodge Master, J. M. Dodge,

Secretary, and Chas. Qymmes, Financier,

have performed the duties of their respective

positions faithfully during the term of oflice

Just closed, therefore be it

Resolved, That the thanks of this Lodge are

hereby cordially tenderedto the said brothers

and ast officers for the care and zeal with

whic they have filled their respective posi

tlons as we recognize the fact that to their

faithful labor is due the success which has

attended our Lod e since its organization by

Brothers R. V. an J. M. Dodge.

Resolved, That these resolutions be s read

upon the minuts, also that they be publ shed

in the Firemen‘s Magazine and that a copy

he presented to each of the brothers men

tioned herein under seal of this Lodge._

A. A. GAMBLE,

JULIUS B. Vasous,

J. H. M0NExL,

Cbmmlltu.
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BENEFICIARY STATEMENT.

OFFICE OF THE GRAND SECRETARY AND

TREASURER, B. OF L. F.

’ Terre Haute, Ind., Sept. lst, 1882.

To Subordinate Lodges .

Sms AND BROTHERS! The following is a

"statement of the Beneflciar Fund for the

month ending August 31st, 1 :

RECEIPTS.

-_ Q3 -Q :-‘ _e3

ifgt 21 Z‘; 2.5“ 5% $3 2'3 rs
dms 3 8 *5 <5 c-Q2 2 5 *5

z 4 <'. 4 a z <4 4 4 a

1 ..$3000...$3000571900$4100. 6000

2$1001900...200058...... ._..

3~..8600...860059..4500. 4500

4..2900...2900601005300. 5400

5 .. 2000... 20006117006050. 7750

$4001000...1§%g§30022g3g... 1800... .. .

g8003000$2300<15i%%100.. 1400... .. .

%(1)7002400...3100g6..g-$08.1210008000 100 910068100 2500. 2600

13 2005800 610012100 69 .. 3100. 3100

14..4800'...4800706001900. 2500

151003200...3300711004500...4600

163008600...890072.....675007500

171003700...380073..3200...3200

18'.....3600360074..600...600

19 .. 290029007522008700...10900

201003-400...35007611002500...3600

217004300...5000779505900...6850

221003900...400078..3200...3200

23..2000...200079..270030005700

24..1003400350080..200021004100

27500l-5500... 6000831002400. 2500
285004200...47008-11002800. 2900

29.....3900390085......301002300...240086100 200. 300

3121005900. 8000878001200. 2000

§§l33i§‘33' 5°3"“°v.6'<>1>§3$
3410002900. 390090 .. 1400... 1400

35 .. 1900. . 190091.. 3100 .. 3100

365005700. .u6200926001500... 2100

374005500. 590093.....28002800

38..5300...530094.....43004300

39.....3800380095..10000...10000

401004800...490096......41 .. 1600. 16009737004100. 7800

42.. 1800...1800982002600- 2800

43..-...51005100991004700. 4800

44..1400...1400100......,-151100 4700. 5800101 4300. 4300

463002200. 2500102 1700... 1700

47 6'00 4800. 540010: 19001900

481.. 2800. 2800104 2100... 2100

491001800. 1900105 2600... 2600

50 .. 5400. 5400106 19001800H3700
51 .. 2900. 2900107 ‘2800... 2800

23100 3900. 4000108 1700. 1700

...109 "...

544005500. 590011055..2600. 260011156 .........112 ....l6001600

Balance on hand Aug. 1st . . . . . . . $1,368 00

Received during month . . . . . . . . 3,995 00

Total .: . . . . . . . . . . . . .$5,363 00

DISBURSEMENTS.

By Claims 11,12 and 13 . . . . . . . .$3,000 00

5 Balance on hand Sept. 1st . . . .$2,363 50

Respectfulltw} Submitted

1: GENE v. l)EBS,G.S.&T.

 

CHARTERS RECLAIMED.

Notice is hereby given that the charter of

Baltimo e City Lodge, No. 96, Baltimore, Md.,

also th charter of Colonial Lodge, No. 119,

River du Lou , Quebec, were reclaimed by

the Grand Lo ge Se tember the 18th. The

former was reclaime owing to non-payment

and the latter in consequence of certain ad

verse circumstances by which the Lodge was

surrounded.
E. V. DEBS, B F. W. ARNOLD

G. .9. &- T. * G. M.

 

CONVENTION REPORTS.

We have on hand several hundred co ies of

the Terre Haute Ex ress of the 12th, 13t , 14th

and 15th of Septem er giving full reports of

the proceedings of the Convention. Lodges

that were not represented, or those desiring

more than they first ordered, can be supplied.

We will mail as many as i_ll be required

postage prepaid, at three ents each. Sen

orders to the Editor of the Magazine.

 

LETTER OF THANKS.

JERSEY CITY, N. J., Aug. 25, 1882.

To the Oflicers and Members of the Brotherhood

of Locomotive Firemen, of Adopted Daughter

Lodge No. 3 .'

GENTLEMEN: I have this day received

from E. W. Davis the sum of one thousand

dollars, due me from the Brotherhood of

Locomotive Firemen on the death of my

late husband John rf. Monahan, for which

acce t my sincere thanks, and ma the

Brot erhood prosper, is my ardent wis , and

may the Guard of the Fatherless be ever

with you in your hour of duty; and when

you have filled your mission here may you

find a home in Heaven and peace with God.

I would also like to extend my Warmest

thanks to E. W. Davis and wife, Bro. B. D.

Maxwell and J. Mc-Ferran, for their kind

attention in my hour of trial and afliiction,

and may they ever be in my memory; may

God bless you wherever you are, and may

the Brotherhood long continue a blessing to

firemen and their families.

MRS. MARY MONAIIAN.

 

ADMISSIONS BY CARD.

  

8 F-8 Name. §)0m

»-I

3A.H.Randolph 71

53G.E.Brooks............ 95

59 JEd. Maloy . . . . . . . . . . -. .. . . 74

59 Robt. Mann . . . . . . . : . -,--. -. :i . 74

68 John D.Stinson . _ . . . . ~ 1 12

68 M.C. Fitzgerald . . . . . . . . . . 61

74 M.S.Laughlin . . . . . . . . . - .9 10

74 Sam. H. Stuart . . A . . . . . . . . . 28

81 Frank Andrews . . . . . . . 77

83 C. R. Tait . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 8

109 Ed. Conners. . . . ., . . . . . . . . 54

109 Jas. Wheat . . . . . . . - - . . . 22

110 Geo. McLaughlin. . j . . . . . . . . 36

 

REINSTATEMENTS.

No. l6—Thomas Monahan.

No. 46—James Wilson.

No. 61—Frank Gillen. ,.

No. 77-C. Colvin. -
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WITHDRAWALS.

Names. Remarks.

J. Stinson . . . . . . . To oin No. 68.

John A. Hayes . . . .

M. Purcell . . . . . .

James Wheat. . . . .

S. P. Moore

J. A. Leach . . . . . .

H. S. Whitmore . . .

Geo. McLaughlin . . .

Wm.Ivey. . . . . . .

To oin No. 21.

Final

To 101} No. 109.
Final.

To join No.43.

Final.

To join No. ll0.

Final.

$838333E!6'=%Ei§EE2$t‘5E§&$$fiE3E5‘6'.{3|L0d8e

'I‘lios.l{erns. . . . . . Final.

V. Mathias . . . . . . Final.

L. Sheppard . . . . . To oin No.77.

Jas. Murphy . . . . . To oin No. 108.

F. Dellett . . . . . . . To oin No.20.

J. Nolan . . . . . . . . Final.

Geo. Denn . . . . . . Final.

A.Alexan er . . . . . Final.

Solomon Meanor . . . Final.

John Heiliwell . . . . Final.

R.H.Miller. . . . . . Toioin No.28.

A. D. Ebert . . . . . . Final.

Fred. Sexton . . . . . To join elsewhere

J.Thompson . . . . Final.

Chas.Schaeling. . . . To join No.98.

J.Huverstuhl . . . . . Final.

EXPULSIONS.

i
E Names. Cause.

Lewis Lowe. . . Non-payment of dues.

W. M. Davis. . . Non-payment oi dues.

J. Roberts . . . Non-payment of dues.

 

§§§§§sssssssssssseeesssssssasa:aesa@@aasa_

c. F. Traughber I N

 

SPECIAL NOTICES.

Bro. George McCoy, of Black Hills Lodge

No. 86, will please correspond with his Lodge.

Bro. John Hibler, of Royal Go e Lodge No.

59 will please correspond with t e Financier

of his Lodge.

Bro. E. A. Parsons, oi’ No. 18, is res ectfull

requested to correspond with his ge. A -

dress, A. D. Williams, Slater, Mo., Box 24.

Geo. M. Reeves, of No. 10-I is hereby re

quested to correspond with the Secretary ot

his Lodge, from whom he will learn some

thing to his advantage.

The following rnemhers of No. 97, are re

%uest/ed to corres ond with their Financier:

at. Doyle L. L. aker. E. Graves, H. Lon -

stafl‘, J. Little c. Mooney, R. M Patton, .

Flemin and J’ . Murty.—Address: I-I. E.

Moore, x 72 Los Angeles, California,

John Cullen is hereby} requested to corres

pond with his lodge.—Address: Win. Don

nelly, Box 1165, Roodhouse, Ills.

Bros. J. D. Bennett and T. Kirsker, of Lodge

No. 98, will please correspond with the

Financier oi their Lodge.

 

Grand and Subordinate Lodges.

GRAND LODGE.

Arnold, Room 2. Pioneer

Block, Columbus 0. . . . . Grand Master

W. E. Burns 1726 Indiana Ave,

Chicago, Ills . . . . . . Vice Grand Master

E. V. Debs, Terre Haute, Ind.,

Grand Secretary and Treasurer

S. M. Stevens Terre Haute, Ind.,

Grand Organizer and Instructor

GRAND EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE.

H. Walton, Chairmaii,West Philadelphia, Pa

F. M. James, Secretary . . . . .Centralia Ills

L. C. Hill . . . . . . . . . . . . . Parsons, an

D. E. Barry, . . . . . . . . . . . Buflhlo, N. Y

S. Vaughn . . . . . . . . . . . . Toronto,Ca.ii

GRAND TRUSTEES.

W. Maroney, Chairman . . . . ; Chicago. Ill

W. F. Hynes . . . . . . . . . . . Denver, Col

D. Ross . . . . . . . . . . . . Stratford, Ont

DISTRICT SECRETARIES. ‘

T. R. Baldwin Drawer 854 . . St. Thomas Ont

5. M. Shelre, Box 1181. . . . Sioux City. Iowa.

M

McDonough, ll0 W. Ave I-1.. Galveston Tex

. Shick . . . . . . . . . . . Jersey City, J.

A. P. Greene, 41 Kneeland St . . Boston, Mass

G. W. Rae . . . . . . . . . Fort Gratiot, Mich

W. E. Sullivan, 2210 S. 6th St., St. Joseph Mo

w. R.Dean . . . . . . . . Es. le R.ock,ldaho

F. P. Sargent Box 208 . . . . ucson Arizona

T. E. Green, liox 1278, . . . . . Galesburg, Ills

S.C. Myers 9'7 Lawrence St. . . .Clevelimd.O

F. Hammill . . . . ." . . . . . .Bara.boo, Wis

J.Schui'riday . .
i J. Conle

Jose h Nance. .

Dav d Roach .

H. Scott Searls

D. C. Manfleld . ._

Louis Kemper

J. Connors . . . .

Ed. Barrett . . .

Henry Sass . . .

Walter Baxer . .

W. S. Johnson" .

Henry Charry . .

R. W. Rasback

James Martin . .

John Cooney .

Wm. Ashton . .

Fred. Hobbs. . .

T.N le . . . . .

R. H. tone . . .

Albert Michner .

G. D. Harrenson

Jacob Heitz . . .

E. Garlick. . . .

J . Lingnan

J. Cronin . . .

T. E. Spencer . .

Mor an Ash . .

Pat ‘ain. . . . .

C. W, Russell . .

Thos..G. Russel .

Chas. Lowe . . .

C.A.Burk. . . . N

G. N. Colviii. . . N

Ed. Blee. . . . . N

on-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

. . . . Non-payment of dues.

J.N.Bil y. . . . Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

. Non-payment oi’ dues.

. Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment oi dues.

Violating obligation.

on-payment of dues.

Non-payment ot dues.

Non-payment of dues.

E. Kealkbrenner Non-payment of dues.

N. Holiister . . . Non-payment of dues.

. Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

. Non-payment of dues.

General principles.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment oi‘ dues.

on-payment of dues.

on-payment of dues.

Non-payment 0! dues.

Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

. Non-payment of dues.

. Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment of dues.

. Non-payment of dues.

Non-payment oi‘ dues.

Non-payment 01 dues.

Unbecoming conduct.

Non-payment of dues.

SUBORDINATE LODGES.

1. DEER PARK; Port Jervis N. Y.

C. E. Barkman, Box 21 . . . . . . . Master

F. L. Smith. Box 361 . . . . . . . Secretary

A.J.Shiner, . . . . . . . . . . .Financier

C.,E. Barkman, Box 21 . . . . Mag. Agent

2. HAND IN HAND; Providence R. I.

A. H. Stevens, 60 Jewett St . . . . Master

H. S. Lawton, 58 Francis St . . . Secretary

T. B. Wardwell, 28 Common St Financier

W. Lowry,60 Jewett St. . . Mag.Agent
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8. ADDPTED DAUGHTER; Jersey City, N. J. 17. 0LD POST; Vincennes, Ind.

E. W. Davis, 172 Pavonia Ave . . Master C. A. Bruce . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

E. El%k%6 Pavonia Ave . . . . Secretary B. Robinson . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

B. D. axwell. 314 E. 23rd St. C. A. Cripps . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

New York Cit ,N. Y . . . . . Financier H. M. Hogan . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

E. W. DEVAS. 172 BVODAG. AVE. Mag. Agent 18_ WEST END ; Slater’ Mm

4. GREAT EASTERN; Portland, Maine. T. Crawford . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. E. Dennison, 17 Fore St . . . . Master A. D.-Williams, Box24 . . . . . Secretary

G. E.Sheridan, 45F0re St . . . . Secretary J. W. Smart, . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

F. O. Mitchell, 23Merrill St . . Financier 'P. Gibney, . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

A. E. Dennison, 17 FOTG SI . . Mag. Agent 19. TRUCKEE; Wadsworth, Nevada_

5. CHABITP St. Thomas, Ontario. G. Abbay, Box 8 . . . . . . . . . . . Master

D.C0ttrefl . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master F. Murray, Box 8 . . . . . . . . Secretary

T. R. Baldwin, Drawer 854 . . . Secretary J. F. George Box 8 . . . . . . . Financier

M. J. McAndrews . . . . . . . . Financier E. Shepley, Box 8 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

G.J0l1l180D . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. AK8lJt 20- STUART; Stuart’ Iowa_

6. PRIDE OF THE WEST; Desoto, Mo. J. W. Shields Box 470 . . . . . . . Master

G. E. Woodrufl’ Box 181 . . . . . . Master J . K. Myers Fox 470 . . . . . . Secretary

C. J . Burke . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary C. K. Rost, Fox 470 . . . . . . . Financier

G. E. Woodrufl’, Box 181 . . . . . Financier C. Traver, Box 470 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

P- 3- C°Y"°- B°X1°3 ~ - - - -Mai Age“ 21. INDUSTRIAL; South St. Louis, Mo.

7. P0'l‘0IAC ; Washington. D. C. W. J. Edy . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. N. S amer 44 Eager St. . . . . Master F. C. Obenhous . . . . . . . . . Secretary

M. I-Iur ey, 1068 6th St.. S. W. . . Secretary K. C. Donehew, 7306 Main St, . Financier

J. C. Graham, 319D St., S. W. .Financier F. Fuller . . . . . . . . . . . .Mag. Agent

R. M. Smith, 130 Carnall St, 22 cENTB‘L. U1-ham; n1_

5' E' - - ' - ' ' ' - ' ' ~ - - ~ M93-Agenl . A. E. Ben’nett,Box'68 . . . . . . . . Master

8. BED RIVER; Denison, Tex. W. Rundel, Box 345 . . . . . . . Secretary

E. Flint . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master J. M. Garrett, Box 76 . . . Financier

T‘;;_M\at%e’r(.m.i. .t. . . . .F§:2cretairy C. B. Foote . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

. . a ng on. . nancer .
J. K. Arthur . . . . . . . . . .Mag. Agent 28' (::a1_‘l;;,x1{u_I;-l:o(?k_fl(_alf1’_1v¥o_' _ _ _ _ _ Mute,

9. FRANKLIN Columbus, Ohio. E. W. O'Neil Box 334, Hannibal,

D. Roach, iqua. Shops . . . . . . . Master Mo . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

W. K. Redmond, City Water John Con1in,Brookfle1d,Mo . . Financier

Works. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary E. W. O’Neil, Box 334, Hannibal

%CI.{B1I1{ig&e, Pi uacfizhogs ‘E . . Financier Mo . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Agent

. . mon , y a er ,
Works. .‘ . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent 24- %BgAI'l{'i¥¥E1§::‘€%g¥ P'"'s°"9vK'm- Master

10. FOREST ClTY- Cleveland, Ohio. ' ' ’ ' ' ' ' ' ' ' ' '9,"
. F. F. Wiggins, Box 113 . . . . . ecretary

Mu;e§1'-sl79'7 1‘l§'w'3§.§Ze St ' ' 'séc1;I§,':’l.e; J . Tierney, Box 701 _ . . . . . . Financier

T. H.Shepp'ard.i54 Pelton, Ave.Financier J" Emerv ' ' ' ' ' ' ' ' ' ' ' ' Mag Agent

W. P. Sheets, 30 Lake St., Alle- 25. CONNECTING LINK; Boone, Ia.

ghany, Pa . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent P1keL. B. .7._5. . . . . . . .q. Magter

11- EXQEI-SIOR; Philllvsburs. N- J- M. o§§3§;1.1B.‘,’§§w% ............ .'i-§§§*§io1r.-?.'

%r'Kv%,‘1_'1H°§)7Si0-rd- - _ - _ - _ - _ - _ - _ - . - _ -' -séc1§eati'f;,' C. A. Wheeler, L. Box 584 . . . Mag. Agent

J. W. Sinclair . . . . . . . . . . Financier 26. ALPHA; Baraboo, Wis. -

H. Lott . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent E. Th0lIlpSOIIii . . . . . . . . . . .S. Master

1a".*.*~w:::..a§“.1.*a.%*-.%........ .....- $31 ''''''''''' -'
J..F..Hayes, 314' Seneca St . . . Secretary G’ M' Dopp ' ' ' ' ' ' ' ' ' ' Mag Agent

C. W. Piper, 244 N. Division St, Financier 27. HAWKEYE; Cedar Rwds, Ia.

C. W. Piper, 244 N. Division St Mag. Agent M.8N(.n€3ary,LL.BBox358 . . . . .q. Maiiter

1s. ivyAE§HI1{N<l15)0N3oigse fl<11Ay.N.J. M W o.‘ w. Pfi‘Z‘1’i..,'B$’>Z‘1010''''''''' .'13~?§£?.ci'§r
..en accve....asr

P. D. Mead'é17C0mmumpaw E. Meacham . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

Ave . . . . . . . . . . _ . . . . . Secretary 28. ELKHOBN; North Platte, Neb.

C. A. Wilson 135 Pacific Ave . . Financier M. B. Tarkin ton . . . . . . . . . . Master

G.W.Lewis,§59C0mmunipaw H. J . Clark, ox 177 . . . . . . . Secretary

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent §.lIq{.]§ullivan, Box 921 . . . . MFinz£iciei£

14. EUBEKA- Indiana oils Ind. ' " °““°' ' ' ' ' ' ' ' ' ' ' “g' 3°"

J. A. Northaway North St . Master 29' gm%I30,1,G0l§D0i;Ma'1SéZl“ City’ I°wa" M t

W. Hugo, 79 N. Noble St. . . . Secretary F-M~K“° er’ Ox ' ' ' ' ' "Q" agar

J.A.Tweedie,2-53 E.Washing- ,- - , ay - ' - ' ' - ~ - ' ' ' " ecre Ty

G. D. '1ay1or Box 167 . . . . . . Financier
ton St. . . . . . . . . . . . . .Financier J J Nun“ h 67 M A t

L. Willaume, Brightw’d, Ind. Mag. Agent - - - OX1 - ' - ~ - - “'3' 3°“

15. sr. LAWRENCE‘ Montreal Can. 30- "EDA" "'\_'-WY; W*“e"°°1 1'1

J1McTeer, 194 Congregation St . . Master (I)_iG(;?"‘““*l‘5ly E - -79-5 - - - - - - 'g' Magmr

H.Tay1or 181 Mag elane St . . . Secretary A‘ E~G.1mrd 1 BOX __95 ' ‘ - ' ' 'i,,e‘“'e 1'5’

J. Ryan, l§ox54 . . . . . . . . . Financier J -G ~ 1"“ r ox 1 - - - - - -M “inc ez

P. Champa.gne,183BurgeoisSt,Mag.Agent . ' "Wes ' ' ' ‘ ' ' ' ' ' ' ‘ ' 33' gen

0. E. Fox, 13Z6Sycamore St . . . . aster I Q ,

E. V. Debs . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary es1}?°Xlg,774 ~ - ' ' '

J. Smith 205 N. Eleventh St . . Financier ‘ - * ° ‘mp ox - ' ' ' ' '

A_J_ Mabel, _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ Mag Agent H. H. True, Fox 401 . . . . . . Mag. Agent
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$2. BORDER; Ellis, Kan.

  

  

F. J. Schuyler Box 138 . . . . . . .\iasier

E. G. Pearson, Box 234 . . . . . . Secretary

A. H. Chapman, Box 802 . . Financier

J. McKenna, Box 77 . . . . Mag. Agent

as. success ; Trenton, Mo. \

G. Atherton . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. Marsden . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

S. Hart, Box 87 . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. E. Dippel, Box 316 . . . . . Mag. Agent

84. CLINTON; Clinton, la.

H. W. Stephens, Box 189 . . . . .V .Master

J. W. Adams, Box 915 . . . . . . Secretary

J. W. Adams, Box 945 . . . . . . Financier

G. B. Sipp . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

85. AMBOY; Amboy, Ills.

W. H. Dean, Box I20 . . . . . . . . Master

G. W. Bainter . . . . . Secretary

C. R. Rosier, Box 420 . . . Financier

H.Williams, Box 416 . . . . .Mag. Agent

86. TIPPECANOE; Lafayette, Ind.

J. H. Brewer, 161 Union St . . . . Master

P. Leiiidecker,144 S. 3rd St . . . Secretary

W. S. Ileemer, 9 N. 3rd St . . . . Financier

W. A. McMillan, 199 Union St.,Mag. Agent

37. NEW HOPE; Centralia, Ills.

H. G. Cormick, Box 151 . . . . . . Master

F. P. Morse, Box 29i . . . . . . . Secretary

D. J. Fields Box 291 . . . . . . . Financier

H. G. Cormlck, Box 151 . . . . Mag. Agent

88. AVON; Stratford, Ontario.

J. Driinimond, Box 318 . . . . . . . Master

G. Nursey, Box 318 . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. Mingay, Box I03 . . . . . . . Financier

D. Turner, Box 318 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

39. TWIN CITY; Rock Island, iiis.

H. F. Carroll, L. Box 257 . . . . . . Master

W. F. Jones . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. W. Cavanaugh . . . . . . . . Financier

S. Nichols . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

40. BLOOIING; Bloomin ton, Ills.

E. Browning,720 W. (‘. estnut St . . Master

C. Monahan,.Iefl'erson House . . Secretary

C. Sheehan, 603 N. Allen St . . Financier

Wm. Regan . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

41. ONWABD; Mandan,Dakota.

N. A. Ames, Box 275 . . . . . . . . . Master

A. W. Sprague, Box 8i . . . . . . Secretary

J. F. Reilly . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

E- W. Haskins, Box 195. . . . . Mag. Agent

42. ELMO- Madison, Wis.

P. H.l{i1ey, Box 1198, . . . . . . . Master

W. D.-Scam ton Box 1725 . . .Secretary  

M. O'Lougli in, Box I198 . . Financier

 

I7. TBIUIPHANT; Chica 0, Ills.

W. E. Burns, 1250 Ind ana Ave . . Master

J. C. Glover, I726 Indiana Ave . Secretary

A. S. Hart, 2339 Wentworth

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Fina.ncier

J. W. Miller, 1323 State St . . . Mag. Agent

48. W. F. IIYNES; Peoria. Ills.

G. Gates, Warsaw, Ills . . . . . . . Master

C. Eaton, 218 W. Jefferson St . . Secretary

T. Curran 303 Ma le St . . . . .Financier

T. W. Welch, 218 . Jefferson . Mag. Agent

49. J. II. RAYMOND; Decatur, Ills.

W. E. Knight, Box509 . . . . . . . Master

W. Felton, Box 509 . . . . . . . . Secretary

W. W. Danaldson,Box 672 . . . Financier

J. D. Maroney, Box I44 . . ./. Mag. Agent

50. GARDEN CITY; Chicago Ills.

J.J.De1ane ,5,20s Dearborn St. . Master

W.E. Comp er, 4527 Butter

  

J. V. Wilson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

48. ST. JOSEPH; St. Jose h, Mo.

L. Moone , 2334 S. 12t St . . . . . . Master

W. E. Sui ivan, 2210 S. 6th St . . Secretary

R. Morris, Cor 9th and Mon

terey Sts. . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. E. Sullivan, 2210 S 6th St . Mag. Agent

44. F. W. ARNOLD; East St. Louis, Ills.

T. Hal in, Box I71 . . . . . . . . Master

W. Me arrahan, Box 171 . . . . Secretary

T. J. Hayes, Box 288 . . . . . . . Financier

T. J. Hayes, Box 288 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

45. BOSE CITY; Little Rock Ark.

H. H. Lindenherger, 911 North St . Master

J. H. Adams,L. Box 428 . . . . . Secretary

H. H. Burrus, 1228 W. 4th St . . Financier

H. M. Williams, 820 West Markan

St., . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

46. CAPITAL; S rin field, Ills.

J. Summerg ll, 1 12 E. Monroe St . Master

A, I). Hensley 1155 N. 9th St. . . Secretary

E. Joli ,care Wabash Shops . . Financier

S. Clar , care Wabash Shops Mag. Agent

field St ._ . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

A. S. McA]1ister, 4904 S. Dear

born St. . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. J . I-Ianahan,3757 Dearborn

St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

51. FRISCO; North S ringfleld, Mo.

W. A. Noleman, ox I84 . . . . . Master

M. A. Frame, Box I84, . . . . . . Secretary

H. R. Favor, Box I84 . . . . . . Financier

J. Truesrlale, Box 184 . . . . . Mag. Agent

52. GOOD WILL; Logansport, Ind.

S. Bricker, L. Box 626 . . . . . . . . Master

C. Polk L. Box 626 . . . . . . . . SecretaryM. W. Jlamison, L.jBox 626 . . . Financier

F. Lee, L. Box 626 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

58. EIIIPOBIA; Emgggria, kan. .

C. Rich,L. Box . . . . . . . . . Master

G. Cheney, Box I77 . . . . . . . Secretary

R. E. Case, . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

E. L. Gray, Newton, Kan . . . Mag. Agent

54. ANCHOR; Moberly, Mo.

H. Rankin ' . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J . W.Ca.ss . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. Nebergall, Box 667 . . . . . . Financier

A. U. Brown . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

". BLUFF CITY; Memphis, Tenn.

P.Ryan, L. dz N.Sho . . . . . . . Master

C. E.Ringwa1d, L. & . Shops. . Secretary

J.Fuchs, l6Johnson Ave . . . . Financier

W. Buchanan, L. & N. Shops . Mag. Agent

50. BANNER; Stansberry, Mo.

W. E. Patterson, Box I77 . . . . . . Master

F. .I.Col1ins . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. P. Michael, Box I77 . . . . . . Financier

P. McDermott . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

57. BOSTON; Boston, Mass.

A. W. Spurr, 278 Ruggles St.,

Boston Hi hland, . . . . . . . . . Master

J. C. Edwar s 21 Salem St.,

Charleston, Boston, Mass. . . Secretary

W. H. Green, 68 Cabot St.,

Boston Highlands, Boston. . . Financier

W. C. Green, 4 Smith St., Salem,

Mass. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

58. SACRAMENTO; Rockiin, Cal.

J. M. Keys . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

C. C. Brown, . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. C. Brown, . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

F. Schnabel, . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

59. ROYAL GOBGI-1; South Puebio,Coi.

D. P. Higgins. Box 572 . . . . Master

E. B. Mavo, L. Box Y 45 . . . Secretary

J. Carr, Box 572. . . . . . . . .Fina.ncler

J’. Carr, Box, 572 . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

60. UNITED; Ph1ladeIphia.‘Pa.

J. R. Anderson,2356 N. 3d St . . . . Master

E. T. Green 2013 N. 3d St . . . . Secretary

J.snepirerd,25i0 Alder st. . . .Financier

J. Shepherd, 2510 Alder St .- . Mag. Agent
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61. IINNEHAHA; St. Paul, Minn.

C. Montgomery, 102 Lafayette

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J.Spellman, C. St. P. M. dz O.

Shogs. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. H. awyer, Box 275 . . . . . . Financier

H. Oliver. 188 Fargueher St. . Mag. Agent

02. VANBEBGEN ; Carbondaie, Pa.

  

  

A. Ho ie . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

0. E. isted, Box 288 . . . . . .Secretary

J.A.Bryden,Box70. . . . . . .Financier

P. W. Johnson,B0x 284 . . . . Mag. Agent

08. HERCULES; Danviiie, ills.

C. J. McGee, Box 691 . . . . . .Master

J. S. Mills, Box 238 . . . . Secretary

T. Carter, Box 772 . . . . . . . . Financier

D. Morgan . . . . . . . . . . .Mag. Agent

64. SIOUX; Sioux City. owa.

A. Caniield, L. Box6 . . . . . .Master

J. M.Sheire, Box 1181 . . . . . . Secretary

H. W. Butteriield, Box 751 . . . Financier

E.A.Bennett . . . . . . . . . . Mag.Agent

65. FORT RIDGELY; Sleepy Eye,Minn.

J. C. Curtis . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. Williams . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Asiiworth . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

C. Stevens . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

66. CHALLENGE; Beilevilie, Ont.

E. Morris, G. T. Ry . . . Master

J. ue, G. T. R . . . Secretary

E.A amson,G. . Ry . . Financier

E. Morris, G. T.Ry .'. . . .. . Mag. Agent

67. DOMINION; Toronto Canada.

A. Mowatt, Corner king and

Brock Sts. . . . . . . . . . . . . .Master

C. E. Hibbert 520 King St., West. Secretary

S. Vaughan, 24Char1otte St. . . Financier

S. Sinnott, cor. Strachan and

Wellington Aves, . . . . . . Mag. Agent

68. EAU CLAIRE; Eau Claire, Wis.

M. Cudd , Box 877 . . . . . . . . . Master

W. Ken ell . . . . . . . . . . . cretary

W. Botsforrl, Box 763 . . . . . . nancier

R. M. White, Eiroy, Wis. . . . Mag. Agent

69. ISLAND CITY; Brockvllle, Ont.

F. Lawrence, Box 225 . . . . . . . Master

J . Graham, Box 248 . . . . . . . Secretary

R. J.Turnbuli Box 248 . . . . . Financier

F. Barr, Box 294 . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

70. LONE STAB; Longview, Texas.

C. Reitch, B. of L. F. Box . . . . . Master

J.O‘C0nnor, B. of L. F Box . . Secretary

J. Healy, B. of L. F. Box . . . . Financier

J. Healy, B. oi L. F.Box . . . Mag. Agent

71. SUS UEHANNA; Oneonta, N. Y.

C. unker Box 445 . . . . . . . . Master

W. Hand, Box 725 . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. B. Whitaker, Box 564 . . . . Financier

D. B. Cornell, L.Box 866 . . . Mag. Agent

72. WELCOME; Camden N. J.

H.Hi gins 432 ssasc . . . . . . . Master

J, Col on, 424 Mickie St. . . . . Secretary

J. Coiton, 424 Mickie SI. . . . . . Financier

G. H. Parker, Giassboro, N. J. Mag. Agent

78. BAY STATE; Worcester, Mass.

C. E.Bullard 82Plymouth St . . .Master

T. Lo nd, 83 Green St . . . . . . Secretary

J. C. (Jydike, 95 Salem St . . . . Financier

G P ooper, 113 Beacon St . . Mag. Agent

74. KANSAS CITY; Kansas City, M0.

J. Fleming, 1325 St. Louis Ave . . . Master

W. Pierceyi1323 13th St . . . . . Secretary

  

J. Mulvihil , 1325 St. Louis Ave, Financier

F. Fisher, 1325 St. Louis Ave., Mag. Agent

75. ENTERPRISE; West Philadelphia, Pa.

B. Austin,3907 Elm St . . . . . . . Master

H. J. Roberts 3723 Story St . . Secretary

F. Dnpell 4848 Merion Ave . . . Financier

0. Mau1,858 N. 40m St., . . . . Mag. Agent

76. NEW EBA; Fergus Falls, Minn.

J. B. Gaston, Box 252 . . . . . . . . Master

T.Bards1ey, Box 252 . . . . . .Secretary

S. McIntosh, Box 252 . . . . . . Financier

B. Parks, Box 147 . . . . . Mag. Agent

77. ROCKY MOUNTAIN; Denver, Col.

G. Monahan, Box 1,588 . . . . . . . Master

C. W. Tenney, Box 1588 . . . . . Secretary

G. Wilson, Box 1588 . . . . . . . Financier

 

W. F. Hynes, 83915th St . . Mag. Agent

78. GOLDEN EAGLE; Sedalia, Mo.

J. S. Clark, Box 526 . . . . . . . . . Master

J . I. Wisner . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. McClain . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

N. McDonald . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

79. J. ill. DODGE ; Roodhouse, Ills.

E. H. Becraft, Box 48 . . . . . . . . Master

H. Adams, L. Box 1174 . . . . . . Secretary

J. B. Milton, L. Box 1136 . . . . Financier

J. Stoifels . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag.Agent

80. SELF HELP; Aurora, Ills.

J.Earley,Box5. . . . . ,. . . . . . Master

C. F. Earle Box 478 . . . . . . Secretary

G. Goding Box 252 . . . . . . . Financier

T. Byron, Box 375 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

81. PINE CITY; Brainerd, Minn.

F. D. Miilspau h, Box 18 . . . . . . Master

W. Wadham, x552 . . . . . . Secretary

W. Wadham, Box 552 . . . . . . Financier

E. E. Dennis . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

82. NORTHWESTERN; Minneapolis, Minn.

G. Sabastian, Furgus Falls, Minn . Master

J. F. Canne , Box 586 . . . . . . Secretary

F. X. Holi, 713th Ave., S . . . Financier

- C. Barrett. cor. 16th Ave., and

22nd St, S. care A. Z. Cowles, Mag. Agent

83. TRINITY; Forth Worth, Tex.

J; McGuire, L. Box 406 . . . . . . . Master

W. R. Ranson, L. Box 406 . . . . Secretary

J. 0’Mai1ey, L. Box 406. . . . .'Flnancier

J. .I.Roney L. Box-406 . . . . .Mag.Agent

84. CALHOUN; Battte Creek, Mich.

W. H. Gillis, Box 866, . . . . . . . Master

G. L. Bodley, Box455 . . . . . . Secretary

G. Kelly, Box 1084 . . . . . . . . Financier

C. S. Simmons, Box 1084 . . Mag. Agent

85. FARGO; Fargo, Dakota.

J. Burns, Box 1798 . . . . . . . . Master

A. Bassett, Box 1796 . . . . . . . Secretary

G. E.McC0rmack, Box 1722 . . . Financier

S. P. Olson, Box 1798 . . . . . Mag. Agent

86. BLACK HILLS; Laramie, Wyoming‘!

P. Mathison . . . . . . . . . . . . . aster

W. Christman . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

G. H. Haskins, Box 219 . . . . . Financier

‘I. Quigley . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

87. SUMMIT; Rawiins, Wyoming.

C. B. Hart . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. C. Crane . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J . C. Crane . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P.Johnson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

88. MORNING STAR; Evanston, Wyoming.

W. H. Hamilton . . . . . . . . . . Master

Ed. Dennis . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

D. Church . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Peterson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

89. SILVER STATE; Carlin, Nev.

J. A. Ressegnie, Box 41 . . . . . . . Master

0. W. Hoiibaugh, Bot 43 . . . . Secretary

O. Thompson . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W.R.Capell. . . . . . . . . .Mag. Agent

90. SAN DIEGO; National City, Cal.

J. A. McNeil . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. M. Dodge Box 317 San Diego . Secretary

A. A. Gamb e . . . . . . . . . . Financier

A. Gamble . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent
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91. GOLDEN GATE San Francisco, Cal.

F. Ould, S. P. .R. Shops . . . . . Master

T. W. Martin, S. P. R. R. Shops . Secretary

J. McCreag S. P. R.R. Shops . Financierh

G. Buck, s. 13. R. R. Shops. . Mag. Agent

92. INTER-STATE; Texarkana, Tex.

 

"I‘. D. Sharlt . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. B. Smith . . . . . . '. . . . . Secretary

C. B. Hall . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

T. Ryan . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

98. GATE CITY; Keokuk,InWa.

M. E. Clark, L. Box 7. . . Master

Z. Moore . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

Z. Moore . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. H. Carter . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

94. CACTUS; Tucson, Arizona.

J. C. Spahr, Box 208 . . . . . .* . .Master

F. Simpson, Box 208 . . . . . . . Secretary

F. P. Sar ent, Box 208 . . . . . . Financier

F. M. Wi ev, Box208 . . . . . Mag. Agent

95. CHICAGO; Chicago, Ill.

J. Leahy, 74 N. Sangamon St . . . Master

F.W.Clougn‘ . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J.S. Rourk, 83 George St . . . . Financier

J. Haines,203W. Chicago Ave, Mag. Agent

97. OBANGE GROVE ; Los Angeles, Cal.

C. Elton, Box 72 . . . . . . . . . Master

E. L. Newbro, Box 72 . . . . . . Secretary

O. M. Poindexter Box 901 . . . . Financier

F. J. Homer, Box 72 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

98. PEBSEVERANCE; Terrace, Utah.

W. J.Toy, Box 131 . . . . . . . . . Master

E. A.Peck, . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

E. P. Hastings, Box 189 . . . . Financier

G. W. Jacobs . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

99. BOCIIESTER; Rochester, N. Y.

H. L. Crofut, 380ntario St. . . . . . Master

R. Thompson,223 Exchange St., Secretary

C. W. Beach, (>4 Chatham St. . Financier

R. Callon, 67 Hudson St. . . . Mag. Agent

100. ADAIR; Bowling Green, Ky.

C. 0. Dixon . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

C. W. Russell . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Martin . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

G. Wilkes . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

101. ADVANCE; Creston, Iowa.

E. Ho an . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Master

A. M. anielson, L. Box 297 . . . Secretary

C. Weydert, L. Box 276 . . . . .Financier

C. Kendall . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

I02. CONFIDENCE; East Des Moines, Iowa.

D.-E. Hayes, . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. N. Smith . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. C. Musgrove . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Combs . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

O

108. FALLS CITY; Louisville, Ky.

T. Pidgeon 1518 12th St . . . . . . . Master

H. Prout. Rroadway Hotel . . . Secretary

D. Sexton,238 Zane St . . . . . . Financier

T. Newton, 1518 12th St . . . . Mag. Agent

104. J. W. RICIIABDSGN; Louisville, Kg

J. A. Hoke, Bender's Drug Store, . aster

C. F. Hahn , Bender’s Drug Store. Secretary

C. F. Hahn Bender’s Drug Store,Financier

G. Buxe, iiés Washington St. . Mag. Agent

105. PROGRESS; Galesburg. Ills.

A. T. Bartell . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

T. E. Creen, Box 1278 . . . . . . . Secretary

J. C. Herron Box 1185 . . . . . . Financier

T. E. Creen Box 1278 . . . . .Mag. Agent

106. KEI CITY; Dubuque, Iowa.

J . M. Foster . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

E. Adams, 1584 Jackson St . . . Secretary

J. F. Hickey C. M. & St. P. . . Financier

E. Adams, 15i54 Sackson St‘ . . Mag. Agent

 

107. ECLIPSE; Gallon, Ohio.

A. Sittler . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. A. Farnsworth . . . . . . . . Secretary

A. N. Jenklnson . . . . . . . Financier

J. Hlldbold . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

108. PIONEEB; Chama, New Mex.

M. E. Duxstad, . . . . . . . . . . . Master

K. B. Rbeirn . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Law, L. Box 8 . . . . . . . . . Financier

H. S. Smith . . . . . . . . . . . Mag Agent

109. PEACE; St. Louis Mo.

G. W. Bouchard, l§l-‘<1 Pratt Ave, . Master

W. J. Pourcellie, 2716 Gamble

Ave . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

W. A. Isbell, 320 Montrose Ave, . Financier

W. A. Isbell, 320 Montrose Ave, Mag. Agent

110. OLD GUARD; Bucyrus, Ohio.

W. T. Craig . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. C. Bruce . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. E. Hagerty . . . . . . . . . . Financier

G. D. McLaughlin . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

111. BEACON; Mattoon, Ills.

M. Kennedy . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

T. F. Harris, Box 923 . . . . . . . Secretary

R. C. Addison . . . . . . . . Financier

J. F. Gleason . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

112. EVENING STAB; Mt. Vernon, Ills.

A. J. Randall L. Box 126 . . . . . . Master

E. P. Nance, Box 290 . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Murphy . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

A. J. Randall, L._Box 126 . . . Mag. Agent

118. CLARK-KIMBALL; Eagle Rock, Idaho.

Wm. Hull, . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

Will R. Dean . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

Will R. Dean . . . . . . . . . . Financier

E. D. Nye. . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

114. MAGIC CITY; Cheyenne, Wyominik

J. V. Ellis, Box, 229 . . . . . . . . . aster

A. Henan, Box 625 . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. W. Dudley, Box 625 . . . . . Financier

J. Dunn, Box 625 . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

115. GULF CITY; Galveston, Texas.

J. M. Donough, 110 H . . . . . . . . Master

J. H. Steinhofl‘, Ave. N. bet 19

and20 . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. L. Prainne, 27th and Ave H . Financier

J. H. Steinhotf. Ave N, bet. I9

and 20 . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag Agent

116. ST. CLAIR; Fort Gratlot, Mich.

R. E. Allen, Box 57 . . . . . . . . . Master

G.W. Rae . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. J. Rae . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. N. Timens . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

117. BEAVER; London, Ont.

R. Gown-nlock, South St . . . . . . Master

S. S. Fletcher, 221 Maitlsnd St . . Secretary

J. W. Cox/I6 Hamiltonltoad . . Financier

W. Temple, 109 Calborne St. . Mag. Agent

118. STAR OF THE EAST; Richmond, uebec.

R. A. Leonard . . . . . . . . . . . . aster

J. Damant . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

G. Scott . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

T. A. Bonner . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

119. COLONIAL; River du Loup, Quebec.

T. Findley . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. Goseelin . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

R. Findley . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

C. Walker . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

120. FORTUNE ; Syracuse, N. Y.

S.T. Vrooman, ll Hemlock St . . . Master

F. H. Livington, 157 Madison St. Secretary

G. Walters . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

C. S. Vrooman . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

121. FELLOWSHIP; Corning,N. Y.

O. L. Baker . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

H. Krebs . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

G. R. Quick . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

M. D. Robingon . . . . . . . .Mag. Agent
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A BORN ARTIST.

From the summer in which the Bar

berry’s took a young artist to board with

them, who, when he went away, present

ed his paint-box to the admiring boy

who had followed him about from dawn

until dark, peace fled the Barberry resi

dence. Fences, barn-doors, halls, good

ness knows what! bore the trace of figures,

trees, cows and buildings in all colors of

the rainbow. When scolded, Barberry

Junior only replied, “Well, then, give

me canvases and paint-brushes. I want

to be a painter.”

“What kind of a business does thee

think painting would be for a man?”

asked Quaker Grandmother Barberry.

“To sit twiddling th ' fingers all day at

the easel! If thee oesn t want to be a

farmer, we’ll ’ entice thee to thy uncle

Charles, the atter. That’s light and

easy, and thee is delicate.”

So the Barberry’s, taking counsel to

gether, decided that randmother had a

“call to speak,” and p aced Dudley with

the hatter.

He worked patiently enough, but paint

ed more than ever in the evenin , for

Uncle Charles was liberal, and hediad a

little money of his own in those days.

On Christmas he came home, and was

received kindly, and found his little

cousin Clara in the house—-an orphan in

a black frock, whose parents had been

lost at sea.

The child liked the bo

and he painted her old oll’s ce into

new beaut for her, and put a red flower

on the bac of the doll’s chair.

Wandering about the house one day he

found a great pottery pie-dish, and for

getting its purpose, spent a whole bright

morning painting u on it a splashing but

spirited likeness of is mother’s favorite

geranium, which stood in a pot on a

stand.

It was a wonderful success in the eyes

of little Clara; and, indeed, it was not

bad, for a little practice goes a good wa s

with a born artist, and a winter of stu y

without a master had greatly improved

the young fellow’s work.

ver?’ much,

a

“You’re a great, great artist, Dudley,”

said Clara. “I think you will be famous

some day. I’ve‘read the ‘Lives of Fa

mous Painters.’ The big brown book in

the case in the parlor. When you are

grown up, Dudley, you will remember

what I say.”

She was 13, Dudley was 16. He lifted

up his head from the work and looked

at her.

“If ever I am, Clara,” he said, I hope

I shan’t have to remember you, I hope

ou’ll be there where I am; I never

new anybody before who understood

me.”

A voice sharp and shrill with anger

broke in upon the pleasant talk-—Aunt

Martha’s voice—“Gee-rusalem! ~ Dudley

has spoiled the biggest pie-dish!”

That afternoon Quaker Barberry

whipped Dudley. That evening the boy

did not come to supper. Later on, when

the moon had risen, little Clara, who had

gone to her own room to cry, heard a

tapping at the window. She opened it

and looked out. Dudley stood there.

“Clara,” he said, “tell me—do you

think it was right that I should be

wl‘1‘1pped at my age?”

R1 ht?” sobbed Clara.

wicke —very wicked!”

“No one shall ever do it again,” said

Dudley. “Clara, I am going to be a

great artist. It’s in me, I know, and

don’t for et me, Clara, I’ll come back;

and oh, C ara, I cannot bear to leave you.”

“Leaning over the sill, the child put

her innocent arms about the boy’s neck.”

“Don’t go away,” she said; it would

break my heart!”

And he kissed her and ran away.

There was sorrow in the house on

Christmas morning, and the pie went

uneat/en, for Dudley was gone, and he

had left a little note in which he declared

his intention of returning no more.

He never did come back_. His mother,

who loved him more than he knew, shed

bitter tears as Christmas day came around

each year. The father, who had flogged

him, grew old repenting it.

\Vhen Clara rnarried—yes, I mean it

when Clara married the consumptive

“Oh, it was
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young clergyman from Bristol, and went

away, she went up to the garret to look

for a winter cloak, and found there the

pie-dish yet brilliant with its geranium.

And she sat down on the floor and cried

over it, and remembered the innocent

child love she had given the painter, and

then, wiping her eyes, carried the dish

down stairs and put it into her trunk.

It was a souvenir, if amelancholy one, of

the ast.

“ fhe is not dead, he must have for

gotten me,” she said to herself. “He is

25 ears old now if he lives.” -

nd, though she highly respected the

Rev. Jacob Bird, she sighed once or twice

on her weddin -eve.

Settled in Bristol, she was happy. She

liked the people she met. One day some

body saw the ie-dish. It was an artistic

lady, who h gone to take her hat off in

the s are room of the parsonage.

hat a lovely plaque!” she cried.

“But why don’t you have it glazed? It

will be spoiled."

The pie-dish, promoted to plaquehood,

was glazed next week, and on its back

was painted the name of the boy who,

from the Barberry point of view, had

spoiled it.

The Rev. Jacob Bird died young. He

was good to his wife while he lived, and

she mourned him; but their had been no

romance in their courtship, and they had

never been congenial.

The widow had recovered her placidit

soon and lived contentedly on her sma l

income, amid a circle of attached friends.

The last survivor of the Barberry famil

—-Dudley's mother—came to live wit

her, and Mrs. Bird had ulled two ay

hairs out of her curly black hair w en

the great bazar of St. Susan’s Church

took place, and a committee called to beg

her to contribute something.

“I have a plaque,” she said. “It was

Eainted long ago by somebody who must

ave become a very great artist if he

lived, I think. I’ll give the plaque. The

more I see of art the better I know that

it is good, and there are associations

with it that makes it painful for aunt to

see it.”

The committee expressed their thanks,

and the “pie-dish” went to the fair where

it was greatl admired.

Now, Dud ey Barberry had not starved

to death on the road, as his randmother

alwa s believed. He had so d his watch,

had ived until he found his old friend

the artist, hadljbecome his pupil, and had

gone to Italy with him.

While unknown to the people of his

little town he had made a name in the

great world of art. He had made a

moderate fortune also, and one day he

went back to his home, expecting to find

all the Barberry’s there—a little older,

of course—and to become the pride of the

family.

Instead he found the house occupied

by strangers and was told that his par

ents were dead. His informant was a

stranger who did not know who he was,

and who thought she spoke the truth, and

he did not stop to ask questions of those

who could have told him the truth.

The woman had also told him that Clara

was married, and he left the town that

ni ht, feelin at once guilty and illused.

e made is wa to Bristol soon after,

and was taken, rat ‘er against his will, to

the ladies’ bazar at St. Susan’s Church,

where some pretty girls besought him to

buy incushions at prices that would

have orrified even a Duke.

Among the prizes were a Topsy doll

with one arm, and an original poem by

an unknown lady.

At last, roaming about among the stalls

in the bewildered manner peculiar to

single gentleman at fairs, he saw a pretty

figure, and a pretty face framed in a

widow’s cap, standing at atable, and over

her head, suspended against a dark

drapery, an object which startled him.

Could it be? Yes, it was. He knew

every stroke by heart.

He stopped and gazed at it. The lady

turned toward him.

“Shall I have the plaque taken down!”

she said. “Would you like to look at it

closer?”

“Thank you,” he answered, looking at

her oddly. ‘_‘I can see it ver well, and I

should like to buy it, thong it interests

me rather as an old acquaintance’ than

as a work of art. I once spoiled apie

dish something like that style. It must

be imagination, I suppose; but I could

have sworn that was the dish itself.”

Then he aused, for the widow clasped

her hands, ooked at him with her eyes

full of tears, and answered, “Oh, Dudley,

it is the dish! How could you use your

poor old mother, and all of us so badly ?

And what a beard you have grown!”

The “plague” went home under the

arm of its purchaser; on the other rested

Mrs. Birds little hand. Of course you

can imagine the rest.

The famous artist is no longer a bach

elor. Clara is his wife. His happy

mother makes her home with them, and

the greatest treasure of their household

is the “pie-dis .”
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A SLIGHT MISTAKE.

I wa.s—and still am, for that matter

Edward Singleton, Esq., M. D., principal

surgeon in the village of Winterton. I

was also a bachelor. 30 years of age, and

enjoyed a handsome income both from

m ractice and my ancestral estate.

y cousin, Kate Archer, was a beauti

ful and blooming girl ‘of 23, and living

with her father, mother and youn er sis

fer Louisa, about two miles from t e vil

age.

Kate had always been m

cousin and our intimacy date from her

birth; but strange to say, I had never

been certain whether I was really in love

with her or not. I probably would have

been more certain if I ever could have

guessed at the state of her feeling toward

myself. But that I never could do. I

knew that I liked her very much indeed,

but it had never occurred to me that she

was at all necessary to my happiness.

Indeed, I had never seen the time

when I would have dared to have pro

posed to her, she was so full of fun and

mischief, and was more than liable to

treat a matrimonial roposal as a huge

joke on myself. At east so I thought.

And so we talked, and lau hed, if you

will, in perfect good fait and good

humor.

It is true that I had never thought it

possible for any one else to be my wife;

and at times I would sit in my library

alone and think of her and almost resolve

to go over and pop the question instanter

an have it done with. But something

would intervene to cause me to postpone

it until some more convenient season.

I-was sitting and thus thinking one

evening after my return from the wed

ding of an old friend. I never knew why

it was, but weddings always did make

me think of my cousin Kate.

I had been gone from home about ten

days and was thinking very strongly of

her when a note from my aunt was put

into my hands inviting me to spend an

evening with them at my earliest con

vemence.

I instantly resolved that my very earli

est convenience was that evening, and in

teg minutes I was on my way to Water

s1 e.

I found the family all in the drawing

room except Kate. The question rose to

my lips: “Where’s Catharine?” but

for reasons which I cannot explain, but

which the reader may understand, I did

not utter until I was satisfied that she

was not in the house.

favorite

\

“ Louisa,” said I at last, “ where’s Cath

arine ? ”

“ Oh, she went to Oaklands this mom

ing. Mrs. Leicester asked her to spend

the da there.”

“ W at, in the name of fortune, makes

the girl look so confused? ” thought I.

i‘T,he question was natural enough, sure

y.

The charm of the evening having been

gone, however, I stepped into the li

brary, where I was soon joined by my

aunt.

“ I see that you and Louisa have had

something to say about it already, Ed

ward,” said she. “ We don’t like to have

it talked of at present; makes a differ

ence.”

“ I do not understand ou, aunt, I only

asked for Catharine, an Louisa told me

she had gone to Oaklands.”

“ Well, of course, I speak in confidence

to you, Edward, and I think you will be

glad to hear that Frederick Leicester is

engaged to the dear child, and the wed

ding day is fixed for the ninth of next

month.’

I waited to hear no more, but made

my exit as quickly as possible and went

home, the most miserable wretch in ex

istence.

The next few weeks were the most

miserable of m existence. The news

of the wedding id not get out, however,

and I heard nothing more of it from any

body, until one morning, I was on my

way to visit a patient, I suddenly came

upon Frederick Leicester and Kate.

“My dear fellow,” cried he, grasping

my hand, “ where have you been this

week or two ? I wanted to ask you—”

I broke away before he could finish the

sentence, leaving them in speechless

amazement. I afterward thought the

matter over, and concluded that my ac

tions were very undignified; and so I re

solved to call on her the next day, ex

plain my conduct on the ground of great

professional haste, and just let her know

that I really cared very little for her en

gagement. _ »

I called accordingly, and found Cath

arine alone in the library, explained the

matter as best I could. and then proceed

ed to talk of other matters. Then I rose

to go, for, to say the truth, I began to fear

that I should yet make a fool of myself

and tell her how I loved her.

“So you are actually going without

saying one word about the wedding? I

was waiting to see if you would have the

good grace to mention it. Really,

cousin, it is as little as you can do to
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wait another minute or two. I will call

Louisa.”

“ No, thank you,” said I. “ I am going,

but tell me Catharine”—by an irresisti

ble impulse I took her hand in mine and

held it fast—“will this match be a happy

one?"

“I assure you the gentleman thinks so.”

“ But the lady?”

“Is, perfectly satisfied with the pros

ect.P “ Farewell, then,” I said, “farewell,

cousin! I had hoped to call you by a

dearer name.” '

For a moment Catharine looked even

more agitated than I was; but she recov

ered herself immediatel .

“ Edward,” she sai , in a voice so

changed that I should scarcely have

recognized it as hers—“ Edward, tell me,

does? this marriage affect you in any

way . ’

“ Affect me ! ” I cried. “ You know it

has ruined every hope that I had and

made me the most wretched of men.”

She looked perfectly astounded. “Oh,

Catharine, you must have known this—

you with a woman’s heart, must have in

terpreted mine. It is impossible that

you could have been so blind that this

astonishes you. But tell me,” I con

tinued, seeing her increasing agitation,

“it were better to break the most solemn

en ment than to repent when it is too

late—tell me, Catharine, as you value

our peace, do——is—is Frederick Leicester

loved as a wife should love him? ”

I could not bring my lips to say, “ Do

you love him ”

She released her hands from mine and

answered, very quietly, but with empha

sis, “ He is.”

“ Then there is no hope for me? ”

“No, Edward.”

So I went away with m

such a confused state that can only re

member the one distinct impression that

I carried away with me, and that was

tllilat I left Catharine looking as pale as a

g ost.

That evening I received two notes

one from Leicester asking me to be his

“ best man” at the wedding, and another

from Catharine advising me to absent

myself from home on the day of the wed

ding, to avoid remark, and ledging her

self to keep the secret I ha imparted to

her in reference to the state of my feel

ings. .

It is needless to say that I followed her

advice, and went to London, spending

the days in a state of mind bordering on

insanity.

thoughts in

 The morning after the wedding I was

sitting in my private parlor at the hotel,

when the waiter brought in the morning

pa er. \

ith a morbid feeling that tempted me

to add the last feather to my burthen, I

took up the paper and turned to the mar

riage notices. There I read the follow

in :
g‘ On the 9th inst., at St. Mary’s church,

Winterton, by the Rev. J. J. -—, vicar,

Frederick Leicester, Esq., of Oaklands, to

Louisa oungest daughter of John

Archeii, Esq“ of Waterside.”

What I did I have no distinct remem

brance of. But I am convinced, now

that I calmly reflect on some things that

I can distinctly recall, that the whole

house considered me a lunatic, and I am

not at all sure that they were wrong.

It is needless to say that I lost no time

in goingxback to Waterside and having it

out wit Kate.

As I was about to leave for home that

evening, and was holding her hand in

my own, she mimicked my former agita

tion to erfection, as she said:

“ Tel me, will this match be a happy

one.

“ I assure you the gentleman thinks

so,” I replied.

“ But the lady ? ”

“ She will have to make the best of it.”

“ Because

to break the most solemn engagement—”

I would have no more, but ]11St put a

stopper on her_ mouth by_ placing _my

moustache over it, and holding on tight

till she was out of breath.

 

A BULL FIGHT IN HAVANA.

Savannah Times.

The pit is situated across the river at a

place called Ricla, and reached by means

of two excellent ferry boats at intervals of

ten minutes. It is circular in form, cov

ering a s ace of about seventy-five feet,

inclosed y a strong board fence about

six feet high. Inside of the pit and stand

ing about fifteen inches from the fence

are four shields or protectors of boards,

about five feet wide and as high as the

fence itself, placed at equal distances

apart within the circle. These are in

tended for the protection of the gladiator,

who retires behind these places when too

closely pursued by the bull. Beginning

from the top of this fence and extending

all around the pit are rows of seats run

ning upwards for twenty feet in a similar

manner to that of a circus, at the top of

you know it would be better
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which is a platform covered overhead

and protected by a railing extending

around the entire circle of ascending

seats. The platform isintended exclusive

ly for ladies and reserved seats. In the

center of this circular platform and in the

most prominent position is erected a pri

vate box for the Governor-General and

family, with his retinue and bugler.

Beneath the seats and around the fence

is an open space or passage of about

twenty feet in width, and at several points

therefrom steps are erected running up

and through the seats as modes of ingress

and egress to and from them. There are

two large gates cut in the fence, to the

rear of which are four small pens, or in

closures, where the bulls are kept separ

ate and from which they rush through

the open gate into the pit. The other

gate is for the purpose of dragging them

out when killed by the gladiator. You

must understand that their is no covering

or protection from the rays of the sun

except over the platform for ladies and

reserved seats, and that these amuse

ments take place entirely on Sundays and

always in the afternoon. Therefore one

half of the seats are shaded by the cover

ing of the platform on the side where the

sun is declining, while the sun shines

bright and hot on the other half. The

entrance fee is $2 for the shade side, $1

for the sunny side, and $8 for the platform

seats. The people assemble, and in their

seats wait patiently for the presence of

the Governor-General, who must be pres

ent before the fight is allowed to begin.

While awaiting his arrival we amused

ourself looking at the sunny side fellows,

who were sweltering in the broiling sun

with handkerchiefs in hand and wiping

away the fast-flowing perspiration, while

we sat on the shady side cool and com

fortable munching peanuts. Presently

the bugler announced the arrival of the

Governor-General, and immediately one

gate is thrown open, when four men on

oot and two on horseback enter the pit.

The footmen are attired in costumes,

carrying in one hand a red cloth. The

horsemen are attired in a similarmanner,

but with iron leggings and a spear in the

right hand. The horses, which are ener

aly poor and inferior, are blind olded

over one eye to prevent them from seeing

the bull w en he makes the attack. All

the signal is iven for the

entrance 0 the bull. A siding door is

then raised from the top of his pen, which

is covered overhead, on seeing which he

rushes out with a terrible snort and

ferocious look for the pit. He is decorated

being read

 

with a flashy rosette, and with streamers

hanging down from his mane. On his

entrance a yell is raised, handkerchiefs

are waved and excitement begins to run

high. The bull stops for a moment, his

head erect, takes a hurried look at the

excited crowd, bows his horned head and

makes a rush for one of the horses, which

is parried by a well directed lun e from

one of the spears. He then m es for

the otherand, notwithstanding the spears,

he seldom fails to give the horse a terrible

blow in the side. This is kept up, and

sometimes the horse, rider and bull are

seen rolling in the dirt together. Often

the horse and rider are caught against the

fence and lifted clear off the ground. In

one of these unpleasant situations the

bull’s horn was buried its full lenght into

the horse and that animal killed almost

instantly, while the rider was dragged

over the fence bv the crowd. After an

interval the bugle sounds for horses to

retire, and the field is left to the men on

foot. They harass the bull with their

banners until he is fearfully wild. One

man will then take an errect position,

holding in each hand abarbed wire about

eighteen inches long, covered all over

with fanc cut aper. The bull attacks

him, but efore is horns can reach him

he plunges the two barbs into his neck

on either side, leaving them dangling to

the great discomfiture and misery of the

beast, which extends his tongue, shakes

his head and bellows with pain. This is

repeated until there are six or more

wounds inflicted. The bull now being

furious, the gladiator draws his sword,

which is an ordinary -one with a narrow

blade and perfectly straight. With this

he proceeds to kill him. He holds a red

banner of cloth in his left hand, with

which he entices the bull to make the

attack, and as he approaches, he steps

slightly to one side, at the same time

burying the sword to the hilt -between

the shoulders and down through the

heart, the point protuding underneath,

from which a stream of blood flows. The

sword must then be extracted, after which

the bull lies down quietl and dies. This

is re eated as above unti the fourth bull

is ki led. As fast as they are killed the

other gate is open and 2 mules in harness

enter, which are attached to the horns

and the bulls are dragged out. During

the whole time the excitement is intense

and the scene one of horror and disgust.

 

A ROMANTIC couple out West have named

their first-born daughter “Malaria.” She’ll

give some fellow the shakes some day.
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OUR EXCHANGES.

MYSELF AND I.

BY ELLA WHEELER.

I an myself had a falling out,

As we sailed o'er life's sea;

For I myself complained about

And myself found fault with me.

The sky was fair, and the sea was grand,

And blithly the whole world went,

Yet over the water and over the land

Hung clouds of discontent.

Life was tender and friends were kind,

And many envied me ;

But myselfand I to it all were blind

Since we could not agree.

For I would deceive myselfand lie,

And myself would find me out,

And I dared not look myself in the eye,

And yet I would sulk at a doubt.

Till myself said, “Dear, this will not do,

Why need we disagree ‘.’

I will swear to be always kind to you

If you will be true to me.

“Let us turn a new leaf here and now.

Wc’re wasting life this way ;

So give me your promise and take my vow

And let us begin to-day.”

Now I and myself are the bestof friends,

And as glad as we can be.

It matters little what fortune sends

We are happy, for we agree.

Fate may be cruel, or clouds arise,

And the whole old world go wrong,

But smiling I look myself in the eyes

And life seems only a song.

And I hold it the truest of all true things,

That it is not gold or pelf,

Which peace or pleasure or happiness brings,

But being good friends with yourself.

TYNDALL’S OPINION OF DARWIN.

h

Darwin for twenty-two years pondered

the problem of the origin of species, and

doubtless he would have continued to do

so had he not found Wallace upon his

track. A concentrated, but full and

powerful epitome of his labors was the

consequence. * *_) Mr. Darwin shirks

no difficulty; and, saturated as ,-_the sub

ject was with his own thought, he must

have known better than his critics the

weakness as well as the strength of his

theory. * ii ** He takes no pains to

disguise the weakness he has discerned;

nay, he takes every pains to bring it into

the strongest light. His vast resources

enable him to cope with objections

started by himself and others so as to

leave the final impression upon the read

er’s mind that, if they be not completely

answered, they certainly are not fatal.

Their negative force bein destroyed, you

are free to be influenced Iiy the vast pos

itive mass of evidence he is able to bring

before you. This largeness of knowledge

and readiness of resource render Mr.

Darwin the most terrible of antagonists.

Accomplished naturalists have leveled

heavy and sustained criticisms against

him—not always with a view of fairly

weighing his theory, but with the express

intention of exposing its weak points

only. This does not irritate him. He

treats every objection with a soberness

and thoroughness which even Bishop

Butler might be proud to imitate, sur

rounding each fact with its appropriate

detail, placing it in its proper relations,

and usually giving it a significance

which, so long as it was kept isolated,

failed to appear. This is done without a

trace of ill temper. He moves over the

subject with the passionless strength of a

glacier; and the grinding of the rocks is

not always without a counterpart in the

logical pulverization of the objector.

But though in handling this mighty

theme all passion has been stilled, there

is an emotion of the intellect incident to

the discernment of new truth which

often colors and warms the pages of Mr.

Darwin. His success has been great;

and this implies not only the solidity of

his work, but the preparedness oi the

public mind for such a revelation.

“AH, dearest,” sighed the young man,

kneeling at the feet of his ownest own,

“dost thou know what of all outward

things is nearest my heart?” “ Really I

can’t say,” she replied, “but if you have

any regard for your health in this change

able weather I should think it was a fian

nel shirt.” éhe was too practical, and it

broke the engagement.
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GENERAL BURNSIDE.

A SKETCH OF HIS CAREER AB GATHEBED

FROM THE BIOGRAPHY BY BEN.

PERLEY POORE.

Providence Journal.

Burnside was gi gnainy ways a reprei

sentative man. 0 0 y ever suppose

that he had any particular ability. He

lost allbhis reat lzralattlses. But frlom tllie

tailors oar to t e enator’s ciair e

never lost his place in the peo le’s heart.

“I know,” said a R_hode Is and lady,

“there’s nothing weighty behind that

grand manner. I know he adds just

nothin at all tr? thehintellectual wfialth

of the -enate; ut w at a treasure e is

after all. Rhode Island likes him, and

always will.” His manners were a great

deal, but not all by any means. He was

honest and energetic, and no demagogue.

His outh passed in a little Western town'thythe us al exploits of the neighbor

wi u -

hood. He flirted with the girls, worked

at his trade and cowhided an overciitical

newspaper reporter with the same ex

uberant enthusiasm. He was iiiterested,

too in military matters and de ighted to

leave the shop in which he had become

a partner, when at last an opportunity

offered to go to West Point. His first en

gagement has a vgry Westerin fiaylor, lfor

the lady change her min att e afar

after the gentleman had said “I will,”

and left the disappointed bridegroom dis

consolate for a time until he found a

more faithful damslel.d (zieneraltlly, wfhen

in difficulties he an e on is eet.

When he left West Point for New Or

leans, he gambled abway akl)l his gioneydon

a Mississippi steam oat, uta ystan er

assisted him on his way rejoicing. When

his gun-factory would not go, friends pro

cured him a ghood positiémhon tIt])6 Illinois

Central, and e justifie t em y payin

back from his not over-large sala afi

the debts of the bankrupt factory. hen

the war broke out he responded with a

telegram “at once,” and was one of the

first in the field. His minor campaigns

in North Carolina and Tennessee were

successful, but he failed utterly in times

of great need. He neither made proper

preparations nor moved with promptness

in action} it Antietam he htllld COII1II18.Iil§(l

of one 0 t e two wings w ose attac s

upon Iaee should have bleizn simulltlaneggs,

and di not move unti ate in e a r

noon, when the other dvging (imder

Hooker had attacked an een riven

back in failure. It can hardly be doubted

that had Burnside attacked m the morn

 

ing, Lee’s army would have been de

stroyed. When, soon after, the supreme

command was entrusted to him he failed

still morelamentabl . He made a fool

hardy attack upon at Fredericksburg

where that officer held a position of reat

natural strength and elaborately fortified,

and he had no plan of battle, and was de

feated piece-meal, with one wing under

Franklin hardly used at all. A few

weeks later he issued the extraordinary

order dismissing Hooker from the ser

vice, and dismissing or relieving from

duty pretty much all the other Generals

commanding his army, which brought

about his own transfer to less tryin

duties. Once more he was in a post o

importance under Meade in Grant’s ad

vance upon Richmond, and once more

his attack was a failure. The explosion

of the great mine at Petersburg was de

layed by insufficient preparation; the

first corps that advanced proved coward

ly, and instead of being withdrawn to

make room for more trusty troops, was

allowed to block the way for hours until

it was too late to do anything, except in

sult his superior officer. But Burnside

always had some sort of an excuse ready,

and investigating committees hate to

blame any one. So he went back to

Rhode Island to the Governor’s chair

and the Senator’s seat. And he died last

fall full of honors. A well-meaning and

much admired man, whose life would

have been a career of deserved success

had not an emergency arisen in which

his incompetence was fraught with fright

ful misery.

SAFETY OF OCEAN TRAVEL.

A writer in the London Lancet "ves

the following statistics of travel: f 1,

563,644 persons who left Europe for New

York between 1870 and 1880, 2,518 died

in transit, the average duration of passage

being thirteen days and twelve hours.

Of 14,874 persons who embarked on fif

teen ships in 1880 thirty-seven died.

One ship, carrying 1,331 emigrants, lost

thirteen in a course of a sixteen days’

voyage. All were submitted to medical

examination and passed as healthy at the

start. These figures seem to show that

in crossing the ocean a man is about a

hundred times more likely to lose his life

by disease than by ship-wreck.

THE largest and oldest chain-bridge in

the world is said to be that at King Tung,

China, where it forms a perfect road from

the top of one mountain to another.
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TEXAS.

AN OVERLAND rm? rnon rim PLAINS T0

THE TABLE-LANDS.

Detroit Free Press.

Leaving Fort Worth we went across to

Big Springs, a small village of about

twenty barn-like structures with canvas

roofs. After this we saw no more vil

lages. We sto ped occasionally for water

at the railroa stations, brown frame

buildings, usually the only buildings in

sight. The prairie was bordered by low

mountains, which the sun colored golden

and blue. Spanish bayonet and mes

quite were the only signs of vegetable

life. The Spanish bayonet looked about

four feet high. At a distance it takes the

appearance of the figure of an old woman

with a feathered head-dress. The stalk

is about twenty-six inches around and

covered with bark. Allthe leaves, which

are narrow spikes, cluster at the top.

The prairie abounds in different species

of cacti—the creeping cactus, Spanish

bayonet, prickly pear and wait-a-bit.

The last is well named. When.touched,

it breaks off, throwing its thorns into

you, causing one to wait-a-bit and pick

them out. The height of the mesquite

is four feet. The root is the fuel of Texas

. and burns well.

We rode in an emigrant car from Big

Springs to Toyah. At one time we saw

a drove of 900antelopes. There were a

number of Texans on board, splendid

looking, sun-burned fellows. We passed

over the copper-colored Pecos. The

mules seem to like this alkali water, but

it is impossible to cook beans with it, and

the coffee is abominable. Toyah was our

destination by rail. It is a canvas town.

Most of these towris along the Texas &

Pacific have sprung up in a little less

than two years. 'l‘oyah, translated, is

water, but the nearest water is nineteen

miles distant and sells for $1.50 per bar

rel. A part of the inhabitants of Toyah

are cowboys and discharged ‘railroad em

ployes. The families of the latter are

destitute; the men having been turned

off by the railroad are unable to procure

work and the railroad company will not

allow them passes to where they can get

something to do.

The night at,Toyah was our first ex

perience in a Texan town. At first we

camped out, but the bullets flew so

thickly around we concluded to seek the

shelter of some building. During the

night this building was struck by bullets.

For amusement two gunpowder mines

were made and exploded. To add to the

charm a drum and fiddle was accom

panied by the cries and shrieks of the

cowboys. The Texans have a habit of

firing six shooters up in the air to pass

away the time. I was told people were

seldom hit, but if killed nothing is

done to the murderer. “ He was a good

natured man, r fellow, and didn’t

mean any harm.” A gentleman who has

lived here four years declares there is

less crime in Texas in a year than in New

York. The Texans are well behaved,

polite, quiet and honest, but in the

frontier towns there are occasional ebul

litions caused by drunkenness.

Toyah is to have an $8,000 hotel. The

hotel at present consists of three rooms,

a dining room, kitchen and sleeping

apartment. The latter was curtained in

to sections. Drawing aside the curtains

we saw three beds in a section. The

proprietor showed us one section with

only two beds, and was desirous that one

of the gentlemen of our party should oc

cupy this. As an inducement, he said

the other was rented 'to a very nice gam

bler. The next morning we found the

air fresh and crisp. The mountains were

enveloped in mist. Our splendid team

of grays soon put Toyah far behind us.

Our ambulance made travel easy and we

were almost concealed in buffalo robes.

At noon we stopped at a sulphur spring.

The sun was so warm that we threw

asideourwraps. Sul hursprings proved

to be a mud hole. The water was clear

and agreeable to the taste. Coming over

on horseback I should, doubtless, have

passed through it to cool the horses’ feet.

That would have been the last of horse

and rider, as it is twenty feet deep. As

we went on. the blue quail flew up at our

approach. The ra s of.the sun gilded

their beautiful top- nots.

Winding a narrow pass we found our

selves in the mountains. At ‘first the

only vegetation was cactus and mesquite,

but now we saw the bear grass, growing

in clumps, with long narrow blades, of

which the Mexicans make baskets. They

also split the blade of the Spanish bayo

net and weave it into baskets. They use

the bulbous root for soap. A train of

Mexicans passed us. The men were as

dark as mulattoes and had sparkling dark

eyes. With their gorgeous attire they

looked, for all the world, like the pictures

in the top of raisin boxes. They are

passionately devoted to red and are an

extremely stupid and dirty race.

The covered immigrant wagon was

drawn by twelve small mules, two hitched
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to the wagon, next four abreast and then

four leaders, abreast. Some burros fol

lowed the train. They are funny little

things, with their long ears and large,

brown eyes. They seem much smaller

than the Mexican mules or bronchos.

These burros sell for the small sum of $4.

They make splendid pack mules. The

bronchos to the stages cannot be made to

stop. If a passenger‘s hat blows off, the

mules circle around untilthe hat is re

covered and then take the road. This

fact I have noticed several times. There

is said to be plenty of coal in Texas if one

knew where to locate it. Silver has been

seen in the Guadaloupe Mountains, but

not in paying quantities.

MRS. PARTINGTON ON ROMANS.

“I never did like the Romans,” said

Mrs. Partington, when seeing the play of

“Coriolanus,” “since I mistook some

Roman punch for an ice cream, and it got

into my head. And I came pretty nigh

exploding once in trying to light one of

Isaac’s Roman candles, thinking it was

wax. I must say they are a set of fickle

minded creatures, taking the gentleman

in the red table-cloth for a counsel,

and then going to throw him over the

terrapin rock. I am very glad, though,

they didn’t do it, because I don’t see how

the play could get along without him,

and it would have disappointed so

m_any—” “Stop talking,” said a harsh

voice behind her. Mrs. Partington

looked around at the speaker, who

scowled at her with the indignation of

two shillings’ worth of impaired enjoy

ment, and she, simply saying, “You

needn’t be so bituminous about it,” was
i silent. "

STANLEY IN AFRICA.

Henry M. Stanley is showing himself

as capable of enduring protracted drudg

ery as he was making an unprecedently

long and diflicult journey. The hope of

solving an intricate geographical problem

and the certainty that success would

make him famous gave him a stimulus

which is lacking in his present under

taking. He was at last accounts occu

pied, as he had been for months previous

ly, in directing the laying out of a road

around the falls of the Congo, so that

transportation from the lower to the

upper stream may be made easy. This

is a most important work, but it has

not-hing sensational about it, and a quiet

 

sojourn among barbarians and in an un

healthy country requires much more

nerve than a rapid march. He is em

phatically the right man in the right

place. In a letter to Edward King, Paris

correspondent of the Boston Journal,

dated January 16, 1882, Mr. Stanley

writes that he was in tolerable health,

though the weather was hot, and water

75° of Fah. passed for cool. His food

was far from being so tempting as to in

cite gluttony, and he longed for one solid

meal. He was very sick of fever last

Mast, and was nearly all June recoverin

from it. The disease kept him in be

nineteen days, and for seven days he was

unable to eat anything at all. He was

attacked by bed sores, and most of the

muscles of his back seemed palsied.

Since July he had been well, a11d hard at

work, Over 200 Zanzibar men—fifty of

whom crossed the continent with him—

were working on the road, and were gen

erally honest and industrious. There

was one thief among them, who, when

discovered, was flogged by themen he

had robbed, and was chained up for a

month. None of the men are slaves.

They work nine hours a day, Sundays

excepted.

At the time the letter was written there

were 236 men in the camp, including

some natives and Europeans, besides the

Zanzibar people. There were only five

slight cases of sickness in the camp. The

surrounding natives were friendly, a11d

the chief trouble has been with drunken

white employes. The worst of the work

is now over. Mr. King adds:

Mr. Stanle maintains a certain reti

cence about t e exact nature of his work

in Africa, for reasons which most readers

will readily understand. He is the agent

of companies which have invested large

amounts of capital in opening up sec

tions of Africa, and who naturally desire

to secure for themselves all the advan

tages which may accrue from the ex

plorer’s labors. In a few months we

shall probably hear rather interesting

and possibly somewhat startling news

from the little camp on the Upper Congo.

THE wife of Engineer Melville, of the

Jeannette, has been married to him sev

enteen years, four of which she has en

joyed his presence with her. The rest of

the time he has been in the ice packs of

the frigid zone. He hasn’t been very

much of a home body, to be sure, but she

has at least been able to feel sure that he

wasn’t flirting with another lady.
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WHAT TO TEACH THE CHILDREN.

Teach them to be polite. Teach them

that there is nothing but goodness of

heart, of so much durability as a pleas

ing deportment. They will lose the idea

after awhile, that it is smart to _be p_ert

and boisterous, and take pride in being

little ladies and gentlemen. Teach them

to say “how do you do” or “good morn

ing ” to everybody they meet with whom

they are acquainted ; never to contradict,

whisper, hum, beat a tattoo with the

fingers on the furniture, or loll round in

lounging attitudes in company; to say

“yes ma’am,” “no sir,” “ what ma’am, ’

“if you please,” “thank you,” and “ex

cuse nie,” if it is necessary to pass before

any one, or leave the table before_the

rest; and never to do any of the things

for which it is necessary to ask to be ex

cused unless it is absolutel unavoidable.

Not to toss things instea of handling

them; not to eat with the knife; not to

meddle 'with things which belong to

others; not to listen to anything not in

tended for their ears; not to refuse to

give the whole to a visitor when the half

will not do. A polite child is the best of

companions; but a rude one is a trouble

some nuisance and will find himself

learning at eighteen or twenty, things

which should have been taught him

when a child.

JUSTICE EAST AND WEST.

Salt Lake Tribune.

“I hate to live in a new country,” said

Jones, “where there is no law.’ “Yer

bet yer,” chimed in Thompson. “Law is

the only thing that keeps us out of ever

lasting chaos. “Yes, indeed," said a

legal gentleman present. “It is the bul

wark of the oor man’s liberty, the

sllliield whichht-he strong arm of justice

t rows over t e weak, the solace and the

lilalsam of the unfortunate and wronged,

e_

“Oh, stop ’er,” remarked the man with

one eye. “I won’t have it that way.

Law is a boss invention for rascals of all

grades. Give me a country where there

is no law, and I can take care of myself

eve time. Now, "for instance, when I

live in Ohio I got a dose of law that I

will never forget. I was in partnership

with a man named Butler, and one morn

ing we found our cashier missing with

$3,000. He had dra ed the safe and put

out. Well, I started a ter him and caught

him in Chicago, where he was splurging

around on the money. I got him arrest

ed, aiid there was an examination. Well,

all the facts where brought out and the

defence moved that the case be dismissed,

as the rosecution did not make out a

case in t e name of the firm, and that if

there was a firm the co-partnership had

not been shown by any evidence before

the court. To my astonishment the court

said the plea was O. K., and dismissed

the case. Before I could realize what

was up the thief had walked off. Well,

I followed him to St. Louis and there I

tackled him again. I sent for my partner

and we made a complete case, going for

him in the name of the commonwealth

and Smith, Butler & Co. Well, the

lawyer for the defence claimed that the

money being taken from a private drawer

in the safe was my money exclusivel ,

and that my partner had nothing to o

with it; that the case should be prose

cuted b me individually, and not by the

firm. he old ‘bloke’ who sat on the

bench wi d his spectacles, giunted

round aw ile and dismissed the case.

Away goes the man again. Then I got

another hitch on him and tried toconvict

him of theft, but the court held that he

should be charged with embezzlement.

Some years after I tackled him again,

and they let him go. Statutes of limita

tion, you see. We l, I concluded to give

it up, and I did.

“But about four years afterward I was

down in Colorado and a man pointed to

another and said: ‘That fellow has just

made a hundred thousand in a minin

swindle.’ I looked, and it was m ol

cashier. I followed him to the hote and

nailed him in his room with the money.

Now, I sa s: ‘Billy, do you recognize

your old oss?’ and of course he did.

Says I: ‘Bill, I want that three thousand

you stole from me, with the interest, and

all legal traveling expences.’ ‘Ah, you

do?’ says he, ‘didn’t the courts decide

that/—’

“‘Curse the courts,’ says I,

six-shooter a foot long under is nose.

‘This is the sort of legal document I'm

traveling on now. This is the complaint,

warrant, indictment, judge, ju , verdict

and sentence all combined, an1d'the firm

of Colt & Co., New Haven, are my attor

neys in this case. When they speak they

talk strai ht to the point of your mug,

you bloody larceny thief. This 'iiry of

six, of whom I am foreman is liab e tobe

discharged at any moment. N0 technic

ality or statutes of limitations here, and a

stay of proceedings won’t last over four

utting a
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seconds. I want $10,000 to square my

bill; or I’ll blow your blasted brains out.’

Well, he passed over the mone right

away, and said he hoped there’ be no

hard feelings. Now, there’s some Colorado

law for you, and it’s the kind for me!

Eh, boys?” and the crowd with one

accord concurred in the chea ness and

efficacy of the plan by whic a man

could carry his court on his hip instead

of appealing to the blind goddess in Chi

cago and St. Louis.

J. G. BENNETT’S YACHT.

In the extreme bows of the vessel are

the quarters of the saloon servants, the

linen lockers, wine rooms, and what not.

Next aft are two state rooms of medium

size, then two larger ones, each fitted

with all that heart could wish on a yacht,

then a water-closet and a bath-room.

Then comes the ladies’ saloon, twenty by

fourteen feet, an exquisite department.

Then come’s the owner’s room, perfected

in rich Oriental style, with a carved bed

stead and ceiling piece over it costing

over $1,000; exquisite book-cases, es

critoires, and abewildering mass of beauti

ful decorations. Mr. Bennett’s bath is

beneath the floor of his room. Opposite

the owner’s room are two large state

rooms. Abaft this is the grand saloon,

twent -four b eighteen feet, with its

sides nished Ill a plastic material colored

grass-green and ornamented in gilt and

bronze, with the emblematic thistle of

Scotland, the ceiling being in rich tint of

marine blue, with golden fishes and

marine animals coursing through the

waters, leaving behind golden wakes.

The mantel- iece of the saloon is in the

richest of 0 d carved oak, with a heavy

nickel-plated fire grate set in the recess,

which is most richl finished in tiling,

After they are comp eted and read for

their owner, and after the chande iers,

upholstery, carpetings, rugs, furniture

and ceiling chandeliers are all in, she will

look like a fairy ship. The ladies’ saloon

as well as some of the larger rooms, will

have their sides covered with cretonne,

and exquisitely wainscoted in hard

woods, Under the skyli hts will be

placed silk curtains to mel ow the light

admitted to the saloons, and decorations

will be so artistically distributed as to

make her below decks look like an elfin’s

bower. Every room is fitted with elec

tric bells.

The grand staircase descends to the

vestibule. On the port side isapantry

and abaft it the saloon gallery or kitchen,

which is fitted up equal to any hotel in

the world. On the starboard side of the

vestibule are other rooms. Among the

noted features of the Namoura is the fact

that in ever part of the vessel the fresh

water used or drinking, washing or bath

ing is supplied to the various receptacles

by a pressure engine, which is controlled

so that when the pressure exceeds five

pounds an automatic valve is lifted and

the water flows back into the tanks, which

together hold about twenty-five tons of

water. The lower holds are ventilated

by means of hot air draught pipes con

nected with the kitchen funnels, thus in

suring a perfectly ventilated vessel down

to the keel and keelsons. Every particle

of waste water from the kitchen sinks,

wash-bowls and bath tubs flows into a

special ti ht tank and is pumped over

board. S e has about twent -five tons of

ice capacity in the lower hol . Light and

ventilation are secured by means of over

100 air ports in the base of each of the

companion and sky-li ht hatches. In

fact, nothing that ski l, art or science

could suggest, has been left undone -to

make the Namoura a perfect steam yacht.

Her speed is set down at full fourteen

knots an hour on a consumption of about

a ton of ,coal per hour. She has the ap

Egarance of an excellent and easy sea

at. The Namoura will have cost, when

ready to receive her sea stores, about

$200,000.

GIRLS are said to be the most expert

telegraphers along the line of the Penn

sylvania railroad.

Or 980 women who are this year pur

suin the higher courses of education-in

St. etersburg, 521 study physics and

mathematics, and only 417 literature.

Wmrr: your name by kindness, love

and mercy in the hearts of thousands you

come in contact with year by year and

you will never be forgotten.

Ir is startling to learn that 21,990 per

sons were killed iu India in 1880 by

snakes and ti ers. In Bengal alone 10,064

persons died om snake bites. It is not

a nice place to live.

A Naw Jnnssv widow couldn’t earn $6

a week at the wash-tub. She became a

clairvoyant, and her income increased to

$60. It just shows that a man be-grudges

the quarter he pays for washing his shirt,

while he will cheerfully give a dollar to

stick his nose into the other world before

the show begins.
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THE YOUNG MAN AT THE FAIR.

AND now THEY roox um m.

It was at a church fair, and he had

come there at the special request of his

“cousin,” who was at the head of the

flower-table. He opened the door bash

fully, and stood hat in hand, looking at

the brilliant scene before him, whena

young lady rushed up, and, grabbing

im by the arm, said:

“Oh! you must,

chance in our cake.

here. This way.”

Blushin to the roots of his hair, he

starnmere out that he “Really didn’t

have the leasure of knowing—’

“Oh! t1at’s all right,” said the oung

lady. “You'll know me better efore

you leave. I’m one of the managers,

you understand. Come! the cake will

all be taken if you don’t hurry.” And

she almost dragged him to one of the

middle tables. “There, now, only fifty

cents a slice, and you ma get a real gold

ring. You had better ta e three or four

ilices;’ it will increase your chances, you

now. ’

“You’re very good,” he stammered.

“But I'm not fond of cake—that is, I

haven’t any use for the ring—-I——”

“ Ah, that will be ever so nice,” said

the young lady, “for if you get the ring

you ‘fan gli‘ve it back, and we’ll put in it

anot er ca e.”

“ Y-e-e-s,” said the young man, with a

sickl smile. " To be sure, but—”

“ h, there isn’t any ‘but’ about it,

said the young lady, smiling sweetly.

U ' 7
Y‘:(;;1r(l)<Ir1l(i)svg promised.

"Well, no, not exactly that; but ou

will take just one slice? ' and she loo ed

her whole soul into his eyes.

“ Well, I suppose—”

“To be sure. There is your cake,”

and she slipped a great slice into his

delicately-gloved hands, as he handed

hera $1 bill. “Oh, that is too nice,”

added the young lady, as she plastered

another piece of cake on top of the one

she had just given him. “ I knew you

would take at least two chances,” and

his $1 bill disappeared across the table,

and then she called to a" companion:

“ Oh, Miss Larkins, here- is a gentleman

who wishes to have his fortune told.”

“Oh, does he ? Send him right over,”

answered Miss Larkins.

“I beg your pardon, but I’m afraid

you are mistaken. I don’t remember

saying about-”

you will, take a

Come right over

 

“Oh, but you will,” said the first

young lady, tugging at the youth’s arm.

§$.l5‘t‘?§r§‘§§ -i9°§n3‘0Zt‘§ .?;‘$‘.”..”'.1?;‘;“1‘.’°“. cau

tiful eyes looked soulfully into his.

I§pI§§'i‘i ‘""T'i‘.'.."'.'.. 1 N§’r‘$t‘“.‘§‘Z “.1:-*";etfipfi ‘
. . ll'l G

married fiin a year. Isn’t that jolly?

Seventy- ve cents please.’ This time

the youlth was cafeful to hand out the

exact c ange.

f “Oh, I iaéipuldi justl like ta hlave my

ortuneto . 1 ay ?’ sai te first

young lady.

“ Of course you may,” said Miss Lark

ins, handing out one of her envelopes.

“ Oh, dear, you are going to be married

tiliis year, t(()io.h Seventy-fivrlal cents more,

pease ’ an t e poor yout came down

with ahother dollar “ No change

here you know ’ e Miss Larkin

putting the greenback in her pocket. 7

“ Oh, come, let’s try our weight,” said

the first young lady, once more tuggin

at the bashful youth’s coat sleeve, an

before he knew where he was he found

himself standing on the platform of the

scaliesi! “ One lliauindred 3E(lhtl1ll‘ty-tW0,"

sai t eyoung y. “ owl would

like to be a great, heavy man, like you,”

3‘-“<‘>‘..“§‘i‘i.l.‘IZi‘}£’§‘i...‘i?¢‘ Zi‘§1.?Z‘Z‘.§’.“ “v“v‘Zfi ‘tiff;
is light. One dollar, please.” 7

“What!” said the youth, “one dol

lar 1:” 1sn’t that pretty steep? I mean,
I___Y

la‘; Oh, butt yog knov,v’,” S3.l(l thg yogng

y “its orc arity an anot er ol

lar was added to the treasury of the fair.

“I think I’ll have to go. I have an

engagement at——”

“Oh, but you must first buy me a

bouquet for taking you all around,” said

the young lady. “ Right over here,” and

the were soon in front of the flower

table. “ Here is just what I want,” and

the young lady picked up a basket of

roses and violets. “Seven dollars, please.”

“ Oh, Jack, is that you ?” said the

poor yout ’s “ cousin ” from behind the

flower counter, “ and buying flowers for

Miss Giggle, too! Oh, I shall be terribly

jealous unless you buy me abasket, too, ’

and she picked up an elaborate affair.

“ Twelve dollars, please, Jack,” and the

youth put down the money, looking ter

ribly confused and much as though he

didn’t know whether to make a bolt for

the door or give up all hope and settle

down in despair.

“You'll excuse me, ladies,” he stam

mered, “ but I must go. I have—”

“Here, let me pin this in your button
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hole,” interrupted his “cousin.” “Fifty

cents, please,’ and then the youth broke

away and made a straight line for the

door.

“Well, if ever I visit another Fair,

may I be—be hanged!” he ejaculated,

as he counted over his cash to see if he

had the car-fare to ride home.

A FRONTIERSMAN’S GRIM HUMOR.

 

Sacramento (Cal.) Bee.

Away on the extreme Westem frontier,

in the foothills along the Green River,

General Forsythe, of Sheridan’s stafi‘,

found a humorist during an inspection

tour. He came upon a solitary station

keeper, who lived in a hut containing

four stalls for animals and a combination

parlor, kitchen and sleeping a artment

six by ten in size. Over the oor out

side was in huge letters: “Hotel de

Starvation; 1,0()0 miles from hay and

grain, seventy miles from wood and fif

teen miles from water.” The walls of

the room were decorated with pictures

cut from police publications. Over the

door inside in charcoal letters a foot in

length were the words, “ God Bless Our

Home,” and in another place the notice:

“ Wanted—A nice youn girl for general

house-work. Apply wit in.”

 

GENTLEMANLY LADIES.

From Beaver Falls, (Penn.,) Tribune.

In a railroad car on the Pittsbur and

Lake Erie railroad the seats were a l full

except one, which was occupied by a

pleasant-looking Irishman from Waupun,

and at Beaver a couple of evidently well

bred and intelligent young ladies came

in to procure seats. Seeing none vacant,

they were about goin into the next car,

when Patrick arose ‘ astily and offered

them his seat with evident pleasure.

“ But you will have no seat for yourself,”

responded one of the young ladies with a

smile, hesitating with true politeness, to

accept it. “ Never mind that!” said the

gallant Hibernian. “ I'd ride upon a cow

catcher to New York for a smile from

such jintlemanly ladies.”

JOSH BILLINGS ON MARRIAGE.

By awl means, Joe, get married if you

have a fair show. Don’t be shivering on

the bank, but pitch rite in and stick your

head under and shiver it out. Thar an’t

any more trick in getting married than in

eating peanuts. Many a man has stood

shivering on the shore until the river run

out. Don’t expect to marry an angel.

They have been all picked up long ago.

Remember, Joe, you hain’t a saint your

self. Donot marry for beanty exclusively;

beauty is like ice, awful slippery, and

thaws dreadful easy. Don’t marry for

luv, neither; luv is like a cooking stove,

good for nothing when the fuel gives out.

But let the mixture be some beauty, be

comingly pressed, with about two hun

dred and ‘fifty dollars in her pocket, a

good speller, handy and neat in her house,

plenty of good sense, tufi‘ constitution and

by-laws, small feet, a light step; add to

this sound teeth and a warm heart. The

mixture will keep in any climate, and

will not evaporate. Don’t mary for pedi

gree unless it is backed by bank notes.

A family with nothing but pedigree gen

erally lacks sense.

 

WHAT THEY DO WITH TENNYSON

IN CHICAGO.

Chicago Tribune.

Eulalie McGirlygrit sat silently by the

drawing-room window of her father’s

alatial residence watching the snow

aden clouds as they piled slowly up in

the western horizon, burying in their

cold bosom the golden-brewed sun that

erstwhile gleamed brightly forth upon

the bleak surface of the storm-beaten

earth.

“Heigho,” sighed the girl wearily as

she raised her right foot and languidly

scratched her left ankle—a small and

pretty turned one, without sign of curb,

ringbone, or spavin. “ Rupert will not

come to-day. I shall not feel his strong

arms around me, taste the nectar of his

lips in a pulsing, passionate kiss, nor

uafi‘ the aroma of the Cedar Run-copper

istilled-two-drinks-for-a-quarter breath.

Perhaps he does not love me. Some

times in the long, still, stem-winding

watches of the night I awake suddenly

with the thought that he is not true to

me, that some haughty beauty over on

the West Side has won his heart, leaving

me only the liver and other digestive‘

organs. Bu% it cannot, must not be.

Without the eacon light of his love my

life would be a starless blank—a mere

chaos. No, I will not doubt him. I will

not rack my soul with the thought that

he could be untrue to me——” and with

these words the girl stepped into the

conservatory, plucked a blush rose, and,
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placing it in her nut-brown hair, walked

slowly to her boudoir.

Seating herself on a damask-covered

fauteuil, she touched a bell that stood on

a table near by, and scarcely had its

silvery tinkle ceased to be heard, when

_Nannette McGuire, her femme de cham

re,

that hid from view an alcove and entered

the room.

“Give me my volume of Tennyson’s

Eoems, Nannette,” said Eulalie. The

ook was handed to her—~a.n ele ntly

bound work. Rising slowly, ulalie

laced the book under the corner of the

auteuil, and saying to herself: “ Well,

I guess I have fixed tliat esky, short

legged sofa now,” lay quietly down, and

was soon wrapped in the sweet slumber

of innocent maidenhood.

Such is the power of poetry.

THE PREVAILING PASSION.

“ Well m little fellow,” said a phil

anthropic o d gentleman as he patted a

gamin on the head, “what do you expect

to be when you grow up?”

“ 1’er goin’ to be a song and dance man,

I am. I’ve just ot nineteen different

steps down fine. say, mister, haint you

got a kid what’ll go in with a feller an’

make up a double clog?”

The philanthropic old gentleman passed

on in a hurry.

EXPRESSIONS.

Ir is getting so that a newspaper man

can’t ride from here to St. Paul on his

cheek without having it punched by the

conductor.

A LADY, just arrived in Washington,

espied the dome of the Capitol, and in

quired if it was the gas-works. “Yes,”

said a bystander; “for the Nation.”

A coaansronnnsr wants to know where

the ex ression “Let up” comes from.

We be ieve it comes from the fellow who

isn’t on top in the fight.—I’hiladeZphia

Sun.

“Mania,” said he, and his voice was

sin iilarly low, “will you be my wife‘?

Wi l you cling to me as the tender vine

clings to the?” “Yes, I*catch on said

she.—P-uck.

Tunas are 300 styles of bicycles, but

they’ve never invented one that can sling

a man more sumersaults and handsprings

olrlhurt him worse than the original ma

c ine.

pushed aside the damask curtains P

 

THEY say an alligator is incapable of

nausea. At least they fed one on bread

made by a Vassar College girl and his

jaws were strong enough to bite it and it

did not make him sick.

EXPERIENCE teaches us many

rominent among which, to a man, is that

it is safer to run your chances with the

business end of a mule than dictate to a

woman on wash days.

Tun chubby boy, whose danger signal

hangs sadly through the lattice work of

his pants, knows that time, who waits for

no man, will one day, if he struggles he

roically on, ive him knowledge and sus

penders, an a solid girl.

A CONNECTICUT boy was sent by his‘

mother to a neighbor’s house for a cup of

sour milk. On being told there was none

but sweet milk to be had, he helped him

self to a chair and said: “Well, I’ll wait

until it sours.”

AN Irishman who had been sick a long

time was one da met by the parish

priest, when the ollowing conversation

took place: “Well, Patrick, I am glad

to see you have recovered. Were you

not afraid to meet your God?” “Oh, no,

yer riverence! It was the meetin’ the

other party that I was afeared of!” re

plied Pat.

THE newspapers are discussing wheth

er or not a husband has the right to open

his wife’s letters. The only way the

Springfield Register sees to decide the

thing is to let some man who has firmness

enough make the attempt, and then re

port, if he is able.

A PREACHER in Tennessee tried to estab

lish a church in which there should be

no member who used tobacco or any

beverage but water, and his only congre

gation was an old woman who chewed

slippery-elm and believed in catnip tea

for measles.

A YOUNG man who thought he had won

the heart of a certain young widow, was

asked by her, “ What is the difference be

tween myself and Mr. Baxley’s Durham ‘

cow?” He naturally replied, “Well, I

don’t know.” “Then,” said the widow,

“you had better marry the cow.”

Ones when Edwin Forrest was playing

“ William Tell ” in Boston, Larnem, Gest

._ .,
.

391' 5ei‘°y%§§*i3$§’§}Z‘§l“%JE’§Z§t ‘£Ii§‘§‘lf§‘§d*

Imagine Forrest’s feelings when that

_1I0tI'tl1);/€‘>X(3tl8.il'H€(’l,, “I see you love a jest,

u no ]8S now.

O

things, A
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THERE are 35,000 more women than

men in Philadelphia, but the excess is

made up by good-looking girls, and we

should be loth to part with one of them.

Which one is nobody’s husiness.—-Phila

delphia. Record.

“ DAN,” said a four-year-old, “ give me

five cents to buy a monkey.” “ We have

one monkey in the house now,” said the

elder brother. “ Who is it?” “You.”

was the reply. “ Then give me five cents

to buythe monkey some nuts.”

Ir we would have powerful minds, we

must think; if we would have faithful

hearts, we must love; if we would have

strong muscles we must labor; and these

attfiputes include all that is of much value

in 1e.

“ I LOVE diamonds,” said Alphonso

Kart; “ but I have a horror of those which

show me a woman 'carryin in one ear

the bread of her children an in the other

the honor of_her husband.”

Ecnons of the dog show: “Isn’t he

just sweet ?” “Oh, ou dear, black-nosed

old fellow, you.” ‘ Was its little popsy

wopsy hungry, was it ? ” “ It was a ood

little darling, then, so it was.” ho

wouldn’t be a dog?-—-New York Commercial

Advertiser.

Tm: BA’l‘TLE.—--A General, sitting in

front of a hotel in time of war, heard a

news bo crying his papers, “All about

the batt e.” The General bought a pa

per, but could not find the account. Turn

ing to the newsboy, he said, “ I do not

see any battle.” ‘ No,” said the boy;

“ you never will if you sit here!’

A JAPANESE pa er, very thin but of

great strength an possessing the merit

of being perfectly noiseless when handled,

is to imported for printing on the ro

grammes of theatrical and other pu lic

entertainments where the ratling noise

-usually made by their handling is a great

I1l1lS9.1'1C8.

“ THESE rubber garments are such a

blessing! ” remarked a fat man, as he

brought into a street car a perfect deluge

of water. The lady at the right, who

mopped one side of his coat with her cost

ly dress, agreed with him perfectly ; the

man at his left, who caught about a pint

of the drippings in his shoe, could scarce

ly conceal his admiration; While the

young miss towhom the fat man gallant

y offered his seat a few minutes later, in that region!

FORGET AND FORGIVE.

Forget; for why remember

The wrongs of yesterday '2

Perchance kind words were spoken

To heal the breach to-day ;

Then let the past forever be

A blank leaf in thy memory.

Forget the Old Year's failings,

The New will have its share;

Each one will find that haply

He hath enough to bear

Without the memory of the wrong

That to the Old Year does belong.

“Let bygones be bygones"-for why

Should thoughts that gender strife

Be nourished in our bosom-—

That but embitter life;

And flll this world that else were fair,

With scenes of sorrow, strife and care ?

Forgive; let old affections

Be stirred within the heart,

Producing kindly feelings

That light and warmth impart,

And make our onward course less sad,

By making home flresides more glad.

Forgive; for Time’s swift plnions

Are bearing us along,

And few may be our moments

To do or sufl‘er wrong;

Then let us, while the power is given,

Forgive, as we would be forgiven !

BURD—ETTE ON CUSTER.

Report of his Lecture in New York.

“I have long ago got over the idea. that

I could tell all about a man by looking at

him. I got over it during the civil war.

I went down South to help General

Grant whip the rebels. The General

hada command and I had one. Mine

was the horse and accoutrements of a

private soldier, and if General Grant’s

command had caused him one-half the

trouble mine did me, I believe he would

have resigned. I wanted to resign but

the government would not let me. Well,

one day when I was trying to make my

command keep up with the commands of

the men in front of me, a. cavalry oflicer

rode by. I never was more disgusted in

all my life. Such a fop-—finical and prig

gish to the last degree. Not a wrinkle in

the (glittering uniform that encased the

slen er form. White gauntlet gloves

reaching nearly to the elbow, a long

Spanish sword and long hair. Long hair

And what was worse, he

 

went into perfect ectacies asshe sat down curled it and wore it falling over his

in a pool of water left on the carseat. shoulders and down his back like a
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woman. Yellow hair it was. The most

glorious gold that ever sunlight shone

upon I believe it now——biit ellow I

called it then. I was too much ( isgusted

even to ask the name of the officer, and

rode along a little piqued that the gov

ernment did not make oflicers of such

men as me, instead of such fellows as the

one just passed. I saw him again subse

quently. We were studying geography

—trying to find how far it was from one

placeto another by going there. When

we had most got where we were going we

came to a long line of marshes with a

creek running through them, and cross

ing the marshes was a causeway with a

bridge over the creek. Across the

marshes on a hill was a party of gentle

men in gray ulsters having a picnic. We

had never been introduced to one of

them, but they shot away at us just as

sociably as if we had kept hens along

side their backyards for ten years.”

Mr. Burdette then gave an account of

the manoeuvres of the cavalry and the

agonized waiting while the fight went on

near it. “Till finally,” he said, “ with a

rush and a roar the fight was on us.

Then I saw that form again. Forward in

to the hell of the battle, and, ride hard as

we would, those yellow curls were al

ways in advance, leading us on. Above

them I saw the flash of the sabre, cutting

circles of light in the air, and where he

led we followed; for who would not ride

gagly, smilingly to death when Custer

e the way?”

I'LL NO TRUST YE.

Two centuries ago in the highlands of

Scotland, to ask for a receipt or a promis

sory note was thought an insult. If ar

ties had business matters to transact, t ey

stepped into the air, fixed their eyes

upon the heavens, and each repeated

his obligations, with no moral witness.

A mark was then carved on some rock or

tree near by as a remembrance of the

compact. Such a thing as breach of con

tract was rarely met with, so highly did

people regard their honor.

When the march of improvement

brought the new mode of doing business,

they were often pained by these innova

tions. An anecdote is handed down of a

farmer who had been to the Lowlands

and learned worldly wisdom. On re

turning to his native parish he had need

of a sum of money, and made bold to ask

a loan from a gentleman of means named

Stewart. This was kindly granted, and

Mr. counted out the gold. This done,

the farmer wrote a receipt and offered it

to Mr. S.

“What is this man?" cried Mr. S.,

eyeing the slip of paper. _ _

“ It is a receipt, sir, binding ine to give

ye back yer gold at the right time,” re

plied Sandy. _

“Binding ye? Well, my man, if ye

canna trust yerself, I’m sure I’ll na trust

ye. Ye canna hae my gold.” _ And,

gathering it u_p, he put it back in his desk

and turned his key on it. _

“But, sir, I might die,” replied the

canny Scotchman, ringing up an argu

ment in favor of his new wisdom, “ and

perhaps my sons mi ht refuse it ye ; but

the bit of paper wou d compel them.”

“ Compel them to sustain a. dead fath

er’s honor! ” cried the Celt. ‘_‘They’ll

need compelling to do right if this is the

road ye’re leading. them. I’ll neither

trust ye nor them. Ye can gang els_e

where for money; but you’1l find iiane i_n

the parish that'll put more faith in a bit

0’ paper than in a nei hbor’s word 0’

honor and his fear 0’ G .”

Tm: new fortifications of Strasburg will

be completed during the present spring.

An idea of their enormous extent ma be

formed from the following figures: ey

enclose on the left bank of the Rhine, be

sides the town and suburbs, twelve Alsa- _

tian villa es, and on the right bank four

other vil ages, with a total superficial '

area of over 37,000 acres. The distance of

the advanced forts from the town is from

three to five miles, and the average dia

meter of the entire work nine miles. The

total cost is put down at $5,400,000.

 

DUTIES AND OCCASIONS.

BY JAMES R. LOWELL.

New occasions teach new duties;

Time makes ancient good uncouth ;

They must upward still and onward

Who would keep abreast of truth ;

Lo! before us gleam her camp-fires;

We ourselves must pilgrims be,

Launch our Mayflower. and steer boldly

Through the desperate winter sea,

Nor attempt the future’s portal

With the pa.st’s blood-rusted key.

MEN who join clubs find the dues to

pag there, and the deuce to pay at home.

— oston Star.
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' SCIENTIFIC

ACCIDENTS TO LOCOMOTIVES ON

THE ROAD—HOW TO DEAL

WITH THEM.

CONTINUED FROM OCTOBER.

By Frank C. Smith in National Car Builder.

If the back-up eccentric rod breaks,

take both eccentric rods down on that

side of the engine. If it is a go-ahead

rod, it alone may come down with the

stra s, also the main rod and valve stem

on t at side. The main rod and valve

stem should also be disconnected in the

case of a broken back-up eccentric rod,

and in either case the link should be dis

connected from the tumbling-shaft by

disconnecting the hanger. If the lifter

tumbling-shaft, arms, saddle-pin or reach

rod breaks, a piece of wood may be fitted

and tied in between thc block and top of

thellink slot for the link to rest on. The

piece should be long enough to raise the

link to cut-oft‘ where the engine is desir

ed to run. In case of a broken reach-rod

or tumbling-shaft, both links must be

blocked up as desired. As the engine P

will then have to be held entirely With

the brake, great care will be necessary.

For broken eccentric straps or eccentrics,

proceed as in case of eccentric rods. For

a slipped eccentric—assurning it to be the

go-ahead one, and the engine a link

engine—put the engine on the center on

the side of the slipped eccentric, pull the

reverse lever into the full back-up n_otch,

mark the valve stem flush with the gland

with a knife blade, throw the lev_er in

the full go-ahead notch, turn the slipped

eccentric till the mark on the stem reap

pears in the same position as when

marked, notice that the slipped eccentric

is not in the same position as the back-up

eccentric, put the full part or belly nearly

opposite, and then go ahead.

In the case of a broken spring hanger,

the broken spring should be removed,

unless an extra hanger or a chain is car

ried, in which case the end of the spring

may be held by the new hanger or the

chain: it bein necessary to jack up the

back part of t e engine, under the foot

board, to take the weight ofi' and allow

the insertion of the hanger or chain. If

neither hanger nor chain can be had,

slip a block of wood or rubber under the

end of the equalizer thick enough to raise

it about level, the weight being removed

from it by jacks under the footboard. If

the engine has far to go, or has a train to

pull, it will be best to putablock of wood

over the driving-box, between it and the

frame, and over the wheel where the

hanger is broken, to ease the other

spring. If jacks are not carried the

driver may be run on to a stick of wood

four or six inches_in thickness, placed un

der the forward wheel to take the weight

from the back wheel, and vice versa. A

broken spring should be treated the same

as a broken spring hanger.

A broken equalizer should be removed,

as it may et into the wheels also the

springs an wooden pieces placed over

the driving-boxes to keep the frame up.

A broken tire, if clear off, requires the

wheel center to be kept from the rail,

either by running the wheel on to a block

of wood, or by jacking up underthe wrist

in and fitting a piece of wood between

the oil cellar and pedestal brace. The

two side-rods should come down if the

tire is a back or forward one, and also

the main rod on that side. If the engine

has far to go or a train to pull, it is better

to remove the oil cellar and fit a notched

piece of wood in its place to give a proper

bearing for the shaft, as otherwise the

shaft will rest on the thin edges of the oil

box—a bearing entirely insuflicient, if

any distance is to be run or a load pulled.

The writer has seen engines brought in

"with broken tires and the shaft running

on the oil cellars, the bearings being so

badly cut as to make it necessary to re

move the wheels, return the bearings and

fit new driving-box gibs or brasses.

It should be remembered that when

ever the main rod is disconnected, the

piston must be blocked and the valve

stem disconnected. A broken front truck

wheel or axle can usually be chained up

with the help of jacks under the front

end, so as to get on a side track. The

engine should be run very slow. An un
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shipped throttle re uires that the steam

pressure be reduce , pulling the valve

stem into the middle notch to shut ofl‘,

and when taking water, the drivin

wheels to be blocked with sticks of woo

when the tender is in the right osition.

A bursted flue can be plugg with a

wooden lug, or better still, with an iron

one, hel in a pair of tongs or some spe

cial device for that purpose. If adriving

axle breaks so as to leave the wheels in

position, the engine may ienerally be

run alone on to a side trac , and extra

wheels and axles sent for. A broken

cylinder head re uires that the main rod

on that side shoifld come down, and the

ports covered by the valve and the valve

stem disconnected. If the steam chest or

branch pipe in___'_front§end breaks, a piece

of 2-inch plank with a rubber gasket be

neath it should be bolted to the “_n1 er

head” or “T-head," the branch pipe e

ing removed. The main rod should be

disconnected on that side. If the steam

pipe breaks inside the boiler, the same

means may be employed as for an

unshipped throttle. A broken flange on

a truck wheel requires very slow running.

If a tender axle or wheel breaks, that

end of the truck may be chained to a tie

placed across the apron of the tender,

blocking being placed between the tie

and body of the tank to ease the strain

on the apron. Both ends of the tie

should be chained to the truck.

EDITORIAL.

A GOVERNOR’S APPROBATION.

The Hon. Albert G. Porter, Governor

of Indiana, who welcomed our delegates

so cordially at the last Convention is

surely among the warmest friends of our

Order. On more than one occasion he

has given us substantial evidence of the

interest he takes in our welfare. In a

letter to the Grand Lodge, dated October

13th, he speaks of our Convention as

follows:

“The Convention was one of much interest

to me and high as was my regard before for

this class of workingmen, I came away from

the meeting with my respect and regard

increased. I shall always cherish a pleasant

recollection of the meeting and feel that the

Order is doing a good work—n0t more for the

members themselves than for the railroad

companies and for the safty of the traveling

public.”

OUR RESPONSIBILITIES. ‘

We are no longer a small organization.

The Brotherhood of Locomotive Firemen

stands prominently before the world. Its

actions are noted and its purposes

endorsed by Governors, Statesmen, Rul

ers, Soholars, and Financiers everywhere.

We have found' our way into the hearts

of the people. Our merits commend

themselves. We have multitudes of

friends. Great things are expected of us.

The observance of good principles, the

practice of careful and prudent actions,

must mark the features of our conduct.

Let our standard forever float high! We

are over five thousand true men, occupy

ing a continent, combined as a single

‘man, for the accomplishment of a glorious

purpose. All that should induce one to

act, the highest motives—the loftiest

aspirations, urge us onward to do our

duty. We are sure to succeed. The

world is only a large Brotherhood. In

concentration there is strength. The

Brotherhood of Locomotive Firemen is

only more closely allied than others in

order that they may better promote their

interests.

As long as there is good to do, we have

a mission—this is our practical purpose

and it cannot fail.
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GATHER THEM IN ! been our friend, staunch and true, for

We desire to impress upon our mem- many Yeei‘e- He deserves 0111‘ tilelikfl

hers the necessity for constant work for and bee them with kiildil’ remembrance

the Qrden‘ If you meet with a good of many favors done us. Passes overthe

engineman who is not a member explain many T0955 ei the e°i1i1t1'Y have been

to him the objects of our Brotherhood given em‘ deiege-tee 5imPiY i°1'iheeeki1i8

and what it is doing and has done. Don’t Are not these eneeilreging signs Oi 011!‘

beg them to come in but simply explain Pewel‘ and Pieeperity ? Railroad Oiiieiflie

what we will do for them and that is all begin to ieem that 0111‘ ebleeie are Ilebiel

that will be necessary, self interest will that 0111‘ 9-ime are straightforward end

bring about the rest. The power of an me-111% We eie t°'<ieY the grandest Ordel‘

organization depends upon the utility, Of Wefkillg men in the Uiiieih Bound

the nobleness of its aims, and upon the fflgetilel‘ by 11° unholy 01‘ imiewilli P111‘

members welded togetherinthe bonds of P058 but simply by the b0I1dB Of bene

its brotherhood. Our Order has become V0le110B, sobriety, 8-Ild industry

so strong, so well understood; it is so

grand in its aims that no engineman can

afford to stay out of it. Therefore the

matter of becoming members should be

presented to those who ought to enjoy

our benefits, so that in the near future

there will not be a railroad without hav

ing its enginemen members of our order.

Organize, is our advice. Organize, if you

want to have influence. Org?‘ ipe, if you

desire to help the wife and little ones at

home. O§ganize, if you want to be be

nevolent, sober and industrious men.

Organization means success.

  

 

A DOUBLE DEATH KNELL.

We chronicle the tragical fate of Broth

ers T. P. Spencer and J. W. Walker of

Great Western Lodge, No. 24, with feel

ings of profound sorrow. Both were

killed on the 6th of October while in the

discharge of their duties. They were

pulling out of Muskogee, I. T. on a night

run—the former at the throttle and the

latter at the scoop—when they found a

misplaced switch and the engine left the

track with the most frightful results.

Brother Spencer was caught under the

tank and instantly killed while Brother

Walker was held fast between the engine

and tank and badly crushed-. '

Brother Walker’s lower limbs were am

putated in the hope that his life might be

saved but he only survived the amputa

tion a few hours. Both were members of

the Brotherhood of Locomotive Firemen

and in good standing at the time of their

death.

It is in the contemplation of such scenes

that the real nobility of our Order asserts

itself. These men were linked together

by a common obligat-ion—their interests

were mutual-—they were friends as well

as brothers, and even death could not

divide them. They laid down the bur

den of life together—their throttle and

scoop will pass into other hands.

While it is beyond our power to recon

cile the bereaved families with their loss,

VANDERBILTS ENDORSEMENT.

Recently the Hon. B. W. Hanna of

Terre Haute received a letter, in which

Wm. H. Vanderbilt, the great railroad

president, cordially endorses the objects

and aims of our Brotherhood. He had

learned the particulars of our recent con

vention and by the kindness of Mr. Hanna

we have been allowed to read what he

says. Mr. Vanderbilt says that he has

made himself familiar with the obiects

and aims of our order and cordially en

dorses them. He says also that he is

greatly pleased to notice the rapid de

velopment of the organization. Not only

have we met with these encouraging

words from Mr. Vanderbilt but many

other railroad oflicials have stood by us

and given us kindly words of sympathy.

Mr. Riley McKeen of Terre Halite has
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it is gratifying to know, that we can at

least preserve them from want.

The Brotherhood m_ade them part of

our family and as such it is our duty to

protect them from all harm. We mourn

the loss of these men more than words

can express. They were true to us while

living and we shall be true to them in

death.

JOHN M. DODGE.

A letter from the Pacific Coast an

nounces that our esteemed friend and

fellow-member, John M. Dodge, has been

chosen by his party as a candidate for

the responsible position of County Clerk.

This news will be hailed with delight by

all the members of our Order, for in

Brother Dodge they have long since rec

ognized a man of the noblest qualities of

heart and mind; just such a man as

should fill the important position to

which he aspires.

The San Diego Sun has the following

to say in regard to his nomination:

"The nomination of John M. Dodge to be

county clerk is everywhere hailed with mani

festations of approval, especially by the

young men of both parties who are quick to

appreciate any recognition of their number.

Mr. Dodge is a son of Rev. R. V. Dodge, the

pastor of the Presbyterian Church here, and

is one in whom all have unbounded confl

dence. He is a working man from the word

go, having for a number of years served as an

engineer on the railroad in the east, and by

virtue of the latter position at present hold

ing the ofilce of secretary of the “Brotherhood

of Locomotive Firemen" of National City,

an organization whose objects are for the

mutual protection of members, and of a bene

ficiary nature. He hasathorough education,

and is fully competent to assume the duties

of the ofllce. Though comparatively un

known in many portions of the county, be

fore the campaign closes he will give every

voter an opportunity of making his acquaint

ance. He will carry this city against any

competitor.”

We take pleasure in giving the forgoing

our hearty endorsement. The tribute of

the Sun is worthily bestowed, every word

of it.

Brother Dodge, before locating in the

far West, was _chosen Vice Grand Master

of the Brotherhood and, during his term,

held that office to the highest satisfaction

of all.

He is known far and near as a young

man of sterling worth. His habits are

excellent, his integrity without question,

and his qualifications first class. It is

our fervent hope that the good people of

the county that nominated him will elect

him by an overwhelming majority and

thus give evidence of their appreciation

of manhood and merit.

CONVENTION SPEECHES.

It must be evident to every one of our

readers that our Brotherhood is attracting

great attention from the best people in

the country, when such men as D. W.

Voorhees, Gov. Porter, B. W. Hanna,

Col. Maynard, Col. T. H. Nelson and

Mayor Lyne §onsent, not only -to be

present at our onventions, but make elo

quent addresses also. We desire to im

press upon our members and their friends

that our . .-ganization is a power in the

land. Read the great speeches delivered

by some of the first orators of the day

and be convinced. Very rarely is a

gathering of workingmen graced by the

presence of men of State and National

reputations. Very rarely are such elo

quent words uttered in behalf of the

laborer. Usually talent and genius spend

themselves in the interest of the rich and

the powerful, in our convention genius

and talent, “with thoughts that breathe

and words that burn,” pictured the noble

aims of our Brotherhood of simple fire

men.Listen to the grand words ofHanna—

“You are a part, and a necessary part, of

our entire railroad system. How import

ant, how vast, how essential that system

has become, I need not tell you. Its

grandeur, its trials; its dangers and its

responsibilities, you have learned by

heart, with the sweat upon your brave

faces; hot with the black breath, and

under the fierce glances of your own

God-like Vulcan; Jove sprung and Jove

reared; monarch of our Olympus, harn
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essed in iron, and subsisted by ocean and

volcano.” Listen to the words of that

grand old man, Col. J. B. Maynard.—“Be

this my glory, to stand by royal invita

tion in the presence of Natures noblemen

—~Locomotive Firemen of the United

States and Canada, and say to them, hold

up your heads, you are crowned by the

genius of labor, skill and courage, the

peers of any men who walk God's green

earth. I glory in a man who is not

afraid to die in the discharge of his duty.

There is a nobler courage than that of

the soldier. It is when alocomotive fire

 

man faces death calmly to save men and

women and children entrusted to his

custody. On such occasions duty takes

on the robes of Deity. If such sacrifices

are not Godly then the world to-day rolls

its green fieldsto the sun without a hero.”

What eloquent words are those. Want

of space forbids further quotation. We

call attention to these two of the many

gems of eloquence our convention listened

to. Surely we have reason to feel proud

when genius draws such noble pictures

for us.

 

THE CONVENTION

NINTH ANNUAL CONVENTION.

(CONTINUED.)

Pursuant to the notice given in the last

issue of the Magazine we now present to

our readers the remainder of the report

of the opening exercises of our Ninth

Annual Convention at Terre Haute,

Indiana, Monday, September 11th, 1882.

The speeches delivered in the afternoon

at the opera house by the Hon. James

B. Lyne Mayor of Terre Haute, Hon.

Albert G. Porter, Governor of Indiana,

Thomas W. Harper Esq., Chairman of

the meeting, and Grand Master Arnold

were published in our preceding issue

and we now present the addresses of the

other distinguished gentlemen who were

in attendance.

The first in order will be that of the

Hon. Bayless W. Hanna of Terre Haute.

It should be read by every member of

the Order and in fact by all who have an

interest in the aims and purposes of the

Brotherhood. Mr. Hanna’s speech was

carefully prepared and delivered with

force and effect rarely equaled. He was

frequently interrupted with applause.

We cordially wish his eloquence might

have been heard the length and breadth

of our land. Had that been possible the

interests of our Order would have been

enchanced a thousand per cent. Mr.

Hanna spoke as follows:

HON. B. W. HANNA.

Gentlemen of the Brotherhood of Locomotive

Firemen:

I understand this is your NinthAnnua’iCon

vention. You are, doubtless, thoroughly or

ganized. You have had ample time to

mature your plans. We recognize in your

resence to-day, a representative body of the

ighest dignity. You have come hither, from .

every art of the United States and the

Domin on of Canada. Your action here must

necessarily exercise a widespread and ower

ful influence. It should be cautious an wise.

You can afford to make no. mistakes. The

Locomotive Firemen, who feed the power

which moves the burdens of commerce from

trade center to trade center, throughout the

United States and Canada, constitute apro

digious factor in our business economy. The

great Congress atwashington, and the learned

arliament of the Dominion, have a perpet

ual mentor in its jealous care. The Congress

and the Parliament promul ate the laws of

trade—you give them vita ity and effect.

These laws of themselves are nugatory, void,

nothing—until put in force by the executive

agency of mercantile locomotion. Without

such locomotion our fifty millions of people

would be chained to the earth, the weak and

willing slaves of ignorance and superstition.

Without such locomotion our great crops of

wheat and corn would become food merely,

no longer a money equivalent. Without

such locomotion our coal and precious ores
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would remain in the drift of the centuries as

useless to us asthe ripe fruits of the earth toa

peo le without the sense of taste. Without

suc locomotion our civilization would at

once be turned back 2,000 years-—our cities.

great trade centers; rlcultural, mining and

manufacturing activ ties; our colleges, fac

tories, mills and shops; our farms and homes

—would all be swept away by the old-time

pillage of savagery, and the desolation of

armies, alwa s consuming and never pro

ducing. Wit out such locomotion the fade

less beauty of nature’s realm would forever

remain the captive of the solitudes-where

the streams and woods and flowers dwell

unseen-and the shackled vines, weary of

their untouched purple clusters, cling rest

fully to their mated boughs. [Apé>lause.] Lo

c0motion—and I mean b that s am locomo

tion and rapid transit— as become the ani

mating s ir t of the entire physical universe.

You, en lemen, are its representativesin the

indus ries of our country. What higher dis

tinction could you want? There can be no

higher distinction, nor any more honorable.

And the locomotive fireman is the coming

engineer. Then. he will, indeed, hold the

nervous helm of commerce. Get ready, and

when you are thus advanced, hold it always

with a sober, steady, strong hand. You are a

part, and a necessary part, of our entire rail

road syt-em. How imgortant, how vast, how

essent al that system as become, I need not

tell you. Its grandeur, its trials, its dan ers

and its responsibilities, you have learn by

heart, with the sweat upon your brave faces;

hot with the black breath and under the

fierce glances of our own God-like Vulcan;

Jove sprung an Jove reared; monarch of

our Olympus, harnessed in iron and subsist

ed by ocean and vulcano. [Applause.]

The railroad system of the last twenty

five years has been the eatest civil

izer of all the centuries. I has resolved

Nations into friendly divisions of a

athizin brotherhood. It has averted

lasts 0 war, and planted the flow

ers of eace. It has made the neces

sity of f endiy reci rocity universal. It has

burst open the rea walls of the mountains,

and leveled the astern and Western slopes

into asmooth plain, furrowed over and trans

formed into farm and city, of peaceful in

dustry and busy trade. It has distributed the

crystal cro s of the North, and in return,

filled his s runken hands with the yellow

fruits of the South. It has furnished an easy,

rapid and cheap exchange of everything the

earth produces, and the hands of man can

adapt to the convenience and comforts of

mankind in almost every part of the habit

able globe. That you are so closely leagued

with such a beneficient system—that it has

invited you to a field of such useful and

profitable labor; that it has taught you self

reliance and obedience to authority; made

you ready active and faithful in service;

onest, jus , fearless and humane in the exer

cise of power—that it has developed you into

a. state of larger usefulness, finer perceptions,

broader views of humanity and its sublime

misslon—that all this, and more in your por

tion must be a matter of profoundest satis

faction to you, as it is to the friends of indus

trial advancement everywhere throughout

the land.

Gentlemen, it is said there are about 40,000

locomotive engineers and firemen, now in

daily employment throughout the United

States and Canada. What a gi antic force!

Who can compute the extent o human life,

and the value of property entrusted daily to

its care‘? About 13,000 of this vast force be

long to the two Brotherhoods of Locomotive

Engineers and Firemen. They are practically

one body—substantially the same organiza

tion. It is a tremendous combination. Of

course it works under fixed laws, and obeys

the orders of its constituted authority. It is

a government within itself. It has ts own

well defined limits of sovereignty exacting

allegiance, imposing duties and dispensing

benefits. Phat gives strength and influence.

Organization is the one secret of power, that

has erected and destroyed every throne that

ever pressed the earth. By your organization

ou can control the 13,000 men of your

rotherhoods absolutela's—and the 27,000 fire

men and engineers ou lde of it will, prac

tically, act with you.on account of your com

munity of interest. Now and l:hen,you have

had some hard stru gles. Generally, they

have been the resu t of misapprehension.

Such conflicts, if possible, should be avoided

always. They are almost uniformly dis

astrous and unprofitable. Justice is the one

rockto stand upon. It will laugh at every

storm, and break every billow which may

come. Labor and capital are the poles of the

social world—the extremities of the axis on

which the commercial sphere revolves. One

is always op site the other, and there they

will stay whi e time shall last. There never

was a dollar in existence, at anytime, or any

where, that was not the result of some man's

labor—and labor always commands money-

Capital and labor then, are natural friend:-.l—

they cannot be enemies, and exist at all.

Capital must do right—u.nd labor must do

right. That is the safe trial balance. When

the shadows of financial disaster fall upon

our industries, we must not be swift to call

unavoidable calamity intended injustice, and

go to war about it. Disasters to trade will

never cease. Money will always flee away

and hide in its dark recesses in times of dis~

turbance. Labor will have its trials aslong

as man shall inhabit the earth. In disaster,

there must be mutual forbearance. Let the

man of capital, and the man of labor, stand

side by side in the true spirit of humanity

allways, and strikes will never come. [Ap

p ause.

But we need not discuss this proposition

any further. I apprehend we all agree',about it

now. The broad sea of our country'sgrandeur,

more gratefully tempts our eyes and engrosses

ourthought. It touches every shoreof human

interest. John Bright is reported as having

recently said, “The United States will soon

be the greatest power on earth.” This roph

ecy seems to us well nigh fulfilled a ready.

Our eastern and western limits, fixed forever

by the shores of the world’s widest oceans,

p ace us outside the complications and con

flicts so constantly vexing the other great

powers. Tile sudden development of our rall

road system, and the vast extent of our cereal

crops, are the marvel of the nineteenth cen

tury. In 1830 we had but thirty miles of rail

road in the United States; to-day we have

more than 95 000 miles—nearly four times the

irth of the globe! Our corn, wheat, rye, oats,

garley and buckwheat product, nine years

a o amounted only to l,528,776,000 bushels.

Tgllfl year it swells up to something over

3,200,000,000 bushels. Our hay crop nearly

reaches 40,000,000 tons. And this vast product,

which will be moved from producer to con

sumerchiefly by ourrailroads, is but a moiety

in the entire volume. It does not include our

cotton sugar, tobacco, coal, common mer

chandize or live stock. It is already large, in

deed, but I think I may safely say that so far '

as lndiana, or any of the great grain produc

ing States of the Northwest is concerned,

scarce] ,if anythln , above twent -five per

cent o their actua cereal capac ty is yet
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developed. This is a strong statement, but it

will fu ly bear the Plght of truth. And this

per cent. is, unquestionably, much less still

when considered generaly with reference to

the United States and its Territories. With

such railroad facilities, and vast surplus pro

duct for transit—who can any longer wonder,

gentleman, at the extent and importance of

the great body you represent? - _

And still another feature of our railroad

system lies in its wonderful develo_ ement of

c aracter. Thirty years ago the ll eral pro

fessions and olitical station absorbed all our

best talent. ot so now. The corps of armed

men which it is said sprang instantly from

the teeth of the fabled dragon could scarcely

have afforded greater surprise to any who

could have seen it, then the sudden massin

of the vast army of brilliant men now engage

in the management of American railways.

The sagacity astoundin maneuvers and pro

digious results of our anderbilts Goulds,

Jewetts Garretts, Roberts,

Mitchel s Palmers, Cummings Devereux

and Hoxies, do not seem small, compared

with the best execution of the loftiest mili

tary genius, in all the w0rld’s history. _

Twenty-five years ago, I became acquainted

with a gentleman of this city, of modest de

artment and great personal popularity, who

s to-da one of the wisest and most eflicient

railro managers of them all. He has great

power now—but he still retains his personal

popularity and all his modesty. His name is

on your llf)S, gentlemen, and I will speak it

for yon. mean, of course—for there is not

another such man here, and not man like

him anywhere-our own William R. Me een.

Applause.] I hold him up here to-day, not

ecause he is my neighbor merely-—not be

cause he lives in Indiana—but because I_ want

you to know his great power consists in the

simplicity of his perfect sense of justice. The

gemmed crown of royal prerogative could

add but little more to be the real nobility of

such a man. [Applause.]

But, gentlemen, I have engaged your atten

tion longer, perhaps, than I should have done.

As you go hence to resume your responsible

places our best wishes will go with you.

When you come to face again the trials or

darkness and the storm—one light brighter

than the headlight in your front, will always

make you safe—the steady light of strict obe

dience and sober judgment, the never-failing

foot-board light of safety in every night of

peril. [Continued applause.]

Keeps, lvlackeys,

At the conclusion of Mr. Hanna’s ad

dress, Col. J. B. Maynard, Editor of the

Indianapolis Sentinel, was introduced to

the audience. The Colonel was warml

received, for many of the delegates stil

remembered him from the Indianapolis

Convention of 1878, where he delivered

one of his characteristic addresses.

Though advanced in years the Colonel

is active and energetic and as deeply as

ever in sympathy with the cause of labor.

His address created a great deal of mirth

and was the subject of general comment.

His arguments, however, were clear,

logical and conliisive and evoked the

heartiest appreciation.

The following is the full text of the

address :

 
COL. J. B. MAYNARD.

Mr. President and Gentleman of the Brother

hood of Locomotive Firemen .

I greet the Brotherhood of Locomotive Fire

men of the United States and Canada with

ex ressions of unalloyed pleasure.

take you all in and am haplpy to have you

under vest, nestling near my eart.

Standing here before the delegates of a

great and grand Brotherhood, I myself ex

pand. You represent about all of North

America that is recolgnized in the civilization

of the continent— ohn Bull and Brother

Jonathan, Victoria and Arthur—Lorne,

Louise and Porter--I reach out and take you

all in. The Sentinel is big enough to com

prehend your mission and your work. If

this be egotism make the most of it.

Here is a Brotherhood that represents fire

without fire there is no steam, without steam

the locomotive stands still—and as things are

now managed, without steam the world

comes to a halt—all hail ! Firemen, you

make the world move. Here we are fire

worshipers. I like the idea—there is nothing

contaminating in fire—-it uritles what it

touches. It is light, heat an force. Put out

the fires of the universe and all nature

freezes, even the orthordox idea of hades be

comes a hantom. Old Sol himself is a Loco

motive ireman. He makes all the stars and

plannets of the system of which he is the

center travel ceaselessly on their shining

tracks.

I do not care, just now, to talk of railroacI\

statistics. I know that railroads amount to

nothing without locomotives, don’t move

without firemen. There may be men who be

lieve that the sun rises and sets in the breech

es pockets of the Jay Gould’s of the country,

that they have all the force required to move

the railroad trains that thunder across the

continent. If so I shall not object. But it

suits me better to believe that any Locomo

tive Fireman in the United States or Canada

isa bigger man than old Gould. Why? be

cause the Fireman can run a machine. [Ap

plause.] /

By the way, who are the big men of the

world ‘I The query is suggestive of a whole

freight train of thought. But I will abridge

my theory on this occasion, else I might ditch

the train. But standing here to-day on a side

track, and fortunately not in a sleeping car,

where snorring is in order, it may be well to

say that the really big men of the world are

those who build things, and by their skill

make things move. The world, as it is now

managed, is scarcely just, and is along way

from being generous.

_Everlastingly we are told that t-lie locomo-\

tive represents so much money. Commer

cially it may be so. It ls a Ropular theory,

but it is a mistake to suppose t at locomotives

represent nothing but mone —a mistake

worse than any which Bob. ngersoll ever

charged upon Moses.

Locomotives represent skill, muscle and

labor. Take all the money there is in the

world and sink it to ClBi)15hS more profound

than a cannon ball coul fall in a thousand

centuries, and still locomotives could

made. But annihilate skill, destroy labor,

paralyze muscle, and then coin the stars into

ollars, and the world would be asdestitute of

locomotives as Ireland is of snakes, or the

arctic regions of sun-flowers. It is skill

that brings the ore to the surface from the

depths oi‘ the mine, transforms it into bars

and fashions it into locomotives, a machine

someth_ing better than a poem, a romance or

an oration. Pump the 10comotive’s boiler full

of water, fill its maw full of inflammables,

be,
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hitch it to a train; what next, fire and a fire

man,then it moves. Let us be

world's broad field of battle. It is not my

province to address listening Senators. it is

not my fortune to be or 0 have been, a

Cabinet official. It will not be written on my

tombstone I was a Governor of an empire

State. It is not my ambition to sway vast

multitudes by the magic of eloquence, or,

plumed and spurred lead vast armies. Be

his my lory to stand by, royal invitation to

day in t e presence oi’ nature’s nobleman

Locomotive Firemen of the United States

and Canada, and say to them, hold up your

heads, you are crowned by the enius of

labor, skill and courage, the peerso any men

who walk God’s green earth. I glory in a man

who is not afraid to die in the discharge of

his duty. If I do not know what it is myself,

I do know, from reliable sources, what it is to

face death in the storm of battle, when drum

and life and bugle blast cheer men on in the

conflict. I would not seemingly under-rate

such courage. By all the gods of war I would

honor such heroes—weave garlands for their

graves, and erect monuments where they

sleep. But there is, nevertheless, a nobler

cour e. It is when a locomotive fireman

faces eath calmly tosave men and women

andgchildren entrusted to his custody. On

such occasions duty takes on the robes of

deity. If such sacrifices are not Godly then

the world to-day rolls its reen fleldsto the

sun without a hero. [App ause.]

Mr. President: Surrounded as I am to-day

by fearless men-—ciiizens of the good State oi’

Indiana, accustomed to walk with steady

ste the dizzy highlands of eloquence, whose

th lling periods capture and enrapture, I

could wel aflbrd to remain silent. No live

coals have touched my lips; still being the

recipient of your compliment, the guest of

your generosity, and a speaker by your Ipar

tiality I will treslpass upon your patience ong

enou h to say t at I am in sympathy with

the rotherhood of Locomotive Firemen

and, as bestl may tell the reason why. I

like the term brotherhood. To meet it em

bodies all that is essential of our boasted

Christianity. “Brother-hood." It reaches

down and it reaches ug. It is in the home

and it is in the grave. t lays its protectin

arms around the orphan and the widow an

lifts them from despair into the broad sun

light of benevolence as pure as was ever

ordained of heaven. It hushes the wailings

of sorrow and transforms them into notes of

gratitude and hope. “Brotherhood!” Who

shall tell its meaning ‘I Christ is represented

as the World’s elder brother, and so it is in

common among Christians in their saluta

tions to say, “Brother.” I like it. It isbetter

than neighbor, though that includes the

world. Still, Brotherhood is nearer—it is bet

ter; it is more liomelike ; it seemingly com

bines all the “lioods”—motherhood, father

hood and sisterhood. It comes nearer our

hearths and our hearts. “Brotherhood!" It

is in our arlors. It eats with us, it drinks

with us, it laughs with us, it weeps and

mourns with us, it goes with us 'oyously on

the highways of pros erity. etter still,

“Brotherhood” goes wit us through the val

ley and shadow of death. Still better, it goes

with us down into the river and reaches out

its hand. We feel its warmth while death

rattles in our throat and when at last we sur

render, it is with the hope that beyond the

tide the ties of brotherhood will still exist

and that in those realms of bllss—the hope of

us all—we will meet and reet and live in the

fellowship of endless brot erhood.[Applause.]

001.. THOMAS H. NELSON.

This distinguished gentleman came forward

just in this‘

and heartily concurred in what had been

said with regard to the Brotherhood. He was

glad to be present on such an occasion and

unite with the Mayor and the Governor in

biddinglthe visitors welcome to the cit and

state. ehadadee syrn athy forthe roth

erhood and heartify en orsed its aims and

pur oses. He had trusted himself, life and

im , to their tender mercies, and now after

thousands and thousands of miles traveled

on railroads in this and foreign climes, here

he was—-a spared monument. Although

quite young at the time, he still retained

vigorous recollections oi’ ridin in the first

car over the road from Terre Igaute to In

diana lis, over thirty years ago. Between

thatt me and this not a passenger had lost

his life on this road. Great credit was due the

com any for this showing, but all the more

cred t is due the faithful employes who had

died that passengers, men, women and chil

dren might live. This is the reutest railway

country on the lanet. Wit i a system em

bracing 95,000 mi es we have more than in all

the world beside. Railroads are agreat aid in

the cause of civilization, and are so recognized

by the people of the United States. They are

a great moral and intellectual lever of more

power than Archimides dreamed of.

As Col. Nels0n’s speech was an ex

tem oraneous effort we are unable to re

pro uce it in print. We wish we were

able io give it to our readers. Col. Nelson

is one of the most eloquent orators in

America and this speech was delivered

in his usual forcible manner.

U. S. SENATOR D. W. VOORHEES

Said :

Ladies and Gentlemen, and members of the

Brotherhood:

You have had a series of addresses, which

you have en%oyed, and it is but adeserving

compliment 0 say that I have never attend

ed any meeting where I en oyed the talking

more. The chalrman’s ad ress gave me an

insight into the extent and objects of the

order which I did not before enjoy, and then

the Mayor welcomed you to our city. The

Mayor of a municipality like Terre Haute is

no unimportant ersonage, and his words

were not unmean ng. He spoke the heart of

Terre Haute in his welcome.

Mr. Voorhees was gratified also by the

presence of the_ Governor of the first

State in the _Un1on, in all the essential

elements of importance. He then paid

a most glorious tribute to Indiana, her

schools and school fund, and her other

advantages which give her high rank in

the union of States.

He sgoke of the address _on “fireman”

in the ery elotiilience of his friend, Col.

Maynard, but e could say nothing of

Col. Nelson’s s eech. Several years ago

Mr. Nelson an he had traveled over the

country in an attempt to amuse the popu

lace, but on no occasion had he been able

to paiy Mr. Nelson a compliment that

woul do him ]ustice. It was like an

attempt to refine pure gold. _

_In closing the speaker paid a merited

tribute to the members of the order, on
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their manly bearing and gentlemanly

appearance, and highly commended their

motto of.“Benevolence, Sobriety and In

dustry.”

He had met many bodies of men dur

ing his public life but none presenting a

more honorable appearance. He beleived

the Order to be commendable in all its

teachings and hoped to see it meet with

the pros erity it so well deserved.

Mr. oorhees closed his able and in

teresting address by making a personal

ap eal to the delegates—exhorting them

to e always true to the teachings of the

Order and thus be true to their highest

and best interests.

Following Mr. Voorhees, Grand Master

Arnold delivered the opening address.

The meeting closed with the benediction

of Rev. S. F. Dunham, after which the

Orchestra rendered “Old Hundred” as

the audience left the hall.

THE BANQUET.

Our report of the banquet was incom

plete owing to lack of space. We here

with publish the responses to the toasts

that where crowded out of the last issue.

GOVERNOR A. G. PORTER.

“The State of Indiana; her hospitality to

her guests.” .

Gov. Porter responded, saying that Indiana

was noted for its fostering care of railroads

and its hospitable treatment of those engaged

in this large branch of the country's indus

tries. The railroad system, he said, had grown

beyond belief, and in no State so much as in

Indiana. The State is a railroad channel be

tween the East and the West. It is deflected

from the North by the lakes, and bounded by

the Ohio river on the South, so that all the

vast railroad traflic between the East and

West was perforce using the territory of the

State of Indiana for the iines of their roads.

The Governor also s oke of many features of

the States’ prosper ty, such as its public

school system and closed by promiing that

the State wou dalways feel proud to have the

Brotherhood of Firemen assemble within its

confines.

MAYOR JAMES B. LYNE.

“The City of Terre Haute; her hospitality

to her guests.”

Mayor Lyiie responded in behalf of the city

in well chosen words. He felt sure that no

guests the city had ever entertained were

more welcome than those he was now address

ing. He re-assured them the freedom of the

city and the liospitalities of the people.

COL. THOS. H. NELSON.

“Woman—The love. light and joy she sheds

upon the social circle."

The response of Col. Nelson cannot, in

justicetothat distinguished gentleman, be

transferred to paper. It was the hap lest

eifortof the evening and no report ofit, ow

ever accurately given, could carry to the

reader the pith and sentiment with which it

was replete.

The Colonel must be heard to be ap reciated

as all will submit who had the goo fortune

to listen to his matchless eloquence.

HON. JOHN E. LAMB.

“Locomotive Enginemen—Their deeds of

heroism on the rail."

Mr. Lamb, though chuite a youn man, is

considered among he rstoratorso his state

and abl sustained his reputation in the part

assign him at the banquet. His response

was well prepared and rendered in a faultless

manner. In his resent candidacy for con

gressional honors egives abundant evidence

of his fitness for the position to which he

aspires. Many compliments were paid the

oung s onsor upon the merits of his effort.

{Ie was istened to with the utmost interest

from the beginning to the end of the lowing

tribute he paid to those who had g ven up

their lives on the rail in the discharge of their

duties.

001.. .1. B. MAYNARD.

“The Press, and its influences upon the wel

fare of humanity."

Ma. PBF8IDEN'l‘—Th6 toast to which your

partiality, strangely misguided, I fear, re

quires me to respond, oppresses me by the

m nitude of its suggestions. The ambiguity

of t e toast does not a little confuse me. ‘The

Press." My mind reverts to the far away

years, when the only press was the wine

press; to Noah the great sailor, the great ad

miral, who witli better grace than John Bull

oonld ever boast, was master of the sea. I

scarcely blame Noah for going into the wine

business. He had become tired of water. But

later we have the cider ress, a \_’ankee in

vention which in spite o the rising sun of

our civilization, holds its place near the

orchard, the meadow the deep tangled wild

wood and every loved obi ect my fancy knew.

But still we have the cotton press, and who

shall tell its influence upon the destinies of

the world. At the mention of the “cotton

press," how our thoughts spread away south

ward like carrier pigeons with messages of

brotherhood, and then how they are sent

homeward northward, with the compli

ments of the cotton press to the hay press.

Cotton sends greetings to hay—and wine and

cider. Cotton and ay presscome in solid

column to say pleasant words to the tobacco

press, and in this Press Congress, to make

things move smoothly, the oil ress comes

with lubricating intiuences—an everythin

is harmonious. But no business of specks

importance is transacted until the printing

press, clothed, by common consent, with au

thority, takes its place and calls the meeting

to order.

The printing press is king

majesty is recognized in all ands, thou h it

is not free in all lands. Potentates—t lose

fellows who claim to rule by divine right—

don’t like the printing press, except it be like

any other slave. The moment it dares to be

free they crush it cripple it, warp‘ and distort

it, make it do their iiiiiiiig. he printing

press re resents humanity. t has not been a

great w ile since the first printing press was

set in motion. When it be an to move, the

world began to wake up,an it has been wak

ing up from that day to the present. If you

yvi l l s

of presses. Its

ten, you may hear its alarm bell ring

wherever a drowsy nation exists.n If you

wi l hark, ou will hear it telling slaves to be

freemen. t is laying hold of prostrate men

everywhere within its grasp and puttin

them on their feet, and saying to them al

men are created equal, and that they are en

dowed by thelr creator with certain unalien
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able rights, rights which Kingsand Czars and

Sultans must recognize, or it will tear down

their thrones and disperse their dynasties,

and this it will do, though all the streams

that iiow to the sea are as red with blood, as

was the snows on Linden. The printing press

unchained as it is in America c ampions the

right—it forever battles against the wrong—to

te l its influence u on mankind requires the

gift of all knowle ge. It is the friend of the

school and the church, the friend of science

and hilosopliy—-nothing is ahead of the

print ng press. It is the guest at every ban

%ueting board from that of the Locomotive

iremen of the United States and Canada

down to the royal feasts of Einporer William.

There is not-hing like the printing press. It

makes statesmen, sometimes out of ver

small materials. It brings down the prou

and it exalts the humble—it levels uip and

levels down. It is the voice cr iing ii the

wilderness make straight aths or the com

ingtriumph of humanity. uild the highway

wide, for the procession will be grand. Kings

will not ride in the rocession which the

printing press will lea through the world at

no distant day; sovereigns will be there,

such as the United States of America recog

nize and crown and clothe with su reme au

thority. lt will be a procession o the press

and the people. To ears attuned to the music

of progress the harbin er notes are even now

coining on the pulsat ng air. We catch the

straiiis here to-night around this banquctin

board, and send them out on their mission o

redemption and brotherhood—evangelistsof

humanity, to come back after a time to tell

the glad tidings of a world redeemed from

slavery by the vitalizing power of the print

ing press. [Applause]

COL. W’. H. SPENCER.

“The North, South, East and West, hence

forth iron-bound in perpetual union ‘P’

Brotherhood of Locomotive Fi1'c'men .

Nine years you have assembled at different

points of railroad territory, in the interest of

a cause common to civilization and progress.

Fifty years ago your ancestry, by a sinuous

path along the anks of a beauteous stream,

on the confines of North Carolina and Ten

nessee trod wilds familiar only to the rude

hunter, whose uiierriiig aim, even but a few

years ago, made to succumb the elk and the

deer. 1 allude to the French Broad River,

above whose banks tower in majesty, and in

Nature’s pride, the highest pinnacles of the

Blue Ridge mountains, decked in the peerless

glory of a floral verdure, matchless for prime

val purity and beauty, nigh by the scene of

the Mecklenberg Declaration of Indepen

deuce.

And while deeply engrossed this day, in the

assemblage, of men of your great fraternity,

and while you would have been so well enter

tained by one recently adoring and sup ort

ing the Cabinet of the late Presidentia ad

ministration, whose absence we regret-and

in fact by a Senator whose graces of oratory

have not only electrified the Senate and the

bar, but passed into English classics, and in

whom we all feel a common political but not

partisan interest, and one of the two resent,

gifted Senatorial representatives of t e com

monwealth of Indiana—and another whose

name is inse arably connected with the

proudest intel ectual and oratorical achieve

ments of this prosperous State; and by the

presiding Governor, whose administration

will ever proudly figure inIndian_a’s archives,

and of the brighest of the illuminaries oi_an

eminently bright bar, and by a late foreign

 

minister for long years, towerin high in a.

splendid galaxy of men, splend d in belles

lettres,—and so many others of so vast an in

teresi, and of Indiana’s best blood, needless

to name, happily, however, with us this even

ing, let me not omit to mention here in con

nection wit-h that French Broad river, my old

friend and school mate, Senator Vance, of

North Carolina, to most of you not unknown,

to all so well commended, and to you con

spicuous by his absence.

Yes, you interlinked with iron bands, the

Miami, the Susquehanna and the Potomac '

and listless of personalgaeril, but b skill and

valor,averting ghastly angers, andsodecim

atin hazard, connected the coast of the At

lant c with the gilded slopes of the Pacific.

You have subdued the irregularities and dis

crepancies before existing, with the Allegha.

nies and the Rocky Mountains and with sterl

ing heroism. with hand on valve and steam,

have dissipated distance.

Let us pause while we s eak the fact that

you settled the acerbities o a late unpleasant

ness, now forever quieted, by the identity of

a common country with one common iron

interest, and yet inspiring the very genius of

government and legislation for 50000,000 of

people, let alone our commercial aliies of the

‘anadas and Europe. You drop out of con

sideration the place between the Canadas and

California. You place Alaska and the Albe

marle country together. You knit together

in fraternal affinity, the people of the Gulf

reefs and the St». Lawrence. _ou have dissi

pated the imaginary lines of States, without,

iowever, marring or interrupting their con

stitutional integrity. You iave sunk the

bottom of the Chicago River and made a

tangled net work of 95,000 miles of railroad, to

connect that great metropolis of Chicago

with New York, Montreal and New Orleans.

Can it then be a question, that with these so

intimate factors of National existence,blend

ed and thus a sufficient guaranty against

factional strife, that the union of States is

henceforth to be perpetual? Thirty days

after peace so it was intelligently recognized.

So let me say, Estoperpetiui.

HON. BAYLES \V. HANNA.

“Our railway officials and the railway de

velopment and management of the United

States and Canadas.”

MR. CHAIRMAN: This is certainly a most

comprehensive sentiment. It is nearly as

broad as the continent. It took possession of

American history in 1830, and will hold its

place there as long as the pennants of our

commerce shall continue to attract the notice

of the world’s industries. During thirteen

years of active railroad life, it was my good

fortune to become practically acquainted

with some of the best minds engaged in that

work. I recall many of them now. The

lamented Scott, W. D. Griswold, John. W.

Garrett, George W. Cafs, Henry C. Lord, Still

man Witt, John King Jr., E. J. Peck, Thos.

A. Morris, Samuel J . Tilden, Amasa Stone,

Chauncey Rose, E. W. Woodward, H. B.

Hurlburt, H. J. Jewett, and many others

any one of them fit to be President of the

United States, or to execute with ability and

fidelity any other human trust. Some of

them have passed down into the shadows of

the dark valley, some of them still living,

full of years and honors, with allthe heroism

of honest conviction, and the clean hands of

res onsible duty well performed, will soon

fol ow on. We say Thomas A. Scott is dead

but not so; such a man cannot die. He will

live in the comprehensive theories; in his

|example of business integrity in his monu

ments of business sagacity—erected every
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i uallyi

where along his iron highways, which will

endure as long as our countr endures, to

protect and perpetuate them or the uses of

civilization. The magnitude, power and in

fiuence of our railroad system—who can

measure it. It has not only hel ed to bind

all these states together into one armonious

and enduring Government, but has perpet

we trust, allied us, by the indissoluble

marr age covenants of reciprocal interests,

to the beautiful Dominion of the North.

Upon these walls, I see to-ni ht the Cross of

St. George, and the Stars an Stripes of the

Republic—once torn and stained with war

now intertwined and blended together in

these decorations of international fellowship,

radiant, as we believe, with the morning

light of an endless day of peace. Thrice wel

come, gentlemen, to our shores, our common

wealth, our city and our homes. Our cousins

already, of kindred blood, and drawn to our

hearts by the irresistable sorcery of a common

lan uage—may our commercial interests re

ma n forever uninterrupted, and all our per

sonal ties be perpetual.

J. D. EARLY.

“Our sponsors and our appreciations of their

distingu shed services.”

(‘haimnan and Gentlemen of the Brother

od:

The invitation to respond to the toast which

has just been read was a source of reat em

barrassment to me, appreciating as fully do,

my own inability either to do justice to the

su ject or say aught that may be of interest

to such a distinguished nssembla e, yet the

reguest was so heartily made that could not

re use witdhouttgiving offence to friends whose

esteem is ear o me.

The Brotherhood is greatly to be congratu

lated upon the services of a Committee of

Arrangements so efficient that had they been

offered the voluntary services of the most re

nowned orators of the country, they could

not well have been more successful than in

securing for your banquet gentlemen so dis

tinguished in the “grand debate, the popular

harangue, the tart reply, the logic, and the

wisdom, and the wit,” and all that makes the

public speaker famous.

The statement is oft-times made that a

nation is a great. one or the reverse according

to the character of her people—the masses.

The statement is a true one, and there is no

better exemplification of it than our own

country. Yet history is fuller of the deeds

and words of great men. Ancient Greece

could not have occupied her place in litera

ture or history if the names of a dozen men

could be blotted from her record. Rome

would not have been Rome if we could erase

from her history the names of her Virgils.

America is the country in which the people

rule, yet blank indeed would be her annals

could we tear away the pages containin the

songs of her poets,the writings of her aut ors,

the deeds of her soldiers or the eloquent words

of her orators and statesmen. Indiana. $00,

Forty years ago a young man was following

the plow in Fountain county. To-night he

sits with us, a distinguished member of the

highest le islative body of the land. Famous

for an “e oquence that charms and burns,

startles, sooths and wins by turns,” About

forty years a 0 a boy was rowing passengers

across the Oh o river, at Lawrenceburg, earn

ing the money to take him to college. To

night he sits with us the Governor of this

commonwealth, and I doubt very much

whether there is it man in the State who pos

sesses a warmer lace in the hearts of the

railroad boys. A ormer Ambassador of this

country to the governments of Chili and of

Mexico sits with us to-night, an orator of

fascinating powers.

“Aged ears play truant at his tales,

“And younger hearings are quite ravished,

“So sweet and voluble is his discourse."

In the person of an ex-Attorney General of

the State we have with us to-night one of

Indiana’s finest orators, whose “talk is the

L sweet extract of all speech and holds our ears

in blissful slavery.”

' We have with us also to-night one of our

Sta.te’s most distinguished editors, our city’s

i chief official, the nominee of one of the great

political parties for a seat in Congress and

two of our most successful lawyers. The ca

reers of “ sponsors ” here to-night might well

provea lamp by which to guide the feet of

many an ambitious young man within the

sound of my voice.
It islmy pleasant duty to return the sincer

est thanks on behalf of the Brotherhood to

these distinguished gentlemen who have so

kindly accepted and so nobly carried out the

duties imposed upon them on this occasion,

and to hope that to them, as well as to the

members of the Brotherhood, the Ninth An

nual Convention and banquet of the Loco

motive Firemen may be one of

 

“Those moments of life that we never for

gets

But which brighten and brighten as time

steals away.”

THE BALL.

The complimentary ball tendered to

the delegates in the evening was one of

- the grandest affairs that ever occured in

the city. The following account of it is

clipped from the Terre Haute Express:

rominent as she is in the sisterhood of States

E reason of her natural resources and the

c aracter of her inhabitants, would lose

much of her renown should the memor of

her most illustrious sons fade into obliv on.

We have with us here to-night several of

Indiana's most famousmen, and the Brother

hood and their guest will doubtless carrv

pleasant memories to their homes, many of

them far away of an event giving them an

opportunity of listening to these orators

whose words possess such eloquence, that, “as

we listened to them, the happy hours passed

by us unperceived, so were our souls fixed to

the soft enchantinent.”

- “So successfully has everything in the pro

gramme been carried out, it was no surprise

that the ball last night was a grand success.

It was given at Dowling Hall and there was a

full attendance. It is estimated that fully

300 couples were engaged during the evening

in the leasures of the dance. About 9 o’clock

the hal began filling u , and for the next half

hour there was a stea y stream of those “on

pleasure bent.” The reception committee

was duly on hand and most satisfactorily

overcame the emergencies of an occasion

where so many strangers were to be made,

not- only welcome, but whose every thou rht

and wish was to be anticipated and provi ed

for. The task in the charge of the reception

committee of last evening, was anything but

an onerous one, as they severally took pleas

ure in makingstrangers friends, and in many

ways contributing to the mutual pleasure of

the occasion. This committee, as were all of

- the committees of the evening, was composed
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of Terre I-{unto gentlemen whose names are

as follows: Fred. Wood, Charles Scott, P. J.

Lronln, Adelbert Gurney. Aaron Marshall

and Arch Shoemaker. The Rln old band

furnished the music, and by hul -past nine

made their appearance on the plutform at the

south side of the hall facing the entrance

door, and the grand march inaugurated the

festivities of the evening.

The sight in the ball room at that time was

of n most lnspiritiug character. The costumes

of the ladies were very handsome the faces

were by nature beautiful, and all the scene

enchanced b the glow of unalloyed pleas

ure. The wa ls were covered with beautiful

decorations, showing the art of the florist in

the arrangement of nature’s racious colors.

Appropriate mottoes and esigns neatly

festooned in banners and evergreens were to

be seen in all directions.

The floor man rs were not remiss in the

performance of heir many duties. These

entlemen were the following: O. E. Raid ,

. N. Vancleve Chas. Flaherty, Jas. H. D ~

son and Thos. (iraice. Sharin with them the

success of the evening were t e introductory

committee composed of the following entic

men: Ed. Miller, B. F. Mullen, Albert leek

ner, C. E. Sherburne, Elmer Dearmin and

Wm. Cronin.

The programme of dances was as follows:

1, Gran March; 2, Waltz; 3, Quarlrille-—

Plain; 4, Shottische; 5 Polka; 6, Quadrille

—Wa.ltz; 7, Mazurka; d, Newport; 9, Quad

rille—Lancers; 10, Waltz; ll Schottische; 12,

Quadrille—Pluin. Intermiss on. 13 Varsou

viene; i4 Raquet; 15, Q,uudrllle—l-iome Cir

cle; 10. Waltz; 11, Scllottlsciie; 18, Vir mm

Reel; 19, New ort' 20, Polka; 2i Qua rille

—0ccidental; ‘ , Waltz; 23, Q,uadrille—Plaln;

24, Home, Sweet Home—Medley."

CONGRATULATORY LETTERS.

A number of congratulatory letters

were received during the occasion, of

which we publish as many as our limited

space will permit.

WM. J. OOUGHLIN ESQ., THE POET.

LOWELL, MAss., Sept. 8, 1882.

DEAR Sins: I am in receipt of your invita

tion to the Ban net and Reception of the B.

of L. F. on the l th inst. I regret exceeding

ly that circumstances permit me not to be

present upon such a glorious occasion as the

event of the 9th Annual Convention of the

friendly, liberal progressive and manly Or

der, of whose a ms and interests your able

Magazine is such a faithful exponent. A

Brotherhood which makes labor respected

and cheers the home by an atmosphere of

sobriety and intelligence. upleadlng to pros

perity and happiness. You, Sirs, and your

active associates should feel justl proud of

the outgrowth of your thought an toil as ex

emplifled in the enthusiasm and “esprit de

corps” of your noble army in whatsoever sec

tion of our great country its banner may be

found unfurled. Thus, the names of men of

more than national reputation which I find

imprinted on your tasty grogramme, proves

that your work performe commands trans

national attention, and my sincere wish ls

that what has been done is only an earnest

of what is to follow. Hopin that you will

live to experience and enjo t e full fruition

of your aims and asgirat ons, wishln all

prosperity to the Bret erhood and than ing

 

you slncerel for your kind invitation, I re

main, dear s r

Truly Yours,

WM. J. Couonmrt.

THE BROTHERHOOD OF LOCOMOTIVE

ENGINEERS.

CLEVELAND, 0., Sept. 5, 1882.

DEAR Sin: We are in receipt of your very

kind invitation to be present at the opening

exercises of your Nint Annual Convention

and it would afford us much pleasure to do so

if the business of our office would permit but

unfortunately the closing of our fiscal year

and the nearness of our own Convention

com els aclose attention to the duties per

tain ng to the oflice. We trust, however, that

when‘your delegates assemble harmon ma

preva 1 and that all may be animat wit

a desire to do that and that only which will

prove to be for the greatest good to the great

est number. The 0 jects and pur oses of the

ood and can bu commend

themselves to al right thinkin men. “As

the twig is bent the tree is inc ined" so as

habits are formed and impulses for ood are

im arted to firemen their fruits wi mani

fes themselves among engineers for the tire

men of to-day are the engineers oi‘ to-morrow,

hence their good, their welfare-,their improve

ment, is alwa *s to be sought and their efforts

in that direct on to be commended.

Again thankln you for your kind remem

brance and wish ng for you success in all of

your laudable effort we remain,

Very Truly,

P. M. ARTHUR, G. C’. E.

T. S. INGRAHAM, F. G. E.

organization are

ORDER OF RAILWAY CONDUCTORS.

ELMIRA, N. Y., Sept. 8, 1882.

DEAR SIR: I am in receipt of your beauti

ful invitations to your o ening exercises,

reception and banquet. lease accept my

sincere thanks for your kindness and can

only re ret my inability, 011 account ofpress

ing bus ness owing to the near a proach of

our Grand Session,to meet you an your asso

ciate brothers on that momentous occasion.

Also say to the gentlemen of the committee

that I should be very glad to have met them

and theirdistinguished guests and only for the

reason above stated am l compelled to forego

that leasure. I feel a bond of union oug t

to ex st between all branches of our Railway

Associations and if there is one of the number

that I should prefer, it is your honored Asso

ciation formed from the class of men who do

the hard work in the service in which we all

have been, if not now, engaged.

Men who as a usual thin are compelled to

submit to more or less o the slight of the

scoffers in the service. Preferred indeed

should be the men and honored beyond the

name who have brought your association to

its high standard among the Orders of the

da .
Iytrust that your present annual Session

may be not only the most successful but the

lar est and most harmonious you have ever

had and may your Association continue to

row and extend its limit until every eligible

ocomotlve fireman in the United States and

Canadas i~= affiliated with you.

Time will not allow me to go into this mat

ter es I would like.

Again thankin

tation I have the onor of being

Yours Truly,

C. S. WHEATON

Grand Chief Oonductor.

you for your kind invi
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CEDAR Rarms, Iowa, Sept. 7, 1882.

GRNTLEMEN1 Your friendly invitation to

attend the Ninth Annual Convention open

ing and the banquet and rece tion to be

iven on that occasion is receive , and while

t will be impossible for me to be present, 1

sincerely thank you for your thoughtful re

membrance and r ret very much that I can

not be with you. ou have my best wishes

for a. pleasant time, a profitable Convention

and a safe return to your homes. With a

railway ex erience of fifteen ears I have a

considerab e acquaintance wit “Kni hts of

the Scoo " and some of my warmest riends

are mem ers of the B. of L. F., and I have no

doubt that I would find amon you many of

them, while I know that I wou d form friend

shi that would last a lifetime.
Yldu and the association of which I am a

member, have many interests in common

and so far as my knowledge of your Organ

ization extends our principles are almost

identical. I believe we have the solution of

the labor question, and althou h in the min

ority now the “Brotherhood of iremen" and

“Railway Conductors” being, I believe, the

only Organizations that have so far taken an

advanced stand, the day will certainly come,

and not far in the future when we will be

roud of having been the advance guard, the

rst to recognize the fact that the interests of

the employe and employer are identical and

not antagonistic.

We have a great work before us but we also

have much to encourage us, and if we only

live up to our obligations we cannot fail of

success; although it may seem slow it will

surely come, for as we elevate our class stand

ing morally and socially, benefit will follow.

As we improve ourselves, our wages will in

crease, for other avenues will open to us and

when we can command better pay elsewhere

we can command it in our present avocations.

The dear public will not permit the standing

of any class of men so intimately connecte

with them as we are, to deteriorate when

once it is elevated.

Again thanking you for the courtesy you

have so kindly extended to me and hoping

that not one familier face will be missing

from among you. I am

Fraternallyand Cordiall Yours,

WM. . DANIELS,

G. S. <2 T.

 

con. R. w. THOMPSON EX-SECRETARY

or THE NAVY.

New Yonx, Sept. 8, 1882.

DEAR SIR: I regret exceedingly that I shall

be unable to return home in time to partici

ate in the ceremonies of the Locomotive

iremen’s Convention on Monday next.

When I left home I had hoped to do so but

my business here is of such importance that

I cannot possibly leave it without rejudice.

I had promised myself great p easure in

being with you, because I am in full sym

pathy with the urposes and objects of your

organization. here are no men in the world

who are required to exhibit greater courage,

and upon whose skill and fa thfull perform

ance of duty the lives of so many people de

pend than those who have charge o Locomo

ive engines, both as Engineers and Firemen.

And thus esteeming the arge body of worthy

men who will assemble at our Convention,

it would give me great satis action to bear my

public testimony to their worth and to

encourage them in their career of future use

fullness by all the means in 'ny power. I

 

hope you will explain to those you represent

the reason why I am necessarily absent.

Very Respectfully

R. W. THOMPSON.

HON. WENDELL PHILLIPS.

BOSTON, MA$S., Sept. B, 1882.

DEAR Sm: Many thanks for our invita

tions to Mrs. Phill ps and mysel>i to the An

nual Convention of the Locomotive Firemen

—most earnestly we wish we were in such

health as would allow us to come. Butfee]

glad to be remembered in the far ofl‘ city

whose hospitality I have enjoyed so often.

Cordially Yours,

WENDELL PHILLIPS.

 

 

HON. ROSCOE CONKLING.

New Yoxx, Sept. 14, 1882.

MY DEAR SIR: Absence has belated the

receipt of your invitation and two others like

itto attend the festivities of the Ninth An

nual Convention of the Brotherhood of Loco

motive Firemen. It would have been a sin

cere pleasure to be present.

There are many, many members of this

Brotherhood whome I like to think of as my

friends, whom I much regard. The occasion

has one by, but I write to ex ress my thanks

for t e honor of being invite and my earnest

hope that the occasion was all you wished.

Cordially Yours,

Rosco]: Conxmso.

\

HIS EXGELLENCY, THE PRESIDENT OF \

THE UNITEDSTATES.

EXECUTIVE MANSION, WASHINGTON, D. 0.}

 

Sept. 6, 1882.

DEAR Sin: The President has received your

kind favor of the lst instant, extending, on

behalf of the Committee of Arrangements, an

invitation for him to be present at the Con

vention of the Brotherhood of Locomotive

Firemen, to be held at Terre Haute, Ind.,

September llth, and desires me to say that

engagements already made, covering that

da e, will prevent his acce tance.

He wishes me to express is thanks for the

courtesy of the invitation, and his regret that

he is unable to accepyt.

Very truly ours

C. L. PRUDEN,

Secretary.

 

AN IMMENSE HAMMER

The largest steam hammer in the Uni

ted Statics is in operation at lPitltlsburgl;.

It weig s seventeen tons whi e t e anvi -

block under it weighs one hundred and

sixty tons. \II)Vith a full head of steam it

will strike a low of ninet tons but, as
this tremendgus weight iys not;)alw'a(31Ys

necessary 1n ammermg it can e ma e

to strike as light as desired. It has a

thirty-eight-inch cylinder and nine-foot

stroke. The ponderous blow makes the

earth quake for a radius of nearly 200

yards. The big hammer is for forging

steamboat shafts and other heavy work.
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CORRESPONDENCE.

HONEST LABOR.

Arcmson, Kansas, Aug. 31, 1882.

Edda; F‘lremen’.v Magazine .

There is nothing more essential to pros

perity than the establishment in the

popular mind of the intimate connection

between efiicient labor and true success.

He who, by honest work of hand, or

head, is constantly enrichin the world

whether riches or poverty fa l to his lot,

while he who amasses millions by spec

ulation or fraud, bring none to bless

his memory when he is gone, has made

his life a disastrous failure. We trust the

time may arrive when this shall be the

common acceptation of the word success,

but at this date it is not so. We usually

measure by what is gained—not. by what

is given; by the reward which labor

brings, not by the value of labor itself.

There ma seem to be exceptions to this

rule. Id eness and unfaithfulness may

appear to reap, the fruit that belongs of

right only to honorable industry; but in

the long run it is not so. The cheat is

discovered, character is sifted. Faithful,

patient labor, of some sort that benefit

mankind, is the only road to personal

prosperity, and the success that seems to

follow quicker and easier is shortlived.

Few however believe this in their hearts.

To many, work is only a disagreeable

necessity, to be taken like medicines in

as small quantities as possible and dis

pensed with as soon as may be. They do

not love it for its own sake; they do not

care for its importance to mankind, the

do not especially desire to attain exce -

lence on it, and they only put enough

energy into its performance to accomplish

immediate and necessary results. Their

hearts are not in it—-they are ever look

ing beyond and over it to find objects of

interest. Other thin excite, stimulate

and inspirate them; tieir work alone is

dull and lonesome. Labor thus per

formedean never be of substantial quality;

can never greatly add to the happiness or

progress of mankind, never bloom into

true success. A life spent thus in un

willing labor, in which the heart has no

place, is a sad failure.

There are others again who fail in their

lifes work because they are ashamed of it

and think it beneath them. They blame

fortune or circumstances for having con

demned them to a toil which they con

sider degrading. Such persons make a.

fatal mistake. It is in them not in their

work that the fault lies. For if the do

not perform what is committed to t em

with fidelit and zeal, how can they be

fitted for a higher post. Who can decide

which labor is higher or lower than

another, which is of more or less value to

mankind? It is not the work, but the

manner in which it is done, that deter

mines its value. The faithful day’s work

on our engines and in the workshop, is

far more honorable, useful and elevatin

than that of a schemer, or the flushed an

eager speculator who counts his gains by

thousands but whose labor adds nothing

to the prosperity, happiness, or virtue of

humanity. R. R. CENTRE.

SAD EXPERIENCE.

F1-moss Farms, MINN., Aug. 1882.

Editor Firemen’: Magazine .

It falls to my lot to inform ou of what

came very nearly being a sa calamity—

in which one of our worthy Brothers fig

ured quite conspicuously. The member

in question is Bro. Ed. Dennis, Magazine

Agent of No. 81.

In order to make this narrative com

plete, it will be necessary to take the

readers back several months, to the time

when Bro. Dennis first began studying

the Indian dialect. _ The great number of

Indian inhabitants in this quarter led

Bro. D. to believe that a knowledge of

their language might prove beneficial to

him at some time in life, so he applied

himself very assiduously, and was mak

ing fine progress. when, one day, his en

gine was stationed in the wilderness for

the purpose of making some repairs on

the road. Having some leisure, he nat

urally started out to explore the neigh

borhood, when he very suddenly came

upon an old Indian squaw, who was

comfortably seated on a log. Being
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master of the Indian tongue, as he sup

posed, he approached the squaw and

addressed several remarks to her, when

to Bro. D.’s greatest chagrin, and quicker

done than related, she picked up her

crutch, which had been lying concealed

in the grass, and brought it down upon

his head with a vengeance, at the same

time emitting a blood-curdling shriek for

help. In response to her cry came a

small brigade of squaws who compelled

Bro. D. to beat a hasty retreat to his

engine. His engineer, who was an eye

witness to the chase, says that Ed. flew

like the wind, and succeeded in boarding

the train 'ust in time to escape a number

of blows ealt out by the squaw and her

loyal companions. As you may all well

imagine, Bro. D. was fearfully frightened,

and now refuses to make his usual run,

for fear of again gazing on the counte

nances of his female persecusors.

So endeth his first experience with the

red man, and with it m story.

Fraterna ly, Monoo.

N. B.-—The cause of the misunderstand

ing between Ed. and the squaw has just

come to light. By mistake, he spoke

'Irish to her, and her tribe is down on

that kind of talk; hence her fury.

THE ADOPTED DAUGHTER.

J1-znsar CITY, N. J., Aug. 30, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine :

Adopted Daughter, pray tell to me,

Why art thou called the number Three ‘I

Thy name is lisped by many a tongue;

Thy praises o'er the land are sung.

Pray, tell me, child, art thou content ‘P

I know thou art of tender age:

But who has kept a whiter page)!

Ah ! do not think that I am bold

To question thee, for I am told

That thou art strong, though still in youth,

And that thy principle is Truth.

I, the questioner of this delicate young

maiden, as I supposed her to be, spent

the innocent days of my childhood in a

country home. Those were days to

whichI can look back with pleasure.

How well do I remember the man times

I wandered o’er the green fiel s and

through the woods, wondering at all the

beautiful things God had created.

“Oh! the happy days of childhood.”

How much more would we appreciate

them now if we could but go back and

live them over again.

 

But God knows what is best for us. If

we had no care nor sorrow we could

never realize His goodness. But, to re

turn to my subject. When I reached the

age of eighteen, I came to reside in a

noisy city. I was ignorant, as you will

soon perceive; I knew nothing about

the leading topics of the day, and every

thing seemed to me strange and bewil

dering. Among the many other subjects

of discussion, I heard my friends make

mention of the adopted dau hter. Eager

ly I listened—the Adopte Daughter!

Whom did they mean? I heard one of

them say that she often gave liberally to

widows, and I concluded that, whomever

she might be, she was an example of

charity and love, and I longed to make

her acquaintance. I pictured her to my

self asa beautiful young irl, who had

lost her parents, and had een adopted

by an old gentleman of wealth, who

ave her all that heart could wish and

oved her as his own child. But why did

they call her “-Number Three?” Was

she the third one he had adopted‘? A

few days later, as I was writing, a bright

thought came to my mind, viz: “Per

haps the Adopted Daughter is fond of

poetry; if so, I will have the exceeding

pleasure of making her acquaintance.”

Immediately I wrote to her the lines

which you find at the beginning, and to

my great joy received a letter the follow

ing week,—but imagine my surprise

when I opened it and read as follows:

Jaxsnv CITY, Dec. 12, 1880.

MY Yourro FRIEND: Permit me to state to

ou that the Ado ted Daughter is not it youngIyady, buta num er of Locomotive Firemen

who have formed a Brotherhood, an have

been organized under the name “A opted

Daughter, No. 3.” In this Lodge we have a

sick fund. and also a benefit tor widows. Our

motto is “ Benevolence, Sobriety and Indus

try.” Yours respectfully,

ADOPTED DAUGHTER.

P. S.—We ho e that you will beasdeeply

interested in t is Lodge as you were in the

young lady. We cordially invite you to

make our acquaintance and fully under

stand the objects of our Erotherhood. A D

Although it placed me in a peculiar

position, I was not sorry that I had writ

ten. They treated my ignorance so kind

ly; for, instead of laughing at me, they

had written to me full information and

called me their friend. Surely a Lodge

of this kind ought to flourish. May the

blessing of God rest upon it, and may

one after another step “over the line ’

until all are God’s “adopted” children.

HATTIE C. Roms.
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For Firemen’; Magazine.

REPLY TO E. P. K.

BY BLACK JACK rwsszn.

Tim Fagan, the bould,

Is a daisy I'm tould;

His letters show Tim is no fool.

May the best kind of luck

Light upon you, my duck,

For in troth, Fagan dear, you're a jewel.

E. P. K., I much fear,

Is a true engineer;

I Judge from the tone oi’ his letter.

But in this, my reply,

I'll endeavor to try

And remind him he ought to know better.

One has not to be smart

To perform such a part

As to make a bright engine all black.

Sure, any blind mule

Could aisy pump her too full,

And splash water and soot through the stack.

The first driver I got,

I'll own up on the spot,

Was a good one; Joe Betts was his name.

Had but little consate,

Though he run “ 98 ;"

He resembled the one in my “drume."

But number two, I will swear,

Was a regular bear ;

I assure you that he was a. “ divil."

No mutter a jot

How well I kept her hot,

To the stoker he couldn’t “spake civil."

E. P. K. must be looney

To be talking so spooney

Of drivers using grate bar and poker.

I won’t tell you his name,

But number two would raise KANE

If ever I happened to choke her.

As for teaching to clean,

Most drivers I've seen

Would not take to themselves so much

trouble.

They find better sport

In making more dirt,

So as to make the green stoker work double.

There's a. sayingkhat’s true,

Known to me and to you,

Young roosters learn from oldones to crow.

So the stoker that’s green

When learning to clean,

Must get the old stokers to tell what they

know.

Lanams CITY, W. T., Sept. 10, 1882.

NOTES AND COMMENTS.

NORTH SPRINGFIELD, Mo., Aug. 25, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine :

I herein send you a few items for the

Magazine, relating to No. 51. Our ex

Financier, Bro. H. R. Favor, is at Pitts

burg, Kansas, running an engine. Bros.

Isaac Waites and J. H. Truesdale, our

genial Magazine Agent, are running en

gines 3 and 5, respectively, in the yards

at this place. Bro. Waites has a ten

pound boy,whom he contemplates press

ing into service as fireman. Bros. Dry

den and Beckerly are holding down the

ri ht hand sides of two Baldwin ten

w eelers. Bro. Ball is running extra;

Bro. Ball came very near having a col

lision, for which he was in no way to

blame, as his orders were all right.

Bros. Knox, Hulse and Hohle have

been running extra; the are good, re

liable men, and, in fact, t e same can be

said of all of No. 51’s members, as they

are all good boys.

Fraternally yours,

Tnucx WHEEL.

PRIDE OF MISSOURI.

ST. Jossrn, Mo., Aug. 29, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazi-n.e .'

I would like to let the boys hear from

No. 43 through your valuable i\/Iagazine.

In the first place, I shall speak of Bro.

C. M. Thomas; at our last meeting in

July we elected him Master; of course

he was very much pleased. Two weeks

later he was promoted to the right hand

side; still he was not happy, so, on

Tuesday, August 15th, he walked to the

altar with one of our south sixth street

belles, Miss Maggie Kesler, and became

a married nian. Now, Bro. Thomas has

taken three responsible positions, as fol

lows: husband, locomotive engineer and

Master oi No. 43. Wishing him success

and happiness, we trust that he may fill

his new positions manfully.

Next comes Bro. Jno. Widener; he

crossed over to the right hand side and

goes along the road with his watch in his

and counting the telegraph poles, trying

to run fifteen miles per hour with one

little speed recorder.

Another gent departed for Chicago a

few Weeks since. The initial of his name

is Isaac Dupuis. The prospect of his re

turn with a wife is good, as the attrac

tions there are great. Bring her along,

Isaac; let the good work go on.
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For No. 43’s standing, it is good; we

haveanew re alia, out of debt, and plenty

of money in t e bank. Dear Editor, you

will remember that less than a year ago

we came very near losing our charter.

We are not afraid of it now. Bro. L.

Mooney was our Delegate to the Conven

tion, with plenty of gold dust and the re

quired documents to entitle him to a

front seat.

Bro. R. Morris deserves great credit

for the way he kept our books when

Financier. When he took the books

there were four dollars in the treasury,

and the Lodge one hundred dollars in

debt. Look at us now! The way we

keep in good shape is to simply let those

who fail to pay their dues drop into the

Missouri River. Our membership num

bers only fifty-two, but you can depend

upon every one. Hoping that you will

publish this, I remain

Yours in B., S. and I.,

EDWARD.

WORDS OF CHEER.

Dusuonn, Iowa, Sept. 15, 1882.

Editor F'i'remen’s Magazine .

As a member of a new Lodge, I desire

to make an opening for our writers, in

the Magazine.

Our Lodge is located at Dubuque,

Iowa, and known as Key City, No. 106;

we meet the 1st and 3rd Sundays of every

month. Our meetings are well attended

and are quite interesting.

We have had encouraging letters from

the District Secretaries, J. M. Dodge, of

San Diego, Gal., H. G. Gormick, Centralia,

Ills., A. H. Tucker, Mason Cit ,, Ia.

The sad death of Bro. Hib ard cast a

gloom over us, for he was one of our

leading members and took an active part

in the meetings.

Bro. Geo. Welch has gone over on the

other side and is running an engine on

the Caledonia branch of Dubuque Divi

sion of the C. M. and St. P. Ry. We all

wish him success. .

We think a great deal of the Magazine,

as it gives us the general news from all

the boys, as well as other good reading

matter; it has a good moral influence

which is elevating and refining. I noticed

some verses inSeptemberissue which were

good and true; they were signed “Wife

of a B. of L. F. man” and were from

Boone, Ia. They called to my mind the

words of Solomon, “Who hath woe, who

hath sorrow, who hath contention, who

hath wounds without cause, who hath

 

babbling, who hath redness of eyes?”

“They who tarry long at the wine-cup.”

Look not upon the wine when it is red,

for at last it biteth like a serpent and

stingeth like an adder. Let us see to it

that no B. of L. F. man bears these dis

graceful but sure signs of too much liquor.

With good wishes for the B. of L. F., I

am yours in B. S. and I.,

L. W. BARKER.

MEMORIES OF OUR MOTHERS.

Tucson, ARIZONA, Oct. 4, 1882.

Fditor Firemen’s Magazivze:

I hope you will pardon me for asking

room in your most valuable Magazine,

that is always replete with so much in

teresting and instructive matter, for a

communication that must, necessarily,

lack the rhetorical embellishment that

adorns the articles of your columns. But

I feel called upon by a sense of duty to

acknowledge, for myself, and for the

Brotherhood of Firemen everywhere, our

indebtness to “Mrs. Sigourney,” for her

eloquent words contained in the Septem

ber issue. They are so touching, so full

of pathos, and so ardently expressive of

that deep and abiding affection which

only a Mother can know and feel, that

they fail not to move even the heart of a

fireman to pulsations of love, and to bring

before him, in vivid imaginations, her,

who was, and is his best friend on earth. '

The history of the world’s civilization, of

its religion, its refinement, and all that is

beautiful in the human character is writ

ten in one word, and that word is

woman. Mother is the sublimest word

in our lan uage; we speak it with rever

ence, and allow it and honor it through

all the perils and vicissitudes of our

lives.

We know that she who watched over

us in the helplessness of infancy, who

held our little hands to the leading string,

who taught our lips to lisp a baby prayer,

and conducted us with affectionate hand

to the threshold of manhood, will not

cease to pray for us now, that in humbly

battling for an honest living, we carry

our lives in the hollow of our hands.

Yes truly, there are “heroines at home as

well as heroes on the rail,” and the

heart, through all the perils of the fire

man’s life, holds the memory and the

image of the loved ones at home, and

soothed, and blessed by the reflection

that he is ever remembered and prayed

for there. “The hero on the rail” would

scarcely have the courage to face the
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dangers that ever beset him at his post of

duty. Care-hardened and reckless, as

he may seem to be, the railway fireman

is not ost to all the promptings of affec

tion, and if he has many sins to answer

for, forgetfulness of a m0ther’s love and

care is not one of them.

Oh! yes, full well we know that there

are tearful eyes at home that follow, in

vivid vissions, far into the mystic distance,

their sons who ride the rail from “Strand

to Strand."

Ours is a hard life but it is honorable,

and by a faithful performance oi duty,

come what will, we shall discharge the

undying obligation we owe to our dearest

iriend—our mother.

We thank on “Mrs. Sigourney” for

our words 0 compliment and comfort.

hey sink deeply into our hearts and do

us good. “You sit and wait, and waiting,

watch and pray.” May your prayers be

answered is the wish of all firemen and

especially of “S.”

“CAc'rus.”

For F‘ire1nen’s Magazine.

THE MAGAZINE.

BY '1‘. P. 0’R1)UBKE.

Here comes the carrier: what's he bringing '2

A letter from my friend Eugene‘?

Perhaps a note from Walt. or Charley _:

Ah ! ’tis the Firemen’s Magazine!

Eagerly, I tear the wrapper,

Gaze upon the glowing headlight;

Open out the welcome pages,

Scan the news with wild delight.

On the open page before me,

'Neath the cover first I see,

M. Q,uad’s personal reminiscence

“ From the Ohio to the Sea."

Turning over, George B. Griffith,

Gathers items “ here and here; ”

Next a “ war tale ” sentimental,

And a poem : “ Would You Care? "

“ Our Exchanges,” witty fellows,

Free Hess, Peck and Boomerang,

Stirred me to uproarious laughter

Till the very welkin rang.

Now I hear a bold “ Cool Conscript ”

Spurning Prince von Bismarck's gyves ;

And (some hen-pecked benedict) telling

Why our girls make such poor wives.

How “ Afghan’s Fight” resisting slavery,

Let the correspondent tell,

While the poet, in dulcet numbers,

Sings about “ The Old Church Bell.”

 
Bill Nye meets returning Kersikes,

Riding in a “special car ; "

And the “ Mighty Nelson’s ” dying,

‘Mid the victors’ shouts of war.

At Uncle Sam’s Department ladies,

Enquiringly I take a look;

And puzzle o’er “ some new arithmetic ”

Which can't be found in Bryant’s book.

In the “cannon’s mouth" the bllfe bird nestles

As hoped for by Buchanan Read ;

And the abbreviating Texas grocer

Makes “ Drs." of his garden seed.

And railroad bars from “ rebel” cannon

Come madly hissing thro' the air;

As Mrs. Hammond’s sadly musing

At sunset on " The Bridge at Aire.”

Next comes a story illustrating

That “ all is fair in love and war; "

And a cynic weeps alike tor those

In hearses and in Hymen's car.

Here’s a lesson in zoology,

Illustrating a specimen mule ;

Also, a most “ Barber"-ous sketch

Of artists of the tonsoriai school.

“ Life ”deflned in beauteous language,

And how its victories may be won,

By enthusiastic perseverance,

Is copied from the Lowell Sun.

" The swarth Egyptian as a soldier,”

lsdubbed a coward by Pall Mall.

Prof. Mezzrofl‘ tells the Fenians

How cheaply they may disenthral.

How drear ’tw0uld be in cold Siberia,

Shivering 'neath the glaciers’ shade,

Had not the poet, W. Peberdy,

_ Warbled in “ The Forest Glade.”

Editorials here I flnd in plenty,

All pregnant with ennobling truths,

And lessons sage that might be heeded

By numbers ot our stoking youths.

Jack Tweed, my dear, your dreaming, I fear,

Is getting to be quite contagious,

For here'sTim Fagan and another i'lercePagan

Have taken to dreaming outrageous.

Correspondence now before me lies;

The first epistle is full of good things,

And soundly rates those nondescripts,

The vile black-listed good-for-nothings.

Sweet little “ Gracie," pleasing child,

Half orphan, wanting mother’s care,

May papa/s smile be still your sun

And you his light oi life, forever.

From Longview, Texas, Mrs. E. R.

Sends news of Busybody and Tattle

We all have met this dubious pair

And heard their noisy hollow prattle.



FIREMEN’S MAGAZINE. 515

“ Rock Islander ” comments in general;

And from his ripening orange grove

Comes "J. M. D.” with fragrance laden

To tell of “ the oflspring of his love.”

That good wise mother, Mrs. Slgourney,

Extols “ the heroines who sit and wait ; ”

And a timid “amateur " from Aurora

Begs leave his story to relate.

The evils of the sparkling cup—

Hear “ Fireman’s Wife ” plead and deplore!

Heed! ward thy fate, nor longer sup

The vile and treacherous “one glass more.”

And lady, heed the Muse’s voice,

No longer hoard thy valued store,

But sing—’twill make us all rejoice

Not “ one,” but hundreds “ more.”

A “ stoker ” on his “ trial trip,”

Brings “ Picklngs from the Garden City; ”

To “ Hymen’s Altar.” “ Robin Hood ”

Drags victims whom we all might pity.

From Texarkana, Arkansaw.

We skip to the “ Pacific Coast,"

Then back again to Philadelphia

To hear “ United 60 ” boast.

The cold Northwest we visit next,

To Mandan, Clinton, on the way.

At Mason City we are flagged

Till “A. H. T.” has had his say.

Read “ 0neonta‘s newsy notes,"

And “ Ex’s" wisely moulded thought;

By Henry Crane thro’ “ Egypt/s " wilds,

To “ R. R. Centre ” we are brought.

 

In Lorne Park we enjoy the picnic

With “ Mogul” and the “Old Dominion; ”

Then fly to Galveston with “Mac,”

And in “ Forest City ” fold our pinion.

We stop to take a " Border Breath ”

Before we further westward roam ;

At Oakland wharf, board C. P. train,

Hailing joyously our “return home."

Equipped with Broncho, pack and gun,

Comes now the wandering pilgrim Tim,

Bound for a cruise against the “ Reds.”

We must, perforce, recruit with him,

Lest in the unpeopled wilderness

Some heartless brave should “lift his hair”

Then who would fill our favorite’s place ?

What balm could heal our wild despair ?

These personal paragraphs are good,

To all the “ boys " they bring us near;

We almost feel we’re in their midst

Enjoying their wit, success and cheer.

Miscellaneous matters, resolutions,

Of sympathy, regret, respect, ,

Notices, transfers and expulsions,

And now we close our retrospect.

Frommonth to month within the book

Such precious gems are ever seen;

A fund of knowledge always fresh

Is bound up in the Magazine.

The mouth-piece of our Order grand

The eye thro’ which the soul is seen ;

May truth and wisdom ever shine

Transcendent in our Magazine.

W

LITERARY.

Writtenfor Firemen’s Magazine :

TIM FAGAN AMONG THE INDIANS.

III.

To the end that I may be better under

stood, I shall here give a brief explana

tion of the condition of things as they

then existed on the frontier. In doin

so, a striking parallel is noticed in the a -

fairs of to-day at the same or similar

places.

For some time the Indians had been

contemplating a war to the bitter end

against the pale-face. The were stung

with humiliation at seeingt e white man

roam over their hunting-grounds and

wantonly destroy their game. They saw

no improvement emenating from their

association with the whites, but on the

contrary a degradation that was distress

ing to observe. They, therefore, deter

mined to rid their country of such de

basing tyrants. As to the truth of these

charges, indeed, they had to_o many rea

sons to make them. At the time of

which I write-—l866—as itis to-da along

the borders of Texas, Arizona an other

territories, the very lowest stratum of our

society found a field for operations, where

the law, that they so many times eluded,

could not reach them. They claimed to

be settlers, miners, stock-men or some

thing of the kind, when, on the contrary,

they were ruflians whose hands were
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stained with blood; the exceptions to

this were deplorably rare. These men

called the loudest for Government aid

when their interests needed it, and the

grantin of this assistance, through igno

rance o the true state of affairs, made it

a pear to the Indians that our people not

a one ap roved of such crimes, but sup

ported t eir continuance by the army.

Often had these desperadoes banded to

gether, and in the guard of Indians at

tacked and robbed emigrant trains and

drove ofl‘ their stock. These would, per

haps, before they found a market for their

stolen goods, in turn be attacked by a

veritable band of red-skins and lose their

plunder, if not their worthless lives. If,

however, they escaped with their lives,

they would at once rush for the nearest

garrison, make a sorry complaint, and

ask to be assisted to recover their stock.

I remember an occurrence of this kind

when a few of these horse thieves under

false representation, such as I have stated,

had gained an escort and were about

leaving the fort, when four men road up

and gave an account of an attack on their

camp the night previous by Indians-—as

they thou ht/——with a loss of the greater

number oftheir herd; thereby depriving

them of the means tocontinue their jour

ney—they were emigrants to Oregon.

The ofiicers in command came at once

to the conclusion that the same band of

Indians must have attacked both camps.

So it came about that the thieves who

had stolen the cattle with the men whom

the had stolen them from, in company

wit the escort. immediate] took up the

trail of the Indians who ha just broken

camp an hour before. After traveling

some miles, without sparing our horses,

we saw the herd far ahead of us driven

at a wild scattering pace by the Indians.

We were rapidly gaining on them, but

just at this time the horse thieves sud

denl turned to the right on pretense of

hea ing the Indians off, to keep them

from entering the “bad lands”—-a veriy

wild broken piece of country and a -

mirably adapted for ambush. They

knew well that on the recovery of the

stock, which now appeared certain,

their identit would become known, the

result of w ich would be their death;

even before our arrival at the garrison

they, therefore, took the first opportunity

for their escape. This but gives an idea

of the chaos that existed along the border

at that time, nor, indeed, has it improved

much since.

It was in this ear that Red Cloud, the

famous Chief o the Sioux nation, had

concluded that the time had come for the

execution of those plans that he had con

ceived and nurtured for so long a period.

He had emmissaries in almost every tribe

from Canada to the Gulf, urging and ex

horting them to rise in arms in defense of

their people and their country, whilst he,

a man of powerful influence and a most

logical and convincing orator, a Chief in

the very flash of his eye and the carriage

of the eagle-feather that stood erect from

his scal - ock, pleaded with all his force

among is own people and those in his

immediate vicinity.

His arguments were similar to those of

Demosthenes to the Greeks in Athens, to

arouse them from the disgraceful apathy

to which they had sunk, risin with the

consciousness of their right an justice in

defense of their country against the

hordes of the oncoming Philip of Maci

don. I have yet a very clear recollection

of Red Cl0ud’s oration in the summer of

1866 at Fort Iaramie, in reply to Generals

Harney, Terry and other prominent

members of the United States Govern

ment, who were commissioned at Wash

ington to come and make propositions

and offer inducements to this Chief and

his tribe, to enter on an assigned reserva

tion, on which would be erected dwell

ings for their use and all the farming im

plements necessary would be supplied,

with competent workmen to teach them

their uses. Red Cloud, standing erect,

his arms folded and his dark green

blanket thrown loosely abont him, some

thing after the fashion of the Roman

toga, replied to these overtures in a

shower of eloquence-—bright, brilliant

and flashing. As he proceeded he be

came excited, and extending one long,

large-boned arm, he commenced at first

in a quite measured mannerto gesticulate ;

then, as he became more animated, he

threw the end of the blanket that rested

on his right arm to the care of the other

in a swift but graceful movement, and

soon his whole body, with the fire fairly

blazing from his eyes, was wreathing in

the agony of eartnessness.

“We are a free people,” he cried,

“since the early morning of the centuries

that have flown; never having a slave.or

hearing the debasing clink of a slave’s

chain. We roam at will and seek the

deer where he whistles his mate. Our

rest we find where the soft wind chants

amongst our tall pines. Let those who

desire to live in houses be gratified, but

let them not inflict that punishment on

others who wish it not. Let them have

their plows and their harrows and the toil
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of the ground, we want none of those de- the tall
grasses of our valleys, are the in

grading instruments of the degenerate heritance of my people and the children

pale-face, who needsacounterfeit courage of my people for generations to follow,

imprisoned in a bottle and peddled

you would the robe of a buffalo or the

soft fur of the beaver or mink. This

with the game that roams upo

provokes the waters that sings amongst

as given to us by the Great Spirit when the

sun was young, and many stars were yet

unborn.

land, those plains and these mountains, defense is

n their on our finger tips, or our blood shall feed

breast, and the fish that disturbs and a wound.’

It is ours,” he roared, “ and its

ours whilst the nails shall grow

TIM FAGAN.

(T0 be continaed.)

 

PERSONAL.

BRO. Foster is handling the throttle be

tween Little Rock and Texarkana.

WM. LYNCH and family have just re

turned from New York where they have

been visiting friends and relatives.

BRO. John C. Clark of South St. Louis

has been made happy again by the arrival

of a little daughter.

R. B. WILLIAMS, of Buffalo No. 1_2, is

among the last promotion to the right

side.

BRO. Andrew Leighton and wife ofPaul are visiting friends in the Hoosier

State.

Maeic CITY, No. 114, returns thanks

to Bro. Stevens for a Chart presented by

him. ,

THE many friends of Bro. Henry Cooper

of No. 61, will regret to hear of his serious

illness at Winnipeg.

AMONG the balance of our right hand

men we find Bro. C. H. Perry of No.36.

He took his stand among them recently.

, FINANCIAL matters are kept in “apple

pie order” in No. 113 by the united efforts

of Bros. Will Dean and William Hull.

BRO. P. H. Kiley, Past Master of o.

42, has been promoted to the right side

and is now running the pusher at Savan

nah.

Oua new Lodges are not slow in pro

ducing model Engineers. Elmo, N0. 42,

has launched Bros. P. H. Kiley and Jas.

Farmer. Good wishes and abundant

success to them.

THREE promising young engineers are

Bros. H. Obenhouse, M. Hurley and

John J. Sweeny.—No. 21 can justly be

proud of them.

THE Wabash Road has secured the

services of two faithful men——Messrs.

Phalon and Feleter, both of Industrial

Lodge.

BRO. Chas. Norton, formerly a firesy of

No. 28, has ripened into an Engineer.

He treads the right side with becoming

grace.

BRO. Rathbone of No. 46 desires to re

turn thanks to Bro. D. E. Hayes of No.

102, for favors shown him in his travels

through Iowa.

THE right hand side of Engine 103, on

the L. and N. R. R., is now presided over

b James Scanlan of Falls City Lodge

o. 103.

THE Officers and members of Capital

Lodge No. 46 desire to return thanks to

Bros. Geo. McGarrahan of No. 44 for

valuable services rendered them at one of

their meetings.

F. W. DORIS is running a switch at

Prairie Du Ohien. T. Leavy is hostler at

the same place and C. E. Thompson has

a like position at Madison. These three

boys are proudly claimed by No. 42.

THE Magazine congratulates the gallant

Tim Fagan upon his marriage and hopes

that when he has concluded his pilgrim

age among the Indians he may be able to

give us something upon the subject of

“Life among the Fagans.”

In behalf of the Order we extend to

Brother and Mrs. Hynes our most hearty

congratulation and be this our wish—that

they may live long and that their lives

may be filled with health, wealth and

happiness to the end.
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FRANK Hammill, M. Barlow and J . H.

Stadler may be counted in with the lucky

chaps, who receive their just deserts.

They were promoted to the right side on

the 1st of October.

On his return from the Convention

Bro. Samuel C. Myers, of No. 10, was

welcomed home by a new dau hter.

Mother and daughter doing wel and

Father accordingly proud.

Bnos. Cherrington of No. 101, McKay

of No. 29 and Hammill of No. 26 desire to

extend their thanks to Bros. Leahy and

Hays of No. 95 and \Vinwood of No. 47

for the many favors shown them during

their stay in Chicago.

Om-: of our good men from No. 113 tells

us that Bro. Clark, of No. 28, called on

them and gave them some valuable in

formation. This was very kind of Bro.

Clark and we appreciate him accordingly.

We are all glad to learn from No. 67

that Bro. Connors is convalescing; he

was dangerously scalded some time ago

through a washout plug in the fire-box

blowing out.

Two weight objects pressing on Bro.

Westons mind’: Mogul engine 462 and

Baby Mogul, weighing just 12 lb. Like

the other oys of No. 67, he shows a de

cided preference for the latter.

A New member was dul initiated into

the household of Bro. . W. Piper of

Buffalo. He is a 9 pounder and a source

of great pleasure to his parents; In time

he will, no doubt, be a qualified to be

come assistant Financier of No. 12.

AN Ofiicer of great worth has recently

sprung up in No. 8. We refer to Bro.

Thos. Molter, formerly Financier but

now Secretary of said Lodge. He is an

excellent manager and a first class busi

ness man, as is required to place a Lodge

at the head of the rolls.

Hrrum Pnour, the Financier of Falls

City Lodge No. 103, is entitled to great

credit for the eificient and judicious man

agement of his affairs. We hope that his

work meets with the cordial appreciation

of this Lodge.

Iris with great pleasure that we note

the marriage of our esteemed friend Wm.

F. Hynes, of Rock Mountain Lodge No.

77, to Miss Lena sher of Denver, Col.

Brother Hynes has long been looked

upon as the beacon light of our Brother

hood, and as Associate Editor of the

Magazine he has gained for himself a

name that is honored wherever it is

spoken.

 

AMONG our list of runners we are now

privile ed to enroll the name of Bro.

Frank ammill, of No. 26.——He got there

just lately. If he runs an Engine as well

as he runs the Financial business of his

Lodge, then we may expect to hear from

him again in the future.

SINCE the Convention, Brother A. H.

Tucker of No. 29 has been placed in

charge of a switch engine at Mason City.

Brother Tucker is equal to any responsi

bility in his calling and we hope to see

him reach the summit. If we were his

employer, the best engine on the road

would not be to good for him.

THROUGH the columns of the Magazine

Bro. O. D. Smith of J . M. Raymond

Lodge No. 49, desires to extend his hearty

thanks to Bros. Grant and Finlon of No.

6, Horton of No. 92 and Cherry of No. 83,

for favors shown him during his trip

from the Rio Grande to the Mississippi.

A vors of thanks was extended by No.

79 to the following oificers: Jas. Leaheéy,

Master; Jos. Rourk, Financier; F.

Clough, Rec. Sea, and alsoto John Hayes,

Delegate to the Ninth Annual Conven

tion, for the able and excellent manner

in which they erformed their respective

duties. The a ministration of these offi

cers will not soon be forgotten, by the

members of No. 95.

Ir gives us great pleasure to copv the

following item, taken from a Madison

paper, as the room is a good member of

Elmo Lodge o. 42:

“MARRIED—Mr. Arthur J. Rngan was wed

ded to Miss Rosa Scharpf by Rev. C. Giver of

the Lutheran Church, on the 3d inst.

Arthur is one of the progressive youngmen

of Prairie du Chien and he is to be congra

tulated on his good fortune in winin so air

a bride. The young husband and wi e have

a host of friends here who wish them joy.”

Two of No. 59’s members were chosen

to take care of D. & R. G. Engines 401

and 164- at the Mining Exposition in

Denver, the having kept the cleanest

engines on t eir divisions, Bro. Geo. E.

Edwards from the New Mexico Division

and Bro. Wm. D. Yates from the Gunni

son Division.

No. 17 with 40 members reports 17

En ineers, No. 59 can do nearly as well

wit 80 members with such men as

Miles, O’Neil, Vandevender, Munroe,

Harve , Hinman, Hill, Case, Shea, Rus

sell, cLaughlin, J. D. Sullivan, Shan

non, Spade, Carr, Wade, Caton, Salter,

Ryan, Kinne , Sheehan, Fahey, Mann,

Edwards, Ma oy, Nance, Atkison, Bren

nen and Freeman on the right hand side,

29 out of 80.
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THE members of Vigo Lodge No. 16, at

Terre Haute, Ind., express their sincere

thanks to Miss Lizzie Jeffers for two

beautiful satin banners, appropriately in

scribed, presentend by her to the Lodge.

They were suspended in the banquet

hall during the Convention and were

greatly admired by the guests. They

will serve as a memento to that delightful

occasion. The members of No. 16 have

good cause to rejoice in the knowledge

that they are honored with the esteem of

so estimable a lady as Miss Jeffers.

“WHAT fools these mortals be.” The

gay and festive Arthur has made the

nal plunge; and the papers say, Mar

ried, in Central City, Col., Sept. 9th 1882:

Mr. Arthur Josseiyn to Miss Jennie Mil

ler, of Louisiana, Mo. Bro. Josselyn is a

member of No. 59, and occupies a position

as fuel agent on the pay car engine, on the

D. & R. G., while the bride is very pre

possessing young lady from the above

named place. The Magazine wishes them

all the joy to be found in this life, and

may it last long for them.

RESOLUTIONS.

10.

CLEVELAND, 0., Sept. 27, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Forest City Lodge

N0. 10, B. of L. F. held in their hail, Sunday

Sept. 10th 1882, the following preamble and

resolutions were unanimously adopted :

WHEREAS, It has pleased the Almighty

Ruler of the Universe to take from our midst

our beloved Brother Ben nett, thus reminding

us of the uncertainties of life and the certain

ties of death, this admonishes us to prepare

for that life which isto come, and

WHEREAS, Bro. Bennett, by his upright

manly bearing, strict attention to his duties

and kindness to all, made himself a general

favorite, therefore be it

Resolved, That by his death Forest City

Lodge No. 10, B. of L. F., has lost one of its

highest lights and that each and every mem

ber has indeed lost a brother and this com

munity one of its most valued citizens.

Resolved, That we extend to the widow and

to his family our heartfelt sympathy in this

their greatest afliiction. May t ey not be as

those without hope, overbearing in mind,

that for true consolation they must look to

Him who giveth and who taketh away, and

may our Heavenly Father care for them un

til they meet Him, who has only gone before,

is our earnest and heartfelt prayer.

Resolved, That as a tribute of respect to our

departed brother we drape our charter for the

space of sixt days. "

Resolved, hat we extend our thanks to the

Ofiicers of the N. Y. P. dz R. R. for their kind

ness in furnishin trans ortation to the

brothers and frien s from oungstown and

return. Be it further

Resolved, That these resolutions be entered

upon the records of this Lod e and a copy be

presented to the widow and amily of our de

ceased brother and also that they be published

in the Firemen’s Magazine.

T. H. SHEPPARD,

CHARLES L. S'roNE,

H. HALLEB,

Oommttte.

16.

TEBRE HAUTE, IND., Oct. 9, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Vigo Lod e No. 16,

of the Brotherhood of Locomotive iremen,

held Sunday October the 8th, the following

resolutions were unanimously adopt-ed:

WHEREAS, This Lod e has been made the

recipient of two beaut ful satin banners, by

Miss Lizzie Jeifers, of this city, inscribed

“Benevolence, Sobriety and Industry” and

“B. of L. F.,” respectively and

WHEREAS, Miss Jefifers has, on previous oc

casions, given substantial evidence of her

appreciation of the aims and purposes of our

Brotherhood, therefore be it

Resolved, That the sincere thanks of this

Lodge are due and are hereby extended to

Miss Jeifers for the beautiful banners that

now adore our Lodge room, of which she has

been the enerous donor.

Resolve , That we warmly appreciate the

interest manifested by Miss Jeifers in the

welfare of our Lodge and that we shall use

our utmost endeavors to so conduct ourselves

as to be worthy of her continued esteem and

friendship.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolutions be

transmitted to Miss etfers under seal of the

Lodge and that they be published in the Fire

men’s Magazine. ROBERT EBBAGE,

F. H. MULLEN,

E. V. DEBS,

Committee.

32.

ELLIS, KANSAS, Sept. 16, 1882.

At a special meeting of Border Lodge No. 32,

B. of L. F., the following resolutions were

unanimously adopted:

WHEREAS, It has pleased our Superior

Ruler to call from our midst our highly

esteemed Brother Frank H. Cook, thus re

minding us of the uncertainty of life,

WHEREAS, In the death of Bro. Cook No.

32 has lost a sincere and faithful member, his

wife 11 dutiful husband and the community

an upright and honorable citizen;

Resolved That we extend our dee est sym

pathy to the friends of our deco Brother
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and especially to the desolate wife whose

hopes were so cruelly blasted by the death of

her husband '

Resolved, That as a mark of honor to our de

ceased Brother, we drape our charter for the

space of thirty days ;

Resolved, That a copy of these resolutions be

forwarded to his wife and one to his brother

T. H. Cook and be published in the Firemen’s

Magazine. A. H. CHAPMAN,

A. H. BRITTAIN,

W. E. Wnrsn,

Committee.

52.

LOGANSPORT, Inn, Sept. 10, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Good Will Lodge

No. 52, B. of L. F., held at their hall on Sun

day Se t». 10th 1882, the following resolutions

were opted:

WHEREAS, It has pleased Almighty God in

His infinite wisdom to remove from our

midst our highly esteemed Bro. John Ran

thus reminding us of the uncertainty of life,

WHEREAS, In the death of Bro. John Ran,

No. 52 has lost a true and honored member,

his sisters a kind and loving brother, his

arents a dutiful son, and the P. C. & St. L.

R. a. trust Engineer, therefore be it

Resolved hat we extend our dee est sym

pathy to the friends of our decease Brother;

Resolved, That the thanks of this Lod e be

extended to our Enlglne Dispatchers, Mr. ohn

Hawkins and Mr. hornas Knight, for mak

ing arrangements allowing so many of us to

be resent at the funeral;

esolved, That we extend our thanks to the

ladies for their contribution of a wreath and

cross of flowers, and to Mrs. Rolls for a pillow

of flowers with the letters B. of L. F. woven

with flowers.

Resolved, That we tender our thanks to

Tippecanoe Lodge No. 36, for the use of their

re alias. ‘

solved, That we drape our Charter and

Lodge room for the space of thirty days in

token of res ect to the memory of the de

ceased, and t at a cogny of these resolutions

be dpresented to the amil of the deceased

an that they be publishe in the l<‘iremen’s

MAn'r. W. JAMISON,

Ammosn Ross, ,

JOHN MALLAY,

- Committee.

Magazine.

117.

Lonnon, Sept. 25, 1882.

At a meeting oi’ Beaver Lodge No._ 117, the

following resolutions were unanimously

ado ted:

Hnnnksf Bros. James Drnmmond, James

Lo an and ohn Cooper of Avon Lodge No.

38, . of L. F., having kindly taken a great

interest in, and going to a great deal of trouble

1:30 a.§s]iJstFin organizing Beaver Lodge No. 117,

. o . .,

Resolved That we tender Bros. Drnmmond,

Logan and Cooper our sincere thanks for the

labor they have performed, and the kindly

interest they have taken in our welfare. May

they continue to be shining lights in the good

cause, and may we unite with them in the

romotion of a still greater interest in the

rotherhood of Locomotive Firemen '

Resolved, That copies of these resolutions be

sent to Bros. Drummond, Logan and Cooper,

and that a. cop be sent to the Firemen’s

Magazine for pu lication.

W. Srnonomnn,

C. Conmnson,

E. CHAPMAN,

Committee.

 

CARD OF THANKS.

Lon1svu.1.n, KY., Sept. 28, 1882.

Ilolhe Ofllcers and Members of the Brotherhood

of Locomotive F|7reme'n .

Gnurnnmnnz The 23d day of this month I

received of C. F. Hahn Secretary and Treas

urer of J. W. Richardson Lodge No. 144, a.

draft for the sum of one thousand dollars,

gl000) on the policy of my late husband J. W.

ichardson, whic I hereby acknowledge

and thunk you for.

I also wish to tender my sincere thanks to

the members of Lodge No. 104, for their sym

gathy and assistance at the burial of my hus

and, and I hope and pray that your noble

Order may long last, and continue to be a

blessing to the widow and fatherless.

Yours very gratefully,

LIZZIE RICHARDSON.

PHOTOGRAPHS.

Those wishing the photographs that

were taken during the last Convention

can be supplied with at the following

rates:

Locomotive presented to W. R. Mc

Keen: Cabinet Size 25c ; 10x12 50c.

Procession: 10x12 50c.

Executive Committee: $1.00.

All orders must be paid in advance.

Address:—D. W. WRIGHT, Photographer,

Terre Haute, Ind.

 

ORDER REVOKED.

 

The order issued September 18th, re

claiming the charter of Colonial Lodge

No. 119, at River du Loup, Quebec, is re

voked this 18th day of October; the said

Lodge being again in good working order.

E. V. DEBS, F. W. ARNOLD,

G. S. & T. G. M.

LODGE NOTICES.

We request all Lodgesto examine their

Lodge advertisement in this issue of the

Magazine. If there is any mistake in the

names or addresses of the Ofiicers, the

name or location of the hall or the time

of meeting, immediate notice should be

given us so that the corrections can be

made.

E. V. DEBS,

G. S. & T.

F. W. ARNOLD,

G. M.
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IMPORTANT.

It is important that the dates should be

given by the Oiiicers of Subordinate

Lodges in reporting the admission, with

drawal, suspension, rejection, expulsion

or reinstatement of members. It is re

quired bylaw and should be invariably

observed as our records must show all

these dates.

In reporting expulsions the cause

should be given and in the case of with

drawals it should be stated whether they

are final or limited. When a limited

withdrawal is reported the number of the

Lodge to be joined should be_ given. By

observing these instructions, Ofiicers will

save themselves and the Grand Lodge

much trouble. ' -

E. V. DEBS, F. W. ARNOLD.

G. S. & T. G. M.

 

ELECTION OF MAGAZINE AGENTS.

We call the attention of Subordinate

Lodges to Sections 2 and 3 of Art. 3 of

the By Laws providing for the election of

Magazine Agents. It will be noticed

that Magazine Agents should be elected

at_the first meeting in November. Im

mediately after the election the name

and address of the Agent should be sent

to the G. S. & T. for publication in the

Magazine. "

New Agents should apply at once to

the G. S. & T. for subscription blanks

and proceed to canvass for the ensuing

year.

Orders should be sent in immediately

after the 1st of December in order that

the Editor may know how many copies

to have printed.

The Magazine for 1883 will undergo a

complete change and will be far superior

to all preceding issues.

Progress is the order of the day and

the Magazine must advance and develop

with the Brotherhood.

Let every Agent begin the work in

earnest and let every Lodge give him

their full co-operation and support.

The circulation of the coming year must

reach at least 12,000 copies.

E. V. DEBS, F. W. ARNOLD, .

G. S. & T. G. M.

 

SPECIAL NOTICES.

Messers. James Frizzell and James Sweeney

will please correspond with the Financier of

No.21. Address: K. C. Donehew, 7306 Main

Street, South St. Louis, Mo.

 

 

John Curtis and J. Cappeuger are hereby

requested to correspond with the Financier

of their lodge, Geo. Shuster, P. 0. Box 772,

Danville, Ills.

Br_o. Ed. Crane of Clark-Kimball Lodge No.

113, is re uested to correspond with the Fin

ancier o his Lodge.

N. B. Wicks of No. 83 is hereby re nested to

corresgond with the Financier of is lodge,

John ’Malley, Box 406, Fort Worth, Texas.

T. C. Boag and E. Graves are requested to

correspond with the Financier of No. 97.

Address: H. E. Moore, Box 72, Los Angelos,

California.

DEATHS AND DISABILITIES.

F. D. MILLSPAUGH,

Brother Millspaugh, of Pine City Lodge No.

81, was killed on the N. P. R. R. by tlie over

turning of his engine July 24th He was in

bad standing at the time of his death, owing

to non-payment of assessments.

A. o. REVEAL,

Brother Reveal, of Hercules Lodge No. 63,

died July 26th of injuries received Ma 4th

from his engine running off a mis laced

switch. His policy is payable to Me ssa P.

Reveal of Dan ville, Ills.

MYRON L. HIBBARD,

Brother Hibbard, of Key City Lodge N0.

106, was killed in a railroad accident July 26th.

His olicy is payable to his mother, Mrs. S.

gt.’ ibbard,whose residence is East Bethel,

JOSEPH THOMAS,

Brother Thomas of Rose City Lodge No. 45,

died of Chronic Diarrhee, August lst. He

was in bad standing at the time of his death,

owing to non-payment of assessments.

JOHN RAU,

Brother Rau, of Good Will Lodge No. 52,

died of Tuberculosis August 3d. Policy (pay

able to Mrs. Lena Rau of Logansport, In .

W. 0. BENNETT,

Brother Bennett, of Forest City Lod e No.

10, died of T hoid Fever August 31st. olicy

Sililyable to rs. I. M. Bennett of Cleveland,

io.

wm. BAKER,

Brother Baker, of Stuart Lodge was pro

nounced disabled for life Sept. 5th by the re

s rrnsible hysicians. His ai ment is Phthisis

ulnional s and his case is incurable. His

insurance will be payable to himselfasper

Section 7 of Art. 5, of the Constitution.

F. H. coox,

Brother Cook, of Border Lodge No. 32, was

killed Sept. 14th by the ex lesion of his en

gine. His policy s payab e to Mrs. Annie

Cook.

'r. P. srarxcnn,

Brother Spencer, of Great Western Lodge

No. 24, was killed October 6th by his engine

running otfa misplaced switch near Musko

gee, I. '1. Brother Spencer was running the

engine and himself and fireman were killed.

Both were members of our Order. His policy

is payable to Mrs. Maggie spencer of Parsons,

Kansas.

J. W. WALKER,

Brother Walker of Great Western Lodge

No. 24, was killed October 6th. He was firing

for Brother T. P. Spencer and both were

killed in the same wreck. His golie is pa -

able to Mrs. Florence E. Wal er, is wi e,

whose residence is Parsons, Kansas.
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ADMISSIONS BY CARD.

 
  

 

 

 

03

W From
'2 NQIDG. N0.

9 _ _

3 T. uinn . . . . . . . . .. 21

0 J. .Se1by . . . . . . . . . . . . . 70

6 S. M. Stevens . . . . . . . . . .| 14

23 Daniel Eaton . . . . . . . . . . . . 74

28 M.J. Cronin . . . . . . . . . . . . . 30

28 R. H. Miller . . . . . . . . . . . . . 77

49 Robert Zink . . . . . . . . . . . . . :

52 J. Devers . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 36

63 E.D. Maney . . . . . . . . . . . . _ 36

WITHDRAWALS.

as L

-go Nuiiii-s. l{01mu‘k.<.

7-J

8 Horatio Little . . . . Final.

12 Wm. Pettibone . . . . To ‘oin No.10-3.

14 M. Stevens . . . '. . To oin No. 16.

 

 

 

18 C.E. Wilkiiis. . . . . To oin No.57.

22 Tl1os.J.Colvin . . . . Final.

24 R. A. Willett . . . . . Final.

31 A. B. Schaap . . . . . Final.

35 W. H. Dean . . . . . . Final.

36 RobertZink . . . . . . TojoinNo.-19.

-18 J. Smith . . . . . . . . Final.

48 John Triplett . . . . . Final.

69 W. Manon . . . . . . . Final.

77 John O’Brien . . . . . Tojoin No.61.

84 Orville Blodget-t . . . Tojoin No. 116.

84 Martin Mculregor. . . Tojoin No.5.

EXPULSIONS.

03

-5) Names. Cause.

_-L. - ~ _

11 T. J. Smith . . . Non-payment of dues.

11 E. Devinc. . . . Non-payment of dues.

13 Emory Errickson Non-payment of dues.

13 Frank McQ,u1uie. Non-payment of dues.

29 Hawlev Richards Non-payment of dues.

30 F. H. Battell . . Non-payment of dues.

30 F. H. Grossley . Non-payment of dues.

30 JW. H. Edgerton . Non-payment of dues.

32 Chas. M0-Donald . Non-payment of dues.

32 lEd. C. Harvey . Non-payincnt of dues.

33 lH.J.Montgomery Non-payment of dues.

35 Jesse Curran . Non-payment of dues.

36 I)ennisCasey . . Non-payment of dues.

36 Saml. J. Rogers. Non-payment of dues.

36 Pat. Boler. . . . Non-payment of dues.

43 L. H. Bird. . . . Non-payment of dues.

48 Melvin A.Marti1 Non-payment of dues.

56 J.11.Murpny . . Non-payment of dues.

56 C. W. Hopson. . Non-payment of dues.

59 John Hibler. . . Non-payment of dues.

59 Jno. Shehan . .‘Non-payment of dues.

59 Jno. McLaughlin Non-payment of dues.

75 E. Wright . . . . Non-payment of dues.

75 Geo. R. Still. . . Non-payment of dues.

75 Milton Glass. . . Non-payment of dues.

75 E.A.Mace. . . . ContemptofLodge.

77 J.Mize . . . . . . Non-payment of dues.

77 A. S. Warlick . . Non-payment of dues.

77 'I‘hon1as Hynes . Non-payment of dues.

77 E. A.Mu1'phy . . Non-payment of dues.

97 C. Hurd . . . . . Non-payment of dues.

97 H. Longstaff . . Non-payment of dues.

97 C. Mooney . . . Non-payment of dues.

97 P. Doyle . . . . . Non-payment of dues.

  

 

BENEFICIARY STATEMENT.

OFFICE OF THE GRAND SECRETARY AND

TREASURER, B. OF L. F.

Terre Haute, Ind., Oct. lst, 1882.

To Subordinate Lodges .' \

SIRS AND Baornaasz The following is a

statement of the Benerlciar Fund for the

month ending September 30t , 1882:
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451600 5100... 6700101 5100 540010500

46..100...100102 1800...1800

4720001000 100 4000100 18001800

48..2600...2600104495002100. 2600105 2600. 2600

50l005600...570010651 .. 3000 3000 6000107 2700. 2700

52 .. 3800... 3800108 1700. 1700

53100 2700 2600 5400109 2000. 2000

5-i300‘~i~100 2100 6800110 1400. 1400

55 .. 2000,... 2000111 2000... 2000

56 2500. 2500112 .. 23002300

Balance on hand Sept. lst . . . . . . . $2,363 00

Received during month . . . . . . . . 4,225 00

Total . . . . . . . . . . . . . ..86,58800

DISBURSEMENTS.

By Claims 14, 15, 16 and 17 . . . . . . . $1.000 00

Balance on hand Oct. lst . .\. .$2,58800

Respectfully‘ Submitted

E GENE v. 1)EBS,G. s.a'1‘.

|\
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Grand and Subordinate Lodges.

GRAND LODGE.

F..W. Arnold Room 2. Pioneer

W. %f<i.“.‘:.=.%:°ia:¥i’.:‘.*;i.:%..; .-...-.‘*""“ MW"

E. 1i)ceal)gs(2"lléi'sr"e ‘Haute,. Grand Master

s. M Stevens ‘i~’..“.‘22.’ §i‘i.°.i.°.§“i¥..§‘.“d T'°“““"°'

' Grand Organiiaer arid Instructor

GRAND EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE.

H. Walton, Cha.irman,West Philadelphia, Pa

F. M. James, Secretary . . . . .Centra1ia Ills

L. 0.11111 . . . . . . . . . . . . . Parsons, kan

D. E. Barry, . . . . . . . . . . . Buffalo, N. Y

S. Vaughn . . . . . . . . . . . . Toronto,Can

GRAND TRUSTEES.

W. Maroney, Chairman . . . . . Chicago. Iii

W. F. I-Iynes . . . . . . . . . . . Denver, Col

D. Ross . . . . . . . . . . . . Stratford, Ont

DISTRICT SECRETARIES. »

T. R. Baldwin Drawer 854 . . St. Thomas Ont

J. M. Sheire, Eox 1181. . . . Sioux City. Iowa.

J. McDonough, 110 W. Ave H.,Galveston, Tex

M. Shick . . . . . . . . . . . Jersey City, N. J.

A. P. Greene, 41 Kneeland St . . Boston, Mass

G. W. Rae . . . . . . . . . Fort Gratiot, Mich

W. E. Sullivan, 22l0 S. 6th St., St. Joseph, Mo

W. R. Dean . . . . . . . . Ea le Rock, Idaho

F. P. Sargent Box Q18 . . . . ucson, Arizona

T. E. Creen, Eox 1278, . . . . Galesburg, Ills

S. . Myers, 97 Lawrence St. . . . Cleveland. O

F. Hammill . . . . . . . . . . . Barnboo, Wis

SUBORDINATE LODGES.

1. DEEB PARK; Port Jervis, N. Y.

Meets at Rosencrans Hall Pike St. Alter

nate Sundays at 2 o’clock P. M. and

Thursdays at 7:30 P. M.

C. E. Barkman, Box 2i . . . . . . . Master

F. L. Smith, Box 361 . . . . . .- . Secretary

A. J.Shiner, Box654 . . . . . . . Financier

C. E. Barkman, Box 21 . . . . Mag. Agent

2. HAND IN HAND; Providence R. I.

Meets at Engineer’s Hall, No. 26 Exchange

Place, first Monday and third Wednes

day of each month at 8:30 P. M.

C. E. Clark, Valle Falls, R. I . . . Master

E. H. Turner Val ey Falls, R. I . Secretary

G. D. Oliver tao North Main St . Financier

5. Cl-lABlTY' St. Thomas, Ontario.

Meets at is. oi’ L. E. Hall, No. 513% Talbot

%t.Mevery Friday evening at 8 o’clock

u. i). Westfall, Box as . . . . . . .Master

  

T. Powers, d0 Atwells Ave . . Mag. Agent

8. ADOPTED DAUGHTER; Jersey City, N. J.

Meets at Union Hall, Cor. -ith and Grove

Sts. the first and third Wednesdays of

each month at 1 o'clock P. M. and second

and fourth Sundays at 2 o’clock P. M.

E. W. Davis, 172 Pavonia. Ave . . Master

E. Ely, 205 Pavonia Ave . . . . Secretary

B. D. Maxwell. 314 E 23rd St.

New York Cit ,N. Y . . . . .Financier

E. W. Davis. 172 avonia Ave. Mag. Agent

4. GREAT EASTERN; Portland, Maine.

Meets at En ineer’s Hall, Cor. of Con ress

and Temp e St.s., the first and third . un

days of each month at l o’clock P. M.

A. E. Dennison, 85 Fore St . . . . Master

A. J. Reagan, 65 Alder St. . . . Secretary

F. O. Mitchell, 23 Merrill St . . Financier

A. E. Dennison, 85 Fore St . . Mag. Agent

T. R. Baldwin, Drawer 854 . . . Secretary

M. J. McAndrew, Box 33 . . . . Financier

G. Johnson . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

6. PBlDE OF THE WEST; Desoto, Mo.

J. W. Walker, Box 103 . . . . . . . Master

Wm. Hearst . . . . . . . . .Sec1-etary

.1. W. Evans . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. H. Coyne, Box 103 . . . . . Mag. Agent

7. POTOMAC ; Washington. D. C.

A. N. Spamer 44 Eager St. . . . . Master

M. Hurley, 1068 6th St.. S. W. . . Secretary

J. C. Graham, 319 D St., S. W. . Financier

R. M. Smith, 130 Carnall St,

S. E; . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

8. BED BIVEB; Denison City, Tex.

Meets on Cor. of Main St. and Burneth

Ave. the first and third Sundays of each

month at 3 o’clock P. M.

E.J. Bouchard. . . . . . . . . . . Master

T. H. Motter, Box 136 . . . . . . Secretary

J. K. Arthur, Box 136 . . . . . . Financier

J. F. Matthews . . . . . . . . . Mag.Agent

9. FRANKLIN; Columbus, Ohio.

Meets at B. of L. E. Hall, No. 62% N. High

St.—tourth floor-—the first and third

Mondays of each month at 7:30 P. M.

C. H. Mason, l5 Summit St. . . . Master

J. G. McClure, 1441 N. High St. . Secretary

C. B. Cavey, 407 .2I{lgh St . . . Financier

F. J. Keistler, 214 S. High St . Mag. Agent

10. EST ClTY- Cleveland, Ohio.

_- ts at K. oi, P. Hall, 180 Ontario St., the

" second and fourth Sundays of ea/ch

month at 2 P. M. '

H. Holler, 17 Waring St . . . . . . Master

S. C. Myers, 97 Lawrence St . . Secretary

T. H.Sheppard.l54 Pelton Ave . Financier

W. P. Sheets, 30 Lake St., Alie

ghany, Pa. . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

ll. EXGELSIOB; Phillipsburg, N. J.

Meets at Gwinner’s Hail, South Main St.,

the second and fourth Sundays of each

month at 2 o’clock P. M.

W. W. Carling . . . . . . . . . . . Master

C. A. Stevenson, Box 106. . . .Secretary

J. W. Sinclair . . . . . . . . . . Financier

H. Lott . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

12. BUFFALO; Buffalo, N. Y.

Meets at Conductor’s Hall, 253 Michigan

St., every Frida at 8 o’clock P. M.

A. L. Jacobs, 513. . Division St . . Master

D. E. Barry, 510 Seneca St . . . . Secretary

C. W. Piper, 244 N. Division St. . Financier

R.,B. Williams, 320 N. Division

St . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

13. WASHINGTON; Jersey Cit , N. J.

T. E. Kelton Rosell, N. . . . . .Master

P.-D. Mead, §l7 Communipa

Ave . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. A. Wilson, 135 Pacific Ave . . Financier

G. Lewis, 259 Communipaw

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

14. EUREKA; Indianapolis, Ind.

Meets on Cor. of Washin ton and Meridian

every Tuesday at o’clock P. M.

B. F. Gorden 77 Indiana. Ave . . . Master

W. Hugo, 79 N. Noble St . . . . Secretary

J. A. Tweedie, 253 E. Washing

ton St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. Farrell,12l John St . . . . Mag. Agent
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15. ST. LAWRENCE; Montreal, Can.

J. McTeer, 194 Con regation St . . Master

I-I.Taylor 181 Mag elane St . . . Secretary

J. Ryan, Box 54 . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Champa.gne,183 BurgeoisSt,Mag.Agent

16 V160; Terre Hnute, Ind.

Meets at A. 0. U. W. Hall, Cor. 8th and

Main St.~i., the second and fourth Sun

days of each month at 2 o’clock P. M.

0. E. Fox, I826 Sycamore St . . . . Master

E. V. Debs . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Smith 205 N. Eleventh St . . Financier

A. J. Mullen . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

17. OLD POST; Vincennes, Ind.

Meets at B. of L. F. Hall, Cor. of 7th and

Broadway Sts., every Sunday at 2 P. M.

H. M. Hogan . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

T. A. Galloway, Care 0. dz M.

Sliu s . . . . . . . . . . . . . .-Secretary

C. A. ripps . . . . . . . . . . .Financler

C. A.Bruce . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

I8. WEST END; Slater, Mo.

Meets at Odd Fellows Hall, Main St., every

Sunday at 1 P. M.

M. Short . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

T. B. Crawford . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. A. Briggs, L. Box 53 . . . . .Financier

P. Gibney . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

19. TBUCKEE; Wadsworth, Nevada.

G. Abbay, Box8 . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. Murray, Box 8 . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. F. George Box 8 . . . . . . . Financier

E. Shepley, Box 8 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

20. STUART; Stuart, Iowa.

Meets at Engineer’s Hall, Gould Building

South Division St., the first and third

Sundays of each month at 2 P. M.

C. L. Bunch, Box 247 . . . . . . . . aster

M. C. Kimball, Box 71 . . . . . . H tary

C. K. Rost Box 398 . . . . . . . F __ cier

E Cahon, Box 6 . . . . . . . . Ma . gent

21. INDUSTRIAL; South St. Louis, Mo.

Meets at Engineer's Hall, on Main St.,

between Roberts and Vine Sts., every

Sunday at 1:00 P. M.

W. J. Edy,2d and Blow Sts . . . . Master

J. H. Clark, 3d St., between

Primm and Lesson Sts. . . . Secretary

K. C. Donehue, 7306 Main St, . Financier

F. Fuller, 2d St., between

Kraus and Nebraska Sts . . Mag. Agent

22. CENTRAL; Urbana,Ill.

Meets in K. of U. B. Hall, Cor.of Main and

Markets Sts, every Sunday at 2:30 P. M.

W. Rundel, Box 345 . . . . . . . . . Master

R. C. Burns, Box 370 . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Laird, Box 517 . . . . . . . . Financier

C. B. Foote, Box I98 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

28. PIHENIX; Brookfleld, Mo.

Meets at Odd Fellows Hall, the second and

fourth Sundays of each month.

L. R. St. John . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

M. DeVoy . . . . . . . . . Secretary

H. Mangel . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. D. Ray, Hannibal, Mo . . . Mag. Agent

24-. GREAT WESTERN; Parsons, Kan.

L. C. Hill, Box 63 . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. F. Wiggins, Box 113 . . . . . Secretary

J. Tierney, Box 701 . . . . . . . Financier

J. Emery . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

25. CONNECTING LINK; Boone, Ia.

Meets at Engineer's Hall, on 8th St., be

tween Marshall and Tama Sts., the first

and third Sundays in each month at 2:30

P. M.

W. H. Fuller, L. Box 814 . . . . . . Master

C. A. Wheeler, L. Box 584 . . . . Secretary

J . D. Russell . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

C. A. Wheeler, L. Box 584 . . . Mag. Agent

28. ALPHA ; Baraboo, Wis.

E. Thompson . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. D. Coiighlin . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J . K. I-Iswes, Box 841 . . . . . . Financier

G. M. Dopp . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

27. IIAWKEYE; Cedar Rapids, Ia.

Meets at Room 13, Cor. of 2d St. and 24:1

Ave, in Post Office Block, the first and

third Sundays of each month at 2 P. M.

  

M. W. Car , L. Box 504 . . . . . . Master

F. 1). Fori , L. Box 354 . . . . . . Secretary

C. W. Phelps, Box I010 . . . . . Financier

E. Meacham . . -. . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

28. ELKIIOBN; North Platte, Neb.

M. B. Tarkin ton . . . . . . . . . . Master

H. J. Clark, ox I77 . . . . Secretary

P. H. Sullivan, Box 921 . . . Financier

J. N. Bonner . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

20. CERBO GORDO; Mason City, Iowa.

Meets at K. of P. Hall, Cor. of 5th and

Commercial Sts., the first and third Sun

dn s of each month at 7:30 P. M.

A. . Tucker, Box 167 . . . . . . . Master

F. McKay Box 167 . . . . . . .Secretary

C. Currie Box 259 . . . . . . . . Financier

J. J. Nihfll. Calmar, Iowa . . Mag. Agent

80. CEDAR VALLEY; Waterloo, la.

Meets at Good Templar’s Hull, Pardu

Block on 4th St., between Commercial

and .efl’erson Sts, the first and third

Sundays of each month at 2 P. M.

C. O. Grassley Box 416 . . . . . . . Master

R. A. Corson, Box 406 . . . . . . Secretary

A. E. Girard, Box 795 . . . . . . Financier

C. A. (Jlough . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

81. R. R. CENTRE; Atchlson, Kan.

Meets at Hull 710 Commercla1St., between

7th and 8th Sts., the second and fourth

Sundays of each month at 2:30 P. M.

B. Walters, 109 Robert St . . . . . . Master

A. Studer, 203 South Liberty St . Secretary

J. A. Sweeney, 417 R St. . . . . Financier

S. Walters, I09 Robert St . . . Mag. Agent

82. RORDER; Ellis, Kan.

F. J. Schuyler, Box I38 . . . . . . Master

J. D. Rippey, Box 243 . . . . . . Secretary

A. H. Britton, Box% . . . . . Financier

A. H. Chapman, Box 302 . . . Mag. Agent

83. SUCCESS ; Trenton, Mo.

H. H. Staniper, Box 242 . . . . . . Master

W. Marsdcn, Box 413 . . . . . . Secretary

(I2 A. Carson, Box 292 . . . . . . Financier

J. Dipple . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

CLINTON; Clinton Ia.

Meets in B. of L. E. Hall, on mi St., be

tween 9th and 10th Avs., the first and

third Sundays of each month at 2 P. M.

H. W. Stephens, Box 189 . . . . . . Master

J. W. Adams, Box 985 . . . . . . Secretary

J . W. Adams, Box 985 . . . . . . Financier

G. B. Sipp . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent.

AIIBDY ; Amboy, Ills.

Meets in Engineer’s Hall, over No. 19 Main

St., the first and third Sundays of each

month at 3 P. M.

C. R. Rosier, Box 420 . . . . . . . . Master

G. W. Bainter Box 498. . . . .Secretary

T. Hinchclifl‘, Box 409 . . . . . . Financier

H. Williams, Box 416 . . . . . Mag. Agent

86. TIPPECANOE; Lafayette, Ind.

Meets Cor. of 4th and Ferry Sts.

J. H. Brewer, 161 UnionSt. . . . .Master

P. Leindecker, Care L. E. & W.

Sho s . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

W. Sdfleemer, 153 North St. . .Financier

.................Mag.Agent
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' av. NEW nom; Centralia Ills. 47. TBIUIIPIIANT; Chic o, Ill.

Meets in Railway C apel, State St.. the

second and fourth Sundays of each

month at 2:30 P. M.

An us Menish 3158 S. LaSalle St . Master

F. . Rosbach, I323 State St . . . Secretary

John Devine, I462 Indiana Ave.Financier

J. W. Miller, I323 State St . . . Mag. Agent

48. W. F. IIYNES; Peoria. Ills.

Meets in Druids Hall, Cor. Main and

Adams Sts., op osite Court House, the

first and third 1 ondays of each month

at 8 P. M.

G. Gates, Box 59 Warsaw, Ills . . . Master

A. Chapman 61-‘; lstSt. . . . . .Secretary

T. Curran 30.2 Maple St . . . . . Financier

T. W. Welch, 105 ist St. . . .Mag. Agent

49. J. M. RAYMOND; Decatur, Ills.

Meets on Morgan St., between Eidorado

and Cerro Gordo Sts., every Sunday at 3

P. M.

A. H. Sutton, Box 1137 . . . . . . . Master

Wm. J. Pursell, Box 672. . . . . Secretary

W. W. Danaldson, Box 672 . . . Financier

Wm. J. Pursell, Box 672 . . . Mag. Agent

50. GARDEN CITY; Chicago Ills.

J . J. Delaney, 5,208 Dearhorn St . . Master

W. E. Compher, 4527 Butter

fieid St . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

A. S. McAllister, 4904 S. Dear

born St. . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. J . Hanahan, 3757_ Dearborn

St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

51. FBISCO; North S rin field, Mo.

Meets at Good emp ar’s Hall, between

Commercial and Boonville Sts., the

second and fourth Saturdays at 7:30 P. M.

J. A. Dryden, Box 40 . . . . . . . . Master

J. Hulse . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

M. W. Burwell, Box64. . . . . Financier

J. Truesdale, Box I73 . . . . .Mag. Agent

52. GO0D WILL; Lo ans ort Ind.

Meets at Good ll all, Cor. of S ear and

12th Sts., every Saturdav at 2:30 . M.

S. Bricker, L. Box 626 . . . . . . . . Master

A. Ross, L. Box626 . . . . . . . . Secretary

M. W. Jamison,L. Box (126 . . . Financier

F. E. Wolfkill, L. Box 626. . Mag. Agent

EMPOBIA; Em oria han.58.

Meets at Engineer's Hall, in first block

east of I. C. Depot, the first and third

Sunda s oi’ each month at 2 P. M.

E. L. elton, Box 291 . . . . . . . Master

F. P. Morse, Box 291 . . . . . . . Secretary

F. M. James, Box 202 . . . . . . Financier

H.G.Cormick, Box 151 . .

38. AVON; Stratiord, Ontario.

Meets in Forester’s Hall Market Square,

the first and third Sundays every month

. . Mag. Agent

at 2 P. M.

Ben. Tapp, Box 318 . . . . . . . . . Master

G. Nursey, Box 318 . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. Mingay, Box 103 . . . . . . . Financier

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

89. TWIN CITY; Rock Island, ills.

Meets at B oi’ L. E. Hall, Star Block, on 2d

Ave, opposite Harper House, the second

z]z?n(1lW!ourth Sundays oi’ each month at 2

E. W. Mason, 520 E. 9th St., Daven

Hport Iowa . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

. J . Frick, Box 1226 . . . . . . . Secretary

W. H. Gray, Box 309 . . . . . . Financier

S. Nichols . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

40. BLO0IlING ; Bloomlngton Ills.

Meets in Engineer's Hall North Centre

St., between Front and Washington Sts.,

every Tuesday evening.

E. Browning,720 W. Chestnut St . . Master

C. Monahan,.Iefi‘ei-son House . . Secretary

J. Devine, 911 W. North St . . . Financier

J. Johnson, 708 E. Washing

ton St . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

41. ONWABD; Mandan Dakota.

N. A. Ames, Box 275 . . . . . . . . Master

A. W.S rague, Box 84 . . . . .Secretary

J. F. Re ll,v . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

E. W. Haskins, Box I95 . . . . Mag. Agent

42. ELMO; Madison, Wis.

Meets in Sharp’s Hall Cor. of Dayton and

Charter Sts., the first Tuesday and third

Wednesday of every month at 2 P. M.

A. Morgan . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. D. Scamfaton Box 1725 . . .Secretary

M. 0’Lough in, Box ll98 . . . . Financier

J. Farmer . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

43. ST. JOSEPH; St. Joseph, Mo.

Meets at Daunkmyer Hall,Cor. of 9th and

Olive Sts., the second and fourth Sun

days of each month at 2:30 P. M.

C. Thomas 2324 S. 6th St . . . . . . Master

1. Dupuis,232-iS.6th St . . . . .Secretary

H. Boyer, 2135 S. 6th St . . . . . Financier

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

44. F. W. ARNOLD; East St. Louis, ills.

T. Hal in, Box 171 . . . . . . .V . Master

W. Mo arrahan,Box 171 . . . .Secretary,

T. J. Hayes, Box 288 . . . . . . . Financier

T. J. Hayes, Box 288 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

45. ROSE CITY; Little Rock, Ark.

Meets in Engineer’s Hall, No. 113 Main

St., up stairs, every Monday at 7:30 P. M.

B. Schirnmelpfenni ,208S. Cross St.Master

H. H. Burrus,1223 . 4th St . . Secretary

H. H. Burrus, 1223 W. 4th St . . Financier

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

46. CAPITAL; Springfield, Ills.

Meets at Englneer’s Hall Munroe St. be

tween em and 7th sm. the first and third

Sundays of each month at 2P. M.

J. Sumrnergill, 1112 E. Monroe St. Master

A. D. Hensley I155 N. 9th St. . . Secretary

E. Joli ,care Wabasli Shops . . Financier

-S. Clar , care Wabash Shops Mag. Agent

Meets in A. O. . Hall, southeast Cor.

of Commercial St. and 5th Ave., the

second and fourth Sundays of each

month at 7 P. M.

C. Rich, L. Box609 . . . . . . . . . Master

C. Raymond, Box 957 . . . . . . Secretary

G. E. Brooks . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

R. S. Mears . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

54. ANCHOR; Moberl , Mo.

Meets in Good ' emplar’s Hall, on Reed

St., second door west of Post Ofliee, every

Tuesday at 2 P. M.

F. Neber all, Box 667 . . . . . . .Master

G. Zan , ox 667 . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. W. ass, Box 667 . . . . . . . Financier

A. U. Brown, Box 667 . . . . . Mag. Agent

55. BLUFF CITY; Mem his, Tenn.

Meets in Fuchs’ all, No. l6 Johnson

Ave., the first and third Sundays of each

month.

W. C. Nance, L. dz N. R. R. Shops . Master

C. E.Ringwald L. dz N. Shops. . Secretary

J. Fuchs, No. lé Johnson Ave . Financier

W. Buchanan, L. & N. Shops . Mag. Agent

56. BANNER; Stansberry, Mo.

Meets in Odd Fellow’s Hall, Cor. 211 and

Park Sts., every Sunday at 4 P. M.

Levi Smith, Box 76 . . . . . . . . . Master

F. J. Collins . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

A. Cotfenberger . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Mcl)ermott. . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent
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68. EAU CLAIRE; Eau Claire, Wis.

M. Uuddy . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. McKay . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

H. Schultz . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

R. M. White . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

69. ISLAND CITY; Brockvllle. Ont.

Meets in Merrill's Block, the second Sun

day of every month at 2:30 P. M.

R. J.Turnbull Box 154 . . . . . . . Master

F. Barr, Box 204 . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. G. Lawrence, Box 225 . . . . Financier

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

70. LONE S'1‘AB- Longview, Texas.

0. Reitch, Ii. Box364 . . . . . . . . Master
J. A. Gremm, L. Box 864 . . . . Secretary

J. A. Grerum, L. Box 364 . . . . Financier

J. A. Christman, L. Box 364. . Mag. Agent

71. SUS UEHANNA; Oneonta, N. Y.

C. unker Box 445 . . . . . . . . Master

W. Hand, iiox 725 . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. B. Whitaker, Box 564 . . . . Financier

D. B. Cornell, L. Box 866 . . . Mag. Agent

72. WELC01llE; Camden, N. J.

Meets at Lentsfelder Hall, northeast (J_or.

of 3d and Federal Sts., the first and third

Sundays of each month at 2 P. M. .

J. Gibbs, 414 Hamilton St . . . . . Master

J , Colton, 424Mick1e St . . . . . Secretary

J. Colton, 424 Mickie St. . . . . Financier

G. H. Parker, Glassboro, N. J. Mag. Agent

78. BAY STATE; Worcester, Mass. _

Meets in Room 9, Piper’s Block 419 Main

St., the tlrst Thursday at 7:30 P. M. and

the second and fourth Sundays at 1 P.

M. of each month.

D. R. Parker, 22 Hougliton St . . . Master

C. L. Dod e, Piedmont Court . . Secretary

C. E. Bul ard, 32 Plymouth St . Financier

G. P. Cooper, 113 Beacon St . . Mag. Agent

74. KANSAS CITY; Kansas Cit M0.

Meets at A. O. F. Hall, 1215 .9th St., every

alternate Monday at 7:30 P. M.

J. Fleming, 1325 St. Louis Ave . . . Master

W. Piercey, 1323 13th St. . . . . Secretary

J. Mulvihi11,1325 St. Louis Ave, Financier

M. Harley, 1515 Genesee St . Mag. Agent

75. ENTERPRISE; Philadel hia, Pa.

Meets in Grand Army all, northeast Cor.

of 39th and Market Sts., the second and

fourth Sundays of every month at 2 P. M.

E. H. Knowles, 3735 Elm St . . . . Master

G. B.'Garrett, 128 N. 32d St . . . Secretary

F. Du ell, 422 N. 35th St . . . . . Financier

O. H. Maul, 658 N. 40th St . . . Mag. Agent

\

57. BOSTON; Boston, Mass.

Meets in Engineefls Hall, 47 Hanover St.,

third floor, the first and third Sundays

of each month at 10 A. M.

A. W. Spurr Henderson House,

Hammond Qt.,Boston H1ghlands.Master

R. P. S. Jones, 58 Vvashington

. St.,Charlestown District. . . Secretary

J. (J. Edwards 21 Salem St.,

Charlestown bistrlct. . . . .Financier

W. C. Green, No. 2 Smith St.,

Salem, Mass . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

58. SACRAMENTO; Rockiln, Cal.

J. M. Keys . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

0. C. Brown, . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. (J. Brown, . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

F. Schnabel, . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

59. BOYAL 6012671; South Pueblo,Col.

Meets in Engineer's Hall, Cor. of Union

Ave. and C. St., over South Pueblo Na

tional Bank, third floor, every Monday

at 7:30 P. M.

E. B. Ma 0, L. Box45 . . . . . . . . Master

J. Hofik ns, L. Box 572 . . . . .Secretary

J. A. ill, L. Box 45 . . . . . . . Financier

J. J. Sullivan, 341 Halliday St.Mag. Agent

60. UNITED; Philadelphia, Pa.

.1. R. Anderson.2356 N. 3d St. . . . Master

E. T. Green, 2013 N. 3d St . . . . Secretary

J. Shepherd, 2510 Alder St . . . Financier

J. Shepherd, 2310 Alder St . . Mag. Agent

61. MINNEHAHA; St. Paul Minn.

Meets in Druid’s Hail. Cor. of ml and

Jackson Sts., the second and fourth

Sundays of each month at 3 P. M.

C. Mon omery . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. J . S e lman 573 Jeiferson Ave.Secretary

J. H.. awyer Pox 276 . . . . . . Financier

H. Oliver, 745 Paine Ave . . . Mag. Agent

VANBEBGEN; Carbondale, Pa.

Meets in Atkin's Hall, Cor. Main and Wall

Sts., the second and fourth Sundays of

every month at 3 P. M.

W. Ellis . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. A. Bryden, Box 70. . . . . . . Secretary

O. E. Hlsted, Box 288 . . . . . . Financier

P. W. Johnson, Box 284. . . . Mag. Agent

68. HERCULES; Danville, ills.

D. Morgan, Box 772 . . . . . . . . . Master

J. C. Burrou hs, Box 772 . . . . Secretary

G. Shuster, ox 772 . . . . . . . Financier

D. Morgan, Box 772 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

64. SIOUX; Sioux City. Iowa.

A. Canfleld, L. Box6 . . . . . . . . Master

J. M.Sheire, Box 1181 . . . . . .Secretary

H. W.Butterfleld, Box 751 . . .Flnancier

E.A.Bennett . . . . . . . . . .Mag.Agent

65. FORT BIDGELY; Sleepy Eye,Minn.

J. A. Asliworth Box 84 . . . . . . Master

L. A. Bullard, Waseca, Minn . . Secretary

W. W. Williams, Box 26 . . . . Financier

W. W. Williams, Box 26 . . . Mag. Agent

CHALLENGE; Belleville, Ont.

Meets in Marble Hall, Front St., the second

and fourth Sundays of every month at

2:30 P. M.

E. L. Adamson, G. T. Ry . . . . . . Master

T. Daly, Jr., G. '1‘. Ry . . . . . .Secretary

J. Logue, G. T. Ry . . . . . . . . Financier

E. Morris, G. T. Ry . . . . . . Mag. Agent

67. DOMINION; Toronto, Canada.

Meets in Occidenml Hull, Cor. of Queen

and Baihurst Sts., the first and third

Sundays of each month at 2:30 P. M.

J . Scott 24 Tananley St . . . . . . Master

W. J . Walker, 4171/, Queen St. W.Secretary

S.Vaughan,24Char1otte St. . . Financier

S. Sinnott,c0r. Wellington and

Strachan Aves . . . . , . .Mag. Agent

76. NEW ERA; Fer us Falls, Minn.

G. W. Swartz ox 252 . . . . . . . Master

T. Bardsley, ox 252 . . . . . . Secretary

J. B. Gaston, Box 252 . . . . . . Financier

C. H. Remington, Box 252 . . Mag. Agent

77. ROCKY MOUNTAIN; Denver, Col.

Meets at B. of L. E. Hall Room 14, Crow

& Clark Block, Halliday St., between

14th and 15th Sts.

A.H. Cha man Box 1,588. . . . .Master

A. Clark, ox 15538 . . . . . . . . Secretary

W. F.Hynes. Box 1588 . . . . . Financier

W. F. Hynes, Box 1588 . . . . Mag. Agent

78. GOLDEN EAGLE; Sedalia, M0. _

Meets in I. O. O. F. Hall, Cor. Ohio and 3d

Sts. the first and third Saturdays ot

each month at 7:30 P. M.

H. A. Miller Box 1100 . . . . . . . . Master

C. T. Kelk, Pox 1100 . . . . . . . Secretary

W. H. Clark, Box 1100 . . . . . . Financier

J.Cost-in,Box1100. . . . . . .Mag. Agent
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79. J. ill. DODGE; Roodhouse, Ills. 91. GOLDEN GATE; San Francisco, Cal.

Meets at I. 0. M. A. and B. of L. F. Hall, G. Resing, 1724 Stevenson St . . . . Master

north side of Square, every Saturday at

7:30 P. M.

G. B. Giddings L. Box 1144 . . . . . Master

H. Adams, L. Box 1174 . . . . . . Secretary

W. Donneliy, L. Box 1165. . . . Financier

J. Stoflels . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

80. SELF HELP; Aurora, Ills.

Meets at En ineer’s Hall, 8th and Broad

way Sts., t esecond and fourth Sundays

of each month at 3 P. M.

C. F. Earl Box 478 . . . . . . . . . Master

T. Byron, Box 375 . . . . . . . . Secretary

G. Goding Box 252 . . . . . . . Financier

T. Byron, Box 375 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

81. PINE CITY; Brainerd, Minn.

F. D. Millspau h, Box 18 . . . . . . Master

W. Wadham, ox 552 . . . . . . Secretary

W. Wadham, Box 552 . . . . . . Financier

E. E. Dennis . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

82. NORTHWESTERN; Minneapolis, Minn.

Meets at Sweedish Bros.’ Hall, No. 220

Nicolet Ave., the first Saturday at 7:30 P.

M. and the third Sunday at 3 P. M. of

each month.

F. L. Harvey, 827 Nicolet Ave .

A. W. Dean, 310 19th St. N .

J. Newton, 510 14th Ave. S . . . Financier

Z. G. I-Ianscom, 1129 7th St. S . Mag. Agent

88. TBINITY- Forth Worth, Tex.

Meets at ngineer’s and Firemen‘s Hall,

Quality Hill, upper end of South Main

. .Ma,ster

. .Secretury 

St., every Friday at 8 P. M.

J. Moynihan, L. Box 406 . . . . . . Master

C. S. Eastman, L. Box 408 . . . . Secretary

J. 0’Malley, L. Box 406 . . . . . Financier

J. H. Smith . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

84. CALHOUN ; Battte Creek, Mich.

Meets in Whitcomb Block . thesecond and

fourth Sundays at 2 P. M. and the first

Wednesday at 7:33 P. M. of each month.

H. A. Beardsley, Box 455 . . . . . . Master

J. Tighe, Box 1823 . . . . . . . .Secretary

G. Kelly, Box 1084 . . . . . . . . Financier

C. S.Simmons, Box 1084

85. FARGO; Fargo, Dakota.

. Mag. Agent

J. Burns, Box 1798 . . . . . . . .Master

A. Bassett, Box 1796 . . . . . . . Secretary

G.E.McCormack, Box 1722 . . . Financier

S. P. Olson,Box 1798 . . . . . Mag. Agent

86. BLACK HILLS; Laramie City, Wyoming.

P. Mathison . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. E. Rotfee,Box 130 . . . . . . . Secretary

J. F. Chopper, Box 230 . . . . . Financier

J . Brebner, Box 219 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

87. SUMMIT; Rawlins, Wyoming.

C. B. Hart . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. C. Crane . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

G. A.Monct0n . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Johnson, Box 102 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

88. MORNING STAR; Evanston, Wyoming.

Meets in Engineer’; Hall, Front St., every

Thursday at 7:30 P. M.

C. E. Stuart . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J . J. LeCain . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

E. W. Dennis, Box 124 . . . . .Financier

P. Peterson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

SILVER STATE; Carlin Nev.89.

Meets at 'Engineer’s Iiall every Tuesday

  
at 4 P. M.

R. Trewick . . . . . . . . . .Ma.ster

O. W. Holibaugh, Bo‘: 43 . . Secretary

O. C. Thom son, Box 42 . . . . Financier

W. R. Capel . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

90. SAN DIEGO; National City, Cal.

J. A. McNeil . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J . M. Dodge, Box 317 San Diego . Secretary

A. A. Gamble . . . . . . . . . . Financier

A. Gamble . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

 

T. W. Martin 726 16th St . . . . Secretary

J. C. McCreagh, S. P. R.R. Shops.Financier

A. J. Cunningham, S. P. R. R.

Shops . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

92. INTER-STATE; Texarkana, Tex.

T. D. Sharlt . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. B. Smith . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. B. Hall . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

T. Ryan . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

93. GATE CITY; Keokuk, Iowa.

Meets at Engineer's Hall, Cor. of 8th and

Main Sts. the second and fourth Sun

da s at 2 M. of each month.

Z. oore, L. Box 7 . . . . . . . . .Master

M. J. Donahue, Box 651 . . . . . Secretary

J. H. Carter, Box 651 . ./ . . . . Financier

George Sick, Box 310 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

94. CACTUS; Tucson, Arizona.

F. D. Simpson. Box 218 . . . . . . . Master

M. H. Adams, Box 218 . . . . . . Secretary

F. P. Sar ent, Box 218 . . . . . . Financier

F. M. Wi ey, Box 218 . . . . . Mag. Agent

95. CHICAGO; Chicago, Ill.

Meets at Engineer s Hall, 241 Milwaukee

Ave., Cor. of Green St.,the first Tuesday

ar%1lIth§Iti1i1'd Friday of each month at

71- . .

J. Leah , 74 N. Sangarnon St . . . Master

R. S. Fullinwider, 341 Walnut

St . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. A. Miller, 643 N. Robey St . . Financier

E. W. Wallbaum, 188 Milton

Ave . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

97. ORANGE GROVE ; Los Angeles, Cal. .

Meets at F1remen’s Hall, over S. P. R. R,

offices, San Fernando St., the lst, 10th

and 20th of each month at 7 P. M.

C. Elton, Box 72 . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. R. Shaffer, Box 72 . . . . . . . Secretary

H. E. Moore, Box 72 . . . . . . . Financier

F. J. Harner, Box 72 . . . . . Mag. Agent

98. PERSEVERANCE; Terrace, Utah.

Meets at Engineer’s Hall, Cor. of 3d and

Cedar Sts., every Tuesday.

E.A. Peck . . . . . . . . . . .Master

R. W. Shields . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

G. W. Jacobs . . . . . . . . . . Financier

G. W. Jacobs . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

99. ROCHESTER; Rochester, N. Y.

Meets on first floor, between State and

Mill Sts. on Market St., the second and

fourth Wednesday's of each month at

7:30 P. M.

A. H. Sharp, 60Ta pan St. . . . . . Master

J. R. S roat, 162 orth Ave . . . Secretary

C. W. each, 23Foehner St . .

R. Gallon, 67 Hudson St . . .

100. ADAIR; Bowling Green, Ky. V

Meets at Depot, on Adams St., opposite

Ritter House, every Monday at 7 P. M.

. Financier

Mag. Agent

C. O. Dixon . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

M. J. Collins . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Martin . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

G. Wilkes . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

101. ADVANCE; Creston, Iowa. _

Meets at Engineers Hall, on Union St.,

every Mon a ' at 7:30 P. M.

J. V. Cherrington, Box 812 . . . . .Master

A. E. Finley, L. Box 229 . . . . . Secretary

J. C. Quarterman. Box 54 . . . . Financier

C. Kendall, Box 439 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

102. CONFIDENCE; East Des Moines, Iowa.

D. E. Hayes, . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. N. Smith . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. C. Musgrove . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. Combs . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent
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108. FALLS CITY; Louisville Ky.

Meets at Whedekind Hal], on Market St.,

between 6th and 7th Sta, every Wednes

day at 2 P. M.

T. P d eon, 1518 12th St . . . . . . . Master

T. Mc uire, 9-i6Dumesneil St . . Secretary

H. Prout. Broadway Hotel . . . Financier

'1‘. Newton, 1518 12th St . . . . Mag. Agent

104. J. W. RICHARDSON; Louisville, K .

J. A. Hoke, Bender’s Drug Store . {faster

C F. Hahn, Bender’s Drug Storeiiecretary

C. F. Hahn Bender’s Drug Store,Flnancier

G. Buxe, ués Washington St. . Mag. Agent

105. PROGRESS; Galesburg. Ills.

T. E. Creen, Box 1278 . . . . . . . .Master

H. W. Walbaum, Box 1187 . . Secretary

J. C. Herron. Box 1185 . . . . . . Financier

T. E. Creen, Box 1278 . . . . . Mag. Agent

106. KEY CITY; Dubuque. Iowa.

Meets at Good Templar’s Hall 640 Main

St., the second and fourth Sundays of

each month at 7:15 P. M.

W. McDonald Box 1378 . . . . . . Master

E. Adams, 1371-Iigh St . . . . . .Sec1'Bt8l‘y

  

  

T. Welch, 18th St., between

Washington and Elm Sts . . Financier

E. Adams, 137 High St. . . . Mag. Agent

107. ECLIPSE; Gallon, Ohio.

Meets at Rister’s Hall, 29 Main St., every

Thursday at 7:30 P M.

O. H. Ness . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. A. Farnsworth, Box 283 . . . Secretary

A. N. Jenkinson, Box 196. . . Financier

W. Shull . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

108. PIONEER; Chama, New Mex.

M. E. Duxstad, . . . . . . . . . . . Master

K. B. Rhelm . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Law, L. Box 8 . . . . . . . . . Financier

H. S. Smith . . . . . . . . . . . Mag Agent

109. PEACE; St. Louis, Mo.

G. W. Bouchard, 1813 Pratt Ave, . Master

W. J. Pourcellie, 2716 Gamble

Ave . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

W. A. Isbell, 320M0ntrose Ave, . Financier

W. A. Isbell, 320 Montrose Ave, Mag. Agent

110. OLD GUARD; Bucyrus, Ohio.

Meets at Engineer’s Hall, Cor. oi’ Sandus

ky Ave. and Mansfield St., the second

and fourth Sundays of each month at 2

P. M.

W. T. Craig . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. C. Bruce . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. R.G0rdon. L B0x2&3 . . . .Financier

G. D. McLaughlin . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

111. BEACON- Mattoon, Ills.

Meets at Engineefls Hall, West Broadway

St., the first and third Tuesdays of each

month at 7:30 P. M.

J. F. Gleason, Box 498 . . . . . . . . Master

F. S. Strickland, Box 803 . . . . Secretary

H. H. Kirchgraber, L. Box 142 . Financier

L. Welsh, Box 205 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

112. EVENING STAB; Mt. Vernon, Ills.

Meets at Masonic Hall, Stratton’s Block,

the second and fourth Sundays of each

month at 3 P. M.

W. C. Vawter . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

(J. Joyce . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

.1’. Murphy . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

A. J. Randall, L. Box 126 . . . Mag. Agent

11$. CLARKJIIIIBALL; Eagle Rock, Idaho.

Meets every Wednesday at 7:30 P. M.

Wm.Hul , . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Master

W111 R. Dean . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

Will R. Dean . Financier

E. B. Nye . . . . . Mag. Agent

114. IAGIC Cl'l‘Yi Cheyenne, Wyoming.

Meets in Hal over Post Oflice every Sun

dav at 4 P M.

A. Heenan, Box 229 . . . . . . . . . Master

C. Madson, Box 625 . . . . . . . Secretary

F. W. Dudley, Box 625 . . . . . Financier

J. Dunn. Box 625 . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

115. GULF CITY; Galveston, Texas.

J. M. Donough, 110 West Ave. H . Master

J. H. Stelnhoif, Ave. N, between

19th and 20th Sta . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. L. Prainne,27th St. and Ave.

H . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. H. Steinhofl‘. Ave. N, be

tween 19th and 20th Sts . . . Mag Agent

116. ST. CLAIR; Fort Gratlo Mich.

Meets in Odd Fell0w’s all, on Huron

Ave. (Edis0n’s Block) the first, third

and ‘fourth Sundays of every month at

2:30 P. M.

R. E. Allen, Box 57 . . . . . . . . . Master

G. W. Rae, Box 31 . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. J. Rae, Box 31 . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. N. Timens . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

117. BEAVEB- London, Ont.

Meets in Engineers Hall, on Water street,

the second Tuesday and fourth Friday

of every month at 7:30 P. M.

R. Gowanlock,£-Z64 South St . . . . Master

S. S. Fletcher. 221 Maltland St . . Secretary

J. W. Cox,76 Hamilton Road . . Financier

W. Temple, 109 (Jalborne St. . Mag. Agent

118. STAR 0F THE EAST; Richmond, Quebec.

Meets in Odd Fellow's Hall near Locomo

tive Shops, the first two Wednesdays of

every month at 8 P. M. and the last two

Saturdays of every month at 3 P. M.

R. A. Leonard, Richmond Sta. P.O., Master

J. Damant, Richmond Sta. P.0., Secretary

G. Scott, Richmond Sta. P. O . Financier

T. A. Bonner, Richmond Sta.

P. () . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

119. COLONIAL; River du Loup, Quebec.

T. 1*‘in(iley . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. Gossehn . . . . . . . . . . . .Secreta.ry

R. Findley . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

C. VValker . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

120. FORTUNE ; Syracuse N. Y.

Meets in 1. 0. of G. '1‘. mm 1m Seymour

St., every Saturday at 7:-‘<10 P. M.

S.,T. Vroomun, Care J. Doyle, 197

Se mour St . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. . Livington, 157 Madison St. Secretary

G. J. Walters, 146 Butternut St . Financier

C. S. Vrooman, Care J. Doyle,

197 Seymour St . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

121. FELLOWSHIP; Corning,N. Y.

Meets in Gr0ve’s Block, East Market St.,

the first and third Sundays of each

mouth at 4 P. M.

O. L. Baker, Box 867 . . . . . . . .Master

H. Krebs, Box 310 . . . . . . . . Secretary

G. R. Quick . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. Krebs, Box 310 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

122. II. B. STONE; Beardstown, Ill.

Meets every Tuesday evening at 7:30

o'clock.

G. Hertline . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

S. A. Mayall . . . . . . . . . . -. Secretary

C. C. Catlin, Box 103 . . . . . . . Financier

W. Elwood, Box 215 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

128. OVERLAND; Omaha, Neb.

Casey 60813th StI . . . . . . . . . MasterJ.

F. Crawtord, U. P. Round House.Secretary

T. F. Barry, 1112 Chica o St . . Financier

G. T. Anderson, U. P. >und

House . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent
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THE BETROTHAL.

The prairie schooner went slowly

through the deep sand, drawn by its team

of mules. By their side trudged the

driver wearily, pausin now and then to

wipe away the dropso perspiration from

his forehead and to glance behind him

over the long track cut by the wheels in

the snow-white, alkali-covered desert.

Far away to the west the great mountains

lifted their heads into the clear sky,

standing like sentinels guarding the ap

proach to a promised land. Seated on

the front seat of the wagon wasagirl

about twenty, dressed in a cotton gown,

with a great sun-bonnet on her head.

The utter plainness of her surroundings

and her apparel could not disguise her

beauty, and, in spite of her long ride

through clouds of alkali dust, she some

how continued to look fresh.

“Allie,” said the man, at last, “we’ll

get there ’bout five, I reckon.”

“I hope so, father, ’cause the animals

are ’bout worn out, an’ I expect you aint

so peart as you might be.”

“That ar’s a fact. This yer’s bin the

hardest day yet, ’cordin? to my way of

lookin’ at it.”

“Never mind, daddy; it’ll be all right

when we get once across the mountains.

What’s that? Over yonder, I mean,”

ointing as she spoke to the figure of a

gorse and his rider, just on top of one of

the small hills.

The man took a long look, and then

said:

“It’s a white man, I think, and he’s

comin’ this wa . Allie, reach me down

my rifle ofi"n t em hooks.”

The girl did as she was told, and the

father examined the weapon to see that

it was all right. Then, placing it on his

shoulder he trudged along once more.

The solitary rider approached the wagon

much faster than they at first thought he

would, and in about twenty minutes he

was close enough to hail.

“I-Iol’ on, stranger!” sung out the old

“Who are you, an what’s your

bizness?”

“My name’s James Burton, and I’am

 

scout and mountain man. What’s yours,

and whar did you come from?” was the

reply, in frank, clear tones, as the

stranger drew his horse to a stop.

“I’m John Duncan, late of Pike coun

ty, an’ bound for Californy. This yer’s

‘my daughter Allie.”

Burton bowed somewhat awkwardly

in response to the blunt introduction,

and seeing the old man drop his rifle

into the hollow of his arm, rode forward.

Strangers, when you are once assured of

their good faith, are far to seldom met

with in the desert to permit of all parties

being anything but cordial. In half an

hour after Burton had joined old Dun

can and his daughter, to hear them talk

one would have supposed they were old

friends. An interchange of news be

tween them resulted, by the time the

reached the water hole, in making each,

one acquainted with the history of the

other. When they camped for the night

the young man assisted the elder in re

leasing the mules from their heavy har

ness, and in gathering fuel from the

scanty greasewood bushes for the fire.

He cut the bacon in slices for Alice to fry,

and contributed as his share of the sup

per a leg of venison he had hanging from

his saddle, having shot the deer to which

it had belonged, as he told the girl, the

day before, in the park, as all small val

leys, walled in by mountains, are called

in the West. After supper the two men

sat by the fire, smoking and talking, and

when the girl climbed into her bed in

the wagon, and the men had rolled

themselves up in their blankets and lain

on the ground, she could still hear the

hum of their voices until she fell asleep.

The next da they started out bright

and early, and y night had reached the

foot of the long ascent which led to the

pass through the mountains. The da fol

owing this, by nightfall, they ha got

into the pass itself. Here, at the base of

an enormous peak, they camped. By

this time young Burton and Alice Dun

can had become very intimate. He

thought her one of the most delightful

and fascinating girls he ever saw, and

she had come to the conclusion that she
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had never met quite so splendid a man.

That evening after supper the old man

announced that he was very tired and

proposed to turn in at once.

Burton and the girl made up their

minds to sit up for a while and talk.

Soon the long-drawn snores of the

sleeper told them that they were prac

tically alone, and the conversation be

tween them became interspersed with

longer and longer pauses.

“Allie,” said Jim, and aused.

“Yes,’ said Alice, timi ly.

“It seems to me as how—at least I

mean that- Do you kuow—it’s pesky

hard climbin’ thou this yer pass.”

“Is it?” said Alice, in a singularly em

barrassed tone.

“Yes,” continued Jim. “It’s kinder

tough. An’ it’s sorter dangerous, too.

Road agents round here, you know.”

There was a pause, and then Alice

said:
Hob V)

' Jim cleared his throat vigorously.

“Don’t you kinder think I could sorter,

as it were-—well, you know what I

mean.”

“Not ver well; Mr. Burton.”

“No? ell, I don’t wonder much.

What I mean is: Don’t you think——at

least couldn't I—Alice, I love you!” he

broke out in desperation. “Will you

love me?”

The question was asked at- last, and as

Jim turned eagerly toward the girl to

hear her answer he got one look in her

eyes by the bright moonlight. What

ever he saw there it was sufficient to tell

him all he wanted to know without any

words. He took her hand and drew her

toward him.

Just at that moment the deep growl

from the great yellow do belonging to

old man Duncan startled t e lovers. Jim

hastily kissed the girl, and then, releasing

her, stretched out his hand for his rifle.

“What is it, Alice?” he asked in a low

tone.

“I don’t know. Bose sees or scents

something.

The dog had risen and walked to the

end of the wagon, where he stood look

ing down the trail.

‘Hadn’t you better wake your father,

Allie?” asked Jim.

“No. If it’s anything Bose will do

that.”

As she spoke the dog turned to where

Duncan was lying, and, seizing his

shoulder, shook him. The old man sat

up in a moment.

“What is it, Burton?” he asked.

“I don’t know yet,” Jim responded

“The dog sees something, but I have not

myself seen or heard-”

“Oh! Listen!” whispered Alice.

“Horses,” said Jim after a pause.

“An’ shod, too,” he added, as a clink of

metal upon stone struck his ear.

Duncan got up hastily and took his

With a movement of his foot he

scattered the fire and the two men then

crept forward a iew yards to where the

trai took a short curve. Here, looking

around the edge of the rock, they saw a

party of five men riding slowly up

towards them. The wide sombreros, the

leggins, with bright silver buttons down

them, the short jackets with glistening

gold onzas in place of buttons, told the

watchers that a party of Mexicans were

before them. Duncan gazed long at the

leader, or rather at the horse he rode.

The moonlight was bright enough to en

able him to see as if it were day, and he

watched the horse, a coal ~black witha

white star on the forehead, and four

white feet—he turned to Burton and

said: “That’s Jose Gonzalez.”

Notaman lived upon the border in

those days but what had heard of Jose

Gonzalez, the Mexican bandit. A man

who seemed to revel in bloodshed and

crime; who never spared man, woman or

child; who had committed more murders

than he was months old; for whose head

there were rewards offered in [our or

five laces, his own State, Chihuahua, in

Nort ern Mexico, being one.

When Jim recognized him, or rather

his famous horse, he felt that thrill

which all brave men feel when brought

face to face with a great danger.

“What’ll we do, Jim?” asked Duncan,

in a whisper.

“We kin shoot from here; they’ll be

in range in a minute or two; or we can go

back an’ hide, an’ trust to luck. "They

may not see us.”

“Guess we better shoot. There’s

Allie, you know.”

“I know; but they may pass an’ not

see us.”

“All right. We’ll hide then.”

No sooner said than the two men went

back to the wagon. While they were

away, Alice had put out the sticks from

the fire. The wagon had been drawn up

close to the rock, and was, fortunately, in

the deep shadow. As is always the case

with moonlight in the mountains, the

rifle.

shadows are as deep as the blackest -

night. Jim drove the mules and his

horse into a little rift in the rocks in

which they could stand, and then, _plac
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_came his four men.

ing Alice behind a boulder, he took his to where the girl had been placed, and

station at one end of the wagon, while

Duncan stood at the other.

The waiting men could hear the Mexi

cans coming up the trail, one of them

sing a Spanish love song. As they

rounded the corner from which the two

men had seen them, Jim braced himself

for the possible fight. Nearer and nearer

came Jose, riding in front, and the two

men in the shadow fairly held their

breaths as he passed. Following him

All had passed in

safety except one, when one of the mules

in the rift squealed. The bandits stopped

instantly, and as they did so Duncan saw

two of them in line in the moonlight.

To level his lon rifle and fire was the

work of a secon , and the two Mexicans

fell from their horses, one shot through

the breast and the other with his head

torn fairly open by the passing bullet.

A second after, Burton, the young man,

fired, and another of the bandits fell.

Jose and his remainin follower threw

themselves from their orses and took

refuge behimd some large stones. They

were at a terrible disadvantage, for

while they were in the bright light their

enemies were in the shadow. For all

that Jose fired in the direction of the

first shot he had seen, and as Duncan

had not taken the precaution of movin

bandit’s rifle struck him. He sank to

the ground with a moan of pain. At

that moment Jose’s companion raised his

head above the rock. Jim fired, ending

that Mexican’s trouble forever. This

left Jose and Jim each unhurt, and each

one thoroughly trained in all the experi

ments of border warfare. Once more

Jose tried firing at the place where he

had seen the flash of a rifle, but as Jim

had moved instantly he only succeeded

in sending the bullet through the wagon.

As he fired, Jim shot at -him, but only

succeeded in wounding him in the

shoulder. Then there was a long pause,

each one trying to see the other without

himself being seen. At last Jim, slowly

and quietly, worked himself up the trail

to a point where he could see behind the

rock where Jose was. Gazing carefully,

he saw the Mexican’s legs

wards turned out, fatally. Then, for the

first time, Jim felt at liberty to look after

the old man.

Going to where he was, he found him

lying in a pool of blood, insensible.

Raising him in his arms, he carried him

only, and,,

aiming, fired. The ball struck the ban-I

dit in the hip, wounding him, as it after- '

hastily telling her what was the matter,

left Duncan there and went after a can

teen of water. Calling the dog he made

him lie down in front of the wagon, as

he knew that any attempt on Jose’s part

to attack them would be noticed by

Bose.

Returning to Duncan and Alice, he

found the old man had regained con

sciousness. Giving the water to Alice,

Jim made a fire, by the light of which he

began to examine the wounded man.

Duncan had been shot throu h the left

breast, and he was evidently b eeding in

ternally.

Jim examined the wound the old man

shook his head, showing perfect knowl

edge of his desperate state. Then he

looked anxiously from Alice to Jim.

“It’s a bad wound, old man,” said Jim.

Duncan nodded impatiently and looked

a ain at Alice. “I told her to-night,

a ore this thing begun,” said Jim, answer

ing the look, “that I loved her, an’ if

she’ll have me, an’ I reckon she will, I’m

goin’ to marry her fust chance I get.”

The old man looked at his daughter in

quiringly, and she, putting her head

down on his shoulder, said:

“Yes, father.”

The expression of Duncan’s face

g changed to one of intense satisfaction.

-as soon as he shot, the bullet from the Then feebly he took Alice’s hand in his,

and with the other reached out for Jim’s.

Jim gave him his hand at once, and the

old man joined t-he _two. Then, la ing a

hand on the girl's bowed head, he ooked

first at one and then at the other. Then

—he fell back, dead.

Before leaving the spot the next morn

ing, Jim went to the spotwhere Jose had

hid. Here he found the Mexican had

bled to death from his wounds. It took

Jim about two hours to bury the men,

and then he dug a grave at the foot of

the rock, in which he placed the body of

the old man, cutting in the stone his

name. .

Placing the weeping girl in the wagon,

he once more started the mules, and two

days afterwards he reached Fort Kear

ney. Here the chaplain made Jim and

Alice husband and Wife, nor did she ever

have cause to regret her choice.

Bosron Post: “Yes, Judge,” said a

prisoner, “I admit that the back of my

trowsers were tangled in the dog’s teeth,

and that I dragged the animal away, but

if you call that stealing a dog no man on

earth is safe from committing crime.

He could not speak, but when"
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Tl-IE BLUE AND THE GRAY.

By the flow oi’ the inland river,

Whence the fleets of iron have fled,

Where the blades oi’ the grave-grass quiver,

Asleep are the ranks of the dead;

Under the sod and the dew,

Waiting the judgment day;

Under the one, the Blue;

Under the other, the Gray.

These in the robings of glory,

Those in the gloom oi defeat;

All with the battle-blood gory,

In the dusk oi’ eternity meet;

Under the sod and the dew,

Waiting the judgment day;

Under the laurel, the Blue;

Under the willow, the Gray.

From the silence of sorrowful hours

The desolate mourners go,

Lovingly ladden with flowers,

Alike for the friend and the foe.

Under the sod and the dew,

Waiting the judgment day ;

Under the roses, the Blue;

Under the lilies, the Gray.

So with an equal splendor

The morning sun-rays fall,

With a touch impartially tender,

On the blossoms blooming for all.

Under the sod and the dew,

Waiting the judgment day ;

Broidered with gold, the Blue;

Mellowed with gold, the Gray.

So, when the summer calleth,

On forest and field of grain,

With an equal murmur falleth

The cooling drip of the rain ;

Under the sod and the dew,

Waiting the judgment day;

Wet with rain, the Blue,

Wet with rain, the Gray.

Sadly, but not with upbraiding,

The generous deed was done ;

In the storms of the years now fading,

No braver battle was won.

Under the sod and the dew,

Waiting the judgment day ;

Under the blossoms, the Blue;

Under the garlands, the Gray.

No more shall the war-cry sever,

Or the winding rivers be red ;

They banish our anger forever

When they laurel the graves of the dead.

Under the sod and the dew,

Waiting the judgment day;

Love and tears tor the Blue;

Tears and love for the Gray.

TELEGRAPHY.

 

In these days of energy and push, of

rapid fortunes and quick disasters, it is

an interesting subject to the student of

current events, when glancing at the

past; he may note the progress that, by

comparison, stamps the present century

as the most remarkable in the Christian

era.

The knowledge of man, within the

limits of the past century, nay, within

the brief years of the present generation,'

has been brought to a state of culture

never before attainable. Discoveries

have been made and appliances eriected

which open to the vision of al the ave

nues io a universal intelligence, whose

approaches are as various as the appli

onces themselves.

All the various branches of science

within the compass of the human mind

have, by the genius which stamps the

age, been so developed and so simplified

that ignorance is no longer excusable or

to be defended, and knowledge, being

within the reach of all, has become an

open book, even to the casual observer.

Perhaps in no other particular has this

evidence of advancement and progres

sion been more marked than in the ex

tension of the commerce of the world,

and in the invention of those appliances

which have brought the nations of the

earth, with their great variety of pro

ducts and manufactures, in close connec

tion. The steamship ploughs the waves

and carries within her broad arm port

the interchange of luxuries and necessi

ties between our shores and foreign

lands. The railroads which stretch over

our vast continent their network of iron

and steel, levelling distance, bridging the

valleys, climbing the mountains and

leaping the flowing rivers, carrying into

the far-ofi’ Western wilds the sturdy emi

grant and the ambitious miner, have

performed giant labor in the develop

ment of the resources and industries of

a land richly endowed by nature with

all the elements of wealth and suste

nance.

The barren prairies have yielded to

the plou hshare of the husbandman,and

vast fielfs of grain are waving their lux

uriant forms, where but a short time be

fore roving herds of animals grazed _upon

the plains, undisturbed by the crack of

the rifie, the click of the mower or the

advancing stride of civilization.

From the Atlantic to the Pacific towns

and villages and cities have sprung up
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almost as miraculously as though under

the touch of the wizard’s wand; the

growing and wide-spreading population

have given an added impetus to the in

ventor and the manufacturer; new in

dustries to supply new wants are con

stantly being developed and utilized for

the benefit of mankind.

Delving beneath the surface, the

sturdy miner forces from their hidden

beds the coal, the iron and the precious

metals, thus contributing to the comfort

of a people, advancing the progress of

invention, and adding to the material

wealth of a great and growing nation.

But even these appliances are insufi‘i

cient to keep pace with the onward march

of civilization and of commerce. The

means of communication between dis

tant points must be more rapidly and se

c.urely established. The systematic

transportation of the mails, however ex

peditious it may be, is no longer avail

able for the practical purposes of trade

or the conveyance of intelligence, which

must be instantly accomplished in order

to be of benefit or value, and to supply

this want the inventive minds have been

laboring successfully in the production

and use of the electric telegraph.

No longer must trade remain inactive,

awaiting the ordinary but somewhat

tardy transmission of intelligence, but

with the quickness of thought the elec

tric current darts from continent to con

tinent, over the land and under the sea;

and the whole world is now, as it were,

wit.hin speaking distance and upon

speaking terms.

The piping notes of peace or the

trumpet blasts of war are heard in our

own land simultaneously with their

utterance, although the scene of active

operations may be thousands of miles

away; and the pulse of the American

market beats spontaneously with the

fluctuations of the London Exchange or

the Paris Bourse. The imaginary girdle

of the sprightly Puck has become aliv

ing reality; the genius of humanity has

“snatched the lightning from the gather

ing clouds,” and the wonderful in nature

has succumbed to the wonderful in man.

As the subject of telegraphy, with its

uses and abuses, is to form the basis of

the narratives contained in the following

pages, a short compendium of the most

important phases through which, as a

science, it has passed, from theory to

practice, from speculation to an estab

lished and important fact, may not be

out of place.

Long before telegraphy attained its

 
present perfection by the introduction of

voltaic electricity as its motive power, in

dividuals and nations were in the habit

of communicating information of battles,

defeats and victories by means of beacon

fires, signals of sounds, of dumb signs

and of lamp signals, as proposed by

]Eneas.

The flag signals, as universally prac

ticed at sea for communicating between

ships, has long been in successful opera

tion with gratifying results. The “tello

grap” of Chappe, invented in 1792, and

brought into use during the French Rev

olution, was another stepin the direction

of making “conversation at a distance” a

practical success. This device consisted

simply of a cross-bar erected on a pole,

from which arms were suspended, and

by means of ropes the arms were capable

0 a variety of movements, which, by a

systematic arrangement, were easily op

erated and understood.

From these arose man plans of a tel

egraph, notably the ‘ semaphore,” a

French modification, which came into

use in 1816, and is in practical operation

to-day on some lines of railroad for sig

nal purposes.

The North American aborigines made

use of regular stations, and spelled words

by means of fires of various hues and

substances, and the Indians of the

Northwestern territory made use of this

means to convey the information of the

approach of General Fremont as he

passed through their regions.

But in the meantime, in 17-‘l5, Frank

lin had flown his kite, and had drawn

the electricity from the clouds, while

Newton and others labored to bring it

into general use.

The earliest records of this power of

transmitting the electric fluid to any

distance, of which we have any

edge, carries us back to the year 1727,

when the annals of science tell us that one

Stephen Gray, a pensioner of the Char

ter House, London, made some random

experiments which led to the inference

that electricity could be transmitted

through strings and wire. He employed

a wire about seven hundred feet long,

suspended in the air by silk threads, and

connected it with an excited glass tube

at one end, while another person ob

serged the electrification at the opposite

en .

Various attempts were made after that

time to ascertain the distance to which

the electric fluid could be transmitted

by an insulated wire. The inquiry was

taken up in 1733 by Dufay and Symner,

knoWl- l
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but no fresh results seem to have been

obtained. Then came Franklin, and a

little later Dr. Winkler, a German pro

fessor, became identified with researches

in physical experiments, but even at this

time no one seems to have had the re

motest idea of turning it to any prac

tical purpose. In 17-L6 the “Leyden jar”

was discovered, which tended greatly

to assist experiments in the transmission

of electric power, and‘ about that eriod

the name of Desaguillers, a Frenc man,

and Dr. Watson, a Welch Bishop, are re

corded as being connected with elec

tricity.

The latter stretched a wire across the

river Thames, over the old Westminster

bridge, in 1747, and at a later period he

repeat/ed the experiment by transmitting

an electric charge through a wire 2,800

feet long. In the following year he suc

ceeded 1n operating through 10,000 feet

of wire, suspended on wooden poles

erected on Shooters’ Hill.

Dr. Franklin made similar experiments

at Philadelphia in the year 1747 b

stretchin wires across the Schuylkil

river; an Dulac, we are told, experi

mented in the same year on wires that

were extended across the lake of Geneva;

but nobody, not even our own great

genius, Dr. Franklin, seems to have har

bored the slightest suspicion of the great

results to which these early inquiries

would ultimately lead.

In the year 177-1 Le Sage, a Swiss phy

sician, operated at Geneva on a telegraph

comprising twenty-four insulated metal

lic wires, each wire connected with a

pith ball electroscope, which correspond

ed with one letter of the alphabet. From

this, therefore, we must date the ripen

ing into a system of the idea of trans

mitting intelligible sounds, and to the

Swiss doctor is to be accorded the honor

of having given it a practical form. This

instrument was submitted to Frederick

the Great, but found no favor with the

Prussian King.

The introduction of the railroad, with

its various attendant requirements, er

emptorily demanded the speedy deve op

ment of some practical system of tele

graphic communication. A general spirit

of inquir and experiment manifested

itself, an an instrument invented by

Mr. Wheatstone was in active operation

at an early date, on the road between

the towns of London and Bristol.

To Professor Samuel F. B. Morse, of

New York, however, undoubtedly be

longs the title of having been the first

inventor of the art of writing legible

characters at a distance by means of

electro-magnetism, and to our own time

and generation has been left the duty, so

successfullv performed, of taming and

subduing the fiery electrical current. In

1837 Morse’s telegraph was first publicly

exhibited in New York, and was at once

recognized as the most simple and effi

cient— though still incomplete— but

seven years after, in 1844, it was brought

into practical use, and the cities of

Washin on and Baltimore had actual

telegrap ic communication.

From that time we may regard the

system of teiegraphy as a successful and

satisfyin science, and, yielding to the

increase public demand, it has made

prodigious and astoundin strides.

Oceans and territories have %66!1 wired

by the galvanic thread, and “the utter

most parts of the earth” have been

brought within the circle of civilization.

 

ONLY A BRAKEMAN.

BY EVERETT A. BUDD

Only a brakernan! killed by the train ;

Only a brakeman! by accident slain.

Onward, rush onward, no time for delay ;

Blow the shrill whistle and hasten away.

Only a brakeinan ! cries the wild throng ;

Only a brakeman ! been called by Death's

gong.

Why should the eye glisten? Why should

the heart ache '2

’Tis only a brakeman who’s set his last brake.

Only a. brakeman! the editors write ,

Only a brakemanl ’Twas late in the night,

He was doing his duty—the train broke in

two,

When down to his death the brakeman fell

through.

Only a brakeman! but the pride of some

heart;

Only a brakeman ! but in some busy mart

Are eyes that are weeping and hearts that

are hushed,

Because a poor brakeman was yesterday

crushed.

Only a braxemani but a true-hearted boy,

Only a brakeman ! but a mother’s joy,

For whom there’s no mufiie for the coarse

iron wheel

That grinds on her heart as on the grooved

steel.
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OUR EXCHANGES.

PRINCE BISMARCK.

_ “Gath,” in Cincinnati Enquirer.

Bismarck got his name from the town

of Bismarck, about one hundred miles

west of Berlin, near the River Biese.

Mark means “march,” or line of defence

of a feudal lord or soldier. Hence, rob

ably, Bismarck, or the march on the iese.

Some say it is derived from Bishop’s

mark, because some local Bishop was en

trusted with the defence of the mark or

march. The founders of the family were

cloth merchants, or belonged to that

guild. This guild was accused of being

aristocratic, and 150 ears before the dis

covery of America laus Bismarck, the

principal founder of the family, was

driven out. He assisted the State of

Bradenburg, in which lies Berlin, to get

its independence of the German Empire.

One of the Bismarcks 200 years ago was

the step-brother of Count Zizendorf, the

founder of the Moravians. It was a war

rior family.

Schonhausen is a small village gov

erned bv a Bailiff. Near its church is a

respectable old mansion, with a broad

roof, two stories and a basement high,

having farm buildings around it. The

, house has enormous walls, and is built in

the form of a quadrangle, and above its

door the arms of the Bismarcks are carved

on a shield. Next to them is the Catte

family, also celebrated for its devotion to

the royal house of Prussia.

Bisma.rck’s mother was named Men

ken, a name familiar to circus goers in

this country. His mother’s father was a

Republican at the outbreak of the

French revolution, and his daughter was

an orphan when married to Bismarck.

He was the fourth or fifth child. The

family, getting some estates farther up

towards the Baltic Sea, in Pomerania,

Bismarck passed much of his youth

there.

In 1832 Bismarck began to study law;

he loved history, articularly that of his

own country. hen he went to the

University he was a thin, graceful boy,

with rather benevolent eyes. He was

not very animated, but watched things.

He went to the University of Gottingen’

though he wanted to go to Heidelburg,

but his mother said he would drink too

much beer there. Before going to Got

tingen he fought a duel at Berlin with a

young Jew, and cut off the Jew’s specta

cles, while he himself was wounded in

the leg. During his school holidays he

traveled in the Hartz Mountains.

He fought about twenty duels at Got

tingen, and was only wounded once, still

carrying the scar on his face. He sel

dom went to the lectures, but by a. good

memory and a peculiar kind of industry,

passed his examinations pretty we l.

Among Bismarck’s school companions

was Mr. Motley, afterwards Minister for

the United States to Austria. It is said

that there was only one student whose

society Bismarck preferred to Motle ’s.

He played all kinds of tricks on tra es

men and professors, and even ladies.

He went to Court at twenty, and met

Prince William, now King of Prussia,

there.

At twenty-three he went, like all Prus

sians, into the army, and his father’s

estates threatening total ruin, the son

sent the old couple back to Schonhausen

to retirement. -His mother died in Ber

lin in 1839.

For a time Bismarck carried on his

father’s estates and sat in the Provincial

Legislature of Pomerania. He constant

ly rode horseback, had moody spells, and

some called him mad. He drank porter

mixed with chanipaign, read deeply yet

carelessly, visited England and France,

and married in 1847, at the age of thirty

two, Joanna Perkammer, whom he car

ried to Switzerland and Ital on a tour,

and see-in the King at enice, was

called to dine, and a talk on politics after

dinner is said to have started him in

favor with the King. He sat in borrowed

clothes on that occasson, not having his

court suit along.

His first son was born i_n his own nest

of Schonhausen. He had three children.

The second was born at Berlin, and the

third at Frankfort. _

In 1847 he went into politics, taking a

stand against the Liberal party and for
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had, and the King called a Diet to carry

- the supporting pillar.”

 

the feudal and kingly privileges. As a

member of the Diet at Frankfort, he be

came the defender of the King, right or

wrong. It occurred to him thatthe Ger

man Confederation was a trap in which

Austria kept Prussia fast. '

An agitation arose in Prussia in 18-L7

for such a Constitution as the English

out that intent. Bismarck arose, with a

ruddy countenance, a blonde beard,

thick, short hair and very tall stature.

He protested against modern Liberalism

and the influence of foreigners in Prus

sia. The Liberal press opened on him.

He also made a severe speech against the

Jews. -

He opposed the taking away of any of

the privileges of the King, even to the

granting of taxation to the Legislature.

“The Prussian Crown,” he said, “must

never be forced into the position of the

English Crown, which appears more like

an ornament at the apex of the edifice of

State. In our monarchy I recognize it as

The King asked

him to his hunting parties.

Hearing one night at a beer saloon

some member of the royal family in

sultin ly mentioned, Bismarck broke his

beer g ass over the oll'ender’s head.

The King appointed him Ambassador

to the German Diet at Frankfort in 1851.

That was the beginning of his real prom

inence, now thirty years old.

Austria was all influential in the Diet,

and the new comer assumed his heaviest

dignity and began to look down on the

Deputies under Austrian and Democratic

influence. He boarded in the house of

a Prussian merchant, rose late, took a

horseback ride before dinner and often

wore his military uniform. He after

wards kept a villa at Frankfort, and

showed much hospitality in it. He wore

a medal which he had gained by saving

a man’s life, and it was his only decora

tion.

He labored to limit the arbitrary

power of the President of the Diet, and

devised the secret scheme to push Aus

tria out of Germany. He was frequently

in Paris. In 1858 Bismarck was recalled

from Frankfort and sent to St. Peters

burg as Minister, where his health began

to show signs of decay. He learned the

Russian language as rapidly as he had

learned French and English, and gave

some time to the education of his chil

dren. In 1862 he was made Ambassador

to Paris for a little while, and then put at

the head of the Prussian Government.

In two years he was made a Count,

 
and had drawn Austria into the Danish

embroglio, a war resulting and Denmark

being plundered of her German Duchies.

Austria proposed to make an independ

ent State out of these conquests, while

Bismarck desired a German Confedera

tion under the leadership of Prussia.

The war with Austria was now precip

itated by Bismarck. He regarded Aus

tria as an Oriental and not a German

power, and determined to put Prussia at

the head of Germany.

In the spring of 1866 he was fired at

and slightly wounded by a youn man.

Five shots were fired and three o them

struck him, while Bismarck had his as

sailant by the throat. He walked to his

house and ate his dinner as usual, and it

is said that nobody at his table ate but

himself. The King came to see him and

the people serenaded him. The assass

sin committed suicide.

FOR OLD TIMES’ SAKE.

Brooklyn Eagle.

“Back again,’ said a very dilapidated

looking individual, sauntering up to the

cashier’s desk in the business department

of the Eagle and assuming a classic pose,

evidentl to impress the cashier favora

bly. “ ck again, I say, old man,” re

peated the seedy chap. The cashier

looked up from a roll of hundred dollar

notes he was in the act of counting, took

a furtive glance at the apparent tramp

and said, “ We'haven’t anything for you

to-da .”

“ ’ell, that’s good,” said the tramp.

“ So you take me for a beggar, do you ? I

see. I have remained away too long.

Well, well; out of sight, out of mind.

You really do not remember me? Come

now, take a long look and brush up your

dormant faculties,” and the tramp struck

another attitude more imposing than the

first. The cashier inspected the face of

the tramp with a searching gaze, that

would have done credit to a full-blooded

story-paper detective, but without

recognizing the features.

“I never saw you before,” said the

cashier.

“ Is it possible that you, my old school

fellow, could have become so enamored

of the vanities of this world as to cut an

old friend simply because his back is not

covered with broadcloth and fine linen ?

Sir, this wrecks my faith in the honesty

of man. Hereafter I am a believer in

total depravity and universal cussedness.

There was one time when you were—”

I
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“Come, see here, you have gone far

enoug ,” said the cashier, “I am very

busy, and if you haven’t any business

with me you had better leave. ’

“ Then I have gone entirely out of your

life,” said the tramp, heaving a deep sigh,

but showing no signs of leaving.

“Henceforth, I suppose, we are to con

sider ourselves strangers to each other?

And so I have lived all these years to see

a noble nature hurled from its pedestal

of purity by the glitter and tinsel of

riches. Ah, my friend, it is indeed too

true that few people can stand the cor

roding influences of prosperity.”

“ If ou do not leave at once I shall be

oblige to have you removed by force,”

said the cashier, entirely losing patience.

“ ‘Some are born great, some achieve

greatness, and some have greatness thrust

upon them,’ ” quoted the tramp. “ When

I was a youth I felt that my lot in life

was a high one. I felt that I was born to

greatness, as our lamented friend well

puts it. Then I attempted to achieve

greatness, and after a time lived in hope

that greatness would be thrust upon me,

‘but it wasn_’t thrust worth a cent.”

“Will you or will you not go?” said

the cashier, thoroughly exasperated.

“Young man, this is cruel. If your

memory was not blinded.by the pride

which cometh with success, I am sure

you would help an old friend down the

hill of life. Come now, for old times’

sake, let me have a couple of dollars.

I’ll—” The tramp never finished the

sentence, and as he pulled himself to

gether on the sidewalk outside the office

he muttered, “ That lay is dead bad.”

A VISIT TO ST. HELENA.

BY n. MARIA noncs.

We had been out thirt

Liverpool in the steamer uke of Wel

lington, bound for Cape Town, when one

morning just at sunrise the cry of “ Land

ho l ” brought all the passengers on deck.

Glad enough were we when told the land

was St. Helena.

Great, rugged, precipitous cliffs from

six hundred to two thousand feet high

encircle the island, which is of volcanic

origin. But the island is not all barren.

As we approached nearer we saw that in

the valleys there was much vegetation,

and in some places the rich luxuries of

the tropics.

A narrow inlet cuts into the northern

shore, between two long, ridgy moun

days from

tains, at the feet of which, in a little val

ley, is an old-fashioned hamlet. It is

Jamestown, the port town of this crown

colony of Great Britain.

It is a very little town, lying low upon

the rocky shore, with the main street di

rectly in the valley. The whole front of

the precipice above is one vast battery,

consisting of innumerable staircases, lead

ing from casement to casement, cut in the

solid rock.

We land.on a little stone jetty or pier

which is the only landing place in the

harbor, and glance around. How strong

and impregnable the place seems, made

so just to guard a solitary, almost friend

less, broken-hearted man whom the for

tune of war and the spite of a cruel gov

ernment had condemned to exile in this

lonely spot. What precautions they took

to guard against any escape? The re

mains are still to be seen of the intricate

system of bells, very much like the style

of the modern fire-alarm, attached to

every gun. If at any time a traitor

should have dared to touch one, the

whole garrison would have been alarmed

by the ringing, and every soldier on the

a ert.

The garrison at present numbers only

one hundred and nineteen men, but in

Napoleon’s day Sir Hudson Lowe had

three thousand men under him on the

island. Every little ravine where land

ing was possible was guarded by a fort,

and a relay of guards watched night and

day, so much did they fear the caged lion

they had in their midst.

Lougwood, where Napoleon lived, is on

a plateau of fifteen hundred acres in the

interior of the island. The distance from

the port is about three miles, over a most

rocky and inhospitable road. We char

tered a team, after no little haggling

about prices, and at 10 o’clock we started

for the place consecrated for us by so

many memories.

' A high, gloomy peak towered on our

left, Cuckold’s Point, twenty-seven hun

dred feet above the sea level. This peak

collects all the clouds in the vicinity for

acrown, and as we rode along its base,

the crown turned into a shower bath.

It ended as abruptly as it came, and a

gorgeous rainbow sprang from the mist

and sunshine, spanning a long plain, in

the mist of which we saw a long, low

structure surrounded by gardens and a

fence in good repair, which our driver in

formed us was Longwood.

At the words our minds went back

sixty years, and we could almost see the

short, stout figure of Napoleon pacing
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with bowed head and folded arms to and

fro upon the broad, low piazza, or stand

ing by that piece of broken wall and gaz

ing out upon the open sea, far beyond

which lay France and the fields of his

glory.

In the days when the imperial exile

made Longwood his home the English

colors floated over the mansion; but to

day the French tri-color waves there. In

1858 Louis Napoleon purchased the house

and the surrounding grounds of the Eng

lish government, and appointed a per

petual uard over them.

\Ve eft our carriage without the

grounds and approached the gateway,

where a little French sentinel with a

fierce mustache stood on guard. At our

expressing desire to visit the place, he

lowered his musket and politely ushered

us into the enclosure. Here we were

met by an officer in the dress of the old

National uard, wearin the cross of the

legion of %l0I'l0l‘, who o ciated as guide,

after we had entered our names on the

visitors’ book.

The house at Longwood has been kept

in excellent repair. It is an unobtrusive,

one story and a half buildin , with its

center somewhat elevated. T ie room in

which Napoleon died, a really stately

apartment, is in this portion of the house.

On the spot where stood the bed on

which he breathed his last, there is a bust

of the hero on a pedestal of black marble

surrounded by an iron railing.

All the rooms are in a state of most

thorough order and neatness, but there

is not a particle of furniture in any of

them. When we asked the uide the

reason of this he replied, wit a voice

trembling with feeling:

“The rooms are better desolate and

empty.”

The old veteran’s emotion suggested

the reason, corroborated by what he add

ed, after a brief hesitation:

“The furniture he used can not be

found, and we would not desecrate the

rooms with any other,” and the French

man dashed an involuntary tear from his

bronzed cheek.

Those who kept watch and ward over

the place of his exile and death could

hardly restrain their emotion whenever

we spoke his name. The door of every

room opens upon the long piazza, and we

stepped out and looked toward the sea.

What a glorious prospect, yet sad to the

eyes of the imperial exile!

We went out into his garden, where

the amaranths and assion flowers plant

ed by his own han s still grow in great

profusion. Here is an artificial little

pond full of gold and silver fish, the de

scendants of those that the Emperor fed.

The walks are kept well-trimmed. A

steep wood path leads down to a. secluded

little dell named Slane’s Valley. Here,

in a spot of his own choosin , near a lit

tle fountain, and hedged in y willows,

the dead body of the Emperor was laid

to rest on the day following his death.

Here for almost twenty years the droop

ing willows tossed and whispered over

his rave. '

e knelt on the soft grass, and looked

into the empty grave. The body that

rested there, now slumbers under the

magnificent dome of Des Invalides, in

the midst of the splendid capital where it

once received the plaudits of empires;

but somehow amidst the soft sound wind

and waving willows, this seemed the

most fitting resting place for the hero.

A DRAPED LOCOMOTIVE.

 

Burlington Hawkeye.

“To me,” said the sad assenger,

“there issomethinginexpressib y mourn

ful in a draped locomotive; and espe

cially so when it is draped in mourning

for a dead engineer. The President of a

railway company stands a long way from

the engine, and when he dies the engine

mourns as we sorrow for a rich uncle

whom we never saw and who left us

nothing. But the man who wasapart

of his engine’s life, who spurred her up

the long, steep, climbing mountain

grades, and coaxed her around dizzy

curves, and sent her down the long level

stretches with the flight of an arrow,

who knew how to humor all her caprices,

and coaxed and petted and urged her

through blinding storms and rayless

night, and blistering heat and stingin

cold, until engine and engineer seeme

to be body and soul of one existence—

then, when that man at last gets his final

orders and crosses the dark river alone,

with only the fadeless target-lights of

sure eternal promise leaming brightly

on the other side; an when there is a

new man on the right hand side and a

new face looks out of the eugineer’s win

dow, I think I can see a profound and

sincere sorrow in the panting spirit of

power, standing in the station draped

with fluttering sable emblems of its woe,

waiting for the caressing touches of the

dead hands that it will never feel again.

And engineers tell me that for days and

days the engine is fretful under the new
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hands; it is restless and moody——starts

off nervously and impatiently sometimes,

and then drops» into a sullen gait and

loses time; that no man can get as much

out of an engine as its own engineer.”

“Do ou remember only a year or two

ago,” t, e jester said, “only last summer,

I believe it was, an engineer on the Chi

cago, Burlington & Quincy, running west

from Chicago, died in his engine? Died

right in his place, running between

Galesburg and Monmouth, and sat there,

with his hand on the lever, and his

sightless eyes gazing glassily down the

track, not noticed until the fireman

looked up to see why he did not whistle

for Monmouth Station. And how many

miles that train had thundered along

with the dead engineer looking out of the

cab window into eternity, no one knew

and no one knows.”

LUNCHEON FOR A TRAMP.

New York Sun.

A tramp walked into the office of Broker

McKinley yesterday morning. His coat

was russet-colored, his trousers were bit

ten off at the heels, his vest needed pull

ing down, his celluloid collar wanted

washin , his boots leaked, and his hat

had ho es in it from which hay-seed oc

casionally drop ed.

“It’s the ol story, I suppose,” said

the broker; “you want to get to Jersey

City, Saratoga, Newport, or some other

seaport town, and then you'll et a job.”

“ No, sir, said the tramp, “ I on’t want

a cent. I’m starving, and only want a

meal.”

Broker McKinley relented. Said he:

“My man, here’s an order on Fisk &

Robins for a meal. I'm glad to see (you

are so honest. I have been deceive so

often that I’m losing faith in humanity.

Whenever you want a meal come in.”

The tramp thanked him and departed.

In the afternoon Mr. McKinley received

a bill of which the following is a trans

script:

J. R. McKinley to Fisk 6: Robins:

TR-AMP'S LUNCH.

Dr.

Rawo sters . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 20

Porter ouse steak, with mushroons . . 85

Boiled eggs . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 25

French green peas . . . . . . . . . . . . 15

Stewed tomatoes . . . . . . . . . . . . . 15

Asparagus . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 25

Potcoifee . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 20

Rice pudding . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 10

Apple pie . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 10

Total . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . $2 25

McKinley came over after the close of

business.

 

“What are you giving me ? ” he said to

Uncle John Fisk.

“Giving ou nothing,” replied Uncle

John blamily. “ You sent one of your

customers over for a meal, and I gave

him one.”

“ Customer!

wanted

of hash.

“ Well, here’s your order,” said Uncle

John. “The order read: ‘Give the

bearer a good square meal, and send the

account to me.’ ’

Broker McKinley sadly paid the bill,

after eating a free lunch, and departed.

Uncle John Fisk said: “I thought the

dishes were piling pretty lively over at

that chap’s table, but then I presumed

that he had been caught ‘long’ on the

bear market. Shabby? Well, nearly all

speculators look shabby. It’s only

brokers who wear good clothes.”

He was a tramp, and I

you to give him coffee and a plate

A STREET CAR SCENE.

Salt Lake Tribune.

A New York man went into a crowded

car and asked if he could have the seat

which was then occupied by a hat, whose '

owner was sitting in the next seat. The

man, an 'ly grasping the hat, answered,

“ Yes, ta e it, if you’re a hog.”

“ I’m so near one, that I guess I’ll take

it,” said the other.

JOURNALISTIC courtesy: “Which edi

tor do I want to see?” asked a youn

man who was smoking a cigarette an

wore a hat about the size and shape of a

tablespoon, as he opened the door of the

editorial rooms and gazed about him.

“ Well,” said the trotting horse reporter,

ceasing for an instant his labors in con

nection with a sketch of the life and ca

reer of Passaic, “ you look as if you really

ought to see the editor with the club, but

probably I am mistaken. As a general

friend of humanity, however, I would

advise you to shoot the torch.” “ Do

what, sir? ” inquired the oung man.

“ Shoot the torch——put out t at dizzy lit

tle street pipe.” “ Do ou mean this

ci rette?’ asked the visitor. “'1‘hat’s

it, ’ was the relply. “ You 'ust drop that

thing or else s erry yourse f around the

corner. We get enough cigarette smoke

from young ducks that come around here

Saturdays with society items.”

 

IN a Western mine there is this notice:

“ Do not fall down this shaft, as there are

men at work at the bottom of it.”
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TIME’S SOLILOQUY.

Bill Nye.

Old, call you me? Ay, when the cor

ner-stone of the universe was laid I was

on deck. Before the first circus joke had

shot athwart the morn, I was there.

When the morning stars sang together I

might have been seen with in new hour

glass and crude mowing mac nine, taking

it all in.

Amid the bloom and verdure of para

dise I gazed upon the new world radiant

with celestial smile:-'. Ere the foot of

man had trod the velvet green of the new

earth, and before the range had been all

fed down like a base ball ground, I was

there.

Iam the oldest inhabitant. The song

of the lark and the twitter of the guinea

hen were first heard by me. When

Adam opened out for himself and pre

empted the Garden of Eden, I was on

hand. When Noah rounded up his stock

and built his boat, I was there.

Isaw Babylon, Assyria, Palmyra and

Cheyenne rise, flourish and bust. Nero,

Pontius Pilate and Susan B. Anthony en

tered upon the great stage of action dur

ing my life-time. The ruins of Balbec

and Nineveh were once proud structures.

I saw them in their rise and fall. I con

trol the fate of empires and ward cau

cuses. I give them their glory and

splendor and then bust them in the snoot.

Sooner or later I gather them in with my

lawn mower and plant them in the sweet

remotely. I spread silken tresses on the

brow of beauty and polish the dome of

the man on the front seat at the “ Black

Crook.” I paint the blush of beaut on

the cheek of the school-ma’am am en

courage the sickly fuzz on the upper lip

of the bilious masher.

I mature the giant oak that grows for

centuries, as well as the cucumber that

matures in two weeks

salary of the newspaper nabob and ac

cumulate interest on the twenty-four per

cent. note.

I bring around the fall elections and

the silver wedding with its dollar-store

casters and seventy-five-cent butter

dishes. I plant the false teeth in the

mouth of the venerable and scatter

sciatca and sadness wherever I go.

Young and beautiful or old and wheezy,

I put the kibosh on them all.

 

Tm: largest locomotive in the United

States is being constructed at Sacramento.

Its weight will be, when in running order,

seventy tons.

I pile up the _

 

HOW BEN HILL BECAME A SLAVE

HOLDER.

 

Extruct from His Autobiography.

I married in 1845. My wife had seven

slaves, large and small, left her by her

father, who died when she was an infant.

We thus began life with eight slaves.

When my father and mother died the

slaves selected their owner among the

children, and I had to take two more,

who would go with no other child, and

paid for them. My wife had one other

brother left an orphan with her. He

married several years after we did, and

determined not to keep his slaves. They

were not willing to go out of the family,

and I bought them. I now had fourteen

slaves. I was a professional man living

in town, and did not need them. I was

willing to hire them out. The result

was, I bought some land near the town,

and moved on it with the slaves, and told

them to support themselves under my

protection. The slaves increased and

married wives and husbands, and raised

children, and to keep them together I

bought them all. I also bought several

others who had to be sold, and who se

lected me as their owner. In a few ‘ears

my small place was insufiicient for t em,

and, rather than part with them, Ibought

a larger plantation in the country and

placed them on it, and removed my fain

ily back to town. I was thus a slave

holder from 1845 to ]865—just twenty

years. My slaves increased from eight

to eighty-seven, and during all that time

there were but two deaths among them.

I realized no profit from them; and all of

them will testify that I cared better for

them than they have been able to care

for themselves “since freedom came.”

DE TOCQUEVILLEZ I cannot be happy

or even calm without the encouragement

and sympathy of some of my fellow

creatures.

 

WHEN a dark and gloomy crisis in your

life is reached, and destruction seems to

overwhelm you——only remember that the

blackest, fiercest storm passes quickest,

and the earth is always the brighter after

it.

 

WHEN a nation gives birth to a man

who is able to produce a great thought,

another is born who is able to under

stand and admire it.
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A VENERABLE BUFFALO ROBE.

THE TREASURE \VHICH A GEORGIAN CLINGS

'I‘() TENACIOUSLY.

 

Atlanta (Ga.) Constitution.

“Yes,” said a well-to-do’ business gen

tleman of Atlanta to a Constitution rep

resentative yesterday, “that buffalo robe

is old, worn, faded, ugly and worm

eaten, but I wouldn’t take $5,000 for it.”

“Then you are not as sensible as I

thought you were,” replied the reporter,

as he eyed the buffalo robe spread upon

the floor.

“Sensible or not, I mean it. I have

been offered $100 and $200 for it repeat

edly, and once had an offer of $500.

“See,” continued the speaker, pointing to

the faded hieroglyphics on the inside

of the robe, “that was painted by a

Sioux Indian artist seventy years ago,

and for many winters kept warm the body

of one of the greatest chiefs that tribe

ever produced. That robe was his treas

ure, and for it he fought and many 0

his best braves died.” '

“That’s a good speech and well deliv

ered, but it sounds like a snake story,”

remarked the cedar shover, as the gen’

tleman paused, out of breath.

“No, it’s no snake story, and I will

show you whylvalue that robe so much.

My father was a Georgian, and when

Geor 'a sent her soldiers to the Mexican

war e shouldered his gun and went

along. From the time he left home till

the treaty of peace was signed he] stayed

with his regiment, and when at last he

came home that robe was all he brought

with him. He put great store by it, and

always kept it in his room. To his fam

ily he told how he got it. One day dur

ing the war he was scouting with a de

tachment of his regiment, and came

upon a band of Indians. A fight was

the result, and after a few volleys the

Indians retreated, or rather those who

could did so. Among the wounded was

an old chief, and when the soldiers came

up to where he lay on the battle-field

there was some talk‘ of killing him, for

he was recognizedas the most heartless,

cruel and fearless Indian on the plains,

but my father interfered, and from his

own canteen put water between the

wounded chief’s parched lips. But his

wounds were mortal, and soon all knew

that the cruel, heartless chief was dying.

Just before death he beconed my father

to his side, and by signs gave him that

 

robe. This is how it came into the

family.”

“And that is why you wouldn’t take

$500 for it?”

“No, not exactly. When the late war

came on I enlisted, and when my old

father sent my tricks to the camp he sent

that robe. I did not want to take it, be

cause it was so cumbersome, but when

he insisted I yielded. Well, I went to

Virginia, and while trotting around after

Stonewall Jackson, lost the robe. Every

body in my regiment knew of the robe,

its history and its loss, and every one

kept an eye open for it. Well, about the

time of the Cross Keys and Port Repub

lic fights I learned one day that my robe

was in Stonewall Jackson’s tent. I went

to see, and sure enough it was there.

When I entered the tent, or rather

looked into the tent, old Stonewall was

lying upon my robe. Finally I mustered

courage to tell him of my loss. He heard

my story with patience, and then said

that the robe had been brought to him

about a week before by an Alabama sol

dier. He offered to surrender it, but I

couldn’t take it-, and told him to keep it

—at the same time giving him its history

-—and I would get it after the war, if he

did not lose it. We-ll, he kept it. Atthe

Battle of Chancellorsville he received his

death wound, and when he died he died

on that robe, and I believe that some of

that red which looks like paintis some of

the heroe’s blood. After his death I

claimed the robe, then doubly dear to

me, and sent it home. Now, would you

take $5,000 for it? I can prove every

word of my story true.”

COLDEST PLACE IN THE WORLD.

New York Sun.

.’I‘he coldest place on the earth is not,

as has hitherto been believed by meteor

ologists, Yakutsk, in Siberia, but Ver

koyansk, in the same region, lying in 67%

degrees north latitude, on the River

Yana.

Its lowest mean winter temperature is

48.6 degrees below zero centigrade. This

is the cold pole of the earth in Asia, the

corresponding pole in America being to

the northwest of the Parry Islands, and

the line joining these two places does not

pass through the North Pole itself, which

is thus, in all probability, outside the

line of greatest cold.

It is well known that in the tropics, on

the other hand, the greatest heat is not

at the equator, but some distance north

and south of it.
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SLEEP FOR CHILDREN.

There is no danger that children can

sleep too much. The old proverb:

“Who sleeps, eats,” is illustrated in those

little ones who sleep most. Wakeful

children are always peevish, irritable

and lean. If they can be induced to

sleep abundantly they are quite likely

to become good natured and plump.

Their sleep should be as much durin

the hours of darkness as possible, an

therefore it is better that they should go

to bed before sunset to have their sleep

out. than to sleep long after sunrise in

the morning. It is well to let any

healthful, growing child or young per

son sleep until he wakes himself, and

then give him such an amount and vari

ety of out-door exercise as shall make

him glad when bedtime returns.

THE NUMBER OF WORKINGMEN.

The number of workingmen employed

in iron and steel making in the United

States in 1870 was 77,55-3, whose wages

per year amounted to $40,514,981. In

1880, according to census statistics, the

number of workmen employed in this

branch of manufacturing industry had

increased to 140,978, whose wages

amounted to $55,736,785 per year. The

capital invested in the business has near

ly doubled since 1870, and the quantit

of iron and steel produced has double ,

but it will be observed that the average

yearly wages of employes has fallen

rom $522 per head in 1870 to $94 per

head in 1880.

KEEP YOUR FRIENDS.

Never cast aside your friends if by any

possibility you can retain them. We are

the weakest of spendthrifts if we let one

friend drop off through inattention, or

let one push away another, or if we hold

aloof from one for petty jealousy or

heedless slight or roughness. Would you

through away a diamond because it

pricked you ? One good friend is not to

be weighed against the jewels of all the

earth. If there is coolness or unkindness

between us, let us come face to face and

have it out. Quick, before the love

grows cold. Life is too short to quarrel

in, or to carry black thoughts of friends.

It is easy to lose a f1'iend, but a new one

 

 

LAWYERS ON VVHISKY.

Judge Adams, of the Supreme Bench

of Iowa, in closing his lectures before the

law school of the State University the

other day, s oke words of sterling worth

when he sa that he had “practiced law

at the bar for a quarter of a century,

dealing with men of all manner of hab

its, and he knew from personal observa

tion that the use of intoxicating liquors

was not in any sense whatever an aid in

the prosecution of legal business. The

men he most feared to meet at the bar

were cool-headed, self-poised men of

temperate habits.” There are volumes

of good, practical sense in these few

words of the wisdom of experience.

Many a brilliant mind with bright pros

pects of success and fame in the legal

profession has gone down in darkness

and sorrow because of the fatal habit of

seeking a stimulous from strong drink.

A KISS WHICH HAS THE SNAP OF

A CORK FLYING FROM A SAR

SAPARILLA BOTTLE.

 

 

Norristown (Pa.) Times.

The Maine girl, tall and ruddy‘, kisses

as though she were taking an impression

on the chewing gum of her native State.

The Massachusetts girl kisses in the Greek

style, flavored with brown bread. The

New York girl goes at it as if she were

dabbling in a Wall street speculation.

The kiss of the New Jersey girl is fiery

as a taste of apple-jack, better known as

Jersey lightnin . Little Delaware's girls

are as soft as t e geaches which grows

there. A Maryl-an kiss is rich and juicy

as a terrapin stew. In the Old Dominion

you are met with a genuine hospitality;

the girls kiss as though they wanted ou

to stay. The Ohio girl is describe as

possessing the comprehensive qualities of

the Ohio man—-she wants all she can get

and gets all she can. A Louisiana kiss is

said to be like eating sugar cane, while

North Carolina girls stick like tar. But

the Pennsylvania girl's kiss has the snap

and force of a cork flying from a sarsa

parilla bottle. It produces a sensation

something like that felt by a man with

elastic suspenders when a button tears ofl‘

while he is stooping. It kind-o’-makes a

man wish his mouth was as broad as a

will not come for calling, nor make up front yard, and that the kiss could spread

for the old one when he comes. all over it.
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TI-IE AMERICAN NAVY.

 

THE ROOT OF THE TROUBLE—\\'HA'l‘ THE

NAVAL OFFICERS HAVE TO SAY

OF THE VESSEL-S UNDER

TIIEIR COMMAND.

Durin a recent brief visit to that sec

tion of t e American nav which then

lay ofl‘ Fortress Monroe met quite a

number of naval officers and conversed

with them on naval subjects. * * *

The Tennessee is awooden ship of the

first class and one of the finest in our

service. She cost $1,799,000 in the begin

ning and has since swallowed $1,200,000

in repairs. Her total cost to the United

States is $4,189,000. In the opinion of

competent naval oflicers she should now

be duplicated for $1,000,000. In the opin

ion of other competent naval gentlemen

who are in command of her as a war ves

sel she is not worth more than she could

sell for, for old iron and kindling wood.

Her armament is on a par with her gen

eral efiiciency as a man-of-war. I was

shown through a gun deck grinning with

immense smoothbores.

“They look terrible enough,” said I,

noting the official contempt.

“Oh, yes; but they will not throw

metal with any execution beyond a very

limited range. They are like the ‘honest

watch-dog’ we read about. Their bark is

more savage than their bite. We’ve got

a gun about four feet long up on the spar

deck, a little rifled thing, that loads at

the breech, which will throw a solid shot

3,000 yards further than this monster

piece of cast iron. Every one of them

require seventeen men to handle ; the

dr1ll_1ooks nice to a landsman, while not

a sailor or powder-monkey aboard but

knows that in an engagement with im- -

proved artillery and ships of steel, such

as they have seen abroad, these ‘guns

would be comparatively worthless. -The

fort on shore over there is full of them,

awaiting the inspection which is to con

demn themas old iron.”

“But surely the navy has something

better than these?”

“A few rifled cannon. The Tennessee

has two heavy pivot rifled pieces on the

spar deck. They are long range and the

best in the service; but while they will

th_roi»v an eleven-inch shell four miles

with some precision, they will not stand

comparison with the uns carried by

other naval powers. \ ith a gun that

carries a mile or two further, and a ves

sel that sails three to five knots faster, we

oould not cope successfully in a sea

fight.”

I asked him his idea of what we ought

to have in the way of a navy.

“Not a very large one. We have no

use for it. But we want to build a dozen

fast steel ships-—fast enough, mind you,

to speed with the best vessels of war

afloat. Then for armament, instead of

the immense weight of iron we are carry

ing, each vessel should have a couple of

the best breech-loading rifled guns

mounted. Such a vessel, so armed, could

sail around this great ship and sink her

at leisure. She would be as to us some

thing like a man armed with a repeatin

rifle would be to another man arme

with.an old-fashioned pepper-box pistol.

The matter was pretty well covered in

the report of the Board of Naval Officers

and in the bill now pending before Con

gress.

“I tell you, you have no idea how sensi

tive we feel about these things. I’ve got

four hundred men here on this ship, as

brave and gallant a crew as ever handled

a man-of-war. There isn’t a man among

them but what, if the order were given

to-ni ht, would clear decks for action or

stan out to sea against any naval power

afloat without flinching, just as the six

hundred charged at Balaklava, and work

these smoothbores until we were scuttled

or blown out of water. But just as the

Light Brigade went thundering on the

enemy’s guns to death, there isn’t an old

salt among them who wouldn’t know

that those who have the making of the

American navy have blundered; yes,

sir, criminally blundered.”

 

VALUE OF A RAILROAD TRAIN.

Few have any conception of the mone

value of an express train. The han -

some locomotive and elegant cars are

admired as the train comes puffing into

the depot, but when seen from the point

of view furnished by the Hartford Cour

ant, the s ectator is astonished at the

responsibi ity placed in the hands of the

-engineer, fireman, conductor and brake

men: p

A railroad official the other day gave

some interesting figures as to the value

of the midday express from New York,

which was a fair representative of the

fast express trains on the Consolidated

road.

There was an engine, tender and eight

cars. The engine and tender, which are
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always considered together, were valued

at $10,500, the baggage car $1,000, the

postal car $2,000, the smoking car $5,000,

the two ordinary passenger cars $10,000

each, and the three palace cars $15,000

each; total, $83,000.

This is a low, rather than an excessive

estimate for one of the fast expresses, as

some of them, with more ears, are worth

$100,000 at least.

The palace cars, put down at $15,000,

arc, in many cases, worth an average of

$18,000. These ears came into use soon

after the sleeping ('()£1('l1(‘S, the first being

used in 1863. In some instances these

cars have cost as high as $25,000 and

$30,000, where the interior workmanship

was very elaborate.

From the figures given, it will be seen

that a comfortable dwelling may be built

for the cost of an ordinary passenger

car, and that the money expended for a

palace coach would erect a very hand

some brick or brown stone front resi

dence.

It is an interesting reflection that the

safety of one of those costly trains, to say

nothing of the passengers, devolves al

most wholly upon one 1nan—tlie en

gineer.

There are other train men, the con

ductor, baggagemaster, fireman and

three or tour brakemen, but the hand

upon the lever and the brain directing

it have an immense responsibility.

 

PEOPLE WHO FREEZE YOU.

 

There are human beings who are

strangely endowed with the gift of freez

ing others at sight Some of these have

the faculty of reducing the temperature

of a room to freezing point by their very

entrance and by the clammy way in

which they take position and begin the

chilling; exercise which they are pleased

to call by the name of conversation.

By the time such persons have cast a

formal glance on each of the company

assembled it seems as if cold perspiration

was drizzling down from the ceiling and

congealing as it drizzled. It is not neces

sary for persons of this kind to say much.

Their looks speak ]oudr.>r than their

words.

There are disagreeable women who, by

the severe way in which they handle

their knitting or rattle their newspaper,

make all who are within reach of their

unlovely counteiiances feel as if hail

stones the size of goose eggs were sudden

ly slipped down the backs of their necks.

 

An evening spent in the company of one

of these freezers is enough to inspire one

with a desire to go to Greenland’s Icy

Mountains in order to get warm.

When the disagreeable person retires

from the circle which has been the victim

of this chilling influence, it is as when

the spring sunshine unlocks the ice

bound streams. There is a feeling of re

lief in the heart of each person as the

voluntary sigh which betokens the com

ing] of liberty rises from each breast.

W en the thaw begins the victims of the

freeze recover animation as did the

corpses on the Ancient Mariner’s ship.

If a cheery and breezy person happens

to enter the room as the freezer departs,

tongues are unloosed, rigid countenances

are unlocked and a flow of ha py inter

change of sentiment takes the place of the

dreadful gloom which sat as ghostly ice

bergs in every part of the room.

Right welcome is the departure of one

who bears this chilling influence to con

genial solitudes of dismal woe. Better is

the heart of summer with swarms of flies

and myriads of mosquitoes than the chilly

coolness which is brought about by the

presence of the disagreeable person.

Oscsa \V1LnE wrote in the private al

bum of his hotel at Niagara: “The roar

of these waters is like the roar when the

mighty wave of democracy breaks on the

shores where kings lie couched at ease.”

AV SWEET thing: “Are you going to

take that ugly pug dog with you again,

Carrie?” asked Charles. “I really be

lieve you take him simply to make your

self lood prettier by the contrast.”

“ Don’t be jealous of poor Pug,” replied

Carrie. “ I’ll take you some time when

I want to look especially handsome.”

 

 

INI)IGNATION : “It is not only foolish,

but positively wicked, for these men to

attempt to coerce their employers, re

marked the good Deacon Jones, in refer

ence tn the strikers. “Why are they not

content with what is given them, with

out attempting to ruin the business of

the country just when the new crops are

so promising and prosperity is every

where ready to smile on this fortunate

land? It’s like flying in the face of

Providence.” The Deacon paused a mo

ment, overpowered by the force of his

emotions; but he recovered his speech

again to say: “And while I think of it,

John, you might as well mark up them

potatoes another quarter.”
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NEAT HOUSEKEEPING.

Household.

A capital motto to be hung over the

kitchen door is this: "Thou desirest

truth in the inward parts,” and the

woman who, when she expected com

pany at tea, always went the first thing

and washed the cellar stairs, had tenden

cies in the right direction. She did it,

she said, to “settle her mind,” and there

is no doubt whatever that it was a source

of deep and heartfelt satisfaction to her,

as she sat in the parlor and entertained

her guests with sprightl ' conversation,

or presided with ease an dignity at her

daintily dressed table, to reflect that the

hidden and gracious virtues symbolized

by clean cellar stairs were also hers.

A habit of thoroughness is something

which most people need to cultivate with

assiduity, and in no profession is it more

needed, or does it count for more, than

in ours, dear, dear housekeepers who

read this. There is an unmistakable air

about a perfectly neat house which is felt

by all those who come into it; there is

no use in trying to make it appear that

neatness and order are characteristics of

your home unless they are.

There is reason to think that some

women are in this matter content to seem,

without caring to be, but it is a very

transparent deceit. “If there is to be

any dirt in the house, said the best

housekeeper I ever knew, “1et it be

where I can see it; let it lie on the par

lor table and chairs, rather than be

allowed to remain under the beds and in

corners, where it will become rich soil

for the development and growth of germs

of disease.”

There is a great difference between a

disorderly housekeeper and an untidy

one ; there are often cogent reasons why

a woman cannot possibly always have

her house in the order she loves; it may

be the one severe trial of her life that

she cannot carry out her ideas in this re

spect, and she may be deserving of credit

for accepting the situation with equa

nimity, especially if, as is fre uently the

case, she may also be oblige to endure

that injustice of being rated a failure as

a housekeeper, when, in reality, she is

irreproachable, so far as neatness is con

- cerned. This is certainly of paramount

importance; it is a truth sadly forced

home, sometimes, that life and death

wait upon the discharge of what appear

to be simple and even unimportant mat

ters.

I A MONSTER LOCOMOTIVE.

The new sixty-ton engine of the Penn

s lvania Railroad Company has been

c ristened “Jumbo” by the employes of

the corporation. This mammoth in the

way of mechanism weighs over sixty

tons, and is fifteen tons heavier than a

class “K” engine, the largest in use here

tofore. It has a five-feet driving wheel,

with a thirty-three-inch truck under the

smokestack. In the rear of the drivers

there is one six-wheel swivel-truck,

which will enable the engine to turn a

sharp curve. The cylinder is 17x24, the

same size as is used on class “K” engines.

The water-tank, which surrounds the

fire-box, has a capacity of 2,000 gallons.

The engine is constructed to run in either

direction, and has pilots at both ends,

thus doing away with the necessity of a

turn-table. The iron horse is in one

solid frame, and while shorter than other

engines, is three feet higher. Hard or soft

coal may be used, and the fire-box is

eight feet deep. The engine virtually

reverses itself, this movement being ob

tained by the use of hot water instead of

steam. The injector checks enter the

boiler behind the dome, thus protecting

the pipe in case of accident. “Jumbo”

made the run from Altoona to this city,

drawing fifteen freight cars, some parts of

the trip being made at the rate of a mile

in fifty-nine seconds. The engine is the

invention of Theodore N. Ely, superin

tendent of motive power and machinery

of the Pennsylvania Company, and was

constructed at Altoona.

THE BURSTING OF THE MONSOON.

The brief message which reached us a

day or two ago from Bombay—“the

monsoon has burst”—has a meanin in

it which only those who have live in

India can fully understand. On the reg

ular “bursting” of the monsoon the very

existence of the people of India may be

said to depend. But for the monsoon

the whole country would perish under

its glaring sun; and during the early

days of June Anglo-Indians look anxious

ly for the brief announcement of its

coming. The southwest monsoon sets in

generally toward the end of April, the

steady wind sweeping up from the In

dian ocean and carrying with it dense

volumes of vapor which slowly collect in

dark masses of clouds as they approach

the continent.

 

From Adam’s Peak in
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the Isle of Spices, right along the eastern

and western Ghauts and the Nilgiris,

every hill-to is gradually shrouded in

mist, instea of standing out clear and

sharp against the sky. Darker and

denser become the cloud masses; the

horizon assumes a heavy leaden ap ear

ance, sometimes kindling into a urid

glare—answering to the sense of oppres

sion, both mental and physical, which

accompanies it. The atmosphere be

comes “close” and oppressive alike to

man and beast; but the heat is borne

with patience, for relief is at hand.

Flashes of lightning plav from cloud to

cloud, and heavy thunder reverberates

through the heavens; the wind suddenly

springs up into 8. tempest, and alon the

shore the white waves are tossed in Ioam

against the rocks or over the burning

sand. Then a few reat heavy drops of

rain fall like balls oflead from the appar

ently lead sky; the forked lightning is

changed to sheets of light, and suddenly

the flood gates of heaven are opened, and

not rain, but sheets of water, are poured

forth, refreshing the arched earth, car

rying fertility over t e surface of the

country, filling the wells and natural

reservoirs with a fresh store, and replen

ishing the dwindling rivers and streams.

The whole earth seems suddenly recalled

to life. Ve tations ma also be seen to

grow, and Iron: the ba ed mud of the

river banks emerge countless fishes,

which for weeks or months before have

lain there in torpor. The phenomena of

the bursting of the monsoon are repeated

from hill to hill top, till the whole coun

try, from Cape Comorin to Bombay and

the great plains beyond is similarly vis

ited. Then follows a period of compara

tive repose, durin which the welcome

rains continue to all, with but short in

tervals, for three or four months, invigor

ating and refreshing all things.

MILITARY EPISODE.

This story is found in the memoirs of a

Prussian oflicer of distinction. He was

at the time on the staff of General Win-‘

terfield, one of the most skillful and com

petent Captains of his day, and Winter

field was the General in command at the

time spoken of.

Two soldiers had been condemned to

death. In a drunken condition they had

assaulted an oflieer of the line, and one

of them had drawn a knife upon him,

but he could not positivel say which of

the twain held it. And t e men them-.

selves did not know. Neither of them

remembered anything about it. So both

of them were condemned to be bun .

They were both excellent sol iers,

and only one of them had been guilty of

using a weapon.

The oflicers of the division, including

him who had been assaulted, asked that

the men might be pardoned. At length

Winterfield said he would pardon one

of them. Only one had held a knife, and

only that one ought to die. He would

pardon one, and the men must them

selves decide which of them should be

shot.

How should the decision be made?

“Let us shake the dice,” said one of

the condemned.

And the other reed to it. And anon

it was agreed to y all interested. The

two men took their places by the side of

a big drum, and were to throw the dice

upon its head. Two dice were given

them, and a proser box for shaking.

The first man threw two sixes. He

groaned in agony. He felt that he had

consigned his comrade to death.

But when the second came to throw

he also threw two sixes. “Wonderful!”

cried the lookers-on. They were ordered

to shake and throw again.

This time the second man threw first

—two aces. “Ho! Good? You will live,

Peter.” But when Peter threw, the dice

presented those same two aces. And

now the beholders were wonder-stricken,

indeed.

Another throw was ordered, and Peter

threw a five and a duce. The other

threw—five——duce. After the excite

ment had again subsided the men shook

once more. The first threw two fours.

“Oh! now throw fives and save yourself,

Peter.” Peter threw—two fours.

At this point the Colonel ordered them

to stop. He went and reported the mar

velous result to Winterfield. Said he:

Clearly, General, Providence will have

those two men to be saved.”

And saved they were. The General

cared not to oppose the wonderful fate of

the dice. It did seem provideutial, and

so he accepted it.

And the redeemed soldiers lived to

prove that the saving fate had given back

to Prussia two of the very best and

bravest of her sons.

We can no more have back old times

by gathering the same people in the same

p ace than we could have back a dead

friend by seating his skeleton in his ac

customed place.
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DELONG AND FRANKLIN.

New York Mail and Express.

The points of resemblance between

Franklin and DeLong are too striking to

escape attention now and in the records

of historians hereafter. Their mission to

the polar seas was substantially the

same; both failed to accomplish the work

for which they set forth; both exhibited

the most heroic qualities of daring, en

durance and fortitude, and both died of

starvation. There is another point of re

semblance which has pathetic interest,

as the world remembers the woman

whose faith in her husband’s return has

remained steadfast through long months

of suspense, but is to-day broken by the

intelligence sent by Melville from the

Lena delta. Like Franklin, DeLong

leaves behind him a noble wife to mourn

his fate, and her sorrow challenges the

sympathy which the world bestowed so

freel upon Lady Franklin. It remains

for t e American people to see that the

memory of DeLong is honored like that

of Franklin by his countrymen. The

first duty of the Nation is to see that the

body of the explorer, with the bodies of

his comrades, is brought to America for

honorable interment. It will then be a

duty to see that a monument such as

England erected to Franklin, is reared to

the memory of a hero whose name will

henceforth be a synonym for bravery

and manly fortitude.

MATIYIEE REFLECTION.

Brooklyn Eagle.

“My darling, have you thought of the

happy summer that our lives will be

when we are joined for bitter gr wforse ‘?”

“Oh! yes John, Ive t oug to it.”

“And hate you thought of the bright

home that we will build on the founda

tion of our affection, and which will be

painted with the dying flashes of the sun

and furnished with the silver and gold

that nfiakes the night of the heavens

beauti ul ?’

“Oh! yes, John, I’ve thought of it.”

“Have you thought of the years that

will come to us across the sea of‘ time,

white-capped, but blue with promises of

years to come '? ’

h“Sure’sf you’re John, I’ve

t oughto it.’

“And have ,you thought—? have

you—? have——?’

“Oh! yes, John, more than all the rest,

and John, let us name it after you.”

born,

THE BATTE OF LIFE.

Some one asked the Duke of Welling

ton what his secret was for winning bat

tles. And he said that he had no secret,

that he did not know how to win battles,

and no man knew. For all, he said, that

man could do was to look beforehand

steadily at all the chances, and lay all

possible plans beforehand; but from the

moment the battle begun, he said, no

mortal prudence was of use, and no

mortal man could know what the end

would be. A thousand new accidents

might spring up every hour, and scatter

all his plans to the winds; and all that

man could do was to comfort himself

with the thought that he had done his

best and to trust in God.

Now, my friends, learn a lesson from

this, a lesson for the battle of life, which

ever one of us has to fight from our

crad e to our grave—-the battle against

misery, poverty, misfortune, sickness-—

the battle against worse enemies even

than they—the battle against our own

weak hearts and the sins which so easily

beset us; against laziness, dishonesty,

profiigacy, bad tempers, bad-heartedness,

deserved disgrace, contempt of our

neighbors and just punishment from Al

mighty God. Take a lesson, I say, from

the great Duke for the battle of life.

Be not fretful and anxious about the

moi-row. Face things like men; count

the chances like men; lay your plans like

men; but remember, like men, that a

fresh chance may at any moment spoil

all your plans ; remember that there are

a thousand dangers round you from

which your prudence cannot save you.

Do your best, and then, like the great

Duke, comfort yourself with the thought

that you have done our best, and, like

him, trust in God. emember that God

is really and in very truth your Father,

and that without Him not a sparrow falls

to the ground; and are ye not of more

value than many sparrows, O ye of little

faith?

Remember He knows what you have

need of before you ask Him; that He

gives you all day long, of His own free

generosity, a thousand thin for which

ou never dream of asking im; and be

ieve that in all the chances and changes

of this life, in bad luck as well as in

good, in failure as well_ as success, in pov

erty as well asin wealth, in sickness as

we l as health, He is giving you and me

and all mankind good gifts, which we

inour ignorance, and our natural dread
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of what is unpleasant, should never

dream of asking Him for, but which are

good for us nevertheless—like Him from

whom they come, the Father of Light,

from whom comes every good and per

fect gift; who is neither neglectful,

capricious, nor spiteful, for in Him is

neither variableness nor shadow of turn

ing, but who is always loving unto every

man, and His mercy is over all His

works.

A HIGHRAND REGIMENT UNDER

FIRE.

 

“Form square!” The morning mists

hung heavily over the low hills on which

the army was encam d. The regiment

of kilted giants si ently obeyed the

order; a drizzly, dismal rain began to

fall, and the enemy could be diml seen,

makin preparations for the attac . On

a knol to the left, a masked battery,

which had been constructed during the

night, opened fire on this devoted square.

Ranks thinned out, but were silently

filled up; shell after shell burst in their

midst, still not a murmur was heard save

the groans of the wounded and dying.

Appealing looks were cast toward the

Colonel as he iriml sat his horse, out

wardly calm, ut itterly grieving for

the loss of his brave men. Strong arms

grasped their ns, fierce eyes glared at

that terrible, eath-dealing battery, but

no murmur. The galloping of a horse

was heard in a lull of the terrible up

roar, and an orderly was seen to dash up

to the Colonel. A whispered order;

his stern face li hted up. The soldiers

saw it, and wel could they define its

meaning. A shudder of joy ran through

the square; hands silently clasped, heads

which had begun to droop were proudly

uplifted, and every eye was upon their

beloved Colonel. He turned: “Men!

The order is to silence yonder battery;

you all know your duty. Remember

you are Highlanders.”

The silence was at last broken, and

those gallant men,'who for thirty min

utes had stood under that galling fire,

nearly one-third of the regiment dead or

wounded, without murmuring, now gave

ashout which resembled the roar of a

mighty cataract. And gallantly did they

avenge their losses. In sixty minutes

more they were marching back to their

position with pibrochs sounding triumph

antly, leaving every gun of that fatal

battery spiked.

_.e’

A

 

EVERY-DAY HEROS.

BY NATHAN 1). im.\'1~:i<.

Oh, yes; they are all around us,

And in every walk of life;

Heroes the best, that stand the test

In many an unmarked strife ;

Heroes of home, of shop, of farm,

And at duty’s call alone,

Though unaware of honor’s share,

And by noisy fame unknown.

From a flame-girt lofty window

Wild faces and hands entreat

Vast crowds, agape, that no means can shape,

For aid from the icy street;

When a bootblack climbs an adjacent pole,

And swift from its peak impols

A rope of wire down the wall of fire,

And the cry, “They are saved!” upsweils.

High waving his danger signal,

The under-paid switchnzian speeds

O'er the quivering ridge of a broken bridge,

That to death and destruction leads,

To sink, as the thundering train slows up,

O’ertaxed in the headlight's glare,

While but few can know what to him they

owe,

Though he should be dying there.

Oh, yes; they are all around us,

And to instance their deeds were vain,

So hidden away in the crowds are they,

In the paths obscure and plain;

From those whose chivalry, unesteem ed,

Through a lowly lifetime shines,

To such in the rout whose acts stand out

From the rest like starry signs.

And nothing is lost, though hidden,

That springs from heroic seed ;

In the larger force, and the higher course

That are shaped from a single deed

The environment of a mass of men

May brighten and spread apace,

Till the deeds shall throng all paths along

To the glory of ail the race.

 

When the Italian census was taken

King Humbert himself filled up a census

paper in duo form, setting down the

name and ages of members of his family,

together with other articulars. The

King describes himsel as Humbert of

Savoy, while under the heading “profes

sion’ he has added, “King of Italy.”

The document will be preserved in the

archives of the Campidogilo. At the

Vatican Leo XIII. inscribed himself as by

profession “Pope,” and as to his means

and method of gaining a livelihood

added: “Supported by the aims of the

faithful.”
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GREAT IN DEATH.

The lives of the truly great are simple

and void of ostentation. Love of display

no more enters into the daily life of a

genuinely solid man a profoundly intel

lectual man, than does water into the

composition of pure wine. Men of

genious and men who do the thinking

or the world dwell for the most part

away and far removed from the showy

things of fashion. They have no time to

enter into the business of trifles or to

mingle in the pastimes of the butterflies,

that love novelty asa moth does the glare.

Simple in all things, their simplicity is

perpetuated to the ending of life, and

even in their entombment no mocking

display comes to disturb their oing out

from the dwellings of men. W at more

simple life can be well imagined than

that of Longfellow--than that of his

friend, the poet-philosopher, Emerson‘?

And yet they were great men. The

world pronounces them such, and over

their new -made graves two continents

lately stood in mourning. Not only in

their works is contained the wisdom they

wrote, but in their lives as well, and not

the least important lesson to learn is the

simplicity attending their peaceful, un

ostentatious funerals in the quiet countr

churchyards of Cambridge and Concor .

HOW GLADSTONE LOOKS.

 

London Correspondent Boston Herald.

Mr. Gladstone is one of the clearest,

readiest talkers I have ever heard. He

sits on the front row of the members’

pews, on the left hand side, facing the

Speaker, close b the end of the table,

which stands in ront of thewhite-wi ged

clerks. Perhaps I should havesai he

reclined there, for he doesn’t exactly sit.

His head is thrown back and rests upon

the upper edge of the pew-back, his

hands are clasped in his lap, his legs are

sprawled out in front, and he has the

general appearance of a man sound

asleep. But he isn’t. Now and then

the eye-lids half open and a shade of

expression crosses the wrinkled features,

as the old man mentally makes a note for

future use. When his opponent has

ceased speaking Mr. Gladstone comes to

his feet with surprising agility, and ad

vances a step or two to the end of the

table. There is a little red box here con

taining his documents, and he places the

ends of his right hand fingers upon this

 

box. He lifts his chin rather above its

normal hei ht, like a man used to talk

ing to a ga lery, and as the words flow

freely from between his lips, he empha

sizes them by prodding the box with the

tips of his straightened fingers. As Mr.

Gladstone talks he grows. In silence

and repose you see a thin and shriveled

old man, with long, slender legs, swollen

joints, a hooked nose, sunken eyes, a

sparsel clothed head, rather narrow

throug the temples, but broad and high

over the ears, straggling white whiskers,

which shamble down the sides of his

face and under his throat, and a general

air of physical decay that is not alto

gether reassuring. But as the chin goes

up, and his chest protrudes, and the

words begin to roll out with rapidity and

resonance, as the eyes kindle and the

smile of conscious power spreads over

the old face, you begin to feel the reason

of the Premier grip upon the politics of

Great Britain. He has the perfect con

fidence of the practical speaker, and that

eloquence of manner, no less than of

words, which proclaims the orator. He

is by all odds the most admirable talker

I have heard in England. He uses no

notes, and, as soon as he has finished

what he has to say, he slouches back

upon his seat, apparently in that state of

complete physical collapse which Charles

Dickens ascribes to the old paralytic, who

is always throwing his pillow at some

one, and immediately falling helpless in

his chair.

 

SOLDIERIN_G ON THE FRONTIER.

Lapsing again into a reflective mood,

Gen. Webb went back to his early

career as a soldier. “I spent,” he said,

“nine years in the army, thirty-four

years as editor of the Courier and En

quirer, and nine years in the diplomatic

service. I entered the army at seven

teen, and at eighteen commanded Fort

Gratiot, on Lake Huron, with 20,000 In

dians under me. At that time Detroit

had 2,000 inhabitants.”

 

BURLINGTON Hawkeye: Young man.

beware of stock and grain speculations!

If you want an “ option” that is safe, get

the option to the hand of a od sensible

girl of marriageable age, an put up a lot

and a neat little cottage as a margin. It

will be the grandest speculation you ever

made, and will brin you big profits.

You can stake your ast dollar on that

and be safe.
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I'D!‘ Firemen’s Magazine .

A LEADVILLE ROMANCE.

BY 1‘. P. 0'RoUnKE.

One pleasant eve, not long ago,

A Lendviile belle, with heart aglow,

Went out to meet her lover;

The God of Day had hid his light,

And thro’ the sable folds of night

The stars shone bright above her.

She heard the deep, stentorian calls

Of “rustlers” in the dancing halls

Yell, “Boys, trot out yer ladies !”

Exultantant cries of “Keno, here,"

Anon came wafied to her ear

From out the gaming iiades.

But soon she paused beyond the din,

The houses, scattered grew, and thin,

And now, among the mines,

Swift hurrying on with eager pace

Soon gained the lovers’ trysting place,

Amid the sombre pines.

She gazed around and heaved a sigh ;

Sylvander nowhere could she spy.

Then down upon a knoll

She sat to wait, while visions bright

Oi‘ circling arms caressing tight

Enraptured, filled her soul.

A Cinnamon Bear, in quest of prey,

Meandered, heedless, down that way,

And spied the fair Miss Kaiser;

She heard him rustling through the trees,

But thought Sylvander, prone to tease,

Was trying to surprise her.

Two brawny arms her ribs compress,

With vice-like boa constrictor stress,

Which, no doubt, did delight her;

She raised her lips, his lips to meet,

And murmured softly, gently, sweet:

“Hug tighter, dearest, tighter i"

The conquered bear slunk to his lair,

To hide his shame and deep despair

In lonely solitude;

Nor ventured forth for many a day

To search the woods in quest of prey

Along that mountain rude.

LEADVILLE, Coi.., Oct. 18th, 1882.

 

N. E. CHAPMAN’ for seventeen years

Master Mechanic of the Cleveland &

Pittsburg Road, has resigned his position.

He has accepted the position of Master

Mechanic on the Baltimore & Ohio Road,

from Washington to Chicago, with head

quarters at Baltimore. Mr. Chapman is

universally respected. For many years

he has been President of the Master Me

chanics’ Association of the United States.

i

SPONTANEOUS FORESTS.

A writer in a Virginia paper combats

the opinion held by many arboricultur

ists that open country is never converted

into a forest through the o eration of

natural causes, and as estab ishing the

fact that such change does sometimes

occur, brings forward the case of the

Shenandoah Valley. When first settled,

about one hundred and sixty years ago,

it was an open, prairie-like region, cov

ered with rass, on which fed herds of

deer, buifa o, elk, etc., and havin no

timber except on ridgy portions o it;

but in consequence of its settlement the

annual fires were prevented, and trees

sprang up almost as thickly and regular

ly as if seed had been planted. These

forests, having been reserved by the

farmers, now cover a arge part of the

surface with hard wood trees of superior

excellence. These facts would also seem

to substantiate the theory that the tree

less character of the prairies of the West

is due to the annual burning of the grass

by the Indians.

Fbr Firemen’: Magazine:

AT THE GRAVE.

BY W. PEBEBDY.

What wondrouspanopy is this,

That stands to bear the name,

A record of his birth and bliss,

The secret of his fame '.'

Oh, wondrous shrine—emblazoned art—

The sculptor’s pride and pay ;

A record of the afterpart

Huinaiiity must play ;

When all the acts of life are o’er,

In which our rank installs

Each actor—then, as once before,

The final curtain falls.

Known to himself, and perhaps the world,

His sacred virtues lie;

Success has prosperity unfurled

The secrets of the sigh.

Such honor’d tablets mark the spot,

Where, moldering to decay,

The shapes of friends—-disturb it not,

That consecrated clay.

But let it rest in peace; forgive,

If malice you should know;‘

And let a. pardon freely live,

To recompense the foe.

’Tis not a place where human deeds

Recall the faults gone by;

Nor yet for manly hearts to breed

A detrimental tie.
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EDITORIAL.

Labor is the crowned King of the world.

The time to be sorry for a wrong is be

fore you do it.

That man is a good man who makes

present and future provision for his wife

and little ones.

Judging the future of our Order by the

past, we may well say that our skies are

to be gilded with the gold of success.

Wives, mothers, fathers, children, all

learn to bless our noble Brotherhood for

the cheer it brings in the hour of sickness

and death. "

A fireman’s life is in constant danger.

He is a wise man who provides against

the day of calamity. Our Brotherhood

offers the means for such provisions.

Organization is the lever that moves

the world. Well-organized bodies of

men are as resistless as the rush of an

engine.

Gambling and drinking are the prime

curse of railroad men. Our Order seeks

to lead them away from these vices up to

the high plane of sobriety and industry.

 

“Benevolence, Sobriety, and Industry,”

the three crowning virtues of a good man’s

life, is the motto of our Order. Prosper

ity will never turn her face from the glit

tering trinity.

Drunkenness leads to shame and death.

Duty hides her face from the drunken

man. Love is drowned in the drunk

ar<l’s cup. Hate, revenge, lust and mur

der sit laughing on the brim of the bowl

of death. Shun drunkenness, men of

the engine, as you would shun the

assassin’s knife or the highwayman’s

pistol.

There is no nobler sight than a strong,

manly, upright man. A man who stands

always square-toed on the line of duty.

One who never yields to temptation.

One who is strong as a lion yet gentle as

a dove.

“The bravest are the tenderest;

The loving are the daring.”

THE LAST.

We have placed before our readers the

last number of our Magazine for the year

1882. A year that has been full of hard

work, but bringing with it great results

for our Brotherhood. We feel. that in

every way our organization is prosper

ous. The future is rich with promise,

and it is not stretchingthe truth the least

to say that the coming year will find us

the greatest organized body of laboring

men in the world. Organized for no polit

ical purpose; organized for no hopes of gain .

We stand together upon the broadplatform

of Benevolence. A platform upon which

no selfishness can climb; where political

contention finds no footing; where stand

only those whose hearts sympathize with

their fellows; those who pledge them

selves to stand by the widow and orphan

when death has laid a brother fireman

low.

One of the great instrumentalities in

bringing about what we have done, and

what we will do, is our Magazine. We

have striven to place before our

readers the principles upon which our

Order is founded. We have continually
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_ our laws.

couragement to the weak, and have

called attention to the absolute necessity

for prompt and complete obedience to

We have said words of en

made the strong more zealous in the

good cause. To do this as well as it has

been done requires much thought and

labor. To issue such a magazine as ours

is no slight task. But we promise our

readers that the good work will not go

backwards.

The coming year we expect to revise

the entire work. Our editorial matter

will be fuller and broader in its scope.

We expect to impress the necessity for

such an Order as ours upon all engine

men and upon all railway officials. We

will take an advanced position infavorof

laboring men upon all questions of in

terest to them. We will ‘teach that labor

and capital are united in interest, and

that arbitration is the best method of

settling differences between employer

and employed. VVe will hold up the

benevolent, the sober and the industri

ous man as the brightest example of

manhood and good citizenship.

FRUITS OF FRIENDSHIP.

 

Burmno, N. Y., Oct. 29, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magaz ine .

Seeing nothing from No. 12 of late, I

will, though not an able writer, ask for a

small space to contribute a few items to

our valuable Magazine.

I will take for my subject this time

“ Friendship.”

There is certainly something very re

fining in an intimacy cemented by the

pure principles of friendship. Mind

naturally seeks to commingle with its

kindred spirit, and, in doing so, it grows

better and wiser for the intercourse. It

seeks, too, for expansion—for a greater

In these endeavors we desire to be

seconded by our readers of the past

year. Continue to favor us by your

patronage, and our great aim will be to

make the Firemen’s Magazine an honor

to our craft and a welcome visitor in the

home of every one in the land interested

in the cause of labor and the advance

ment of the laborer.

Slowly the shadows of the present

year are lengthening, soon to be extin

guished by the light of the sun of 1883.

Brothers and toilers all over the land,

good-bye to the hopes and fears, the

failures and successes of 1882; welcome

the toil, the reward, the sorrow and the

joy of 1883.

God comfort the hearts of the loved

ones left behind by our dead brothers,

dead in the year 1882. The pride of our

organization is that its helping'hand

eased somewhat the sorrows of the liv

ing, and in the coming year we expect to

hear, again and again, the grateful words,

I “God bless and prosper the Brotherhood

of Locomotive Firemen.”

 

scope of power and for a higher and

holier state. In congenial society, where

high moral principles prevail, it finds

food for its growth. Hence, we should

cultivate the ties of friendship and strive

to enlarge that communion of spirit,

whereby one is made better and purer.

We should seek ardently for that nobler

state, and though we find that the pro

gress is not rapid as we desire, we should

take advantage of our opportunities and

derive all the improvement possible. We

should endeavor to cultivate and merit

the friendship of those whose worth

shines pre-eminent in their characters;

making them patterns of excellence for

others to admire and imitate. Friend

ship is a flower that blooms in all

 



FIREMEN’B MAGAZINE. 3

' their being so much together.

climates: it may be seen flourishing on

the snow-capped mountains of Northern

Russia, as well as in the more favored

valleys of sunny Italy: everywhere cheer

ing us by its exquisite and indescribable

charms. Friendship is but one of the

man-ifold modes of expressing this noble

Brotherhood: being all bound together

by a deep and everlasting bond of frater

nity and love. N0 surveyed chart; no

national boundary line ; no rugged moun

tain or low, fertile valley can be a barrier

to its growth. Wherever it is watered

with the dew of kindness and affection,

there you will be sure to find it. Many

begin friendship only to cancel it on

slight occasions: and thus great enmity

often succeeds a tender affection. Let

friendship creep gently to a height; if it

rushes, it may soon run itself down.

Friendship often ends in love—but love

in friendship, never! Friendship for a

generous stranger, is commonly more

sincere than that which we have for the

nearest relative. The great cause of the

frequent quarrels between relatives, is

Constant

companionship is not enjoyable, any

more than constant eating is a possibility.

Oft times we sit too long at the table of

friendship, when we out sit our appetites

for each others thoughts. Whatever is

excellent hath most of unity—and as a

river divided into severalstreams be

comes weak, so friendshi shared amongst

many is always langui and impotent.

It is said to be a positive fact, that friend

ship cannot long exist between many per

sons. Yours, fraternally, L I

A. . . .

ORIENTAL NOTES.

Consme, N. Y., Oct. 5, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine .

It is with much pleasure that I take

advantage of my leisure moments to give

you a few items from Fellowship Lodge

No. 121, of which I have the honor of

being a member. Just one month ago

to-day we had the pleasure of meeting

Brother S. M. Stevens, the Grand Organ

izer and Instructor, who organized our

Lodge, which is located in this place, and

has a membership of nineteen (19) good

men. With Brother O. L. Baker as Mas

ter, we are sure to prosper; our meetings

are held twice a month, the first and

third Sundays; everything looks promis

ing and our future is very encour 'ng.

Several worthy men having applie for

admission. _ Our Lodge is composed of

 

excellent material, and every one is do

ing his utmost to promote the welfare of

the Order; although No. 121 is a young

Lodge and a small one, the members are

all anxious to make it one of the “Ban

ner” Lodges of the B. of L. F., and that

those noble principles of “ Benevolence,

Sobriety and Industry,” are strictly ad

hered to and faithfully carried out is the

earnest wish and ambition of every mem

ber of No. 121. Since our organization,

Brothers Robert Brewer and Henry

Veazie have had the honor of presiding

on the right hand side, with credit to

themselves.

Our Magazine agent, Brother M. D.

Robinson, is a faithful and energetic

worker; the manner in which he obtains

subscriptions for the Ma azine is a cau

_tion' to book agents an an example

which they would do well to follow.

When his noble form (in the neighbor

hood of 220 pounds,) is seen approaching,

a feeling of respect and awe seems to

strike all who see him coming, and when

he comes up with his polite bow and a

smile that the sirens of mythology could

not resist, he hands them a copy of the

Magazine for inspection and says, “I

hope you will subscribe.” They will at

once and say, “Please put down my

name with the others.” Then Brother

Robinson turns around and in a stage

whisper says, “So much more for the

cause of B., S. and I.” Our Financier,

Brother George R. Quick, in the discharge

of his duties, shows how well the Lodge

acted in chosing him for Financier. He

is one of those men \vhose energy and

business tact will carry him through in

whatever position in life you place him;

when he strikes the boys for_cash they

come down at once with a will that shows

they mean business. Brother A. L.

Golden attends to the spiritual welfare of

the boys, and is the “right man in the

right place.”

Should you deem this, my first attempt,

worthy of space in our valuable Maga

zine, I think it would be read with in

terest by the boys of No. 121. Hoping to

do better next time, I remain yours, in

B., S. and I., “ OBs1-zavss.”

A RIDE OVER THE SANTA FE.

LAMPASAS, TEXAS, Sept. 18, 1882.

Editor Fire'rnen’s Magazine.

After a pleasant stay in Galveston, with

its beautiful beach and invigorating surf

bathing, we conclude to take a ride over

the above named road, and think a de
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scription of it may interest, at least, some

of your readers; the train left Galveston

at 5:45 A. u., and was in charge of Con

ductor Dillon and Engineer McDonough,

two Irish Lords in reduced circumstances;

we like their genial faces, as we hailed

from the Emerald Isle ourselves. Gal

veston is connected to the main land b

rail, a two-mile bridge built on stilts wi

a draw bridge in the center; when the

get off the bridge they cross the G., H.

H. Railway, then for about 100 miles the

road runs through a stock country, and

- stock is so numerous that the Engineer

must keep a vigilant eye on them. The

first important point is Richmond, leav

ing which, we have a three-mile race with

the G., H. & S. A. train. Toot goes the

whistle! Rosenberg! we are ahead!

change cars shouts the brakeman! for G.,

H. & S. A. and N. Y., T. & M. Railways. g

Ten minutes for lunch, off again. Sealy

the first freight division. Bremond s

narrow guage crosses here; after passing

two or three more growing towns we ar

rive at Brenham; the Train Master has

his oflice here and the Austin branch of

the H. & T. C. crosses. Evidence of a

splendid corn and cotton crop every

where; away we go; this road must be

doing a very large freight business; we

meet or pass trains at almost every siding ;

symptoms of a growing and prosperous

country all along the line. Milano Junc

tion, 2:45 P. M., twenty minutes for din

ner, not a very good one either. I. &

G. N. Railway crossing; away again by

several little towns; 4:10 P. M., we cross

the M. P. Railway at Temple, this town

is about sixteen months old, but has al

ready gained vast proportions ; we change

engines here; our new en 'neer is

another Mac. The road from emple to

Fort Worth runs through a very pic

turesque country through mountain

passes, over precipices, across chasms,

forming horse-shoe curves. Cleburne,

another junction; the Dallas branch of

the Santa Fe was formerly the N. Y., T.

& M. O. Railway, but purchased b the

former company ; if they keep on ‘ould

will find in them a dangerous rival.

Fort Worth! everybod change here; we

intersect the T. & P., t e M. P., the Fort

\Vorth and Denver City Railways. We

spend a day and find it a town of some

importance. We return to Temple to

visit Lampasas Springs; the town is built

in a valley surrounded by high hills.

Those health giving waters are composed

of white sulphur iron and ma nesia; we

did not stay long enough to erive any

benefits from the bathing. We predict a

bright future for this town of healing

waters. Long may your Order and Mag

azine reign is the wish of C. A. M.

A MOTHER'S GRATITUDE.

E.\s'r DES Morass, Iowa, Oct. 8, 115582.

Fditor Firemen’: Magazine :

_You have requested the mothers and

sisters of your members to contribute to

your Magazine. I pen these lines, not

expecting them to add to what has been

already said, but in the hope that some

one may be encouraged, and also because

my heart overflows with gratitude to the

leaders of this grand and noble institu

tioii. What glorious means are bein

used to make great and good men 0%

those whose lives are in perpetual dan

er. How many things to prompt them

to be sober, industrious and benevolent.

God bless you! noble men, for the inter

est you have taken in our sons and

brothers; the whistle of ever train sends

a chill over us lest it should li

tidings. If it is not our son it is surely

the son of some mother whose heart will

wring with anguish. We are glad that

our dear ones belong to the Brotherhood.

We note how eagerly the watch for the

Magnzine and how hearti y they respond

to the calls of the Lodges, in the payment

of dues etc.

God hless every member of the Broth

crhood is my prayer and hoping that all

may do right, thereby promoting the

good of each other, I am very trul ,

MRB. M.

A PA_RTING TRIBUTE.

 

('l‘he tollowiugletter was written by Brother

A. H. Green to St. Lawrence Lodge No. 15, _

and is publlshed by request of the Lodge.)

To the Worthy Master, O s and Brothers

of St. Lawrence Lodge 0. 15, B. ofL. F.:

DEAR Sins AND Bizorrri-:ns:—Believing

that it is to the best interests of our noble

Brotherhood that I should become a

member of Adair Lodge No. 100, I now

beg to apply for my withdrawal card in

order to deposit it with that Lodge. Be

lieve me, Worthy Master and Brothers,

it has cost me a very great efl'oit, indeed,

to determine to sever my connection with

my mother Lodge, No. 15, the Lodge in

which I first saw the light of our noble

Order. In taking this step, I feel some

what like a young girl—daughter of fond

and loving parents—whose home from

her birth upward has been all that she

ring us sad



FIREMEN’S MAGAZINE. 555

desired, but has determined to forsake

those dearly beloved parents and ive up

those cherished comforts of her oh?home,

tare herself from all this, in order to cast

her lot, for better or for worse, with him

she has chosen for her husband. I feel

all this—if I may be allowed the compar

ison—-but at the same time I feel that I

can be of greater benefit to the Order in

general and to No. 100 in particular by

withdrawing from my mother Lodge and

depositing my card with the last named

Lodge

At a distance of over one thousand

miles I cannot be of an material use or

benefit to m mother odge. I can do

naught to a vance her particular inter

ests, and last, thou h not least, I have no

voice in anythin t at may be of vital in

terest to our nob e Brotherhood. B be

coming a member of No. 100, I shal still

continue to take the liveliest interest in

the welfare of No. 15 and of its members

individually, and I will thus again be

better able to work for the benefit of the

Brotherhood at large, and while since my

coming here I have done all in my power

-—and that has been little indeed——for the

welfare and best interests of Adair Lodge

No. I00, I will be the better prepared and

better enabled to work on in her behalf

and thus become a more useful member

and co-worker for the advancement of

the B. of L. F.

I assure you, Worthy Master and

Brothers, that time nor distance have not

nor can ever obliterate from my heart the

very warm attachment I have toward No.

15, nor will I ever forget the very many

courtesies and numerous acts of kindness

which I have received at your hands. It

will be a source of pleasure to me to look

back and review the pleasant meetings

we had from the organization of your

Lodge up to the time when I and Brother

Lang left Montreal to come here. It was

a source of very great pleasure to ine to

be placed in the honorable position as

Master of your Lodge, and I regret very

much that my coming here prevented

me from serving my term of ofiice to the

end, and I can not let this opportunity

pass without thankinv '00, one and all,

for the warm and hearty manner in

which you co-operated to make my office

a pleasurable one to myself.

I am aware of very many failings and

short-comings on my art during my

membership of your Ll'\( ge, but it is very

pleasant to look back with the knowledge

that I did my best, and that my efl"orts,

however barren of good results they may

have been, were duly appreciated.

I am proud to belong to a Brotherhood

of men whose three great pillars of

strength are Benevolence, Sobriety and

Industry, lit up by the great Head Light

of Holy writ, and I am proud to know

that my mother Lodge is the equal of

any Lodge in the Or er in the practical

illustration of those three strong pillars

of virtue, and I feel sure she will always

continue to hold her place in the front

rank of our increasing roll of Lodges. In

withdrawing from our Lodge——our fra

ternal home——I shal not be leaving our

fraternal family circle, for have we not

brothers here in Bowling Green? Being

thus assured, I feel better prepared to

withdraw from No. 15. Before closing, I

would say a word or two in behalf of the

Worthy Master and members of Adair

Lodge No. 100, than whom I have not

met a better set of men in my wanderings

up and down this world. Since I came

among them I have been treated with

many courtesies, many little acts of kind

ness, all of which are open to any of you

should you be fortunate enough to come

this way. They will ever be ready to

treat you as they have done me.

Wishing for the prosperity and welfare

of _oi_ir Lodge as a body and its members

in ividually, in the future as in the past,

and again thanking you one and all for

your many acts of kindness toward me, I

respectfull beg you will grant me my

withdrawa card and allow me to become

a member of Adair Lodge No. 100.

Yours, fraternally,

ALBERT H. GREEN.

PRACTICAL CHARITY.

 

SALIDA, COLORl\])()’ October 6, 1882.

Editors Firemews Magazine .

As a few ideas have occurred to my

mind, which perhaps may prove a bene

fit to some of our brothers, I shall use my

utmost endeavor to put them in tangible

form. Although having never had any

practical experience in writing for publi

cation, I hope you will give me a little

Zpace in Olfll‘ va uabile Magazinel. I wish

say a ew wor s in regar to o:3l'0l',l1ell‘)Il0Otl. Oh, how grand, how S11‘l1)l:

ime, t at word sounds! Christ called

plilan lfilother. dWhalt a vast] world of

oug e wor imp ies. I that is

noble, grand and good is embodied in

that one single word. I often wonder if

we all have stopped to consider the real

definition of the word. If there are any

who have not (and I believe from obser

vation that there are many,) I beg of you,
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in the name of our noble Order and by

all that you hold dear on earth, stop, and

do so at once before it may be forevertoo

late. How frequently a brother comes

to us with some petty tale of the Amis

deeds of another brother. And, in some

cases, magnifying it to such an extent

that it appears as though the brother was

really guilty of some gross misdemeanor,

when, in fact, after an investigation, it is

found that the accused is guiltv of no

crime, or, if any, so trifling that the

Lodge is not willing to entcr proceedings

against him. How much better it would

be for a brother to go t.o him, if he has

reason to believe that that brother is

pursuing a course which is likely to bring

shame and disgrace upon himself or our

noble institution, and tell him, in a kind

and brotherly way, of his fault; reason

with him kindly and affectionately, and,

in nine out of every ten instances you will

find that he will forsake his vice, or what

ever it may be, and be reclaimed from

what might have been his utter ruin.

And, in the future, you will find in him

a warm and personal friend. On the

other hand, if you prefer charges against

him under these circumstances, you have

a bitter enemy, engendered with a loathe

some feeling of contempt. And now one

other thought, in connection with this

subject, and I have done. Benevolence,

I want to ask how many of us understand

the.real meaning of this word? I fear

that there are many of us who do not.

Brothers, it does not only signify pecu

niary benefits by any means. The most

sublime, the most exalting and charitable

definition of the word consistsin thought

and word. Oh, how many there are of

us who have never thought of this!

When we are tempted to say something

mean of_a brother, let us remember the

noble teachings of our Order. The obli

gation, which we all have taken in the

presence of Almighty God and our fellow

brothers, and in future we will be better

men, and the world will say and believe

that we are what we profess to be. Our

noble Brotherhood will stand before the

world as a bright morning star stands in

the heavens, far eclipsing in beauty,

grandeur and brilliancy all others sur

rounding it. And, now I feel as though

I am transgressing upon your valuable

time and patience, as well as our valuable

Magazine. But 1 do not see as I could

have expressed the few thoughts which

I give in any less space, so I hope you

will be lenient with me this time. I will

promise that if ever I write another letter

ifor the Magazine that I will be as concise

as possible. I am a member of Rocky

Mountain Lodge No. 77, and I am at

resent stationed at Salida, on the D. &

. G. R. R. Hoping this will meet with

your approbation and that of the Broth

erhood at large, I am vour brother in B.,

S. and I., HARRY L. YOUNG.

A \VANDERER’S REFLECTIONS.

Editors Firc'mcn’s Magazine .

In my ramblings I am brou ht in con

tact with many elements of uman na

ture, and I often wonder if the brothers

ever think how essential it is that we

should all thoroughly understand the

principles which overn our Order; that

we should give a ittle time each da to a

cultivation of those principles. I oubt

if you can find many who really do un

derstand the fundamental (purposes for

which we are or nized, an a very, very

few in each that rightly under

stand and roper y interpret the Consti

tution whic governs us. How man are

there that have the impressions o the

first lessons that are taught them and

give them daily a thou ht. Most broth

ers only give ear to t at which in the

form of business comes before the Lodge,

as the resolution of Brothers A. or B. I

tell you we do not give enou h heed at

our meetin . to the part whic comes in

the order 0 business, No. 20. We create

and try to accomplish too much business.

I will allow we must have just so much,

but is it necessary we should occupy our

whole meeting with strictly l')l18ll1€B8,

and by the time that business is over

every one is tired and wantsto go home

or out, anywhere but the Lodge room.

Would it not be better if we commenced

our meetings with a debate—good of the

order? By beginningbusiness first, I

sometimes think members forget they are

bound by any fraternal ties, but having

met with some good fellows of their own

calling in life, and so‘they are going to

advance their own ideas of things and

argue it in an every day engine house

style, without any regard to time and

place. And it does not make any differ

ence to them, they are going to persist to

the bitter end, if it takes all day. We do

not give our business enough thought,

but rush it along or enter into an argu

ment without even a thou ht as to its

purport. Now, my idea is t at we lay it

over until another meeting, and in the

meantime (give the business our quiet

thought an due consideration, and come

to our meeting prepared to vote intelli

gently on the subject without argument
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from others, but according to our own

honest convictions. We are all too much

wedded to the idea that we are prepared

to ofi‘er just what is wanted, and if any

other member opposes our will it touches

our vanity, and we are pretty apt to t

mad “all over,” for don t we know it a 1?

And the other fellow is altogether too

presuming. We are not willing enough

to abide by the decisions of the majority.

We must think that we are only one 111

this great Brotherhood, and, if our argu

ments do not prevail, let us quietl ac

cept the situation and feel that per aps

it was not for the best. But if it was, we

can rest assured that time will vindicate

us. And now, brothers, as I said in the

commencement, let us strive to work as

the principles of our noble Order teach,

and educate ourselves accordingly. If

we would have powerful minds, we must

think! If we would have faithful hearts,

we must love! If we but strive to this

end, we shall be better ourselves and of

more help to others. W.\NDEItER.

REFLECTIONS FOR FIREMEN.

Roonnouss, ILLS., Oct. 30 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine .

This lovely afternoon, as I sit idly

watching the youth and beauty of our

city strolling by, a few thoughts su est

themselves to me which, if transferre to

the pages of our Magazine, may be inter

esting. I wish to be entertaining to the

readers in general, but to firemen in par

ticular. Well, we know that he is daily

and hourly exposed to danger and death.

Many engineers consider their firemen

far beneath them in social and mental

standing. They forget the days that

they served int esame capacity. Should

you, reader, be so unfortunate as to be

associated in your labors with such a

man,bear up patiently, for after long

and faithful service promotion will sure

ly crown your eflbrts. No matter though

your engineer treat you badly, bear m

mind “A soft answer turneth away

wrath.” There is an eye that watches

over the humble fireman in his dirty,

greasy and dangerous calling. If there is

a class of men who ‘needs more than an

other to be prepared for death, it is the

firemen. HIS condition is even more

perilous than that of the engineer, be

cause he i not in so good a position to

watch for danger. Often blinded b the

fire and busy with shoveling coa , he

feels nor fears danger until the crash is

over and the hissing of steam, the crash

 

ing of timbers, the groans and wails of

injured ones are ringing in his ears, a

warnin to him to meet his God. Caught

in the ebris, he sees the flames coming

nearer and nearer to claim their victim.

Then itis that his thou hts turn home

ward to his wife and chi dren. If by his

efforts he has made provision for his dear

ones, then he dies like a man, knowing

that through his neglect his home shall

not be robbed of necessaries. Think,

dear brother, that this may one day be

our lot, and, as I am a fireman, it may

e mine. Let us, therefore, make hay

while the sun shines; let us be prepared

for every emergency, and above all, let

us procure our wives and children the

protection they have a right to demand

of us. If we do not look after our own

interests, nobody will; nor do we de

serve that they should. If we do not

keep our dues and assessments paid, no

body will have to bear the consequences

but ourselves. Be wise and keep all de

mands promptly paid; then you need

have no fears. Brothers, while you pre

pare your engine for a trip be sure that

you prepare yourself also, for it may be

your last. Prornptness in all your duties

and a strict adherence to the laws of our

Brotherhood cannot fail to implant good

habits within us. We will be more use

ful to society, more faithful and better

firemen, more capable of promotion, in

short, it will give us such merits as will

make themselves recognized by our em

ployers. In conclusion, I will say that

the members of No. 79 are doing well

and striving to live up to the teachings of

the B. of L. F., and those who have not

as yet become engineers are, by their

good bearing, paving their way to rapid

promotion. Hoping that every fireman

in the Order may develop into an en

gineer of great merit, I am,

A MEMBER or No. 79.

 

FOR'I.‘UNATA’S BUDGET.

Srrmcuss, N. Y., Oct. 17, 1882.

Edilo/r Firemen’: lllagazine .

I' looked in vain for correspondence

from Fortune Lodge in your last Maga

zine. Perhaps because of the recent

organization of the Lodge, the members

are all too busy to find time to write of its

progress. Thinking that this may be the

case, and acting on the principle of the

small wheels taking the lead, I venture to

write a little, hoping that by doing so

the larger wheels may be incited to fol

low and make deeper impression.
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No. 120, although composed of few

members, is rapidly gaining, and each

seems to be deeply in earnest and

anxious to do well his part, and at nearl

every meeting new members are add .

My husband takes the Magazine, and

we greatly prize it and eagerl read its

contents. I read‘ the editoria entitled

“The Last Ride,” and was impressed

with the idea that wives might learn a

good lesson from the same instructive

source—that is, let us not part from our

husbands with frowns on our brows and

harsh words on our lips, as they are

leavin us to take what may be their

“last r1de.” But let us pray the Divine

Master to guide them safely, and when

they have orders to “pass over to the

right side" of the River of Death, that

the may be admitted to the Grand

Lo ge above.

I think “Alexia” should not be dis

heartened because “Young Wife” can

make light her daily tasks, while she her

self cannot. By her title of “Young

Wife,” I judge that she has not got two

firemen in miniature (as I, a wife of

many ears’ experience, have), who, in

the mi st of a day’s baking or washing,

will call for lunch, for they must go to

Buffalo, and then, if not watched, will

use my kitchen stove for a locomotive,

and rake the ashes over the hearth in

vain endeavors to get up steam. Then

the kitchen chairs must be used to con

struct a train, and such hoot-tooting and

screetching as would set one wild, until

nerves can bear no more and order is re

stored.

But God bless the boys, for they exert

a powerful influence for good over the

fathers. Notice the fireman who has

one or more boys. When he has thrown

down the scoop for the day, how eagerly

and quickly he hastens home to enjoy

the evening rest with his boy. And he

will shun vice and wickedness to set an

example before his son. So, “Alexia,” if

you, like myself, are hindered some

times in your tasks, be not discouraged.

Perhaps “Young Wife” may also find in

surmountable hindrances to her work (in

the sweet bye and bye.) -

Fosrunara.

LUKEIWARM MEMBERS.

.Edito'r F‘i1'eme'n’s Magazine :

I would like to say a few words in re

gard to those dawdlers who, after obtain

ing their membership, let all interest in

their Lodge cease, beyond paying their

 

dues and assessments and an occasional

attendance of Lodge. Do they ever

think that if all were to shift or try to

throw all responsibility on others how

soon the B. of L. F. would become a

thing of the past? I am charitable

enough to think that they do not realize

how much the Grand Officers have

done; how many sacrifices they and

other working members have undergone

to bring our Order to its present stand

ing. If they did they would arouse

themselves and go to work with an earn

est desire to do their share of the labor

which must be done to perfect the aims

of our noble order; to care for the weak

and unprotected; to provide for the dis

abled, for widows and orphans; to ex

tend a helping hand to the erring; to

bring up to a higher standard of morality

every member of the B. of L. F.; to

show the world that they abhor drunk

enness, dishonesty and all of their kin

dred vices; that the members of the B.

of L. F. are men of as pure a purpose

and as ambitious to excel in the cause of

right and justice as anybody in the

land; that their operations are lofty;

that their aims are to promote the wel

fare of all their associates and to redeem

from obloquy the locomotive fireman ; to

show that the body of men which com

pose the engine men of to-day is entitled

to as much respect as any other body of

men. Let every member do all that he

is capable of doing, and see what a tower

of strength we will become. Every

drone in the hive increases the burden

of the workers. Be ready and watchful

in everything pertaining to the interests

of our Order, and by so doing you will

advance vour own interests. Tolerate

nothing that will prove detrimental to us

as an Order, and by so doing we will be

protected individually. Let every mem

ber become an earnest worker for the

cause, and a glorious future spreads out

before us. Yours sincerely,

EAGLE12

REWARD OF MERRIT.

CEDAR RAPIDS, IA., Sept. 6, 1882.

Editor F‘iremen's Magazine .

A very interesting surprise took place

at the residence of Bro. Phelp a few

evenings ago; ever since Bro. Phelps has

been a member of 27, he has been looked

upon as an exemplary young-man and

an efficient ofiicer, and as the duties of

Financier are tedious and trying where

there are so many members, we thought
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we would be justifiable in surprising

Bro. Phelp; consequently, a number of

members consisting of Bros. Day, Calkins,

Van Pelt, Walbrand, Fitzgerald and a

few others proceeded to Bro. Phelp’s

residence on Sanford Street, and greatly

surprised him, as he had just came in

and had not yet washed himself; but

always ready and obliging, chairs were

produced and the Brothers cordially in

vited to be seated. When Bro. E. D. Doy

who had been chosen spokesman for the

occasion arose and said:

Bao. Pnnnr, “The object that calls ns to

ether to-night in your beautiful home, is to

kc some substantial notice of the services

rendered the B. of L. F. by you as our Finan

cier you who for two years have labored so

faithfull and made so many sacrifices of

time in t edischarge of the duties incumbent

on the olfice ' as our object isjustice to all we

consider that it would not be right to al ow

such services to go unrewarded. Bro. Phelp,

I ask you in behalf of the Brothers of Hawk

eye Lod e, No. 2'7, to acce t this clock as a

small to en of esteem an respect for your

valuable services, and may the memory of it

ever find a. place in the depths of your heart

and amids the cares of the future may it be

as a flood of sunshine bringing joy with the

trials of life ' may it also rem nd you of the

many frien s ou have in No. 27. Do not

forget that eac figure on its dial is amlle

stone In the journey of life and when you

have pulled out from the last station of life

and crossed the river may you be safel har

bored in the celestial Roundhouse an hear

from the ommpotent Master Mechanic of the

universe the welcome “Enter thou in the

joys of thy Lord”.

Bro. Phelps was so overwhelmed that

he could utter no words and one could

see his tearful expression that actions

speak louder than words. After a few

remarks of congratulation, the Brothers

departed leaving Bro. Charlie and his

estimable lad to ponder upon the fate

of their new riend.

E. D. E.

AN ELEGANT LODGE ROOM.

DECATUR, ILLS., Oct. 15, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine :

To-day we had one of the nicest meet

ings that J. M. Raymond Lodge has ever

held ; we had a good attendance, and in

our cozy new hall every face looked

pleasant. A vote of thanks was returned

to Mrs. Vail for two elegant mottoes; also

to Bros. Knowlton, Litterer and Houser

for their services in remodeling and ar

ranging the Lodge room and furnishing

two handsome pictures; also to Mr. L.

Hart for-a picture. Our Lodge room is

in tip top condition now, and as cosy as a

home. It is a pleasure to attend 1neet

ings when we can assemble in a cheer

ful, homelike room. Let all Lod es,

whose members appear disintereste in

attendin meetings, go to work and fit up

their Lo ge rooms ; you need not neces

sarily go to much expense, but_ keep it

clean and furnish it as much as your

means will allow, and see what a mag

netic effect it will have on the boys. It

does not cost much to adorn your walls

with pictures, and how much pleasanter

it is than to have to stare at cold and

bare walls. Then, too, a pleasant Lodge

room is wonderfully refining. \Vhat

man cares to leave a pleasant fireside

in exchange for :1 cheerless, uncomfort

able dingy room ? Not many, I am sure.

Since the work can be done just as well

in a nice room as in a cheerless one, why

not have a good Lodge room?

In conclusion, permit me to say that

we will be very much pleased to have

any member who chances this way to

give us a. call, and we will endeavor to

give him a welcome.

Fraternallv yours,

W. J. Pvassn.

THE MAN TO BE A HUSBAND.

Roonuouss, ILLs., Oct. 20, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine .

The man to be a husband is the one

who prefers the company of his wife and

family to that of his associates at the

club room or saloon.

How men can, night after night, leave

their homes and exchange the company

of atrue and noble woman for men as

thoughtless and neglectful as themselves

is entirely beyond my comprehension.

Perhaps only one short year ago a man

of this kind would have sacrificed any

thing in his possession to enijoy his leis

ure hours in the company o this same

woman, whom he was then courting and

deluding by pretending that he was, and

ever would be, alldevotion and true

love. What has so soon changed him?

Why is not her company to-day as de

lightful as it was a year ago? Perhaps

because she is not so gay and light

hearted as she was then, and not quite so

particular about her personal appear

ance. '

He simply sees the change~—he never

stops to investigate the cause. If he

would but give the matter a little careful

thought, he could soon trace the greatest

part of her failing back to himself. His

lack of appreciation when she has en

deavored to make home as inviting and

‘cheerful as possible, his way of finding
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fault with what she has spent hours in

preparing for his comfort, his habit of

grumbling when asked to attend to some

small matter about the house which is

too much for her strength—these, and a

hundred other causes, tend to so discour

age and dishearten her that, little by lit

tle, she loses her former brilliancy and

fascination, and, in short, all that made

her attractive in the eyes of the man

who, at the altar, promised to love and

protect her.

Intemperance, too, has helped to steal

the roses from many a woman’s cheek

and transplanted them on the cheeks of

her “leige lord,” more properly known as

a disgusting sot. Where drunkenness

finds an abode all of the tender devotion

between man and wife must necessarily

die out, and no person will blame a

woman for refusing to receive the caresses

of an intoxicated husband, who is repul

sive in the extreme. Men who can let

strong drink alone are the ones likely to

make good husbands, for the reason that

they have not so many temptations to se

duce them from their homes and fire

sides. A man who is firm in this re

spect is invariably possessed of many

other good and noble qualities, all of

which go towards making up a most de

sirable husband. Fraternally,

V. B. G.

POPULAR EXPRESSIONS.

DENVER, Con, Oct. 17, 1882.

Editor Firemen’s Magazine :

l’m of the opinion, that it is not gener

ally known, that the origin of the ex

pression: “struck for wages”, or “kicked

for more pay” was conceived in, and

brought forth from the fruitful and en

ergetic mind of the adventurous Micky

Go-aisy, a native of “rebel” Cork.

Micky was a lad who was full of dreams

of the far ofi"; he was a dismounted

Quixotte, who possessed aburningeager

ness to explore the latitudes of the

eguator, and bring from the coral reefs

of the South Seas such relics as he knew

would make him a hero of the wildest

adventures amongst his companions at

home, or ‘that would adorn the hearth

where he first saw the light; in short

Micky was romantic in the extreme.

One day, sauntering along Merchants

Quay, an opportunity was offered him to

ship as cabin boy which ho gladly em

braced.

After being at sea for some months

Micky saw not the romance that he so

 

 

confidently expected, but on the contrary

an uninterrupted drudgery and hard

work, for which he received little or no

pay. One day as the captain was walk

ing the quarter, he heard an unusual

noise in the cabin, on going to the com

panion-way and looking down, he saw

Micky lying on his hack, kicking with

both feet. and striking the air with his

hands. The captain in astonishment

called to him and asked what was the

mutter? “Mather” said Micky “begorra

I'm kickin for more pay, and striking

like blazes or wages”.

Tm Faomv.

WHO BE AWVIFE?

Tass'ro1\', Mo., Oct. 22, 1882.

Editor Firemen’: Jilagazine :

Has that woman a call to be a wife

who walks the streets with a little pocket

book hanging on her arm, buying all

kinds of foolishness, from the time her

husband’s train leaves until its arrival?

Has that woman a call to he a wife who

carries her husband’s, hard-earned wages

on her head and back, keeps hired girls

and reads dime novels ?

Has that woman a call to be a wife

who has a smile for every husband but

her own ?

Has that woman a call to be a wife

whose house is disordered and the baby

too dirty to touch, when her husband

comes off the road tired and in hope of

finding some comfort at home ?

If I had to till the place of some of our

railroad boys who have to support some

of those fair ladies, I should prefer to

have my meals still served up at a. side

table. AMEN.

 

 

A GOOD BEGINNING.

Bsssnsrowy, Im.s., Nov. 12, 1882.

Editor Firemen’; Magazine .

\Ve cheerfully return thanks to In

structor Stevens. for his kindness to us

during the time of our organization. We

are now thoroughly established in the

Brotherhood, and we intend to so con

duct ourselves that Bro. Stevens may be

proud of us, as we are of him. He left"

many friends in Bearrlstown, who will

give him a welcome when he comes

again. H. B. Stone Lodge is a beginner,

and will be anxious to learn all she can

from older members of the Order who

may happen this way. Any information

will be thankfully accepted by

“ALI. ran Boys.”
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LITERAR Y.

TIM FAGAN AMONGST THE IN

DIANS.

IV.

Wriuen/or 1¢‘i1'e'men’a Magazine .

Red Cloud was the man who had

aroused the Apaches, the Commanches,

Arapahoes, Cheyennes, Black Feet, Flat

Heads, Crows and Sioux to gather in the

Wind River Valley, from there to issue

like a whirlwind and swee the plains of

every pale face that robbe them of their

liberty._ His plans were simple, com

aratively casy of execution, and soldier

ike: Each and every contingent from

the difi'erent tribes on its line of march

to the place of rendezvous, should pillage,

burn and destroy; sparing only from their

terrible wreck such horses and cattle as

would be of service. The carryin out

of this part of the programme wou d be

of double service to their cause. It

would not alone give them a number of

horses and cattle and weaken the com

mon enemy in supplies and transporta

tion, but would also have a tendency to

lead the settlers and emigrants from be

lieving an rumor which they may have

heard of t e concentration of the Indians

in large numbers, seeing so many small

bodies scattered over the country. This

brings me to that part of my history from

which I have deviated: The report of

Lavelle of a small body of Indians in the

Black Hills.

This was one of the many bands on

their way to report at Red Cloud’s head

quarters. They had with them a few

head of cattle, several mules and a num

ber of ponies. The greater part of this

stock they had run off from the difierent

ranches along their route. It was near

8 o’clock in the‘ evening when Lavelle

made the report, and a few minutes after

twenty of us, detailed for that duty, were

ridin into the night, accompanied by

Lavefie and two renegade Sioux to guide

As I have already

stated, the camp was about fifty miles

from the garrison, in the very midst of

the mountains. We must reach it in the

morning before they break camp. We

rode all ni ht; the darkness was thick,

seldom cou d we ride faster than a walk.

Often we were obliged to feel our way

us to the camp.

 

down the rugged side of the mountain,

and gently lead the horse to the scant

footing we had found. Daylight saw us

in a deep narrow defile that looked wild

and haggard, with its huge dark barren

sides frowning in upon us. And now

“ Our weary steeds were hardly led,

Were well secured and lightly fed;

Our own regast was soon prepared

And with t c keenest relish share ."

This was our first halt. It was near a

clear spring of cool water that modestly

kissed the foot of the mountain. Our

breakfast was early prepared; a cup of

the clear water with a piece of the bread

and pork that we hastily jammed into

the saddle bags before leaving. This we

cheerfully shared with our horses, and

gratefull did they accept. We had re

moved t e bridle-bit from their mouth,

but the saddle kept its place. After

about two hours’ ride from that rest we

entered a long narrow valley, on each

side towered mountains covered with

heavy pine timber. At the head of our

little column rode Lavelle and the brave,

but impulsive, Lieutenant’ Bigam, who

was in charge of the party. The two

Sioux were not seen for the past hour,

and treachery was feared. Suddenly the

head of the column halted, and at once

Bigam shouted: “Front into line.

Charge!” Ever; man, with a genuine

war whoop, m e a dash for the front,

and in another instant we were riding

through the ashes of the Indian camp

fires. They were quietly taking their

breakfast of some venison which was

toasting over the fire, when we unex

pectedly interrupted them. Now all was

confusion——whooping, yelling, shooting

and running in every direction to make

their escape. They must have thought

that a whole regiment had pounced upon

them; they were utterl bewildered.

The attack was brief, it ha suddenly be

gun and almost as suddenl ended. We

lost no time in packing tie mules and

ponies, with the contents of the camp.

Every man provided himself with a long

spear; some had a bufl'alo robe thrown

partly about him and hung loosely over

the saddle. Others wore savage lookin

caps made of the fur of the wild-cat—al

from the spoils of war. Soon, with

frightful yells and goading them with our

long spears, we drove the packed train

l
1
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down the valley headed for Fort Laramie.

The wild break-neck pace of that morn

ing is not easil forgotten. Fort Laralnic

must be ma e before night. Why?

\Vell, we would not be so anxious had

we not known that something near 500

Sioux were resting easy about ten miles

north of us. Perhaps those two missing

Sioux had gone to give them the alarm,

or had not some of those who had just

escaped our attack went on a similar

errand? If so, and such a band of In

dians should make the exit of this valley

before we did, our doom was sealed. It

is many miles yet before we can leave it,

and now we must ride. However, before

we had rode ten miles we were joined by

the two mistrusted Sioux, who shared

our fear, rather than allayed it. They

reported that they had reason to believe

the hostile Sioux were moving in our di

rection, It was a long ride at such a gait;

the tall dark pines seemed to nod and

mock at our fear, the huge mountains

 

seemed to grow higher and blacker. We

urged our horses to their very utmost;

we ell and strike at the flying, fright

ene-< stock before us like Indians. After

all, perhaps we are only hurrying to a

death that awaits us at the opening; but

no, there it is clear and free. With a cry

of joy we dash out to the open space be

fore us, and wheeling to the left we turn

for Fort Laramie. Now we can see the

sun again, and feel its rays. Crossing

the North Platte four miles from the gar

rison and ascending the bluffs that over

look the Fort, we saw on one side the

sun sinking near the horizon, and far be

hind us a dark moving mass enveloped

in a cloud of dust, sweeping across the

plain, that we had just left, like a tor

nado. It was the hostile Sioux, but a

little late. In a few minutes our tired

and faithful horses rested within the gar

rison. This was my first skirmish with

the reds. TIM FAG-AN.

( To be continued.)

PERSONAL.

1\Iixi<1-:n.\n.-\ Lodge, No. 61, boasts of

more than ninety engineers among her

members.

No. 4 has lost another good member in

Bro. M. Lynch, who went West and was

immediately placed upon the right side.

BRO. Jom: HARRITY, the popular young

engineer on the Manitoba Railway, was

" married to Miss Agnes K. Warner, a

dashing young lady of Minneapolis.

A LITTLE daughter came lately to Bro.

B. Bradley and wife, of No. 61. May she

prove a joy to the parents and a blessing

to the household.

Tns promotion to the right side of

Messrs. Geo. L. Bodley and A. W. Niles

gives us great pleasure. We like to see

the merit of these gentlemen recognized.

Bro. John Hart, of No. 121, is the

happy father of a little girl baby. They

say that John looks as fatherly as though

he had received this blessing many years

ago.

Tm: Delegates assembled at the Ninth

Annual (‘onvention will not soon forget

the eamestness with which Bro. Wilson,

of No. 13, toiled, and which marked his

prominence as a Delegate.

WE are personally acquainted with

Bro. J. A. Mel-Iugh, of No. 103, and are

glad to learn that he is running on the

Manitoba Railway. Bro. \Vm. \Vallaee,

of the same Lodge, is similarly engaged.

WE are much pleased to note the pro

motion of Bros. Casper Wrydert and P.

Wilson, of Advance Lod e No. 101.

They are first-class men‘ an their Lodge

is proud to see them going to the front.

Om: of Bluff Oity’s members writes:

“If any of our sister lodges intend giving

a ball, they would do well to call on Bro.

J. Larkin and E. Dwyer, who are the

boss “hustlers” in that line.

ROYALLY does Bro. Mayo, of 59, preside

over the right side of his engine. He is

the Master of his Lodge, too, and one of

the bovs who never does “things by

halves.”
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- crossed the deck and now stan

 

JUST twenty-five of No. 37’s bo s have

stepped over to the right hand si e since

her organization. Bros. Cormick, Quirk

and Weldon recently helped to complete

the number. '

A m'r'r1.a “come together” took place

in Amboy in which Bro. Rosier of No. 35

and his engine figured prominently. As

Charley escaped unhurt, we consider it

an accident of minor importance.

THREE good boys, together in a bunch,

are Bros. H. Byron, C. McOallum and

John Hyndman, of N0. 54. They ought

not to bunch togetherso closely, or there

will not be enough to go around.

Bno. A. Dnnone, who wasa Delegate

from N0. 71 at both the Boston and

Terre Haute Conventions, has been given

a position as engineer since his return

from the latter Convention.

Bao. F. O. Mrrcnann, of No. 4, has just

made his debut as an engineer. He

closed his record as a stoker creditably,

and we can safely vouch for his conduct

in the future.

ANOTHER victor for the B’s! Twn~zs!

Born to Bro. and rs. Peter Staff, of N0.

1-1. A representative of each sex. Bro.

Staff's bosom swells with pride.

So faithful has Bro. T. Curran, Finan

cier of No. 48, performed his duties, that

only a look at the boys brings out their

assessments. We thought he had some

kind of a scheme on account of the full

returns he makes.

Psouorroxs come “en masse” from

Baraboo. The latest are Bros. G. Mc

Dermott, E. Hunter, C. H. Perry B.

Apker, N. W. Bennett, W. G. Wallace,

M. Barlow, A. W. Foster, J. H. Stadler

and Frank Hammill.

WE have a new engineer out West who

says that married men do “things by

halves.” He made this an excuse for

negligence on the part of one of his

friends. If that is true, boys, don’t get

married.

No. 35, although small,

pushing her way to the front. Bro.

Thomas Hinchcliif, one of her leading

lights, has been deservedly promoted.

He may be seen at all times in the Clin

ton yards presiding over his engine.

Tm: Master of No. 101, Bro. Cherring

ton, together with Bros. Tom Burns and

James Allen, of the same Lod e, have

on the

These promotions are

is steadily

right hand side.

well deserved.

ALBERT MlT('llXER, a member of No. 60,

was reported and published among the

expelled, by mistake. He is and always

has been a good and worthy Brother.

-A LETTER received from J. F. F. Hale,

Esq., a pioneer member of our Order,

shows that the world is using that clever

gentleman in good style. His merit has

recognized by the railway ofiicials, who

lfiave given him a fine position at Austin,

ev.

THE worthy Master of No. 37, E. L.

Welton, was married to Miss Addie An

drews on the 17th oi October. They

have the good wishes of a large circle of

gieréds, both in and out of the Brother

oo .

WI{EN last heard from Bro. James

Browell, of N0. 54, was in Indian Terri

tory. The members of his Lod e, and

particularly the Financier, are esirous

of hearing from him; if his scalp has not

been taken let him at once respond to

this call.

Tnxoson the columns of the Magazine

the officers and members of Trinity

Lodge, No. 83, desire to return thanks to

Mr. John O’Connor, foreman of the car

department at Fort Worth, Tex., for his

kindness to them.

Tm-: members of Gulf City Lodge No.

115 congratulate Tim Fagan on his matri

monial ventures. Ma his married life

be smooth, his cu ) of appiness be filled

to overflowing an all his troubles be lit

tle ones.

Bao. P. A. MCFEE left us, and, as we

supposed, departed for other fields;

but in a couple of days he returned, and

Miss Ada Cook, one of Ottumna’s most

popular young ladies, accompanied him

as Mrs. McFee. -

THE air is full of rumors concernin

Bro. Nebergall, of No. 54. It is observe

that the oung lad lives awfully far,

and that rank has ecided to lessen the

distance between them by becoming her

pther self. The rumors may be ground

ess.

Tm; Magazine Agent of No. 124, Bro.

Mike Maloy, has one of the most compe

tent assistants in the Northern country,

in the erson of Mrs. Rathbone. This

estimabe lad is the mother of Bro.

Rathbone, an devotes the most of her

leisure time in the interest of the B. of

L. F., by securing subscribers for Bro.

Maloy.
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THERE is acertain citizen of Missouri

who had better not tamper with our

Archy Clark in the future, for Archy is

preparing to retaliate. A word to the

lwise is sufficient, and Jack will take the

int.

Bno. SHERIDAN, of No. 4, went West

and found his fortune. He has thrown

aside the scoop, and you can now see

him with a pen behind each ear, rushing

matters in a freight oflice in Little Rock,

Arkansas.

Foa hospitality the boys of No. Tl can

not be outdone. To this fact Bro. An

drew J. Regan, of No. -1, can testify, as

he had occasion to partake of their hos

pitalities on his way from the Conven

tion.

No. 115 has among its members one

who is said to be quite a favorite among

the young ladies of Lampasse. John Jay

is the lucky individual in question, and

the boys are daily expecting to be in

formed of his coming nuptials.

THEY look exceedingly well on the

right side of their en nes. Bros. Nat.

Vail, Wm. Burke an Angus McPher

son, of No. 5; they make as good an ap

pearance as though they were old hands

at the business.

Tm-: temptations out West proved too

much for Bros. W. Mercer, M. Ray and

C. Galbraith, so they packed up their col

lar boxes and went hither. They are

employed on the B. & M. R., and despite

the distance that lies between them and

their Lodge, they still stick to N0. 101.

I'r’s out, now, and everybody knows it,

that Bro. A. C. Hennel, of No. 4-l, is

married. Miss Mary E. Campbell is the

fortunate lady. The wedding took place

at Belleville, Ills. Mr. and Mrs. Hennell

will always find a place of welcome in

the Brotherhood.

ROCKY Mountain Lodge is right at the

front. Of her members Bros. Harry

Adams and W. E. Smith have resigned

the scoop and taken the throttle. Bro.

J. N. Smith, of Vigo Lodge, No. 16, and

Bro. R. O’Harra, of Truckee Lodge, No.

19, stationed in Denver, are also running

in that locality.

Tamra is none so proud as Bro. Tom

Black, of No. 15, nor has any one ever

had better grounds for it. It is a boy,

and the smartest little chap that ever set

foot on Canadian soil. He is fully half

as large as his father, a credit to the

Order in general and Tom in particular.

J.\.\rns McD0.\'0L'(m, of No. 115, and

Lou Snyder, of -15, are to spend the

l Christmas holidays with ladies who only

a short time ago were strangers. The

' former with a beautiful daughter and the

latter with a lovely wife—formerl_v Miss

Roberts.

Nor only is Bro. G. I). Westfall, of No.

5, Master of his Lodge, but also of his en

gine; he became master of the latter only

a short time ago. Not to be outdone

Bro. McAndrew, Financier of the same

Lodge, went and done likewise. They

are both master of the situation.

Tm: members of Great. Eastern Lodgc,

No. 4, report that Bro. G. E. Sheridan has

left them to take a position in the offices

of the Memphis & Little Rock Railroad,

with headquarters at Little Rock. They

regret losing such a good man as Bro.

Sheridan, but their loss will be No. 45’s

gain.

Nu. 84 tendered a vote of thanks to

|Bro. G. S. Simons for the able and

efiicient manner in which he has dis

charged all the duties connected with his

office (that of Magazine Agent) during

the year. His successor will have to get

around pretty lively in order to get ahead

of him.

BRO. Tnos. O’Nsu., of No. 73, has made

a valuable acquisition to his possessions,

b taking unto himself a wife. Tom, in

all his modesty, concealed the fact from

us, but we heard from a collateral source

that he had his policy transferred. A

word to the wise is sufficient.

‘Cums are out for the marriage of Bro.

Wm. J . Edy, of Industrial Lodge No. 21,

to Miss Grace North, of Kimmswick, Mo

Bro. Edy is one of the beacon lights of

our Order, and his hosts of friends will

join us in extending our hearty congrat

ulations upon the happy occasion.

S11). \’.u:u1x.m, of Toronto Lodge,

sailed for Europe on the 18th of Novem

ber, to be gone about three months. He

will be greatly missed by his many

friends at home and in the Brotherhood

at large. \Ve all wish him a happy voy

age and a safe return.

Tm: boys of No. 61 are delighted be

cause Bros. J. B. Miller and C. Mont

gomery are so situated that they can at

tend meetings occasionally. The former

is running on the Wisconsin division of

the Omaha Railway. They are both

favorites, and their presence will be en

joyed.
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Aixriioooii we have not the honor of a

personal acquaintance with Bro. Chas.

Given, Master of Alexia Lodge No. 96,

from what we learn through other par

ties his acquaintance is a thing to be de- .

sired. Being a man of excellent reputa

tion we trust that we may meet and know

him.

Wi'rii sorrowiiig hearts the boys of No.

6-l bade farewell to Bro. J- M. Slieire; he

was one of Sioux’s charter members, and

on account of being stationed in St. Paul

was obliged to \vithdraw to join No.61.

He is one of our District Corresponding

Secretaries, a prominent member in the

Order and altogether a good man. We

share your sorrow, I\'uc.

Arr]-zn a long struggle with adversity,

No. 44 has again taken her place among

our “hon ton” Lodges. This splendid

piece of work was accomplished by

months of toil on the part of Bro. T. J.

Hayes, her shrewd little Financier, who,

with the assistance of several others, has

planted her high among her sister

Lodges.

Oxr. of our quiet toilers is Bro. Frank

Dupell, Financier of No. 75. llis letters

are short and to the point. In his quiet

way he manages, as if by magic, the

financial matters of l\'o. 75. Enterprise

is one of our largest Lodges, and to keep

her in good shape requires much work.

We appreciate Frank and could hardly

spare him from our corps of Financiers.

Wrrn the coining Winter our thoughts

turn to cheerful firesides, etc. At least

the thoughts of our Minneliaha boys did;

due, probably, to the severity of North

ern Winters. For further details we

recommend that you enquire of Bros.

Geo. P. Irwin and H. T. Dole. The for

mer converted Miss Fannie E. Haggerty

into Mrs. Irwin and the latter, Miss Josie

Shaw to Mrs. Dole.

' BRO. MERSEREAN, of No. 12, and Bro.

Field, of No. 50, extend thanks to the

following members of the Order for

favors shown them on their trip to Mon

tana, viz.: W. Bender and H. Church,

of No. 39; Bros. Miller and Brown, of

No. 68; Bros. Fowler, Bodreker and

Brown, of No. 81, and Bro. Gould, of No.

41. They say that the Brotherhood is

only appreciated when one is among

strangers and in need of friends. At

such times its value cannot be estimated.

 

MR. AND Mn. THOMAS CREEK, who were

married last week, returned from their wed

ding trip to Terre Haute and Chicago on

. of dishes

 

 

Tuesday. On their arrival, Mrs. Green was

presented with the following gifts : A hand

some pearl card_ca.se, the groom; deed for a

house and lot in Galesburg, and $100 cash,

hride’s father; bedroom set, feather bed and

pillows, twenty-five yards carpet, table-cloth,

one dozen damask towels, one-half dozen

damask napkins, one set silver tea. spoons

and silver berry spoon dinner set and tea. set

bride’s mother; dressing bureau,

Mr. and Mrs. J. Green; silver pickle caster

and sugar bowl, James Reddington; silver

butter dish, Anthony Reddin n; one large

ghunfi Will Lg/reen; one ielt (ti. glass‘ gotiillets,

iss amie ‘reeii ' mar e- 0 cen er a e,

parlor lamp, silver’ butter knl)t'e and sugar

spoon, Mr. and Mrs. J. Kenett and son; one

pair of vases Katie Keneft; silver dinn_er

caster, Mr. and Mrs. J. Fl nn ' one set of sil

ver tea spoons, Mr. and . M. J. Doiilgllierty;

pine sletigf Plll0\ikV shgirns, Maggie glley ;

e r es cue rs. oa.n;one ozen

damask napkins: Mamie Hoban; complete

set of glassware, 42 pieces, John Cassidy Jr.;

one-half dozen damask towels, Mrs. M. ur

ley ; toilet set, Misses Iungllish and Dougherty;

f0:1f dftréilask 1towe]l{s, .1 I§Iit_te Bftglildge;

ta) e-c o tam nee erci e iss . 0 an;

pair glass cake stands, gliss .. Spclncer; china

tea set, parlor lam an moustac e cup an:

saucer‘, (fills f rs. A. H.kWelr, (..'llll0t2]Il.{.',fl_;

ass rui s anc wor case ant a -dozen towels, Mia a.ndyMrs. G. Hammer, Clii

cago; one pair blankets, Mr. and Mrs. .|.

McFarland, St. August-ine.

The above is an extract from a Gales

burg paper. Mr. and Mrs. Green being

honored members of the Brotherhood

family we proudly chronicle the same.

We are personally ac uainted with both

members of the new rm and can safely.

vouch for their future happiness.

Bro. Oreen’s merits as a husband can

be measured to a certain extent by the

record he has made while serving in the

capacity of Master, Magazine Agent and

Delegate of No. 115 to Ninth Annual

Convention.

LAID TO REST.

The following is an account of the

burial of the late John C. Quarterman,

who died at Creston, Iowa, on the 26th oi

October, 1882. The deceased was an

honorable member of our Order, and he

will be sadly missed from our ranks:

The funeral of the late John C. Q,uartci_'

man took lace this forenoon from the resi

dence oif his mother on the South Side. The

services were conducted by Rev. N. H. Whit

tlesey, of the Coiigregational Church. The

funeral was in charge of the Brotherhood of

Locomotive Firemen, of which Order the de

ceased was ii beloved member, and the mem

bers of which turned out in regalia. Hose

Company No. 1 of the (2., B. & Q,. shops, also

atteiided. Besides the members of these two

organizations, there were in attendance a.

large number of railroad employes and other

citizens, friends and acquaintances of the de

ceased and the family.

Among those present from abroad were

John Crawford, of Burlington, J . A. Leech,
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founder of the Order of Locomotive Fire

men, L. Mooney, J. W. Farwell and Charles

Murray, all of St. Joe. The pal] bearers were

J. A. Leens, Frank Parkhlll, John Crawford,

of Burlington, John Burns, Harry Holloway

and Craig Armstrong.

At the grave the ritualistic service was read

by L. Mooney, followed b prayer by Chap

lain James Carr. At the c ose of the ceremo

nies Mr. Leech made a short address.

The casket was of beautiful black velvet

and silver, and was the last gift of the Broth

erhood. Many lovely floral offerings were

the testimonials of sorrowing hearts. The

remains were laid to rest in Graceland Ceme

teiy at 11.30 o’clock.

' he Brotherhood desires us to return

thanks in their name to Mrs. S. E. J. Sawyer

and other kind ladies who rendered them

such valuable and timely aid; also to Hose

Company No. 1, to the Brotherhood of Loco

motive Lngineers and to the many friends of

the Order, of the deceased brother and ol his

family.

FRANK REYNOLDS.

 

In the July Magazine we denounced

Frank Reynolds, an expelled member of

Pride of the West Lodge No. 6, as a

notorious iraud. The article had no

reference to Frank H. Reynolds, of Trinity

Lodge No. 83, at Fort \Vorth, Texas.

The latter is a thoroughly honorable man

and a worthy member of our Order.

While denouncing the former for his ras

cality, in unmeasured terms, we are con

strained to make the distinction between

the two so as not to wrong an honest and

honorable man

BALLS, SOCIALS, ETC.

.\lE.\Il‘lIIS, TENN.

Blufi‘ City Lodge N0. 55 gave their

second annual ball October 23. The

committees were made up of active mem

bers, and of course the affair proved a

grand success. ‘

CLEVELAND, OHIO.

The members of Forest City Lodge had

their fourth annual ball October 26, and

it was an immense success. The follow

ing notice of the affair is taken from a

Cleveland paper:

Last evening Forest City Lodge No. 10, of

the Brotherhood of Firemen, held their

fourth annual ball at the City Armory with

an attendance of over 300 couple. The event

was one of the most pleasant and successful

of the kind yet held in the city this fall, and

a good sized sum of money was netted for the

fund for disabled members of the Brother

hood and wives and orphans. The following

entlemen acted as oflicers of the ball:

essrs. E. M. Crane, J. W. Sweeney, T. H.

Hhepperd, Z. B. Mansfield, C. L. Stone F. W.

Geugenbach, C. M. Lindsey James Melkdams,

S. C. Meyers, G. E. Jones, T. E. Stoneman, S.

Quaekenbnsh, H. Hollar, A. H. Buse, J. A.

Hummers and O. McDole.

 
 

HT. THOMAS, ONT.

The first annual ball of Charity Lodge

No. 5 occurred November 21, with T. R.

Baldwin as chairman of the managing

committee. Success was certain. \Ve

hope the boys all had a good time.

INDIA N.\l’Ol.lS, IND.

On the 29th of November occurs the

ninth annual ball of Eureka Lodge No.

14. All neighboring sister Lodges have

been invited and a grand time is ex

pected.

KEOKUK, IOWA.

We are in receipt o'f an invitation to

the third annual ball of Gate City Lodge

No. 93, which takes place on the 29th of

November. With our thanks for the

compliment, we wish the boys much suc

cess.

CHICAGO, ILL.

Triumphant Lod e No. 47 will give

their third annua ball November 30.

The bo s at Chicago know how to man

age bal s and socials and the one now in

progress will be no exception to the rule.

i INTERVIEWS on TALMAGE.

The above is Col. Robert G. Ingers0ll’s

latest work. It consists of a series of in

terviews upon the great Presbyterian

minister, Rev. T. DeWitt Talmage, who

has been devoting considerable of his

time lately in assailing' the doctrines of

Ingersollism. The book is written in the

inimitable style of Col. Ingersoll and is

replete with historical research and the

choicest gems of literature. He does not

seek to convince by slander or by appeal

ing to the prejudices of his readers—he

states the propositions of his opponent

fully and fairly and then answers them

in a clear, logical and comprehensive

manner. Whether we agree with him

or not we are bound to admit his candor

and honesty. He gives all others every

right he claims for himself—he has only

words oi kindness for those who honestly

differ with him. He is one of the most

profound thinkers and writers of the age

and his books can be read with profit by

all classes.

His “Interviews on Talmage ” are par

ticularl interesting and will well repay

the rea ing of them. _

For deep thought, clear logic and the

rarest gems of eloquent expression, this

book has scarcely an equal. It may be

had by addressing the sole publisher, C.

g. léarrell, 1421 l\. Y. Ave., Washington,
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RESOL z/T10./vs.

L4.

PARSONS, l{J\S., Oct. 22, 1882.

At a regular meeting of Great West_ern

Lodge, No. 24, held this day in 1~‘isher’s Hall,

the ollowing preamble and resolutions were

unanimously adopted :

(_J“§}Iil~IRlI~JIAS, ‘it has pleased the Almighty

‘ot n is t vine wisdom to remove from

our ’Brotherhood, and from, their family cir

cles, our beloved brothers, Thomas '1‘. Spen

cer and J. W. W'alker, who were killed on the

night of October 6th, 1882,_at Muskogee, I. T.,

bykthe overtuialiiiig of Ulf8ll' 8lI)ll2,'lll6,fi1I1d

HEREAS ' iis very orci y ea s to our

mi_nds that’there are “misplaced switches”

311.11%’ open; to ustallt; warning uls to so con

uc ourse ves as .0 e ever l‘€d.( y to receive

t’(hat last-t ah?ad”'sig_nal which we all have

) expee iere ore )6 it

Resolvecl, That, si_nce our deceased brothers

were men of strict integrity and honor,

worth in every way of the respect of all

mank iid, it is but a just tribute to their

families that We extend to them our heart

iilfl .§‘.i’i'l$’@“%l‘.’é..."%0“Jé2"l "‘.‘.’1‘.‘.IJ.“3i"} °‘ .“?‘“t’1 .' ."*.{S =.n con or

in Him who doeth all things well.

Re.erilti.~e((ll,u')1‘lilat til.) copy olf fthe ]fOI‘(?g{)lIlg lbe

preseii we ie 6I‘€2tV6( aini ies t iat tie

same be spread upon the record of this Lodge

and published ll] the Firemen’s Magazine.

' L. (7. HiLL,

G. EWING,

L. BAKER,

(frmnn 1'ttee.

79

ROODHOOUSE, ILLS., Nov. 23, Iss2.

At a regular meeting of J. M. Dodge Lodge

No. 79 the following resolutions were

adopted :

Resolved, That the members of No. 79 extend

their thanks to Mrs. Presley, wife of Bro.

Harry Presley, fora beautiful (Jhromo pre

sented them; '

Resolved, That these resolutions be publish

ed in l<‘iremen’s Magazine and a copy be sent

to Mrs. Presley. J. B. MILTON,

J. CURTIS,

J . 'l'RU E,

(,'onmu't!w>.

ml .

Ul{ES’1‘uN, Iowa, ()ctober 30, 1882.

At-a regular meeting of Advance Lodge No.

l0l, B. 0 L. F., held this day, the following

resolutions were unanimously adopted :

Wi-itiiums, It has pleased the Almighty

God in his mysterious providence to remove

from our midst after a short illness ourliigli

ly esteemed and respected Financier and

Brother, John (J. Q,uarterinan, thus reinind

ing us in the midst of all we love and hold

dear to prepare for death ; and,

WLIEIIEAS, By the death of Bro. Quarter

inan the Brotherhood has lost a true and

valuable member, this Association a firm

friend and genial companion, his mother a

kind and affectionate son, his sister a loving

brother; therefore be it

 

l

 

Resolved. That we condole with relatives

and friends of deceased, and especially to the

diseonsolate mother and sister we extend our

heartfelt sympathy on this sorrowful ocea

sion, assuring them that he was honored and

loved as a man and brother by his fellow tire

men.

Resolved, That the thanks of Advance

Lodge No. 101 are due and are hereby ten

dered to Bros. J. A. Leach, L. Mooney and

other members of Lodge No. 43, for their

kindness in assisting us to ' ay the last tribute

of respect to our departed rother.
R¢*.vr)lti6d, That we extend to Mr. (L3. \V. l<l<-k

erson, our master mechanic, and to Mr. H.

Breittenstein, our foreman, the thanks of

this Lodge for their many favors.

Re.s~0lre(l, That to any and all who in any

way assisted in doing honor to the memory

of our dear Brother, Advance Lodge owes a

debt of gratitude that words cannot express.

Resolved, That We drape our Charter in

mourning for thirty days, and that these res

olutions be placed on our minutes and that

they be printed in the city papers and in the

B. of L. F. Magazine, and that a copy be sent

to the bereaved mother.

E. A. FINLEY,

WM. McCLURi-:,

G1-:0. Ieoi-:,

Com mitlew.

102.

I-‘J.\s'r DES 1\I0lNES, Iowa, Nov. 5, 1882.

At a s eeial meeting of Confidence Lodge

No. 102, . of L. l*‘., held in their hall, the fol

lowing preamble and resolutions, expressing

sorrow at the death of Bro. E. ll. Spencer,

were unanimously adopted :

\ViI1~;iu-:As, It has been the will of the Al

mighty God to take from our midst our be

loved Brother, E. B. Spencer, be it

1t!c.s'0lt‘(!tl, 'l‘liat in the death of Bro. Spent-er

the B. of L. F. has lost a true and worthy

member.

Rc.§'oZved, That the thanks of this Lodge be

extended to our Past Master, Bro. D. E. Hayes,

for accompanying E. S. Spencer, father of the

deceased, to Fargo to take charge of the re

mains; also to Fargo Lodge No. 85 for kind

ness shown the deceased during his illness.

1c‘e.s-olrcd, That we extend to the parents and

sister of Bro. Spencer our heartfelt sympathy

in their afiiiction ; and be it further

Resolved, That our Charter be draped in

mourning for the space of thirty days.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolutions

be presented to the afflicted family and be

published in the Firen1en’s Magazine.

J. CLAREY,

J . (J. Musenovi-1,

J. W1-ii'r'r.u<ai:,

C'O'lmIll'll('('.

112

MT. VERNON, ILLS., Oct. 22, 1882.

_ At a regular meeting of Evening Star

Lodge, No. 112, B. of L. F., the following reso

tions were adopted : Ir-*1;

\VIiEREAS, it has pleased our Heavenly
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Father to remove from our midst to His

home on high our friend and brother, J. G.

Boswell, who was killed at Ashley, Ills., on

October 10th, 1882, by the overturn ng of his

en ue, therefore be it

olved, That in the Clenth of Bro. Boswell

our Lodge has lost a worthy and honored

member, and his wife a kind and loving

husband.

Resolved, That we extend to the wife and

relatives of our lamented brother our heart

felt sympathy in their great ai‘fliction,and

that our charter be draped in mourning for

the space of thirty days.

Resolved, That a copy oi’ these resolutions

be placed upon the records of this Lodge

and sent to t ie editor of the B. of L. F. Mag

azine for publication.

A. TANKESLY,

JOHN MURPHY,

R. \V. LINDLEY,

Committee.

 

CARD OF THANKS.

Norvrrr WALEs, PA., Oct. 20, 1882.

To the Ofllccrs and Members of the Brotherhood

of Locomotive Firemen :

(JPENTLEMI-IN: Iwish to a/cknowled e t-he

receipt of the one thousand dollars $1,000)

aid to me on account of the death of my

iiusband; also,to tender to you m devout

thanks for the benefit on have stowed

upon me. I shall cver eel asincere regard

for you, hoping there will be a special Provi

dence over you in all hours of danger, and

may this favor to me have a return to on in

true benevolence. Ma God bless the roth

erhood of Locomotive iremen,ls the earnest

wish of Your friend

EMMA i-3. NEAVILLE.

AN ACKNOVVLEDGEMENT.

DANVILLE, ILLS., Oct. 18, 1882.

To the ()fl‘lcers and Members of the Brotherhood

of Locomotive Firemen :

GENTLEMEN2 I,on the 13th day of Octo

ber, received frorn Mr. G. Shuster, of Her

cules Lodge, No. 63, B. of L. F., a draft for the

sum of one thousand dollars ($1,000), due me

on the death of my husband, A. G. Reveal

who was a. member of the above name

Lod e.I iigereby tender my sincere thanks to the

members of Hercules Lodge tor their sym

pathy and assistance through the sickness

and death of my husband.

With an earnest wish for the prosperity of

your noble Order, I remain

Very gratefully yours,

Mas. Mumsss P. REVEAL.

IMPORTANT.

It is important that the dates should be

given by the Ofiicers of Subordinate

Lodges in reporting the admission, with

drawal, suspension, rejection, expulsion

or reinstatement of members. It is re

quired bylaw and should be invariably

observed as our records must show all

these dates.

In reporting expulsions the cause

should be given and in the case of with

drawals it should be stated whether they

are final or limited. When a limited

withdrawal is reported the number of the

Lodge to be joined should be given. By

observing these instructions, Officers will

save themselves and the Grand Lodge

much trouble.

 

E. V. DEBS, F. VV. ARNOLD.

G. S. &: T. G. M.

PHOTOGRAPHS.

Those wishing the photographs that

were taken during the last Convention

can be supplied with at the following

rates:

Locomotive presented to W. R. Mc

Keen: Cabinet Size 25c ; 10x12 50c.

Procession: 10x12 50c.

Executive Committee: $1.00.

All orders must be paid in advance.

Address:——D. W. Wnrorrr, Photographer,

Terre Haute, Ind.

ELECTION OF MAGAZINE AGENTS.

 

We call the attention of Subordinate

Lodges to Sections 2 and 3 of Art. 3 of

the By Laws providing for the election of

Magazine Agents. It will be noticed

that Magazine Agents should be elected

at the first meeting in November. Im

mediately after the election the name

and address of the Agent should be sent

to the G. S. & T. for publication in the

Magazine.

New Agents should apply at once to

the G. S. & T. for subscription blanks

and proceed to canvass for the ensuing

year.

Orders should be sent in immediately

after the 1st of December in order that

the Editor may know how many copies

to have printed.

The M azine for 1883 will undergo a

complete c ange and will be far superior

to all preceding issues.

Progress is the order of the day and

the Magazine must advance and develop

with the Brotherhood.

Let every Agent begin the work in

earnest and let every Lodge give him

their full co-operation and support.

The circulation of the coming year must

reach at least 12,000 copies.

E. V. DEBS, F. W. ARNOLD,

G. S. & T. G. M.
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ORDER REVOKED. ADMISSIONS BY CARD.

. |

_ -

The order issued September 18th, re- E: Nanm From

claiming the charter of Colonial Lodge S N0

No. 119 at River du Loup Quebec is re- _ H

voked this 18th day of (())((13t:()bell"{; tlie zaid 1gI.Ié\gg$\‘rfg§01' . . . . . . . . . . . .Lodge being again ingo wor ingor er. 2, J- A H - - - - - - - - - ~ ~ ~ - - .

11 V-‘DEBS, F- W- ARNOLD, 43 JT‘.‘i'.1.;....‘i.y“.s. 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 31

G. S. &‘ T. G. J1. gn8.((’)’E€'1ien . . . . . . . . . . . . 77

. . ‘u s . . . . . . . . . . . . . 65

80 A. W. Rollins . . . . . . . . . . . . I0-3it 100 A. H. Greene . . . . . . . _ . . , _ 15

LODGE N0TI<>E$- iii’ 33'Ir‘.‘1=.=‘.°.'i£f.‘.°"f”?°. 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 3 1 1 .‘?
i _ _ 112 A.Bruns . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 55

We request all Lodg_esto_ex_amine their 116 0- Blvdgett - - _ - - ~ - . - _. . . 84

Lodge advertisement in thisissue of the

Magazine. If there is an mistake in the WITHDRAWALS.

names or addresses of t e Officers, _the

name or location of_ the hall or the time Q; 1" =

of meeting, immediate notice should be gm NameS_ 1 Remm,kS_

given us so that the corrections can be 5 Z

made’ 15 A H G w 'i 1%

1 . . reene. . . . . ‘ojoin 0.100.
E- V-‘DEBS, 1‘- W- ARNOIZVRM $3 II-I(.e5i:rce . . . . 1 . :£()]_'oiin £03133.

- . e . . . . . . . o o . '.6" 5' &" T‘ " ' 34 L. M. Clark . . . . . . FinJal.n 0 0

— ' ‘a 32 })aFl“lé;1IIfé‘!t.l6Y - ~ - - ' £91olinelsewherc

DEATHS AND DISABILITIES. 53 R" E Case ' ' ' ' ' ‘ ' riggi

1 T as B.'E.'smmi I I ' I I I ‘i<~imii'
.1. o. noswr.1.i., ,., A d_ B _ _ _ _ T . .

0fbEve1(r)11l;1sgtarL<>1dse N0- il2.wn€1§i%edd0§; ii T.nvv1.e1'§vai1;§nS. . . . . F‘(i)If:;t)ll.n N0'u2'

to er seng ne runningm o er _ 59 Th _F1 1 _ _ _ _ _ F- L

cattle an leaving the track. His policy is 59 _1_ ]‘.;’?M,1‘1,§_"_ _ _ _ _ _ F}§}§,_

payable to his wife, Mrs. Lydia Boswell. 73 H_ 11 peck _ _ , _ _ _ _ F-ina1_

M. STAPLETON, g %‘;~‘l’_gse ' ' ' " ' " '£,?J'°lin N03

_ . I‘ . . . . . ,

Of Susquehanna Lodge No.7l,wa,s killed 00- 90 (;_ 113 mmes , _ _ F1112,

to_ber17_by _his engine going throughabridge. 94 G_(3_'1* omas _ _ _ _ _ To join elsewhen.

His policy is payable to Mrs. Mary Stapleton. 105 A_ w_ Ro11inS_ _ _ _ _ 03011., No_80_

JOHN QUARTERMAX, 113 Fred. Crane . . . . . . To 10111 No. 91.

Of Advance Lodge No. 101, died of Malarial

£‘,ever gctobhelr Ixiiisqpoiitcy is payable to EXpUL3IQNS_

SII10 10!‘. 1'8. . . uar erman.

E. B. SPENCER,

Thomas Bates, of Falls City Lodge, No. 103,

is requested to correspond with his Lodge.

  

$$$3€5!3§6l<§'=’%&31°Ei9iEm..~.Lodge

 

Of Confidence Lodge No. 102, died of Diph- N1'"Y1‘3$- 03-1156

theria October 30. His policy is payable to

his mother, Mrs. L. E. Spencer. -

~ Wm. Bennett . . Non-payment of dues.

Thos. Langston . Non-payment of dues.

SPECIAL NOTICE. Jvhn FOX - - - - Non-payment or dues.

Bros. Ed. Riley and John Cullen, of J. M.

Dodge Lodge No. 79, will please correspond

with their 1* inancier.

Bro. M. Brown, of Lodge No. 50, is hereb

requested to correspond with Bro. George .

Irwin, whose address is St. Cloud, Minn.

Bro. W. S. James, of No. 61, is res ectfully

requested to correspond with the inancier

of his Lodge.

C. Rogers, of Stuart Lod e, N0. 20, will

{lease correspond with the inancier of his

I odge. Address C. K. Rost, box 470, Stuart,

owa.

E. R. Black and G. L. Hardenbur are here

by re nested to corres ond with t e Finan

Iiiero No. 8—J. E. A vhur, box 126, Denison,

exas.

WT Henshilwood Non-payment of dues,

Louis Smith . . . Non-payment of dues.

H. L. Dickinson . Non-payment of dues.

R. Z. Gray . . . . For selling liquor.

Harry Stone . . . Defraudirig members.

Wm. Southwell . Drunkenness.

C. French . . . . 1\[on-payment of dues.

Qus Geesa . . . . hon-payment of dues.

in N. Spotford . . Non-payment of dues.

C. J. Curran . . Non-payment of dues.

M. F. Hulet . Non-payment of dues.

J. Maxwell . . Non-payment of dues.

C. N. Wheeler. . Non-payment of dues.

REINSTATEMENTS.

N0. 30—F. H. Evans,

No. 30--1'. A. Fields.

No. 32-Ed. C. Harvey.

No. 32-0. McDonald.

No. 36—Dennis Casey.

No. 55—Andrew Bruns.

No. 88—Fred. Sexton.

N0. 59»-Wm. Spade.
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I
Balance on hand Oct. lst . . . . . . . $2,588 00

Received during month . . . . . . . . -1,386 00

(>1~'r'1(rr:or"r1111:_ Quasi) s1~;(‘:111-:'1_'.-1111' ,\1\'n Tom] _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 36_r9-H00

r111~.Asc111-.11, B. or 1.. 1~. 1 MSBURSEMEN-rs_

- , . _ . ,Terre Haute, lnd., Nov. lst., 1882. By ualms’ lb and 1" ' ' , ' ' ' ' ' ' ' s—————~2'00000

,, , ,_ ._ _ Balance on hand 1\ov. lst. . . .$~l,974 00

SIRS. AND BROTHERS: The following is a state" EUGENE V. DEBS, G. S. & T.

ment of the Beneficiary Fund for thc month end- .

ing October 311.11, 1852: 1"

1____ ,__ ‘““""‘“’T“~ __, Grand and Subordinate Lodges.

°‘ "' 9-! I

; .4? 5 =1 _ =3-5% 5 fj ,_- _@ ~55; 3 j E; 1 GRAND LODGE.
c3 . *. '. =1’ ‘ 5 - -. ‘r —

¢5 mt *5 ’.~.' r-'14; *5

Z ‘Q < <1 E-1 ’/, <1 "4 <1 E-1 Arnold Room 2,Pio11eer

, - 1 Block, Columbus, 0.. . . . Grand Master

181 00;$27 00 . . . $28 00 (H 6 00 $2.‘; 00~ 29 00 W. E. Burns 1726 Indiana Ave.

2‘-3‘-3 091 13 "UH - - 4" W‘ 65 - - - - - - - - (Jhicago,llls. . . . . . Vice Grand Master

3 Ii U0 86 00 . . . S9 00 66 2 00 35 00 37 00 E, V, Debs,Terre Haute, Ind_,

4 - - 25 00 - - - ‘-55 00 67 2 00 60 001 62 ()0 Grand Secretary and Treasurer

5 . 24 00 . . . 24 00 68 700 27 00 34 00 S. M.Stevens Terre Haute, Ind.,

11:10 00 . . . . . . 10 00 09 100 3‘; 00 33 O0 Grand Organizer and Instructor

1113001111-_:1 .<".' 71 .. -~ ,

11' . . 11 111% 11> 111,; 72 . . 71.111 . . . 71100 GRAND EXFMITIVE 00MMI'rrEE
10; 23 01) 28 00 . . 31 ()0 1 7; 6 00 30 00 36 U0 i‘

11? - - 43 U0 43 00 I 74 4 U0 19 "U - - 23 00 H. Walton, Cl1airman,West Philadelphia, Pa
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-1° 1~’ 0" 2‘-P W 1"" "*3 -*0 -'-’. " "" ' ' ' ' '* 1 W E Sullivan 2*>10s 11111 St» st. Joseph Mo
37 "W '32 0" ' ' ?§"°°11""“‘“’ ' ' ' '-.,',,',

\vIr1.'1)e=m . .’.“. . . E:.1’gle.R0ck, Idaho
7 U0 00 U0 '_,,.‘ 0'0 U08 ‘ ' 19' 0'0 “Q, F. I’. Sargent, Box 208. . . . Tucson, Arizona

"iii .,'0'0 '.-1'60 ' 9);; 0¢,!i 7; ' ' ' 18 00 18 00 '1‘. 1<1.(_.‘recn,Box1278, . . . . . Galesburg, Ills

4) '1 '1’, 00 ' ' ' $32 W" ,1.,0' "'0 0'0 -16 U0 S.(J. Myers 97 Lawrence St. . . . C1eve1and.0
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.13! . . . 5000 50001101,! , . 2') 00, . . 20 U0
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47 21°" .49. °° - - - 7*. 11° 1"" - - - 1. 111-11:11 PARK; Port Jervis, N. Y.
48 ' ' .20 U0 ' ' ' T.’ 00 11.1 ' ' 100 ' ' ' 100 Meets at Rosencrans Hal1,PikeSt. Alter

49 9 00 M 00 ' ‘ ' 3'; A Hz ' ' ' n-rte Sundas at '> o’clock P M and
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B1? ,- - ' ' ' '3" WE 33 00 11? ' ' 1} ix 2,0‘ 0'0, (J. E. Biarkxinan, Boxhl .' . . . . . .Ma.ster

2? '3 00 '38 00 ' ' ' 40 00 ' ‘ _ “ " F. L. Smith,Box 361 . . . . . . .Secretary

7'01) 'H'U'U I 'l8'U'0 11,7 I I _ I ' ' ' ' ' ' A.J.Shiner, Box1'»34 . . . . . . .Financ1er

:3.-3 . . 26 00 . 2600 1111 _ _ _ C.-E. Barkman,Box 21. . . .Mag.Agent

. ‘ 2 011 - ,2 W 119 2. 111x11 IN nun; Providence R. 1.

57 16 00 72 00 - 53 09 Meets at Engineer’s Hall, N0. 26 Exchange

.-'15 . . . . . . - - -V ‘ Place first Monday and third Wednes

-5)9 1 00 00 . 34 W 122 day oi each month at 8:30 P. M.

0011 W 11* 00 ~ ‘H 0" 123 - - - - - - c. E.(3lark, Valley Falls, 11.1. . .Master

U1 ‘Z4 W 7? W - _- - P5 90 1?‘! - - - - ' - E. H. Turner, Valley Falls, R. I . Secretary

02 - -_ 590 20 U0 Z399 1~"'{ - - - - - - - - G.D.0l1ve1',330NorthMa1n St.F1nanc1er

65513 00 36 W - - - 49 90 1'3‘) T. PoWers,80Atwells Ave . .Mag. Agent
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3. ADOPTED DAUGHTER; Jersey City, N. J.

Meets at Union Hall, Cor. 4th and Grove

Sts., the first and third Wednesdays of

each month at 1 o’clock P. M. and second

and fourth Sundays at 2 o’clock P. M.

E. W. Davis. 172 Pavonia Ave . . Master

E. Ely, Pavonia Station . . . .Secretary

B. 1). Maxwell. 314 E. 23rd St.

New York Citv,N. Y . . . . . Financier

E. W. Davis, 172 Pavonia Ave, Mag. Agent

4. GREAT EASTERN; Portland, Maine. .

Meets at Engineer’s Hall, Cor. of Congress

and Temple Sts., the first and third Sun

days of each month at 1 o’clock P. M.

A. E. Dennison, 85 Fore St . . . . Master

A. J. Reagan, 65 Alder St . . . . Secretary

F. O. Mitchell, 23 Merrill St . . Financier

A. E. Dennison, 85 Fore St . . Mag. Agent

(JIIARITY - St. Thomas, Ontario.

Meets at la. of 1.. E. 11.111, No. .~"»1:ay_, 'l‘al.bot

St., every Friday evening at 8 o’clock

P. M.

G. 1). \Vesttal1, Box rt‘; . . . . . . .Master

'1‘. R. Baldwin, Drawer 854 . . . Secretary

M. J. McAndrew, Box $1. . . . Financier

C. Johnson . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

6. PRIDE 0F TIIE WEST; Desoto, Mo.

J. W. Walker, Box 10:; . . . . . . . Master

\Vm. Hearst . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

J. W. Evans . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. H. Coyne, Box 103 . . . . .Mag. Agent

POTOMAC ; \Vashington. D. C.

A. N. Spamer, 44 Eager St. . . . . . Master

.\i. Hurley, 1008 6th St.. W. . . Secretary

J. C. Graham, 319 D St., S. W. . Financier

R. .\I. Smith, 130 Carnall St,

l

13. WASHINGTON; Jersey City, N. J.

T. 1'}. Kelton, Rosell, N. J . . . . .Master

P. 1). Mead, 217 Communipaw g

Ave . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

(.7. A. Wilson, 135 Pacific Ave . . Financier

(ll. Lewis, 259 Communipaw

Ave. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

14. EUREKA; Indianapolis, Ind.

Meetson Cor. of Washington and Meridfan

Sts.-every Tuesday at8 o’clock P. M.

B. F. (iorden. 77 Indiana Ave . . . Master

(1. Zepp, 93 Malott Ave . . . . . Secretary

\Vm. Hugo, 79 N. Noble St . . . Financier

J. Farrell, 121 John St . . . . Mag. Agent

ST. LAWRENCE ; Montreal, Can.15.

S. E. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

RED RIVER; Denison City, Tex.

Meets on Cor. of Main St. and Burneth

Ave. the first and third Sundays of each

month at 3 o’clock P. M.

J. Bouchard . . . . . . . . . . . Master

'1‘. H. Motter, Box 136 . . . .~ . . Secretary

J. K. Arthur, Box 136 . . . . . . Financier

J . F. Matthews . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

9. FRANKLIN; Columbus, Ohio.

Meets at B. of L. E. ilall, No. 62% N. High

St.—fourth tloor—-the first and third

Mondays of each month at 7:30 P. M.

C. l~I. Mason, 15 Summit St . . . . Master

J. G. McClure, 1447, N. High St . Secretary

C. B. Cavey, 407 N. High St . . . Financier

F. J. Keistler, 214 High St . Mag. Agent

10. FOREST CITY; Cleveland, Ohio.

Meets at K. of P. Hall, 180 Ontario St., the

second a.nd fourth Sundays of each

month at 2 P. M.

H. Holler, 17 VVaring St . . . . . . Master

S. C. Myers, 97 Lawrence St . . Secretary

'1‘. H.Sheppard,154 Pelton Ave . Financier

E. W. Crain, -131 Lake St . . . Mag. Agent

ll. EXCELSIOR; Phillipsburg, N. J.

Meets at Gwinner’s Hall, South Main St.,

the second and fourth Sundays of each

month at 2 o’clock 1’. .\I.

VV. W. Carling . . . . . . . . . . . Master

C. A. Stevenson, Box 106. . . .Secretary

J. 'W. Sinclair . . . . . . . . . . Financier

I-1'. Lott . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

12. BUFFALO; Buffalo, N. Y.

Meets at Conduct-or-‘s Hall, 253 Michigan

St., every Friday at 8 o’clock P. M.

A. L. Jacobs, 543 S. Division St . . Master

D. E. Barry, 510 Seneca St . . . . Secretary

C. W. Piper, 241 N. Division St . Financier

R. B. Williams, 320 N. Division

St . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

Meets at St. Charles Club House, Cor. \Vel

lington and Richmond Sts., every alter

nate Sunday 2:30 P. M.

H. Taylor, 181 Magdelane St . . . . Master

E. Upton,42 StEtienneSt. . . .Secretary

J. Ryan, 211 Burgeois St . . Financier

P. Champagne, 183 BurgeoisSt,Mag.Agent

16 VIGO; Terre Haute, Ind.

Meets at A. O. U. W. Hall, (for. 8th and

Main Sts., the second and fourth Sun

days of each month at 2 o’clock P. M.

O. E. Fox, 1326 Sycamore St . . . . ;'\Iaster

1*}. V. Debs . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Smith 20:3 N. Eleventh St . . Financier

A. J. Mullen . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

17. 0LI) POST; Vineennes, Ind.

Meets at B. of L. F. Hall, Cor. of 7th and

Broadway Sts., every Sunday at 2 P. M.

H. M. Hogan. . _. . . g . . . . . . .Master

T. A. Galloway, Care O. 6; M.

Sho s . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary -

C. A. Yripps . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

C. A. Bruce . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

18. WEST END ; Slater, Mo.

Meets at Odd Fellows Hall, Main St.,the

2nd and -ith Saturday evenings of each

month.

M. Short. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

'1‘. B. Crawford . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. A. Briggs, L. Box -31. . . . . Financier

J. B. Murphy . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

19. TRUCKEE; Wadsworth, Nevada.

Meets in Engineers’ Hall every Friday

evening at 7:30 1’. M.

G. Abbay, Box 8 . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. Van Buren, Box S . . . . . . Secretary

.I. F. George, Box 8 . . . . . . . Financier

(Y. E. McBean, Box 8 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

STUART; Stuart, Iowa.

Meets at F.ngineer’s I-Iall, Gould Building,

South Division St., the first and third

Sundays of each month at 2 l’. M.

C. L. Bunch, Box 2-17 . . . . . . . . Master

M. C. Kimball, Box 71 . . . . . . Secretary

C. K. Rost, Box 398 . . . . . . . Financier

E Cahon, Box 6 . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

21. INDUSTRIAL; South Sl. Louis, Mo.

Meets at- F.ngineer’s Hall, on Main St.,

between Roberts and Vine Sts., every

Sunday at 1:00 P. M.

\V. J. Edy,2d and Blow Sts. . . . Master

J. H. Clark, 3d St., between

Primm and Lesson Sts. . . . Secretary

K. C. Donehuc, 7:-$06 Main St, . Financier

F. Fuller, 2d St., between

Kraus and Nebraska Sts . . Mag. Agent

22. CENTRAL; Urbana,Il1. '

Meets in K. of U. B. Hall, Cor. of Main and

Markets Sts., every Sunday at 2:30 P. M.

\V. Rundel, Box 345 . . . . . . . . . Master

R. C. Burns, Box 370 . . . . . . . Secretary

J . Laird, Box -317 . . . . . . . .Financier

C. B. Footie, Box 198 . . . . . . Mag. Agent
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23.

25.

26.

'29.

30. CEDAR VALLEY; W810r]()O,

3|.

32.

 

PRO-INIX; Brookfield, Mo.

Meets at Odd Fellows llall, the st'('0ll(i and

fourth Sundays of each month.

L. R-. St. John . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

M. l)e\'o_v . . . . . . . . . Secretary

II. Mangel . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

.I. ll. Ray, Hannibal, Mo. . .Mag. Agent

GRI-EAT WESTERN: Parsons, Kan.

Meets in l<‘isk’s Ilall (up-st-airs) on North

side of Johnson Ave., every alternate

Sunday at 2:301‘. .\i. '

J. I~1mer_v, Box 112 . . . . . . . . . . Master

(‘. .\I. Long, Box M0 . . . . . . . Secretary

.I. Tierney, Box 701 . . . . . . . Financier

UAnderson,BoxI£67 . . . . .Mag. Agent

l‘0.\'.\'I~2(.‘TI.\'(l LINK; Boone, Ia.

Meets at F.ngineer’s Hall, on 8th St., be

tween Marshall and Tama Sts., the first

l1l.llt'I“Ulil‘(I Sundays in each month at 2:30

'. 1 .

W. H. Fuller, L. Box H14 . . . . . . Master

(J. A. Wheeler, L. Box 584 . . . . Secretary

J. 1). Russell . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

(J. A. \Vheeler, L. Box 584 .

ALPIIA; Bamboo, VVis.

Meets in Enginers’ Hall, on 3rd St., the

‘ind and 4th Sundays of each month at

. . Mag. Agent

2 I’. M.

.1. K. Ilawes . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

ti. Graham . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. Ilannnill, Box 1341 . . . . . . Financier

G. M. Dopp, Box 660 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

lIAWKI~IYI-1; (fedar Rapids, Ia.

Meets at Room 13, Cor. of 2d St. and 2d

Ave, in Post Otfice Block, the first and

third Sundays of each month at 21’. M.

M. W. (fa-ry, L. Box 504 . . . . . . Master

F. 1). Ford, L. Box 354 . . . . . . Secretary

(‘. W. Phelps, Box 1010 . . . . .Financier

16. Meacham . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

ELKIIORN: North I’latte, Neb.

M. 1}. Tarkin ton . . . . . . . . . . Master

II. -I. tflark, ox 177 . . . . . . . Secretary

P. H. Sullivan, Box-021 . . . . . Financier

J. N. Bonner . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

CERRO GORDO; Mason tfity, Iowa.

Meets at K. of 1’. Hall, Cor. of -3th and

tiommercial Sts., the first and third Sun

days of each month at 7:30 I’. M.

A. H. Tucker, Box 167 . . . . . . . Master

F. McKay Box 167 . . . . . . .Secretary

(‘. Currie Ilox 259 . . . . . . . .Financier

.I. J. Nihill.(Jal1nar, Iowa. . . Mag. Agent

la.

Meets at Hood ‘Templ-ar’s Hall, Pardu

Block, on -lth St., between U()Illll10l'('itlI

and Jeiferson Sts., the first and third

Sundays of each month at 21’. M.

L‘. O. Grassley, Box 416 . . . . . . . Master

R. A. ('.‘orson, Box 406 . . . . . . Secretary

A. E. Girard, Box 795 . . . . . . Financier

(J. A. (Jlough . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

R. R. CENTRE; Atchison, Kan.

Meets at Hall 710 L‘-ommereial St., between

7th and 8th Sts., the second and fourth

Sundays of each month at 2:30 P. M.

S. Walters, 109‘ Robert St . . . . . . Master

A. St uder, 203 South Liberty St . Secretary

.I. A. Sweeney, 417 It St. . . . . . Financier

S. \Valters, 109 Robert St . . . Mag. Agent

BORDER; Ellis, Kan.

i

i

I

'34. CLINTON: (;‘1inton 1.1.

36. 'l‘lPI’I-1CAl\'0l-1: Lafayette,

37. NEW HOPE; (Ientralia Ills‘.

 

Meets 1115.01 L. is. Hall, on an St., be

tween 9th and 10th Avs., the first and

third Sundays of eaeh month at 2 P. M.

H. W. Stephens, Box_189 . . . . . . Master

J. W1. Adams, Box 980 . . . . . . Secretary

J. W. Adams, Box 9:-45 . . . . . . Financier

(7. S. Keith . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

35. AMBOY; Amboy, Ills.

Meets in F.ngineer’s.IIall,over No. 19 Main

St., the ilrst and third Sundays of each

‘month at it P. M.

(7. R. Rosier, Box 420 . . . . . . . . Master

H. W’. Bainter, Box 498. . . . .Secretary

'1‘. Hinchcliti', Box -100 . . . . . . Financier

H. Williams, Box 416 . . . . .Mag. Agent

Ind.

Meets (for. of 4th and Ferry Sts.

J. H. Brewer, 161 Union St . . . . . Master

1’. Leindeeker, Care L. E. & W.

Shop: . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

W. S. eeiner, 153 North St . . . Financier

. Mag. Agent

_ Hall, in first block

east of I. (J. Depot, the first and third

Sumlays of each month at 2 P. M.

1*]. L. \Velton, Box 291 . . . . . . . Master

F. 1-’. Morse, Box 291 . . . . . . . Secretary

Meets at l<1ngineer’s

F. J. Schuyler, Box 138 . . . . . . Master

.I. I i. Rippey, Box 243 . . . . . . Secretary

A. II. Britton, Box 303 . . . . . Financier

A. H. Chapman, Box 302 . . . Mag. Agent

83. SUFCESS ; Trenton, Mo.

II. II. Stamper, Box 242 . . . . . . Master

W. Marsden, Box 413 . . . . . . Secretary

(J. A. Carson, Box 292 . . . . . . ‘inancier

.I. Dipple . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

F. M. James, Box 20:2 . . . . . . Financier

H. ti. Cormick, Box 151 . . . . Mag. Agent

38. AVON; Stratford, Ontario.

Meets in Forestcr’s Hall, Market Square.

the first and third Sundays every month

at 2 P. M.

Ben. Tapp, Box 318 . . . . . . . . . Master

ti. Nursey, Box3l8 . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. Mingay, Box 103 . . . . . . . Financier

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

89. TWIN CITY; Rock Island, Ins.

Meets at B of L. E. Hall, Star Block, on 2d

Ave, opposite Harper House, the second

andlfourth Sundays of each month at ‘.2

I’. . .

E. W. Mason, 520 E. 9th St., Daven

port-, Iowa . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

H. J . Frick, Box 1226 . . . . . . . Secretary

W. H. Gray, Box 194 . . . . . . Financier

S. Nichols . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

40. BL00lII.\'G; Bloomington, Ills.

Meets in Engineer’s Hall, North Centre

St., between Front and \Vashingt-on Sts.,

every '1‘uesda_\' evening.

E. Browning,720 W. Chestnut St . . Master

L‘. Monahan,Jctferson House . . Secretary

.I. Devine, 011 \V. North St . . . Financier

J. Johnson, 706 E. \Vashing

ton St . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

41. ONWARD; Mandan,Dakota.

Meets at Odd Fellows’ Hall, every Satur

day at 7:30 P. M.

N. A. Ames, Box 275 . . . . . . . . Master

J . W. McQ,uay, Box 275 . . . . .Secretary

J. F. Reilly . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

E. W‘. Haskins, Box 195 . . . . Mag. Agent

42. ELMO; Madison, \Vis.

Meets in Sharp’s I-Iall (For. of Dayton and

Charter Sts., the tirst'1‘ucsday and third

\Vednesday of every month at 2 P. M.

A. Morgan, Box 1903 . . . . . . . . Master

W. I).Scam ton Box 1725 . . .Secretary

M. ()’L0ugh in, Iiox 1903 . . Financier

J. Farmer . . . . . . . . I I .Mag. Agent

~13. ST. JOSEPH; St. Joseph, Mo.

Meets at I)aunkmyer Hall,Uor. of 0th and

Olive Sts., the second and fourth Sun

days of each month at 2:30 P. M.

(‘. Thomas 2:l24S.(itl1 St . . . . . .Master

I. Dupuis,é-324 S.6th St . . . . . Secretary

H. Boyer, 2135 S. 6th St . . . . .Financier

‘Q..--».....,....'MHg.AgQnt



F1REMEN’S 573MAGAZINE.

44. F. W. ARNOLD; East St. Louis, Ills.

Meets at Finke Hall, the lst and 3rd Tues

days of each month at 8 P. M.

T. Hal in, Box 171 . . . . . . . .Master

F. uir ,Box 262 ., . . . . . . . . Secretary

T. . Hayes, Box 288 . . . . . . . Financier

(J. Timblin . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

45. BOSE CITY; Little Rock, Ark.

Meets in Engineer’s Ha-ll. No. 113 Main

St., up stairs, every Monday at 7:30 P. M.

B. Schimmelpfenni , 208 S. Cross St.Master

H. H. Burrus, 12% . lth St . .Secretary

H. H. Burrus, 1223 W. ~lth St . . Financier

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

46. CAPITAL; Springfield Ills.

Meets at Engineer’s I-I’all, Munroe St., be

tween 6th and 7th Sts. the first and third

Sundays of each month at 21’. M.

J. Summergill, 1112 E. Monroe St . Master

A. I). Hensley 115'» N. 0th St. . . Secretary

1*]. .Iolly,care Watliasli Shops .

Clark, care Wabash Shops Mag. Agent

17. TRIUMPHANT; Q‘-hica 0, Ills.

Meets in Railway C apel, State St., the

second and fourth Sundays of each

month at 2:30 P. M.

An}z,us .\Ienish 3158 S. LaSalle St . Master

F. . Rosbach, I323 State St . . . Secretary

John Devine, I462 Indiana Ave.F1'nancier

J. W. Miller, 1323 State St . . . Mag. Agent

48. W.‘ F. HYNES; Peoria. Ills.

Meets in Druids Hall, (lor. Main and

Adams Sts., opposite Court House, the

first and third ilondays of each month

7 at 8 P. M.

G. Gates, Box 59, \Va.rsaw, Ills . . . Master

A. Chapman, 615 lst St . . . . . . Secretary

T. Curran 303 Maple St. . . . . . Financier

T. W. Welch, 705 lst St. . . . Mag. Agent

-I9. J. M. RAYMOND; Decatur, Ills.

Meets on Morgan St., between Eldorado

and Cerro Gordo Sts., every Sunday at 3

P. M.

A. H. Sutton, Box 1137 . . . . . . . Master

Wm. J. Pursell, Box 672 . . . . . Secretary

\V. \V. Danaldson, Box 672. . . Financier

Wm. J. Pursell, Box 072 . . . Mag. Agent

50. GARDEN CITY; Chicago, Ills.

Meets in Brown’s Hall, (for. 47th and State

Sts., the lst and 3rd Saturdays of every

month at 7:30 P. M.

J. J . Hannahan, 37.‘)? S. I).-arborn

St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. W. Smith, 4010 State St. . . . Secretary

A. S. McAllister, 490-I S. Dc:n‘—

born St. . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. J. Hanahan, 87-37 Dearborn

St. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

51. FRISCO; North Springfield. Mo.

Meets at Good Templar’s Hall, between

Commercial and Hoonville Sts., the

second and fourth Saturdays at 7:30 P. M.

J. A.. Dryden, Box 40 . . . . . . . . Master

.I. Hulse . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

M. W. Burwell, Box 64. . . . . Financier

J. Truesdale, Box 173 . . . . .Mag. Agent

52. GOOD WILL; Logansport Ind.

Meets at Good Will Hall, (for. of s tear and

12th Sts., every Saturdav at 2:30 ’. M.

S. Bricker, L. Box 626 . . . . . . . . Master

A. Ross, L._Box 626 . . . . . . . . Secretary

M. \V.Jam1son,L. Box 626 . . . Financier

F. E. Wolfkill, L. Box 626. . Mag. Agent

EMPORIA; Em oria, lxan.

Meets in A. O. . VV. I-Iall, southeast Cor.

of Commercial St. and 5th Ave., the 2nd

~33.

and 4th Sundays of each month at 7 P. M.

(.‘.Rich,L.Box609. . . . . . . . .Master

C. Raymond, Box 957 . . . . . . Secretary

G. E. Brooks . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

R. S. Hears . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

. Financier '

-—

'54. meson; Moberly, Mo.
Meets in Good Templar’s Hall, on Reed

St., second door west of Post Oflice, every

Tuesday at 2 P. M.

' F. Nebergall, Box 667 . . . . . . . Master

, H. Zan , Box 607 . . . . . . . . .Secretary

J. W. Cass, Box 667 . . . . . . . Financier

F. Emery . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

55. BLUFF CITY; Memphis, Tenn.

Meets in Fuchs’ Hall, No. 16 Johnson

Ave., the first and third Sundays of each

month.

W. C. Nance, L. & N. R. _R-.Shops . Master

C. E. Ringwald L. & N. Shops. . Secretary

J. Fuchs, No. 16 Johnson Ave . Financier

W. Buchanan, L. & N. Shops . Mag. Agent

50. BANNER; Stansberry, Mo.

Meets in Odd Fellow’s Hall, (for. 2d and

Park Sts., every Sunday at 4 P. M.

Levi Smith, Box 76 . . . . . . . . . Master

F. J. (‘follins . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

A. t7oti'enberger . . . . . . . . . Financier

P. McDermott . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

57. BOSTON; Boston, Mass.

Meets in En-gineer’s Hall. 47 Hanover St.,

third floor, the first and third Sundays

of each month at 10A . M.

A. W. Spurr Henderson House,

Hammond St-.,Bos-ton HighIands.Master

R-. P. S. Jones, 58 V\'a.shington

St.,(‘harlestown Distrit-t.. . . Secretary

J. C. Edwards. 21 Salem St.,

(lharlestown District. . . . . .Financier

W. C. Green, No.2 Smith St.,

Salem, Mass . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

58. SACRAMENTO; Rocklin, (fat. _

J. M. Keys . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

(J. C. Brown, . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. O. Brown, . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

F. Schnabel, . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

59. ROYAL GORGIJ; South Pueblo, Col.

Meets in Engineer’s Hall, Cor. of Union

Ave. and (‘. St., over South Pueblo Na

tional Bank, third tloor, every .\Ionda_\,'

at 7:30 I’. M.

E. B. Mayo, L. Box 45 . . . . . . . . Master

J. Ho wkins, L. Box 572 . . . . . Secretary

.I. .\. ill, L. Box -I-3 . . . . . . . Financier

E. B.Mayo, L. Box 4-3. . . . . Mag. Agent.

60. UNITED; Philadelphia, Pa.

J. R. Anderson,2356 N. 3d St . . . . Master

E. T. Green,20l3 N.3d St. . . . Secretary

J. Shepherd, 2510 Alder St . . . Financier

J. Shepherd, 2510 Alder St . . Mag. Agent

61. MINNEIIAIIA; St. Paul Minn.

Meets in Dru.id’s llall. (.“or. of 7th and

Jackson Sts., the second and fourth

Sundays of each month at 3 P. M.

U. Mont omery . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. J. Spe lman, 573 J ctl"crson A \'e.Secretar_v

J. H.Sawyer, Box 275 . . . . . . Financier

ll. Oliver, 715 Paine Ave . . . Mag. Agent

62. \'Al\'BERGI~JN: (larhondale, Pa.

Meets in .-\tkin’s Hall, (Tor. Main and \\'all

Sts., the second and fourth Sundays of

every mouth at 3 P. M.

W. Ellis . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

.I. A. Bryden, Box 70 . . . . . . . Secretary

O. E. I-listed, Box 288 . . . . . . Financier

P. W. Johnson.Box 284 . . . . Mag. Agent

 

tea. HEIKCULES: Danville, Ills.

“ D. Morgan, Box 77' . . . . . . . . . Nlaster

J. C. Burroughs, Box 772 . . . . Secretary

G. Shuster, Box 772 . . . . . . . Financier

I D. Morgan, Box 77'.’ . . . . . . Mag. Agent
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64. SIOUX; Sioux (Iity. Iowa.

A. (‘aniield, L. Box ii . . . . . . . . Master

J. M. Sheire, Box lisl . . . . . . Secretary

H. \\'. Bnttertieid, Box 751 . . . Financier

l<J.A. Ben nctt . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

65. I-‘Oll'l‘ RIIN-‘I-2I.Y: Sleepy Eye, Minn.

J. .\. Ashworth, Box 84 . . . . . . Master

L. A. Bullard, W:\sec:i, Minn . . Secretary

W. ‘.\'. Williams, Box 26 . . . . Financier

\V. \V. \\'illiains, Box 26 . . . Mag. Agent

66. €IIALIiEN(lE: Bellcville, Ont.

Meets in Marble Hail, Front St., the second

and fourth Sundays of every month at

2:30 P. M.

E. L. Adanison, G. T. Ry . . . . . . Master

T. l)aly, .ir., H. '1‘. Ry . . . . . . Secretary

J. Logue, G. '1‘. Ry . . . . . . . . i-‘inancier

E. Morris, Li. '1‘. Ry . . . . . . Mag. Agent

157. IIOMINION; Toi'0l1to,(‘an:uia.

Meetsin Uecidenial Hall, ‘for. of Queen

and Bathnrst Sts., the first and third

Sundays of each month at 2:301’. M.

.i. Scott. 2i Tananley St. . . . . . Master

W. J. \\'-alker, ~i17}».jQ1ieeii St. Vi/'.Seci-etary

J. Pratt. . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

S. Sinnott-,c0r. Wellington and

Strachan Aves . . . . . . ..\Iag. Agent

68. EAU CLAIRE; Eau (?laire, Wis.

Meets at A. U. _U. W. Hall, 208‘/glrlarstow

Si., the 2nd and -ith Sundays of each

month at 2 I’. M.

M.(3uddy, Box 877 . . . . . . . . . . Master

A. McKay, Box 1050 . . . . . . . Secretary

H. Schulze . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

R. W'hite . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. A gent

69. ISLAND ('I'l‘Y; Broekville, Ont.

Meets in Mcrrill’s Block, the second Sun

day of every month at 2:30 P. M.

R. .I.'I‘urnbull, Box l5-l . . . . . . . Master

F. Barr, Box 294 . . . . . . . . . Secretary

F. G. Lawrence, Box 225. . . . Financier

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent '

70. LON]-1 STAR; Longview, Texas.
c.a<>.ia-1., 1.. Box an . . . . . . . ..\~mstel-f

Fllt}'}.\I I'll’ ’S MA(1‘ AZINIC.

 

 J. A. tireinm, L. Box mil .

J. A. (iremm, L. Box 36-l . .

J. A. (.‘hristma-n, L. Box 3451 .

. .Secret-ary

. . Financier

. Mag. Agent

‘ii. SUSQl7ElIANNA; Oneonta, N. Y.

U. Honghton, Box 472 . . . . . . . ‘Master

A. Judd, Box 551 . . . . . . . . . Secreta-ry

W. Hand, Box 7:2-3 . . . . . . . . Fiiianc.-.ier

E. It. Barnes . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

72. WELCO)Il~}; Camden, N. J.

Meets at Lentsfelder Hall, northeast (Tor.

of 3d and Federal Sts., the first and third

Sundays of each month at 2 I’. M.

.I. Gibbs, 414 Hamilton St. . . . . Master

.i_ (Iolton, 42-i Mickie St. . . . . Secretary ,

J. Colton, -124 Mickie St . . . . . Financier

G. H. Parker, Ulassboro, N. J. Mag. Agent 1

73. BAY STATE; \Voi'(-ester, Mass.

.\Ieets in ltooni 9, l’ipci"s Block, 41!! Mail) '

St., the lirst Thursday at 7:30 l’. M. and

the second and fourth Sundays at ll’.

M. of each month.
ll). H. l’arlun', 22 Honghton St . . .

(‘. L. Dodge, Piedmont (fourt . . Secretary

C. F1. Billiard, 32 Plymouth St . Fim-mcier ;

U. P. (_.‘oopei', 113 Beacon St . . Mag. Agent

74. KANSAS (‘i'I‘\'; Kansas (Jity,Mo.

Meets at A. (7). F. Hall, l‘2i-7') W .9th St., every

alternate Monday at 7:30 P. M.

J. i~‘leining, 132-5 St. Louis Ave . . . Master

W. Piercey, 13213 13th St. . . . . . Secretary

.I . M ulvihill, 1:325 St. Louis Ave, Financier

M. ,l—.larley, l-315 (jenessce St. Mag. Agent

Master .

75. ENTERPIIISE; Pliiladcl hia, Pa.

.\I1'('lSIl1(_i|‘2l.ll(I Army i all, northeast Cor.

of 39th and Market Sts., the second and

fon rt h Sundays of every month at 2 P. M.

l<I. ii. Knowles, 3733 Elm St . . . . Master

U. B. Garrett, 128 N.:r.zd St . . . Secretary

F. Du iell,~i22 N.3-'>tli Si . . . . . Financier

(J. ii. .iaul, $35‘ N. 40th St. . . Mag. Agent

NEW I-IRA; Fergus Falls, Minn.

Meets in odd Fellows’ Iiall,the ist and

3rd Sundays of each month at 7 I’. M.

B. F. Parks, Box 147 . . . . . . . . . Master

H. B. Dickinson . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. B. Gaston, Grand Forks, Dakota,

'i‘er . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Financier

.i. Lenahan, Box 2-32 . . . . . Mag. Agent

ROCKY MOUNTAIN; Denver, Col.

Mcets at B. of L. E. Hall. Rooni 1-l, Crow

& Clark Block, Ilalliday St., between

14th and l-'>th Sis.

A. H. Cha nnan, Box i,.'»\‘s. . . . . Master

A. Clark, ox 1588 ._ . . . . . . . Secretary

W. F. Hynes, Box loss-. . . . . Financier

\\'. F. Hynes, Box I-388 . . . . Mag. Agent

78. GOLDEN I-IAGLE: Sedalia, Mo.

Meets in I. (). l). F. Hall, (‘or. Ohio and ild

Sts., the first and third Saturdays of

each month at 7:530 P. M.

ll. A. Miller, Box 1100 . . . . . . . . Master

(3. 'l‘. Kelk. Box 1100 . . . . . . . Secretary

\V. H. (‘lark, Box 1100 . . . . . . Financier

J. (fostin, . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

79. J. M. DODGE ; lloodhouse, Ills.

Meets at I. t). M. A. and B. of L. F. Hall,

north side of Square, every Saturday at

7:34) P. M. .

G. B. Gidd_ings. L. Box ll-H . . . . . Master

ll. Adams, L. Box 1174 . . . . . . Secretary

W. Donnelly, L. Box 1165 . . . . Financier

J. Stofl‘els . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag.Agent

80. SELF IIELI’: Aurora, ills.

Meets at I<lngine(-r’s llall, 8th and Broad

way Sts., the second and fourth Sundays

of each month at I’. P. M.

(‘. F. Earl Box 478 . . . . . . . . . Master

T. Byron, Box 375 . . . . . . . . Secretary

G. Goding, Box 252 . . . . . . . Financier

T. Byron, Box I-£75 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

SI. PINE (‘I'I‘\': Brainerd, Minn.

I-LA. Boadct-ker,Box624 . . . . ., . Master

(‘. S. Larison, Box :;ol . . . . . . Secretary

W. Wadham, Box 552 . . . . . . Financier

A. McDonald,Box -158. . . . . Mag.1Agent

$2. NORTHWESTERN; Miiinea olis, Minn.

Meets at Sweedish Bros. Hall, No. 220

.\'icolet Ave., the first Saturday at 7:30 P.

and the third Sunday at 3 P. M. of

each month.

F. L. Harvey, L. Box I87 . . . . . . Master

A. NV. Dean, 310 19th St. N . . . . Secretary

J. Newton, filo 14th A ve. S. . . Financier

Z. (L Hansconi, 112.‘! 7th St. S . Mag. Agent

. 83. TRINITY; Forth \JVorth, Tex.

Meets at i<lngineer’s and l<-‘iremen‘s Hall,

Quality liill, upperend of South Main

St., every Friday at 8 P. M.

J. Moynihan, L. Box 406 . . . . . . Master

'1‘. Tuncy . . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. ()’Malley, L. Box 406. . . . . Financier

J. H.Smith . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

I

l 84. CALHOUN; Battte Creek, Mich.

Meets in Whitcoinb Block . the second and

fourth Sundays at 2 I’. M. and the first

\Vednesday at 7:53) P. M. of each month.

H. A. Beardsley,,Box i~i5-3. . . . . .Master

J . Tighe, Box 1.“-423 . . . . . . . .Secret-ary

G. Kelly, Box 1084 . . . . . . . . Financier

('7. S. Slininoiis, Box 1084 . . Mag. Agent.
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85. FARGO; Fargo, Dakota.

G. A. Kingsley . . . . . . . . . . . Master

S. P. Olson, Box 1144 . . . . . . Secretary

A. Ba-ssett, Box 1796 . . . . . . . Financier

C. A. Wagner . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

86. BLACK HILLS; Laramie City, Wyoming.

Meets at K. of P. Hall Second St., every

Wednesday at 7:30 P. '

  

P. Mathison . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. E. fl‘ee, Box 1-'36 . . . . . . . Secretary

J. F. hopper, Box 230 . . . . . Financier

J. Brebner, Box 219 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

87. SUMMIT; Rawlins, Wyoming.

C.B.Hart . . . .‘ . . . . . . ..Master

J. C. Crane . . . . . . .Secretary

G. A.Moncton. . . . . .Financier

P.Johnson, Box 102 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

88. MORNING STAR; Evanston, Wyoming.

Meets in Engineer’s Hall, Front St., every

Thursday at 7:30 P. M.

C. E. Stuart . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J . J. LeCain . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

E. W. Dennis, Box 124 . . . . .Financier

P. Peterson . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

89. SILVER STATE; Carlin Nev.

Meets at Engineer-’s I-fall every Tuesday

at 4 P. M.

R. Trewick . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

O. W. Holibaugh, BOY 43 . . . . Secretary

O. C‘. Thompson, Box 42 . . . . Financier

C. H. Oliver . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

O0. SAN DIEGO; National City, Cal.

J. A. McNeil . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

J. M. Dodge, Box 317 San Diego . Secretary

A. A. Gamble . . . . . . . . Financier

A. Gamble . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

91. GOLDEN GATE; San Francisco, Cal.

G. Resing, 1724 Stevenson St . . . . Master

T. W. Martin 726 16th St . . . . Secretary

J. C. McCreagh, S. P. R.R. Shops.Financier

A. J. Cunningham, S. P. R. R.

Shops . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

92. INTER-STATE; Texarkana, Tex.

T. D. Sharit . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. B. Smith . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

C. B. Hall . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

T. Ryan . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

98. GATE CITY; Keokuk,Iowa.

Meets at Engineer’s Hall, Cor. of 8th and

Main Ste. the second and fourth Sun

da s at 2 P. M. of each month.

Z. oore, L. Box 7 . . . . . . . . . Master

M. J. Donahue, Box 651 . . . . . Secretary

J. H. Carter, Box 651 . . . . . . Financier

George Sick, Box 310 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

04. CACTUS Tucson, Arizona.

Meets a B. of L. F Hall, Rear of Porter’s

Hotel, 1st and 3rd Mondays of each

month at7P. M.

F. D. Simpson, Box 218 . . . . . . . Master

M. H. Adams, Box 218 . . . . . . Secretary

F. P. Sargent Box 218. . . . . . Financier

F. M. Wiley,B0x 218 . . . . . Mag. Agent

95. CHICAGO; Chicago, Ill.

Meets at Engineer s Hall 2-11 Milwaukee

Ave., Cor. of Green St.,ti1e first Tuesday

and the third Friday of each month at

7:30 P. M.; and the last Sunday of each

month at 2:30 P. M.

J. Lealliiy, 74 N. Sangamon St . . . Master

R.StS. ullinwider, 341 Walnut

C. A. Miller, 643 N. Robe St . . Financier

E. W. Wallbaum, 188 . ilton

Secretary

Ave . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

96. ALEXIA; Wellsville, Ohio.

C. S. Given . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. P. Scheets . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

S. J. Clark . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

W. P. Scheets . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

 

97. ORANGE GROVE; Los Angeles, Cal.

Meets atF1ren1en’s Hall, over S. I’. R. It,

offices, San Fernando St., the lst, 10th

and 20th of each month at 7 P. M.

C. Elton, Box 72 . . . . . . . . . . . Master

F. R. Shaffer, Box 72 . . . . . . . Secretary

H. E. Moore, Box 72 . . . . . . . Financier

F. J. Harner, Box 72 . . . . . Mag. Agent

08. PERSEVERANCE; Terrace, Utah.

Meets at Enginecr’s Hall, Cor. of 3d and

Cedar Sts., every Tuesday.

E. A. Peck . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

R. W. Shields . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

G. W. Jacobs . . . . . . . . . . Financier

G. W. Jacobs . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

99. ROCHESTER; Rochester,

Meets on first floor,

N. Y.

between State and

Mill Sts. on Market St., the second and

fourth Wednesday's of each month at

7:30 P. M.

A. H. Shar , 60Tappan St. . . . . . Master

J. R. Sproa , 162 North Ave . . . Secretary

C. W. Beach, 23 Foehner St . . . Financier

R. Callon, 67 Hudson St. . . Mag. Agent

100. ADAIB; Bowling Green, Ky.

Meets at Depot, on Adams St., opposite

Ritter House, every Monday at 7 P. M.

C. O. Dixon . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

M. J. Collins . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J . Martin . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

G. Wilkes . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

101. ADVANCE: Creston, Iowa.

Meets at En ineer’s Hull on Union St.,

every Mon ay at 7:30 P. M.

J. V. Cherrington, Box 812. . . . .Master

A. E. Finley, L. Box-229 . . . Secretary

J. C. Q,uarterman. Box 54 . . . . Financier

C. Kendall, Box 439 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

102. CONFIDENCE; East Des Moines, Iowa.

Meets at Good Templars’ Hall, Cor. 5th and

Locust Sts. the 2nd and-lth Sundays of

each month at 2 P. M.

  

J. Anderson . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

I. K. Carter . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

J. Musgrovee . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J.Clarey . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

103. FALLS CITY; Louisville Ky.

Meets at Whedekind Hail, on Market St.,

between 6th and 7th Sts., every Wednes

day at 2 P. M.

'1‘. Pid eon, 151812th St . . . . . . . Master

T. Mc uire, 916 Dumesneil St . . Secretary

I-I. Prout. Broadway Hotel . . . Financier

T. Newton, 1518 12th St . . . . Mag. Agent

104. J. W. RICHARDSON; Louisville, KKI.

J. A. Hoke, Bender’s Drug Store, . 1 aster

C. F. Hahn , Bender’s Drug Store. Secretary

C. F. Hahn Bender’s Drug Storc-.,Financier

G. Buxe, nés Washington St. . Mag. Agent

106. PROGRESS; Galesburg, Ills.

T. E. Green, Box 1278 . . . . . . . .Master

H. W. Walbaum, Box 1137 . . .Secretary

J. C. Herron. Box 1185 . . . . . . Financier

T. E. Green. Box 1278 . . . . . Mag. Agent

106. KEY CITY; Dubuque. Iowa. _

Meets at Good Templar’s Hall, 610 Main

St., the second and fourth Sundays of

each month at 7:15 P. M.

W. McDonald, Box 1373 . . . . . . Master

E. Adams, 137 High St . . . . . . Secretsgy

T. Vvelch, 18th St., between

Washington and Elm Sts . . Financier

E. Adams, 137 High St . . . . Mag. Agent

107. ECLIPSE; Galion, Ohio.

Meets at Ristei-’s Hall, 29 Main St., every

Thursday at 7:30 P M.

C. H. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

.1. A. Farnsworth, Box 283 . . . Secretary

A. N. Jenkinson, Box 196. . . Financier

W. Shull . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent
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108. PIONEER: Chama, New Mex.

M. E. Diixstad, . . . . . . . . . . . Mast-er

K. B. Rlieiin . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. Law, L. Box 8 . . . . . . . . . Financier
Ali. S. Smith . . . . . . . . . . . Mag Agent

109. l‘l~JA(}l~J: St. Louis, Mn.

.\leets every alternate Sliiida_\', at Suminit

ll-all For. ldwiiig Ave. and Market Sts.

H. W. itouchard, 1314 Pratt. Ave, . Master

W.\J. Pourcellie, 2718 Ganihlc

.- ve . . . . . . . . . . . .

Louis Fisher, 2811 Adains St . . Financier

\\’. A. Isbcll, 320 Montrosc Ave, Mag. Agent

ll0. OLD GITABD: Bucyrus, Ohio.

Meets at Eiigincer’s Hall, Cor. of Saiidus

ky Ave. and Mansfield St., the second

and fourth Sundays of eacii inontli at 2

. . Secretary

I’. M.

\V. T. Craig . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

W. C. Bruce . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. ll. Hni‘(i0ll, L. 130x23-'3 . . . . lfinaiicier

H. 1). McLau-gliliii . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

ll]. BEA(70.\'; Mattooii, Ills.

Meets at Eiigint-ei"s Hall W(!SL Broadway

St., the first and third ' uesdays of each

inonth at 7:30 P. M.

J. F. Gleason, Box 498 . . . . . . . . Master

F. S. Strickland, Box 8-‘{5} . . . . Secretary

I-l. H. l{irchgi'aber, L. Box H2 . Financier

L. \Velsli, liox 295 . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

I12. I-}\'E‘.\'lN(|‘ S'l‘.\ll; Mt. Vernon, Ills.

Meets at Masonic Hall, Sti‘:ittoii’s lllock,

the second and fourth Sundays of each

month at It I’. M.

\\'. (7. \'awlei- . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

(7. Joyce . . . . . . . . . . . . . Set-i'etar_v

J. Muriiliy . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

A. J. ltandall, L. Box 126 . . . Mag. Agciit

113. (.‘L.\RK-KINIBALL; Eagle Rock, Idaho.

Meets every \Vednesday at 7:30 P. M.

Wm. l-lull, . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

Will It. Dean, Box 365, Butte,

Wyoming, Territory . . . . . Secretary

\Vill it-. Dean, Box 365, Butte,

\Vyoiniiig, '1‘erritoi'_v . . . . . Financier

E. B. Nye . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

I14. MAGIC (‘»I'l‘\': Cheyenne, W,\'omlng.

Meets in Hall over Post Utiice every Wed

nesday at. 7 P M.

A. Hecnan,Box 229. . . . . . . . .Master

(‘. Madson, Box 4325 . . . . . . . Secretary

F. \V.Dudley, Box 625 . . . . . Financier

VV. McGuire . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

II5. GULF (YITY; Galvestoii. Texas.

Meets in '.l‘eniple of Honor Hall, Col‘. of

Ceiitre and Market Sts., the lst and 3rd

Wednesdays of each month.

.l. M. Iionougli, ill) Ave. H west . . Master

J. H. St ein lioif, Ave. N, between

lath and 20th Sts . . . . . . . . . Secretary

J. L. Prainne, (‘or27t-li St. and A vc.

H . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. H. Steiiilioff, Ave. N, be

tween ltlth and ‘2()th Sts . . . Mag Agent

llfi. ST. (IL.\IR: Fort (lratiot, Mich.

Meets in udd Fellow’s Hall, on Huron

Ave.. (Edison’s Bl0('l(,) the first, third

2l.ll(lIf()llil‘llil Sundays of every month at

2:15) ’. i\ .

it. 1*). Allen, Box -37 . . . . . . . . . Master

T (i. '\V. it-ac. Box -‘S1 . . . . . . . . Secretar,\.'

J. J. Rae, Box sl . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. N. Tiinens . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

117. }tl'1.\\']-JR: ii()ll(1()l1, Ont.

Meets iii l+Jngiiieei"s Hall, on \\-'atei'sti'eet.

the second Tuesday and fourth Friday

of every month at 7:30 P. _\l.

It. (jO\\'tllllO(fi{,Ht}-l South St . . . . Master

S. S. Fletcher 2"l Maitlaiid St . . Secretary

J. NV. Cox, T6 iianiiltoii Road . . Financier l

W. Temple, lea L‘.all.>orin_- St. . Mag. Agent

 
i118. STAR 0]" THE IAST; Richmond, Quebec.

Meets in Odd Fellow’s Hall. llcar Locomo

tive Shops, the tirst two \Vednesdays of

every month at H P. M. and the last two

Saturdays of every month at 3 P. M.

R. A. Leonard, Richmond Sta. P.U., Master

.l. Damant, Richmond Sta. l’.O., Secretary

G. Scott, Richmond Sta. I’. U . Financier

T. A. Bonner, Richmond Sta.

1’. O . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

' 119. (,‘0L0.\'l.\L: River du Loup, i uebec.

Meets in the English School

\Vednesday at 8 P. M.

ouse, every

R. Findley . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .\Ia.ster

F. Gosselin . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

ll. ll. Brown . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

(.‘. \Valker . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

120. I-‘ORTUNI-I : Syracuse, N. Y.

Meets in I. U. of (LT. Hall, 197 Seymour

St., every Tuesday evening at 7:190.

S. T. \'roonian, (_.‘ai'c J. Doyle, 197

Seymour St . . . . . . . . . . . _. Master

F. II. Livington, 157 Madison St. Secretary

(i. J. Walters, 1-lti Butteriiut St . Financier

(Y. S. \~'|-oonian, (‘are J. Doyle,

197 Seymour St . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

121. l"l'lLLOWSIIlP; (,.‘oi'nill,‘-’.N-Y

Meets iii (1'rove’s Block, East Market St.,

the first and third Sundays of each

month at ~l I’. M.

4‘). L. Baker, Box 867 . . , . . . . . Master

H. Kr:-hs, Box 310 . . . . . . . .Secrctary

G. R. Quick . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

J. Krebs, Box 310 . . . . . Mag.Agent

122. ll. B. STONE: Beardst..owii, Ill.

Meets at H. of L. E. Hall, Cor. Main and

State Sts., every Tuesday evening at 7:30

o’clock.

G. Hertline . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

S. A. .\iayall . . . . . . . . . . . Seci'etar_v

('7. (7. (‘atlin, Box last . . . . . . . Financier

\\'. Elwood, Box 21-3 . . . . . . Mag. Agent

1:23. 0\'l~}RI..\‘.\'l): ()nialia, Neb.

J. (Yasey, H08 13th St. . . . . . . . . . .\~Ia.ster

F. <_‘rawford, I’. P. Round House.S_ecretary

'l‘. F. Barry, lll2 (Jliica. o St. . . Financier

(l. T. Anderson, U. P. etound

House . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

124. PILOT: Perry, Iowa.

H. A. Draper . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

.\l. Maloy . . . . . . . . . . . . .Secretary

E. G. Fox . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

M. .\Ialoy . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

12-”. (ll.'lD]-I; Marslialltowii, Iowa.

Meets at Wliit-ten’s Hall on the 2d and -ltli

Sundays of each inontii at 2:30 P. M.

S. C. (‘oot-k, Box l.-'il_)T . . . . . . . . Master

\V. W. iiill, Box ll-3 . . . . . . . Secretary

(5. S. Tuhs, . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

l-‘. \V. Snider, . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

126. (‘IHII-IT: Austin,Minn.

Meetsat Engineer’s Hall, Cor. Main and

Mill St-s every Sunday at 2 l’. M.

A. Pullar . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Master

l". Mc\‘\-’lioi'toii . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

1’. (,‘hainI>ers . . . . . . . . . . . Finaiieier

(‘.Uillee(-e. . . . Y . . . . . . Mag. Agent

I27. NORTH]-JRN LIGIIT; \\‘_'lllllt!})Qt!,, Manitoba.

Meets at Odd Fellows llall, every Sunday

at 2 P. M.

H.(7o<-liraiie . . . . . . . . . . . . .Master

I-l. (furran . . . . . . . . . . . . L\'(‘.(".l‘0till'_\'

It. Bell . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

H. Lynes . . . . . . . . . . . . Mag. Agent

128. LANDIIARK: (i'i1(‘ll(.liV(', Montana.

\V. '1‘. Field . . . . . . . . . . . . .\1a.ster

.1. H. Casey . . . . . . . . . . . . Secretary

VV. '1‘. Field . . . . . . . . . . . Financier

F. Merserean . . . . . . . . . . blag. Agent




